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ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 


The coi’liest version of this comedy we possess is that of the folio, 1623. If a prior edition 
wero ever printed, a copy of it would bo inestimably valuable ; for of all the plays of Shake- 
speare this appears to have suffered most from the negligence of transcribers and compositors. 
Malone, in liis latest chronological arrangement, upon a supposed allusion to the fanaticism of 
the Puritans, dates its production in 1606 ; but there need be little hesitation in believing that 
it was one of the author’s youtliful productions, and most probably the piece indicated by 
Meres, in his Palladia Tamia,” 1598, as ^‘Love Labors Wonno;” that it was intended as 
a counter^lay to Love’s Labour’s Lost,” and was originally intituled “ Love’s Labour’s 
Won ; or, All ’s Well that Ends Wcll.^’ 

The fable is derived from the story of f^Qilctta of Narbona,” forming the ninth novel of the. 
third day in Boccaccio’s Decamcronc,” a translation of which is given in the first volume of 
Painter’s ^'Palace of Pleasure,” quarto, 1566; where the argument is thus set forth: — 

Giletta, a phisician’s daughter of Narbon, healed the Frcnche Kyng of a fistula, for rcwoi'd 
wherof she domaunded Bcltramo oounto of Bossigniolo to husband. The counte beyng mailed 
againsto his will, fbr despite fled to Florence and loved an other. Giletta his wife, by pollicio 
foundo meancs to lyo with her husbande in place of his lover, and was begotten with child of two 
soonnes ; whicho knowen to her husbande, he received her againo and afterwards she lived in 
greate honor and felicitio.” In the leading incidents Shakespeare has closely adhered to the 
story ; but tho characters of the Countess, Parollcs, the Clown, and Lafeu, as well os all the 
circumstances of the secondary plot, sprang from the inexhaustible resources of his own mind. 

All’s well that ends well,” is an English proverbial saying of great antiquity. It was 
used in a slightly varied form during tho celebrated rebellion of Jock Straw, by one of tho 
insurgents, in a speech recorded in the chronicle of Henry do Knyghton “ Jak Carter 
prayeth you olio that ye make a gode end of that ye havo begunno, and doth welo aye better 
and bettor, for - atte tho cvyn men hereth tho day, for if the ende he wde, thanne is al wele!* 
And, m Fulwell’s ArsAdulandi^^ 1579, to this passage in the text;— Wlicrcforo, gentle 
Malster Philodoxus, I bid you adew with this motion or caveat; Respke the 

marginal note says, All is Well that Endcs Well.*’ 



lersjims 


Kino of Fbance. 

Duke of Florence. 

Bertram, Count of Ilousilloii. 

Lafeu/ an old Lord. 

Parolles,* a Follower of Bertram. 

CiverB yowntj French Lordi^ who serve with Bcrtiain in the B'k»rentine war. 
Steward, 1 

Clown, L9ri*7*aw/a to the Oomiesa of Ronsillon. 

A Page, j 

Countess op IIocsii.lon, Mother to Bertram. 

Helena, a gentlewoman protected by the Countess. 

An old Widow of Flurcnce. 

Diana, dawjkter to the Widow. 

Violent A,] 

> Neighbours and friends to the Widow. 

Mariana, ) 

Lordsy attending on the King; Officers, Soldiers, &c., French find Florentina 


SCENE,— P«w/^ in France and partly in Tuscany. 


• • 


• According to Steevens wc should write Lefeu and farolt* 




ACT L 

SCENE I. — Eousillon, A Room in the Countess'^ Palace, 

Snter Bertbam, th^ Countess of Rousillon, father’s death anew : but I must attend his ma- 
Hblena, and Lafbu, all in black. jesty’s command, to whom T am* now in ward,(l; 

evermore in subjection. 

Count, In delivering jny son from me, T bury Lap. You shall find of the king a husband, 
a second husband. madam you, sir, a father. He that so gene- 

Beb, And I, in going, madam, weep o’er my rally is at all times good, must of necessity hold 



ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. • [WEini i. 


hifl virtue to you, whoso worthiness would stir it 
up where it wanted, rather than lack it wlua^ 
there is such abundance. 

Count. WHint hope is there of his majesty’s 
amendment? 

Laf. lie hath abandoned his physicians, 
madam ; under whoso practices ho hatli pcrsecut^ 
time witli hope ; and fiiids no other advantage in 
the process, but only the losing of hope by time. 

Count. This young gentlewoman hod a fatlu^r, 
(0, tluit had / how sad a passage ’tis !) whose 
skill was almost as great as his honesty ; had it 
stretched so far, would have mode nature im- 
mortal, and death should have play for lack of 
work.^ Would, for the king’s sake, ho ivero 
living ! I think it would bo tlie dcatli of tho king’s 
disease. 

Laf. JTow colled you the man you spexk of, 
madam ? 

Count. Ho was famous, sir, in his profession, 
Olid it was his great riglit to bo so ; Gerard do 
Korboii. 

Lap. lie was excellent, indeed, madam; tho 
king very lately spoke of him, admiringly, and 
mourningly : he was skilful enough to have lived 
still, if knowledge could bo sot up against mor- 
tality. 

. Ueu. What is it, my good lord, the king 
languishes of ? 

Lap. a fistula,** my lord. 

Beb. I heard not of it before. 

Lap. I would it wero not notorious. — ^Was tliis 
goutlcwoiuan the daughter of Gcroi'd do Narbon ? 

Count. Ills solo cliild, my loul. and bcqucatlicd 
to my overlooking. I have those hopes of her 
good, that her education promises ; her dispositions 
she inherits,® wliich makes fair gifts fairer; for 
where an unclean mind canics virtuous qualities, 
tlicro commendations go with pity, they are virtues 
and traitom too ; in her they are tho better for 
their siniplenoss; she derives her honesty, and 
achieves her goodness. 

Lap. Your commendations, madam, get from 
her, tears. 

Count. ’T is tho best brine a maiden oan season 


her praise in. The remembrance of her father 
never approaches her heart, but tho tyranny of her 
sorrows takes all livelihood from her check. ^ No 
moi'C of this, Helena, go to, — no more ; lest it bo 
rather thought you affect a sorrow, thaci to have.* 
Hkl. I do affect a sorrow, indeed, but 1 have 
it too. 

Lap. Moderate lamentation is the right of tho 
dead ; cxcossivo grief the enemy to the living. 

IIel. If tho living be enemy to the grief, the 
excess makes it soon mortal.® 

Beb. Madam,.! ilcsire your holy wishes. 

Lap. How understand we tliat ? 

Count. Bo thou blest, Bertram I afid succeed 
tliy father 

In manners, ns in shape ; tliy blood, and virtue, 
Contend for empire in thee ; and 4hy goodness, 
Sharo with thy birth-right. Love ffdl, trust a few, 
Do wrong to none : bo able for thino enemy 
Bather in power, than use ; and keep thy friend 
Under thy own life’s key : be check’d for silence, 
But never tax’d for speech. What heaven more 
will, 

That thee may funiish, and my prayers pluck 
down, 

rail on thy head ! Farewell. — ^My 4ord, 

’Tis an iiuseasou’d courtier ; good my lord, 

Advise him. 

Lap. Ho cannot want the best 
I’hat shall attend his love. 

Count, Heaven bless him ! — Farewell, Bertram. 

[j^xi£ Countess. 
Bbb, The best wishes, that can be forged in 
your thoughts, [y’o Helena.] bo servants to you ! 
Bo comfortable to my mother, your mistress, and 
make much of her. 

Lap. Farewell, pretty lady : you must hold tho 
credit of your father. 

Bebtuam and Lafeu. 
IIel, 0, were that all ! — I think not on my 
father, 

And these great tears grace his rcmembranco 
more 

Than those I shed for him,' Wliat was he like ? 

I have forgot him ; my imagination 


A Whoso skill was almost as great as his honesty ; had it 
stretched so (hr, would have made nature immortal, &c.] Mr. 
Collier's annotator modernizes this passage, and read ** whose 
•kitt, almost as great as his hnnesig, h'lti it stretched so t/-, would,** 
ibc. i but the original is quite as intelligible, amt far more Shake- 
spearian than the propositi reformation. 

h J. fistula, mg fond.] In Vainter's version of Hoccaccio's story, 
the king’s disorder is said to have been “a swellyngupon his 
breast, whlche, by reason of ill cure, was growen to a fistula," &’c. 

« yfer dispositions she inherits, ftc.) There is scarcely a 
passage of Importfuico In the earlier scenes of this comedy the 
meaning of which is not destroyed or Impalicd by some scan- 
dalous teatual ciror. In the present instuice some expression 
implying chaste or pure, before ** disposiUoiUt" appears to have 
omitted. Perhaps we should read, « The Konesig of her 
dispoiltiom she inherits;*'— Aoncsip being understood in the 
sense of ehasiltg, as ta the last clause of the passage—" she 
derives her achieves her goodness;" which we 
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apprehend to signify, "she is chaste by temperament, and good 
by the practice of benevolence.” • 

d Zest it he rather thought, fife.] The meaning here ii aufit- 
cicntly obvious; and, though the construction of the Mntenceu 
appear to us somewhat strange and harsh, It was by no means 
peculiar to Shakespeare. • 

In the old copy this speech is assigned to the Countess. 
Tieck iirst suggested that it belongs to Helena; and that be la 
wethatt"^*””** proved by Lafeu's rejoinder— How understand 

f And these great tears grace Ms rememibranee more 
, Than those I shed for Aim.] ^ 

r ***' “ Ifrent tears, "being attributed ' 
to grief for the loss of her fathei^ do nis memory more grace than 
those she truly shed for him ; but some deftet hi the textmay be 
suspected; such a meaning la very tame and unsatisfying. ^ 




Carries no favour in % but Bertram’s. 

I am undone ; there is no living, none, 

If Bertram be away. ’Twcrc all one. 

That I should love a bright particular star, 

And think to wed it, he is so above me ; 

In his bright radiance and collateral light 
Must I bo comforted, not in his sphere. 

The ambition in my love thus plagues itself : 

The hind, that would be mated by the lion. 

Must die for love. T was pretty, tliough a plague. 
To BOO him every hour ; to sit and draw 
His arched brows, his hawking eye, his curls, 

• In our heart’s table heart, too capable 
Of every lino an^ trick of hfa sweet favour : 

But now he’s gone, and my idolatrous fancy 
Must sanctify his relics. Who comes here? 


One that goes with him : I lovo him for his sake ; 
And yet I know him a notorious liar, 

Tliink him a great way fool, solely a coward ; 

Yet those fix’d evils sit so fit in him, 

That they take place, when virtue’s steely bones 
Look bleak i’ the cold wind ; withal, full oft we 
see 

Cold wisdom waiting on superfluous folly. 

• • 

JSrJer PAnonnKs. 

Pah. Save you, fair queen. 

Hel. And you, moniircb.*’ 

Par. No. 

Hel. And no. 


* In our koart^i table ;> Table ia nsed here In the sense of 
ponel, or ew/aoe, on which a plctiuo was painted. So, in *• King 

John, "Act n. So. 2 :— 


Drawn in the flattoHng table of her eye 1" 
h And you, nondreh.] This is eoneeived to be an allusion to 
the thutaatlo Italian, styled llonareho; of whom an account will 


be found in note (1), p. 103, Vol. I. It Is perhaps only another 
example of that species of repartOe before noticed in " The 
Merchant of Venice/' Act II. Sc. 9:— 

” Mass. Where is my ladyt 
Pon. Here; what would oiy ford f" 

See note (c), p. 413, Vol. I, * 



act l] ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 


Pab. Are you meditating on virginity ? 

Hbl, Ay. You have Bome stain* of soldier in 
you ; let mo ask you a question : Man is enemy 
to virginity; how may wo barricado it against 
him? 

Par. Keep him put. 

Hkl. But he assails ; and our virginity, though 
valiant in the defence, yot is weak ; unfold to us 
some warlike resistance.* • 

Par. There is none ; man, sitting down before 
you, will undermine you, and blow you up. 

Hel. Bless our poor virginity from undci-miners, 
dnd blowers uj» ! — Is there no military policy, how 
virgins might blow up men ? 

Par. Virginity, being blown down, man will 
qiiicklier bo blown up : mnny, in blowing him 
down again, with tho breach yoiirstjlves made, you 
lose your city. It is not politic in tlie common- 
wealth of nature, to preserve virginity. Ijohs of 
virginity is rational increase; nnd there was never 
virgin got,* till virginity was tirst lost. That, yon 
wei'e niiwle of, is metal to make virgins. Vir- 
ginity, by being once lost, may be ten limes found; 
by being ever kept,^it is ever lost: *tis loo cold a 
companion : away wUh it. 

IIel. I will stand for’t a little, though there- 
fore 1 die a virgin. 

Par. There’s little can bo said iu’t; ^tis 
against tho nde of nature, 'fo speak on tho part 
of virginity, is to uceuso your mothers ; which is 
most infallible disobodienee, lie, that haifgs liim- 
B(df, is a virgin: virginity murders itMolf; and 
should bo buried in highways, out of all s.iuetitied 
limit, as a desperate otfeiidross against iiutuiv. 
Virginity breeds mites, much like a elieoso ; con- 
pumes itself to the very paring, and so dies with 
feeding liis own stomach. Besides, virginity is 
peevish, proud, idle, made of self-love, which is 
tho most inhibited*' sill in tho canon. Keep it not; 
you cannot choose but lose by’t: out with’t: 
witliiii ten year it will make itself ten,®*which is 
a goodly increase ; and tho principal itself not 
much tho worse. Away with ’t. 

Hbl. How might one do, sir, to lose it to her 
own liking ? 

Par. Let me see. Marry, ill, to like fifm that 
ne’er it likes. ’Tis n commodity will lose the 
gloss with lying ; the longer kept, tlio Jess worth ; 
off witU’t, while ’t is vendible ; imswer tho time of 
request. Virginity, like an old courtier, wears her 
cap out of fashion ; ricldy suited, but unsuitable : 

(•) First folio, got. 

? stain—] Some ttnrt, coitus mark. 

*» Inhilnteil ««— ] ForbUtaen, prohMttti. 

• miMn ttH yrar it will make ihdf Tlie folio rends, 

nltoratlon of "two" to 
ten wnich was first made by Ilanmer, countenanced by a 

K i^ons observation of the speaker^" Virginity, by being once 

t, may be ten tiuif a ^und.'* 
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just like the brooch and the toothpick, which wear « 
not now. Your date is better in your pie and your 
porridge, than in your cheek : and your virginity, 
your old virginity, is like one of our Prench 
withered pears ; it looks ill, it eats drily ; many, 
’tis a withered pear; it was formerly, better, 
marry, yet,* ’tis a w'ithcrcd pear : will you any 
thing with it ? 

Hel. Not my virginity yet. 

There shall your master have a thousand loves,* 

A mother, and a mistress, and a friend, 

A phrenix, captaip, and an enemy, 

A guide, a goddess, and a sovereign, 

A eounsoDor, a traitress, and a dear ; 

JHs humble ambition, proud humility, 

His jarring concord, and his discord dulcet, 

His faith, his sweet disaster; witl>a world 
Of pretty, fond, ndoptious Christendoms, 

Tlmt blinking Cupid gossips. Now shall ho — - 
I know not what he shall :-;-God send him well ! — 

'riie court’s a leaniirig-])lnce ; — and he is one 

Par. What one, i’faitli ? 

Hkl. That I wish well. — ’Tis pity 

Pah, What’s pity? 

Hel. That wishing well had not a body iii’t. 
Which might he felt : that >vc, the poorer born, 
Whoso baser stam do shut us up in wishes. 

Might willi effects of them follow our friends, 

And show what wo alone must think ; which 
never 

Beturns m thanks. 


Enter a Page. 

Paqe. Monsieur Parollcs, my lord calls for you. 

[Exit Page. 

Par, Little Helen, faiwell : if I can remember 
tboe, 1 will think of thee at court. 

Hkl. Monsieur Parolles, you were bom under 
a chiiritablo star. 

Par. Under Mars, I. 

Hel, I especially think, under Mars. 

Par. Why under Mars ? 

Hel. The wars have so kept yon under, that 
you must needs bo bora imdcr Mars. 

Par. When ho was predominant. 

Hkl. When he ^as retrograde, I think, rather. 

Par. Why ♦ ink yon so ? '' 

Hkl. You ^o sq- much backward, when you' 
fight. * 

It tvas/ormerltf ee/fer, marry, jet, ’tie a wUhered pear:] Thit 
ii a notable instance of *' get" being used In the sente of »oio 
See note (b), p. 346. Vol. I. , 

• There shall your master have a thousand loves,—] gomo. 
thing is evidently wanting here; this rhapsody having no con- 
nesion with what precedes it. Sanmer remedies the defect bv 
making Helena say, " YouWe for the court i** but the defleienev 
is more probably In Parolles’ speech, when the words ** ITc ere 
/br tho court** may have been omitted by the compositor. 




Par, Tl»at*a for advantage. 

Hrl. So is ninning away, when fear proposes 
tho safety : but the composition, that your valour 
and fear makes in you, is a virtuo of a good wing, 
and I like tho wear well. 

Par. 1 am so full of businesses, I cannot an- 
swer, thee acutely; I will return perfect courtier; 
in tho which, my instruelioii shall serve to natu- 
ralize thee, so thou wilt he capable of a couitier’s 
counsel, and understand wluit advice shall thrust 
upon thee ; else thou dicst in thine unthankfulncss, 
and thine ignorance makes thee away : farewell. 
When thou hast leisure, say thy prayers ; when 
thou hast none, remember thy friends ; get thee 
a good husband, and him as he uses thee : so 
farewell. ■ [Exit. 

IIkl. Our remedies oft in ourselves do lie, 
Wliich we aBQiibe to heaven ; the fated sky 
Gives us free scope ; only, doth backward pull 
Our slow designs, when wo ourselves arc dull. 
Wliat power is it, which mounts my love so high ; 
That makes me see, and caonot feed mine eye? 
The nughtiest space* in fort^e, nature brings 


To join like likes, and kiss like native tilings. 
Impossible bo htrango attempts, to Ihoso 
That weigh their pains in sense ; and do 3up]>osc, 
What hatli been cannot be.** Who ever strove 
To show her merit, that did miss her love ? 

'Fhc king’s disease — my project may deceive me, 
ilut my intents aL*c fix’d, and will not leave me. 

[Exit. 

SCENE II. — Paris. A Tiotm in Ihn King’s 

Palace, 

Flourish of comets. Enter the King of Prancr, 
with letters ; Jjords ami others attending, 

Ki^^. The riorcntincs and Senoys are by the 
cars ; 

Have fought with equal foj tune, and continue 
A bmviiig wai’. 

1 Loud.® So ’tis repoi-torl, sir, 

Kino, Nay, His most credible ; we here receive 
it 


» Th$ mightiest space in fortunt, .taiurt hringt 
To join like iiket, and khe like native things.'^ 

It would improve both the sense and metre were we to read,— 

'* The unXit apart in fortune,” &c. 

Mightieet epace is clearly one of the swarm of typographical 
blemishes by whioh the old teat of this comedy is disfigured. 

^ tFhit hath been cannot 6e.) The very opposite of what the 
f p«aker intended to express 1 Mason, therefore, proposed— 

< What ha'n*t been, cannot be 


and Ilanmcr substituted— , 

What hath not been, can't be.” 


We suspect the error arose from the transcriber mistaking n'atk, 
the old contraction of ne hath, hath not, for hath ; and that we 
should read,— 

'* What n*ath been cannot be.” 


• 1 Lord.'i The folio distinguish^ the two Lords who speak, as 
*' 1 Lord 0., and 2 Lord IE.” 



[scene iti. 


ACT t.] 


ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL 


A. cert&itTy voudi'3 from our cousin Austria, 
With cauuofi, tibai the Florcntiue will move us 
Vor speedy aid *, wherein our dearest finend 
Prriudicatos the Wsiness, and wo¥||d sew 
To have us make donfaj, 

1 Lobp. Bis love and wisdomi, 

Approv'd so to jour majesty, may plead 

For amplest eiedence. * ’ « 

Kxxa. Ho liath arm'd our answer,' 

And FlorenoS is denied before he comes : • 

Ye|, finr ouf gentlemen that mean to sco . 

The Tuscan semoei freely have thoy leave 
To stand on oithOr part. 

2 Lonp. ^ It may well serve '' 

A nursery to our gentry, who ore sick 
For hreaUiing and exploit. 

What’s ho comes here ? 


Beptbah, Lafrp, and Fahollrs. 

1 Losp. It is tlio count Bousillon, my good lord, 
Young Bertram. 

Xirro. Youth, thou bearist thy father’s face ; 
Frank nature, rather curious than in haste, 

Hath woll compos’d thee. Thy father’s moral parts 
May’st thou inherit too I Welcome to Paris. 
Ban. My thanks and duty are your majesty’s. 
King, I would I had that cori)oral soundness 
now. 

As when tliy father, and myself, in fricndsliip 
First tried our soldiership ! He did look far 
Into the servieo of the time, and was 
Biscipled of the hipycst : he lasted long ; 

But on us both did haggish ago steal on, 

And wore us out of act. It much repairs mo 
To talk of your good father : in liis youth 
He had the wit, which I can well observe 
To-day in our young lords ; but they may jest, 
Till their own scorn rotum to them unnoted, 

Ere they can hide their levity in honour. 

So like a coUHior : contopt nor hlttci-ncss 
Were in lus pride, or sharpnessi* if they wei*c, 
His equal had awak’d them ; and his honour. 
Clock to itself, knew the true minute when 
Exception bid him speak, and, at this time. 

His tongue obey’d his '’hand. Who were below him 
Ho Wd aa creaturea oC another plaeo ; 

And bow’d liis eminent top to inoir low ranks, 

ft ..ii — nnttmpi norUMriuu 

Wtre in hit pridt, or tkapnus;} 

GapoU; vltli lome pIsailblUty, readi,* 

<t ...■■■ no contempt ner Intemesi 
Wont In Am, pride or ehftrptieio/* 

S jait loemo o&M'd Ua tend;] Hli Iwid for «/« linnd* The 
Inttw toem had hardly coma wte niar at tha tiino when thb 
iraa written. Bee note («), p. 480^ Vdl. I. 

JVWKiu A«wpreiid ^ UtJkvmUiip, 

In SM^peorpralM he humbled ;] 


Making them proud of his humility, 

In their poor praise he humbled such a man 
Might be a copy to these younger times ; , 

Whiidi, follow’d well, would ^dmonstrate ^eok^ow 
But goera backward. 

Bbh. His good remembrance, hir, 

Lies richer in your thoughts, than on his tomb ; 

So in approof lives not lii» epitaph, 

As in your royal roeech. • 

l^G. Would I were with himl He would 
always say, 

(Methinks, I h^ nim now: lus plaustve words 
He scatter’d not in ears, but gra^d ihem^ 

To grow there, and to hear,) — Letmenotlive, 

This his good mriandioly oft began, 

On the catastrophe and liecl of pasljme, 

When it was out ,^ — let me not live^ quotb he, 
After my flame lacks oU^tohe the muf 
Of younger sptnts, whose apprehensive senses 
A ll hut new things disdain / whose judgments are 
Mere fathers of their garments ; whose constancies 

Expire before their fashions. This he wisli’d : 

I, after him, do after him wish too, 

Since I nor wax nor honey con bring home, 

I quickly wore dissolved from my hive, 

To give some labourers room. 

2 Lonp. You arc lov’d, sir ; 

They, that least lend it you, shall lack you first. 
King. I fill a placo, I know’t. — ^How long is’t, 
count, 

Since the physician at your father’s died ? 

Ho was much fam’d. 

Beh. Some six months since, my Joid. 

King. Iftlic were living, I would try him yet;— 
Lend me an arm ; — ^tho rest have worn me out 
With several* applications: — nature and sickness 
Debate it at their leisure. Welcome, count ; 

My son’s no dearer. 

Bbr. Thank your majesty. 

[Exeunt, FlmrisA. 


SCENE ‘JII. — Bousillon. A Rom, in the 
Countess’s PaHacs^ 

Enter Countess, Steward, and Olown.W 

V « 

Count.*! will jion^msx what of this 

gentlewoman? ^ 


A very slirht alterfttimVMA IcMm the emUgniiy oT tbb' 
puMgo. We ahould, perhepa, raad,*** ■ 

*■ In their poor prabt MumSteiJ* 

* Wien It wu out',—] When what^a onCt The eommen. 
teton an mute. Pom not the whde team of fha eoMext tend 
to ahow that 11 ia ft miiprint of ertit With thb abaple chaaib 
and auppo^g tlw ordinary dlatffHktton of the Ifama to be oon^ 
Am MrtBAit would be, "Oftea towaida the and wf eeme 

. «w«iPmertoarted,hawoiUdioy,*a^T'^ 
I Kmal wrflMHntf-} 


w 




Stjskv, Madam, tlio carc I have had to even* 
your contcut, I wish might bo found in the 
calendar of my past endeavours: for then we 
wound our modesty, and make foul tho clearness 
of our desorvings, when of ouzsclvos we publish 
them. 


Cox7NT. 'What does ftis knave here?. Get you 
gone, sinrah: the compimnts, 1 have heard of 
you, I do not all believe ; ’tis my sldwness, that 
^ I do not : foBt> £^bw you lack not folly to commit 
them^ ability enough to moke such 

knaveries yoiixs*, 

(^o«^!tl^'hbi( 'nnim to you, madam, I am 
a poor f<^ow.« 

Cobmr. Welf,airt *■ 

Clo. So, madam, His w so well, that I am 
poor, though many of tho rich are dapned : but,# 
msgir Wm your ladyship's good-will to go to ' 


I " ■ 

w jr««r i» used hen,, tnadntlf, is in 




the world, ^ Isbcl tho woman and I* will do os we 
may. 

Count, Wilt thou needs bo a beggar? 

Clo. I do beg your good-will in this case. 

Count. In what oaso ? 

Clo. In Isbora caao,'and mine own. Service 
is no heritage : and, I think, I shall never have 
tho blessing of GFod, till I have issue o' my body; 
for, th^y say, boms oro blessings. 

Count. Tell mo tliy reason why thou wilt 
marry. 

Clo. My poor body, madam, requtiea it : lam 
driven on by tho flesh ; and he must needs go, 
that the devil drives. 

Count. Is this all youi^ wmhip^s reason ? 

Clo. 'Faith, madam, 1 have oAer, holy reasons, 
such as they are. ^ 

Count. May the world know them ? 


(•} First ft)l{o,v. 

p *707* li?! world,*-] Thil ti IB 0# marrM, Bio note (*V 
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Clo* I have been, madam, a wicked creature, 
aa you and, all flesh and blood are ; and, indeed, 
I do marry, that I may repent. 

Oouirr. Thy marriage, sooner than thy wicked- 
ness. 

Clo. I am out o’ friends, madam ; and I hope 
to have friends for my wife’s sake. 

Count. Such friends are thine enemies, knilve. 

Olo. You ore shallow, madam, in gfeat friends ; * 
for the knaves come to do that for me, which 
I am a-weary of. He, that ears my land, spares 
my team, &d gives mo leave to inn the crop : if 
1 be his cuckold, ho’s my drudge. He, that 
comforts my wife, is the cherisher of my flesh and 
blood; he, that cherishes my flesh and blood, 
loves my fl^h and blood ; he, that loves my flesh 
and blood, is my fricfnd ; ehgo, he that kisses my 
wife, is my friend. If- men could bo contented to 
be what th^ are, there were no fear in marriage : 
for young, Charbon the puritan, ^ond old Poysam^ 
the papist, howsome’er ^cir hearts are severed in 
religion, their heads are both one, they may jowl 
horns together, like any deer i’ the herd. 

Count. Wilt thou^ever be a foul-moutlicd and 
calumnious knave ? 

Clo. a prophet‘(3) 1, madam ; and 1 speak the 
truth the next way : ” 

For I the ballad' will r^^eat, 

Which JtMn full true shall fiud / 

Your marriage comes by destiny^ 

Your cuckoo sings by hind^ 

Count. Get you gone, sir, I’ll talk with you 
more anon. 

Stew. May it please you, madam, that ho bid 
Helen come to you ; of her I am to spook. 

Count. Sirrah, tell my gentlewoman, I would 
'speak with her ; Helen I mean. 

Clo. [Singing.] 

Few this fair face the cause, quoth she, 
Why the Grecians sacked Troy ? 

Fond done, donefond^ 

Woe this Jdng Friam^sjoy,^ 

With that sighed os she stood, 

With that she sighed os she stood. 


flKoam iku 

And gave this sentence then ; 

Among nine bad if one be good, 
Among^nine bad one be good, 

There ’s yet one good in ten. 

Count. What, one good in .t^ ? yoU obirapt 
the song,, sirridi. . ^ 

Clo. One good woman in ten, madam ; which 
is a purifying o’ the 8ong;^(4) "Would God would 
servo the world so all the year ! we’d find no &ult 
with the tithe-woman, if I were the 'parson; one 
in^ten, quoth a’ ! an we might have a good woman 
bom but ’fore* every blazing star, or at an earth- 
quake, ’t would mend the lottery mtoH J ^ 
draw his heart out, ero ’a pluck one. 

Count. You’ll bo gone, sir knave, and do as 
I command you. 

Clo. That man should be at wonftn’s command, 
and yet no hurt done! — ^Though honesty bo no 
puritan, yet it will do no hurt ; it will wear tne 
surplice of humility over the black gown of a big 
hcart.(5) — I am going, forsooth; the business is 
for Helen to come hither. [FxU Clown. 

Count. Well, now. 

Stew, I know, madam, you lovo your gentle- 
woman entirely. 

Count. ’Faith, I do ; her 'fathef bequeathed 
her to mo; and she herself, without other ad- 
vantage, may lawflilly make title to as much love 
03 she finds ; there is more owing her than is paid; 
and more shall be paid her, than she’ll demand. 

Stew. Madam, I was very late more near her 
than, I think, she wished me : alone she was, and 
did communicate to herself, her own words to her 
own ears ; she thought, I dare vow for her, they 
touched not any stranger sense. Her matter was, 
she loved your sou; Fortune, she said, was no 
goddess, that had put such difference betwixt their 
two estates ; Love, no god, that would not extend 
his might, only whore qualities were level; Diana, 
no* queen of virgins, that would sufler her poor 
knight surprised,^ without rescue, in the first 
assault, or ransome afterword. This she delivered 
in the most bitter touch of sorrow, that e’er I 
heard^ virgin exdaim in ; which I held my duty, 
speedily to acquaint you withal ; sitheuoe, in the. 


ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 


• raw an ahailow, mat/am, la gnat friends ;] This is usually 
read, ** Vou ar« •hgllow, madam ; e'fw great friends;’* and tlie 
Instances, both in thosejniW* In contemporaneous books, of 
in being mispriiited. for mi auggeste the piobabllitvof a like 
error here; but the moaslng nutyh*, ** You are shallow in th$ 
«MS of great Mends.** « 

h Young Chofbon the pwrUisu, Und oM Poysam iho popisf 1 
Malone suggested t^ the orimid word was Pofriow; an allu* 
ston to the practice of eating Ssn ou Ikst-days, as Charbon might 
be to «ie fiery leM of the pwfitans, 

• The next way;] Wiiasr^way. 

• Youi matrlago eomes by destiny. 

Your cuckoo sings by kind.] * 

A new Ttf Sion of an old proverb. So, In ** Qraage's Garden,** 
quarto, 1977:— 

*' Coutont yourssilfe as weU u I, 

Letsrsason rule your minde; 


(*) First folio, oM *” 

Ms cuckoldes come by dodd^; 
So cuokowes sing by Unde.** 


this fair fan iho eauto, quoth shs^] This it, noihaps, 
a sMteh of some antique bsllad, which theVool cmMly ffomSt, 
to intimate, In the enigmatkal manner of his oklUDg, that he 
not altogether ignorant of the subject which his mistress and h7' 
steward had met to speak about* 

I Diana, no - - - 


f Diana, no awesii of virgins,—} The old text has only « Queope 
of ViTgina; ** the two words prefixed by Theobsld.j|n nrobaULr 
as near to the original as can be supplira. ■ 

» ^ ^ surprised,-] mOtfUttu 

!S?**S!Li5*»**’*^*4 thejSraseologyof tho yioet'ia ege. 

Thirt^d Instt^ the words to d^n^lug,—** that would iwm 


IS 
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ALL'S WELL THAT BNPS WELL. 


[Bonri III. 


loBB that may happeiii it conoema you something 
to ]mow it. 

OousT. You havel discharged this honestily ; 
keep it* to yourB^: many livelihoods informed 
me of t^s before, which hung so tottering in the 
balance, that I could neidier believe nor misdoubt. 
'Pray you, lf|ave me; stall this in your bosom, and 
I thank you for your honest care : I will speak 
wiUi you further anon. Steward. 

Count. Even so it was with me, when I was 
young: ^ 

If we are nature’s, these ai'e ours; this thorn 
Doth to oilr rose of youth rightly belong : 

Our blood to us, this to our blood is bom ; 

It is the diow and seal of nature’s truth, 

« Where love’s strong passion is impress’d in youth: 
By our remembrances of days foregone. 

Such were our faults ; — or them we thought then * 
none. 


Hunter Helena. 


Her eye is sick on’t ; I observe her now. 

Hel. What is your pleasure, madam ? 

Count. ^ • You know, Helen, 

I am a mother to you. 

Hel. Mine honourable mistress. 

Count. Nay, a mother ; 

Why not a mother? when I said, a mother, 
Me&ought you saw a serpent : what’s in moih&r^ 
That you start at it ? I say, I am your mother ; 
And put you in the catalogue of those 
That were enwombed mine. ’T is often seen, 
Adoption strives with nature ; and choice breeds 
A native slip to us from foi’cign seeds : 

You ne’er oppress’d mo with a mother’s groan, 
Yet I express to you a mother’s care : — 

God’s mercy, maiden ! does it curd thy blood. 

To say, I am thy mother ? What ’s the matter, 
That this distemper’d messenger of wet, 

The inany-coloui‘’d Iris, rounds thino eye ? 

Why ? ^that you are my daughter ? 

Hel. That I am not. 

Count. I say, I am your 'motheK 
He£. Pardon, madam ; 

The coimt Bousillon cannot be my brother : 

I am from humble, he from honour’d name ; 

1^0 note up(UL my^Arents, his, all noble : 

*My moBter, my dear lord he js : and I 
Hie servant liver> and will his vassal die : 
must not be my brother. 

“ Count. Nor I your mother ? 


» Of them #0 %n none.] The old copy leede,- 

/. O, then we thought them none,” 

Fort ■ 



I pendezitj 

toweee the ument line tube epoken Midi 


Hel. You are my mother, madam; would 
you were 

(So, that my lord, your son, were not my brother,) 
Indeed my mother t— or were you both dur 
mothers, , 

I core no more for,^ thwa I do )br heaven. 

So I were not his sister : can’t tto other. 

But, t your daughter, he must be my brother? 
Count. Yes, Helen, you might be my daughter- 
in-law ; 

God shield, you .mean it not! daughter ^ and 
mother^ • 

So strive upon your putto : what, p^e again ? 

My fear hat& itch’d your fondness : now I aee 
The mysteiy of your loneliness,* and find 
Your salt tears’ head. N<m to all sense ’tis groBS,* 
You love my son ; invention is asham’d, 

Against the proclamation of thy passion, 

' To say, thou dost not : therefore tell me true ; 

But tell me then, ’tis so : — for, look, thy dieeks 
Confess it, th* ono to th* other if and thine eyes 
See it BO grossly shown in thy behaviours, 

That in their kind they speak it : only sin 
And hellish obstinacy tie thy tbngue, 

That truth should be suspected. Speak, is’t so ? 

[f it be so, you have wound a goodly clue ; 

If it be not, forswear ’t : howe’er, I charge thee, 
As heaven shall work in me for iMno avail, 

To tell mo truly, 

Hel. Good madam, pardon me ! 

Count. Do you love my son? 

Hel. Your pardon, noble mistress ! 

Count. Love you my son ? 

Hel. Do not you love him, madam ? 

Count. Go not about; my love hath in’t a 
bond, 

Whereof the world takes note: come, come, 
disclose 

Tho state of your affection, for your passions 
Have to the ^ appeach^d, 

Hel. Then, I confess. 

Here on my knee, before Ugh heaven and you. 

That before you, and next unto high heaven, 

I love your son : — 

My friSUds were poor, but honest ; so’s my love ; 

Be not ofiended, for it hurts not him. 

That he is lov’d of me ; I follow him npt 
By any token of presumptuous suit, 

Nor would I havo him, till I do deserve him ; 

Yet never know how that desert should be. 

I know I love in vain, strive against hope ; 

Yet, in this captious ^ and intenible t sieve, 

(•) Pint folio, imMAm. 

(t) Fir»t folio, *ton tooth to th’ otkmf* (|) Pint folio. imiomtUo. 

throiMhout the eech Is pdptblf eokrapt. 
e Gross.— ] rnst it, palfK$h/e. 

4 Tht* captious and tnienihtt sisos,— } We incltiii to bdlsfe, 
with Fsnmiv that aapUaiu htn is onip a eontaetioii of 
eapaelout. 
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1 4tiU pour in th^ waters of my love, 

And lack not to Idso still thus, Indian-likc, 

Bdhgious in mme error, I odoro 

The sun, that looks upon his worshipper, 

But knoas of him no more My dearest madam, 
Let not your hate encounter with my love, 

For lovmg where you do : but, if yourself, 

Whoso aged honour cites a virtuous youth, 

Bid over, in so tiue a flame of liking, * * 

Wish chutely, and lo^e dearly, that }our Dian 
Was both hcr^f and Love , 0 then, give pity 
To her, whose state is such that cannot choose, 
But lend and give where die is sure to loso ; 

That 80 ^ not to find that her search implies, 
But, riddle-hke, hves sweetly where she dies. 
Count Had you not lately on intent, speak 
truly, * 

Togo to Fans? 

&L. Madam, 1 had* 

OoiTNT. Wherefore ? teO true. 

Hbl. I will teO troth; by grace itselfi I swear. 

M 


You know, my fathei loft me some picscriptiuns 
Of laic and prov’d effcct8,(0) such as his leading, 
And manifest experience, hod collected 
For general sovereignty , and that he will’d mo 
In heedfiillost reservation to bestow them, 

As notes, whose faculties inclusive wore, 

More than thej wen^ note : amongst the rest, 
There is a remedy, apnrov’d, set down, 

To cure the desperate longuidiings, whereof 
The king is render^ lost. 

Count. * This your motive ^ 

For Pans rss it ? speak. 

Hh. My lord your son made me to think of* 
this; 

Else Pons, and the medldno, and the king, 

Had, from the conversation of my thoughts, 

H^ly been absent tiien. 

Count. But think yc^^Qpbiif 

If you should tender your supposed aid. 

He weidd reoeive it? Bft and hb phydeUns 
Are of httihd; he, that th^ cannot hel^ him, 


An li ALL’S WELL THAT EHS6 WELL iti- 

iTh^,. ih«t Hiey*' eumot help. Hov cihall they The «^1o6t life of mine on his grace's cnro« 

* credit , By such a dey, end* hour. 

A poor unlearned Tirgh, when fee schcN^i ' OovsT, Dost feou holieTe't? 

Embowtil’d of feeir doctrine, hare left off 'f > Bbn.. Ay, nuKlain, knowingly. 

The danger to itself ? . ^ Ooust. Why, Helen^ thoii shalt hare my 

Hbi.* Thndls something Inttts,* leave, and Iotuk. ' 

iSfore feas my fefeer’e^d^rvhieh wan fee greatest UsniB^ end attendapt^ and my loyfeggreetings 
Of 1ds'profeasi<m, feat Idsgood recdpt ' ' *Tb feose ofjgnine in court; 111 stayat home, 

Shall, formy lBgaey,.he.minodlfied Artt'pray God's blessing into*' thy attempt: 

By fee Inokiest stan in heaven : and, wonId ')|$nr Be gone to>mortow ; and be anre of this, 

honour What t con help to, feou shalt not miss. 

But give me leave to tiy success/ I’d venture *' \Mxewnk 


fe TyrtU totnethinf hints,^] The (dd copy hu **<■ *iJ* Haa- 
nior mtde the obvlons coneetion. 

b Tfe Ay afacceBt,— ] Suoeett hero meana the eoyiBMCnuM, the 
it9u$. So in *' Mnch ^do About Nothing,” Act IT. So. 1 

**— And doubt not but moeoM 
Will tbsbton the ov'ent," Ac.' 


. , * ^ (•) Firit IbUo^Ai. 

*• Tfrlldb aonae,** aa Johnaon lenuirka^ <* maa et a# U aikipkfyed In 
lUlUii.'* 

• w tm<e ware ofipn vffd IndlUcIminately by ttao 





ACT IL 


SCENE I,— Parb. A Room %n the King'i Palace, 


FhvrtA. Enter "Kma, wUh diven yomg Lords, 
^iakiikg leave for the Florentine war; Bsb- 
vitAM, Fabollss, and Attendants. 

♦ 

King. Farewell;>«^ young lords/ these warlike 
principles 

Do not throw from you: — and you, my lords, 


Share the advice betwixt you ; if both gain aU, 


OTTor. Thn* an ** young noUoinen taking leaTO» aii4 to 
16 


The gift doth stretch itself os ’t is receiv’d, 

And is enough for both. ’ 

1 Lohd. »T is our hope, sir, 

After v'^ll-cntered soldiers, to return 
And f kd your grace in healthy 

No, no, it cannot be, and yet my heai t 
Will not confess he owes the malady 
^at doth my life besiege. Farewell, voung lords : 

Whether I live or die, be you the sons 

^ 

intb..4.t»j.rt^T«5S£T^ySS:^S2.2;‘ «»» "w* 



jufif; iL] ALL’S WELL THAT Elj^S WELL. [scxni l 

Of worthy Frenchmen : let higher Italy<l) this' Wy Bword e^trencUed it : say to him^ I live^ 

(Those ’bated, that inherit but tho fall and observe his reports for me. 

Of the last monorchy) see that you come 2 Lobd. We shall, noble captain. * 

Not to woo honour, but to wed it : when Pab. Mars dote on you for^his novices ! [JE^seunt 


The bravest ^estant shrinks, find what you se^^r. 
- That fame may cry you loud : I say, farewell. 

^IiOBD, yomr bidding, serve your 

Eixg. Those <^100 of Itii^take heed of them ; 

' fhey say, our French lack iSilguage to deny, ‘ 

* If they demand ; beware of being captives, 

Before you serve. ^ 

Both. Our hearts receive your warnings. 

1Cjk<£ Farewell. — Come hither to me. 

IThe Kino retires to a couch, 

1 Lobd. O my sweet lord, that yoU' will stay 
behind us ! 

Pab. ’T is not his fault, the spark. ^ 

^2 LoBd. O, ’t is braVe wars ! 

Pab. Most admirable ; * I have seen thosb wars. 

Beb. I am commanded here, and kept a coil 
with, 

Too young, and the next year, and H is too early. 

Pab. An thy mind stand to *t, boy, steal away 
bravely. 

Beb. I shall stay hcrothc fore-horse to a smock,* 
Creaking my shoes on the plain masonry. 

Till honour bo bought up, and no sword worn. 

But one to dance with !(2) By heaven, 1*11 steal 
away, 

1 Lobd. There’s honour in the theft. 

Pab. Commit it, count. 

2 Lobd. I am your accessary ; and so fai-ewell. 

Beb. I grow to you, and our parting is a tor- 
tured body.** 

1 Lobd. Farewell, captain. 

2 Lobd. Sweet monsieur Parollcs ! 

Pab. Noble heroes, my sword and yours aro 
kin. Good spai-ks and lustious, a word, good 
metals. You shall find in the regiment of the 
Spinii, one captain Spurio, with his cicatiice,* an 
emblem of war, here on his sinister chock •, it was 

(*) First folio, his eieatrics with, 

‘ The fore-horie to a smoek,^] The /br^orse of a team was 
gaily ornamented with tufts, and ribbons,' and bells. Bertram 
complains that, bedizened like one of these animals, he will have 
'tc squire ladies at the court, instead of achieving honour in the 

k Our parting li a tortured body.] As is understood 
« Our parting is as^^ tortured body.” 

• J’lfitw Mm tO’%tand up.] The old copy reads, I ’ll sse 
1hsUt**'Sio. When eoy one kneels to a sovereign, it is to ask per- 
'lesion to stand In his presence. Thus, In ‘*.llicbard II.” Act 
Vh Sc. 3, Bolingbroke sayt~ 

** Good aunt, stand up 
to which she inswcis,— « 

*' 1 do not «fw tp stand," 

Upon taisiipiosMttlnghimBdf, the afflicted king, mindful of fals 
own debhity, rsmorks,— ** InMOad of your begging pennflsion 
of me to tUo, I ’ll sue thee foi the same grocer— Weu ^niirv* 
dtotelympMda, 

VOt. tl, 17 


Lords.] What will you* do ? 

Beb. Stay; the, king — r- ' 

' Pab. Use a more spacious , ceremony to J;he 
noble lords; yoif have restraint' yoursdf within 
^#16 list of too cold an ddicu : bo'^more expressive 
to tliem; for tlioy wear tlicmselves in the cap 
of th^ time; there, do muster true gffit, eat, speak, 
and move junder the influence of the most reccjycd 
star ; and though the devil lead tho measure, such 
are to be followed : after tliem, and take a more 
‘ jilatdd farewell. 

Beb. And I will do so. 

.Pab. Worthy fellows ; ^d like to prove . most 
siiiewy sword^-men. 

I [£xeunt BESTRAhi and Parolleb. 

Enter Lafeu, 

Lap. Pardon, my lord, [Kneding.’fiov me and 
for my tidings. • 

King. I’ll sue® thee to stand up. 

Lap. Then hero’s a man stands, that has 
brought liis pardon. [mercy ; 

I would you had kncel’d, my lord, to ask me 
And that, at my bidding, you could so stand up. 

Kino. I would I had ; so 1 had broke tby pate, 
And ask’d thee mercy for’t. [’tis tJius ; 

Lap. Good faith, across ; ^ but, my good lord, 
Will you bo cur’d of your infiimity ? 

Kino. No. 

Lap. 0, will you cat no grapes, my royal fox ? 
Yes, but you will, my noble giapes,® an if 
My royal fox could reach them ; I have seen a 
medicine, 

That’s able to breathe life into a stone, 

Quicken a rock, and make you dance canary,' 
With sprightly fire and motion ; whose simple touch 
Is powerful to araiso king Pepin, nay, 

(*) Old text, ye. 

* I would you had kneel’d, my lord,” &c. 

d Good faith, across:] Across, in reference to the sports of 
chivalry, in which, to break a spear aerns' the body of on 
opponent was disgraceful, came t<i be used in derision when any 
pass of wit miscarried. Here however, leve .Lafeu oiNtides 
rather to some game, where certain succ hlevcr 

to mark a cross. 

• Yes, but you wHl my noble prapes,-^] My in this passage 
has been changed In some modern editions to ay, kut needlessly} 
we have only to read tny'” emphatically, and the^ sense is 
obvious 

“ O, will you eat no grapes .t gw. 

Yes, but you will, fliyindUV grapes.” 

f And snake you dnnee canary,—] To what has Jilnody been 
said on the natureofthis sprightly dance (see note (a), vol I p.d4). 
mav be added, that the dancers accompanied their movemente 
with oastaguets : see Florio, who dehnee ChiMpdra '*to*dlaoko or 
snap, or phip, or click, or llrp with ones fingers, at they that 
dance the Canariee, or os some bsfbecs.’fc 
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ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 


*[BcnNa*i* 


To myo great Charlemaine a pen in’s hand, 

And write to her a lovo-lino. 

Emo, What her is this ? 

liAF. Why, doctor ehe; my lord, there’s one 
arriv’d, 

If you will bee her,— now, by my faith and honour, 
If seriously I may convoy my thoughts 
[n this my light diriiverimcc, I have spoke 
With one, that, in her sex', her years, 'profession, 
Wisdom, and constancy, hath amaz’d me more 
Than I dare 6lame my weakness. Will you see her, 
(Far that iS her demand,) and know her business ? 
That done, laugh well at mo. 

Eikq. , Now, good Lofeu, 

Bring in t||ie admiration ; that we with thee 
May ^end<^ wonder too, or take off thine, 

By ^ond’ring how ihi^ took’st it. 

Laf. ‘ / Nay, I’ll fit you, 

And not be all day neither. [EicU Lafeu. 

Kma. Thus he his specif nothing ever pro- 


J2e»enier Lafeu ; Helena following. 

Laf. Nay, come your ways. 

King. This haste hath wings indeed. 

Laf. Nay, come your ways ; 

This is his majesty, say your mind to him : 

A traitor you do look like, but such traitors 
His majesty seldom fears : I am Gressid’s undo. 
That dare leave two together ; fare you well. 

King. Now, fair ouo, docs your business follow 
us? 

Hel. Ay, my good lord. Gkrard do Nai'bon 
was my father ; 

In what he did profess, well found. 

King. I knew him. 

Hel, Tho rather will I spare my praises towards 
him ; 

Knowing liim, is enough. On’s bed of death 
Many receipts he gave mo ; chiefly one. 

Which, as the dearest issue of his practice. 

And of his old experience th’ only darling, 

He bade me store up, as a triple eye, 

Safer than mine own two more dear : I havp so ; 
And, hearing ^our high majesty is touch’d 
With thatiUalignant cause, wherein tho honour 
Of my dear father’s gift stands chief in power, 

I come to tender it, and my appliance. 

With all bound humbleness. 

King. We thank you, maiden ; 

But may not he so credulous of cure. 

When our most learned doctors leave us ; and 
The congregated college have concluded 
That lahouihig art con never ransom nature 
From her inaidable estate ; I say we must not 
So stun our judgment, or corrupt our hope. 

To prosfitute our past-eore malady 
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To Empirics ; or to dissever so , 

Our great self and our credit^ to esteem 
A senseless help, when help post sense we deem. 

Hel. My duty then shall pay me for my pains 
I will no more enforce mine office on you ; 
Humbly entreating from ydur royal thoughts 
A modest one, to hear me back again. 

King. I cannot give thee less, to be call’d 
grateful: 

Thou thought’st to help mo, and such thanks I 
As one near death to tlioso that wish him live ; 
But, what at full I know, thou know’st no port ; 

I knowing all my peril, thou no art. ^ 

Hel. What I can do, can do no hurt to try, 
Since you set up your rest ’gainst remedy : 

He that of greatest works is finisher. 

Oft does them by the weakest minister : 

So holy wi*it in babes hath judgment shown, 
When judges have been bal)es.(3) Great floods have 
flora 

From simple sources ; and great seas have dried. 
When miracles have by tho greatest been denied. 
Oft expectation fails, and most oft tlioro 
'Where most it promises ; and oft it hits, 

Whore hope is coldest, and despair most fits.* 
King. I must not hear thee; faro tlico well, 
kind maid ; 

Thy pains, not us’d, must by thyself be paid ; 
Proffers, not took, reap thanks for their reward. 

Hel. Inspired merit so by breath is barr’d : 

It is not BO with him that all Ihliigs knows, 

As ’t is with us that square our guess by shows : 
But most it is presumption in us, when 
The help of heaven wo count the act of men. 

Dear sir, to my endeavours give consent ; 

Of heaven, not me, make an experiment. 

I am not an impostor, that proclaim 
Myself against the level of mine aim, 

But know I think, and think I know most sure, 
My art is not past power, nor you past cures. 

King. Art thou so confident? Avitbiu wliat space 
Hop’st thou my cure ? 

Hel. Tho great’st grace lending grace, 
Ere twice the horacs of tho sun shall brbig 
Their fiery torcher his diurnal ring ; 

Ere twice in murk and occidental damp 
Moist Hesperus hath quench’d hisf sleepy lamn : 
Or four and twenty times the pilot’s glass ^ * 
HAth told the thiev-h minutes how they pass • 

fly. 

H^lth shall Kve free, and sicknesS freely did 
Traduo d bj odious ballads; my mwdm’s name 


(*) nnttUl«k<lK/|,. 


(I) HnSMlo,!.,. 
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Sear’j othertrisef no woniG 6f worat exteDdedi* 
vilest tortiire let mj life be ended. [speak 
. Kmo. Meihiuks, in thee some blessed spirit dolh 
. His ppwerfij sound, within an organ weak : 

And what impossibility'* would slay 
In common sense, sense saves another way. 

Thy life is dear ; for all that life can rate 
Worth name of life, in thee hath estimate ; 

Ybnth, beauty, wisdom, courage, all 
That happiness and prime can happy coll : 

Thou this to hazard, needs must intimate 
Skill infinite, or monstrous desperate. 

Sweet practiser, thy physic I will try ; 

That imnisters thine own death, if I die. 

Hel. If I break time, or flinch in property 
Of what I spoke, unpitied let me die ; 

And well deserv’d. Not helping^dcath’s my fee ; 
But, if I help, what do you promise me ? 

Mako thy demand. 

Hel. But will you make it iBven?* 

King. Ay, by my sceptre, and my hopes of 
heaven.*' [hand, 

Hel. Then shalt thou give me, with thy kingly 
Wliat husband in thy power I will command : 
Exempted be from mo the aiTOgance 
To choose from forth the royal blood of France ; 
My low and humble name to pi-opogate 
W ith any branch or image of thy state : 

But such a one, thy vassal, whom 1 know 
Is free for mo to osk, thco to bestow. 

King, Here is my baud ; the premises observ’d, 
Thy will by my pcifonnance shall be sciv’d ; 

So mako the choice of thy own time, for I, 

Thy resolv’d patient, on thee still rely. 

More should 1 question thco, and moi'e 1 must, 
Though, moi'e to know, could not be more to trust ; 
From wliencc thou com’st, how tended on, — but rest 
Vnquestion’d welcome, and undoubted blest. — 
Give me some help here, ho ! — If thou proceed 
As high as word, my deed sliall match thy deed. 

[Flourish, Exeunt, 

SC®N^ II.— Rousillon. A Room in the 
Countess’s Palace. 

Enter Countess ani Clown. 

Count. Como on, sir ; I shall now put you to 
Ihe height of your breeding. 

Clo. I will show myself highly fed, and lowly 
taught : 1 know my business is but to tho court. 


Count. To the court, why, what place maico 
you special, when you put off that with such con- 
tempt ? But to the court ! 

Clo. Truly, madam, if God have lent a man 
any manners, ho may easily put it off at court : he 
that cannot moke a leg, ppt off’s cap, kiss his 
hand, and say nothing, has neither leg, hands, lip, 
nor cap ; and indeed, such a ieUow, to say pre- 
cisely, weTe«not for tho •court: biit, for me, I have 
on answer will serve all men. 

Count. Many, that’s a bountiful- answer, that 
fits all questions. • 

Clo. It is like a barber’s chair, that fits^aU 
buttocks; iho pin-buttock, the quatch-buttock, 
the brawn-buttock, or t£hy buttock. . 

Count. Will your answer serve fit fo all ques- 
tions? " ^ 

Clo. As fit as ten groafl is for the hand of an 
attoiucy, as your French- crown for your taffata 
punk, as Tib’s nish for Tom’s forc-fingcr, as a pan- 
cake for Shrovc-Tuesday, a morris for May-day, (4) 
as the nail to his hole, Hie cuckold to his liom, as a 
scolding quean to a wrangling knave/ hs the nun’s 
lip to the friar’s mouth ; nay, as the pudding to 
bis skin. 

Count. Have you, I say, an answer of such 
fitness for all questions ? 

Clo. Fi-om below your duke, to beneath your 
constable, it will fit any question. 

Count. It must be an answer of most monstrous 
size, that must fit all demands. 

Clo. But a ti-iflo neither, in good faith, if tho 
learned should speak truth of it ; here it is, and all 
that belongs to’t : ask mo, if I am a courtier; it 
shall do you no liarm to learn. 

Count. To be young again, if wc could. I will 
be a fool in question, hoping to be the wiser by 
your answer. I pray you, sir, aro you a courtier? 

Clo, 0 Lordy sir /® — ^Tlicre’s a simple putting 
off ; — more, more, a hundred of them. 

Count. Sir, I am a poor friend of yours, that 
loves you. 

Clo. 0 Zorrf, sir / — Thick, thick, spare not me. 

Count. I think, sir, you can cat none of this 
homely meat, 

Clo. 0 Lord, sir/— -Nay, put me to’t, I war- 
rant you. 

Count. You were lately whipped, sir, As I think. 

Clo. 0 Lord, sir ! — Spare not me. 

Count. Do you ciy, 0 Lord, sir, at your whip- 


* Ne mn$^f wornt extended,—] Thl§ is the lection of the old 
copy, sod elthoutth unquestionably corrupt, It is not vorse than 
the eoaunentatote* suggestions for Its amendment, we should, 
jWkMMr appiOMh nearer to what the poet really wrote by treatmg 
tu aaaidesl^nM as palpable misprints, and reading 

^ andt worse of worst expitnded, 

With- vilest torture let my life be ended. 

b Impoaalbllhy— ] Thutft, toors^WWir. 

• U event] That is. Will you sgyo/eit! 
WiU you mm See note («), p. 11, of the present volume. 

JD. 


d And my «►/ heavenj The old copy The cor- 

rection, which IS due to Dr. Thirlby, seems called for both by the 
context and the ibymc. It is observable that much of this scene is 
in smooth, rhyming verses j it was a pwtioh probably of the poet's 
first youthful conception, for we cannot divest ourselves of the. 
impression that at a subsequent period of his career he rewrote a 
considerable part of this flay. , . - , ^ 

e O Lord, sirl] The use of this expletive, which appears to 
have been thought the hiode both in eoutt and city, has been 
finely ridiculed by Jonson also. See ** Every Man out of bla 
Humour, " Act III. 80. 1, and pauiim, • 
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ACT II.] 

fing, and spare not me 9 Indeed, your 0 Lord^ 
wr, is very sequent to your whipping ; you would 
answer very well to a whipping, if you were but 
boui^ to’t, 

Clo. I ne’er had worBO luck in my life, in my 
~0 Lord, sir : 1 see things may serve long, but 
not seiTO ever. 

Count, I play the noble housewife with the time, 
to entertain it so merrily ^ith a fool. • 

Clo. 0 Lord, sir! — ^Wliy, there ’t serves well 
again. * 

PouNT. •An* end, sir : to your business. Give 
Helen this. 

And urge her to a present answer back : 

Commend mo to my kinsmen, and my son ; 

This is not much. 

Clo. Not much commendation to them. 

Count. Not much employment for you: you 
understand me? 

Clo. Most fruitfully; I am thci*e before my 
legs. 

Count. Haste you again. \_JSxciint sGseralhj 


SCENE HI. — ^Pans. A Room in Hie King’s 
Palace. 

Enter Bkhtham, Laveu, and Fabolles. 

Lap. They say, miracles arc past ; and we have 
our philosophical persons, to make modern and 
familiar, tilings supernatural and oausoless. Hence 
is it, that wo mahe trifles of terrors, ensconcing 
ourselves into seeming knowledge, when wo .should 
submit ourselves to an unknown fear. 

Pah. Wily, ’t is the rarest argument of wonder, 
that hath shut out in our latter times. 

Beb. And so ’tis. 

Lap, I’o be relinquished of the artists, 

Pai# So I say ; both of Galen and Paracelsus. 
Lap. Of the learned and authentic fellows, — 
Pab. Right, so I say. « 

Lap, That gave him out incurable, — 

Pab. Why, there ’tis ; so say I too. 

Lap, Not to bo helped, — • 

Pab. Right : as ’t were, a man oasiiiud of a — 
Lap. Uneextain life, and sure deatli, 

Pab. Just, you say well ; so would I have said. 
Lap. I may truly say, it is a novelty to the 
world. 

Pab. It is, indeed: if you will have it in 


fscsira ixL 

showing, you shall read it in,- -what do ye' call 
there?— 

Lap. a showing of a heavenly eflfect in an 
earthly actor. • 

Pab, That’s it I would have said; tlie very 
same. • 

Lap. Wliy, your dolphin is not lustier: ’fore 
me I speak in respect — — 

Pab. Nay, ’tis strange, ’tis very strange, that 
is the brief and the tedious pf it ; and ho is of a 
most faemorous* spirit, that will not acknowledge 
it to be the — • 

Lap. Very hand of heaven. 

Pab. Ay, so I say. 

Lap. In a most weak 

Pab. And debilo minister, gi'cat power, great 
transcendence: which should, indeed, give us a 
further use to bo made, than alone the i-ecovery of 

the king, as to be 

Lap. Generally thankful. 

Pab. I would have said it ; you say well. Here 
comes the king. 

Lap. Lustique^ as the Dutchman says : I’ll like 
a maid the better, whilst I have a tooth in my 
head : why, he’s able to lead her a coranto.'* 

Pab. Mort dii Vinaigre.! Is not*this Helen ? 
Lap. 'Pore God, I think so. 

Enter King, IIet.ena, and Attendants. 

King. Go, call before me all the lords in court. 

[Exit an Attendant. 
Sit, my preserver, by thy ptiticnt’s side ; 

And with this liealthfu! hand, whose banish’d sense 
Thou hast repeal’d, a second time receive 
The confirmation of my promised gift, 

Wliicli but attends thy naming. 


Ente^' s^vtn^al Lords. 

Fair maid, send forth thine eye; flus youthful 
parcel 

Of noble bachelors stand at my bestowing. 

O’er whom both sovereign power and father’s voice 
I^havo to use ; tliy frank election make, 

Thou host ’ .wer to choose, and they none to Ibr- 
^ alike. 

Hel. To each of you, one ff|Jp and virtuous 
mistress * 


ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 


(*)4Pir8t folio, And. 


(*) First folio, /(icincriottf. 


A /.Kstivurs,— ] ** An old play, that has a great deal of merit, 
nail'd ' The fceakett goelh to the Wall* ipriuted in ]600, but how 
much earlier written, or by whom written, we are no where in* 
form'd,) has In it >*• Dutohnian, eairci— Jacob van Smelt, who speaks 
a jargon of Dutch and out language; and upon several occasions 
laea this very word, which In English is-lusty."-:-(:AVELi.. 
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Fall, wh<m Love pl<^ac ! — marry, to eacli, but one ! 

Laf* Pd give bay Curtal, and bis furniture, 
My mouth no more were broken than these boys’, 
And writ as little beard. 

Emo. < Peruse them well : 

Not one of those, but had a noble father. 

Hbl. Cfcentlemen, » 

Heaven hath, through me, 'restored the king to 
health, * 


All. We understand it, and thank heaven for 
you. 

Hel. I am a simple maid ; and therein wealth-^ 
iest, t 

That, I protest, I simply am a maid 
Please it yonr majesty, I have done abeady : 

The blushes in my cheeks thus whisper me, 

ITe bliuh, ^at thou ohouhtst choo$e ; but, be 
njfttid, 


«1 



AO* 11.1 • 

thg while dea& tit on % iMifir ever; 

We'U nier covM there agoin. 

Make choice; and, see, 
Wl»o fibuna tby love, abuns all bis love in me. 

IIkl. Now, Dian. from tby altar do I fly. 

And to imperial Love, that god most bigb. 

Do my sighs stream.— Sir, will you bear my snitT 

1 Loud. And grant it. ^ 

Hbl, Thanks, sir; all the rest is mute. 

Laf. I bad rather be in this chmco, than throw 
ame3-ace,fof my life. ^ > 

• Hkl. The honour, sir, that flames m your fair 
Before I speak, too threateningly replies: 

Love make your fortunes twenty times above 
Her that so wishes; and her humble love I 

2 Lord. No better, if you please. 

Hbl. My receive, 

Which ^eat Love grant ! and so I take my leave. 

Laf. Do all they deny her? An they were 
sons of mine, I’d have them whipped; or I would 
Bend them to the Turk, to make eunuchs of. 

Hbl. Bo not afraid [To a Lord.] that I your 
hand should take, 

I ’ll never do you wtong for your own sake : 
Blessing upon your vows ! and in your bed 
Find fairer fortune, if you over wed ! 

Laf. These boys are boys of ice, they’ll none 
have her ; sure, they arc bastards to the English ; 
the French ne’er got them. [good, 

HbIi. You are too young, too happy, and too 
To make yourself a son out of my blo^. 

4 Lord. Fair one, I think not so. 

Laf. There’s one grape yet, — I am sure thy 
father drank wine.* But if thou bc’st not an ass, 
I am a youth of fourteen; 1 have known tlicc 
already, 

IIbd. I dare not say, I take you; [YoBertram.] 
•but I give 

Mo^d my service, ever whilst I live, 

Tnt^our guiding power. — ^This is the man. 

King, Why then, young Bertram, take her, 
she’s thy wife. 

Bbb. My wife, my liege ? I shall beseech your 


‘ In such a basiness give me l^ve to uso * 

The^help of mine own eyes. 

King. Know’st thou not, Bertram, 

What she has done for me ? 

Brai. Yes, my good lord ; 

But never hope to know why I should marry her. 
King. Thou know’st, she has rais’d me from my 
sickly bed. 

Bbb. But foUews it, my lord, to bring me down. 


ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL 

M«st answer for your raising? I know her wdl.j , 
She had her breeding nt my fether’a ^a^ ; 

A poor phyaidan’a daughter my wife !— JJiadam . 
Bather corrupt me ever I 

Kino. 'Tie only title thou disdam’at m her, the 
which ♦ - 

I can build up. Strange is it, that our bloods, 

Of colour, weight, and heat, pour’d all 
Would quite confound distinction, yet stand m 
In differences so mighty. If she be 
All that is virtuous, (save what thou dislik st, 

A poor physician?s daughter,) thou dislik'st 
Of virtue for the name : hut do not so 
From lowest place when* virtuous things proceed. 
The place is dignified by the doer’s d^d : 

Where great additions swell us, and virtue none, 

It is a dropsied honour : good alcftic 
Is good, without a name ; vilencss is so : 

The property by what itf is should go, 

Not by the title. She is young, wise, fair ; 

In these to nature she’s immediate heir ; 

And these breed honour : that is honour’s scorn, 
Wliich challenges itself as honour’s bom, 

And is not like the sire : honoui's thrive, 

When rather from our acts we them derive 
Than our fore-goers ; tho mere wofd ’s a slave, 
Debosh’d on every tomb ; on every grave, 

A lying trophy, and as oft is dumb, 

Wljcre dust, and damn’d oblivion, is tho tomb 
Of honour’d bones indeed. What should be said? 
If thou canst like this creature as a maid, 

I can create the rest : virtue, and she, 

Is her own dower ; honour, and wealth, from me. 
Beb, I cannot love her, nor will strive to do’t. 
King. Thou wrong’st thyself, if thou should’st 
strive to choose. > 

Hel. That you ai-e well restor’d, my lord, I’m 
Let the rest go. 

King. My honour’s at tho stake; which to 
defeat, 

I must produce my power. Here, take her hand, 
Proud scornful boy, unworthy this good gift, 

That dost in vile misprision shackle up 
My love, and her desert ; that canst not dream, 
•Wo, poising us in her defective scale, 

Shall weigh thee to the beam ; thiS wilt not know, 
It is in us to piant'ihine honour, where 
We please ’ ) have it grow. Check thy contempt : 
Obcyj)ur .Vill, which travails in thy good : . 

Believe not thy disdain, but pipsently 
Do thine own fortunes that obedient right, 

Which both thy duty owes, and our power * 
Or I will throw thee from my care for ever. 


• Then ’• one grape yet,— I am sura thy father dnnh vine.) 
We sretd auppese that Lafeu, who has teen In oonvenatlon with 
Fexollee, had not heard ?hA dUoours^ between Helena and the 
young oonitien, but telleved ihe had propoied to each, and teen 
Mtheed hy all but iha one now tn question. The after-part of hie 
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(*) Old text, wAeaee. 


fpeeoh, •' 
Paioilea. 


Bnt if thou be*lit not an 


(t) Fliat folio, it. 

Mt»" fte* le&n, (aside,) tor, 



W» «i ’ ALL^ WBLL that ends well. [aoun m 


[nto tte Btaggera/ and the careless lapse [hate, 
Df J. 011 II 1 and ignorance j both my revenge and 
[ioosing upon thee in the name of justice, 
V^ithod** terms of pity. Speak ; thine answer. 

Bbb. Pardon, my gracious lord ; for I submit, 
\Iy fancy to your eyes. When I consider. 

That great creation, and what dole of honour. 
Plies where you bid it, I find, that she, which late 
Was in my nobler thoughts most base, is now 
The praued of the king; who, so ennobled, 

!s, as Hwere, bom so. 

Knftt. Take her by the hand, 

knd tell hc^, she is thine : to whom I promise 
k counterpoise ; if not to thy estate, 
k balance more replete. 

Beb. I take her hand, [king, 

KiNa. Good fortune, and the favour of the 
imilo upon this contract ; whoso ceremony® 

Shall seem expedient on the now-born brief, 
knd be perform’d to-night : the solemn feast 
ihall more attend upon the coming space, 
expecting absent friends. As thou lov’st her, 

Thy love’s to me religious ; else, does err. 

\_Exeunt Kino, Bebtbam, Helena, Lords, 
^ aiid Attendants.^ 

Laf. Do you hear, monsieur ? a word with you. 

Par. Your pleasure, sir ? 

Laf. Your lord and master did well to moke 
ils recantation. 

Par. ReimUation ? — "My lord ? — ^my master t 

Laf. Ay ; is it not a language, 1 speak ? 

Par. a most harsh ono ; and not to bo under- 
tood without bloody succeeding. My master f 

Lap. Arc you companion to the count Bousillon? 

Par. To any count ; to all counts ; to what is 
aon. 

Laf.' To what is count’s man ; count’s master 
! of another style. 

Par. You are too old, sir ; let it satisfy you, 
ou are too old. 

Laf. 1 must tell thee, sirrah, I write man ; to 
rhich title ago cannot bring thee. 

Par. What I dare too Trell do, I dare not do. 

. Laf. I did think thee, for two ordinaries, to be 
• pretty wise fiilow; thou didst make tolerable 
ent of thy travel ; , it might pass : yet the scarfs 
nd the bannerets about riiee, did manifoldly dis- 


suade me from believing thee a vessel of too great 
a burthen. I have now found thee ; when I lose 
thee again, 1 care not: yet art thou good /or 
nothing but taking up, and that thou art scarce 
worth. * , 

Par. Hadst thou not the privilege of antiquity 
upon thee, • 

Laf. Do net plunge thyself too far in' anger, 
lest thou hasten thy trial ; — ^which if — ^Lord have 
mercy on thee 'for a hen I So, my gdbd window 
of lattice,® fore thee well ; thy casement Pnecd nqt 
open, for I look through thee. Give me thy hand. 

Par. My lord, you give me most egregious 
indignity. 

Lap. Ay, with all my heart; and tliou art 
worthy of it. 

Par. I have not, my lord, deserved it. 

Laf. Yes, good fai&, every dram of it : and I 
will not bate thee a scruple. 

Par, W'‘c 11, I shall bo wiser. 

Laf. E’en as soon as thou canst, for thou hast 
to pull at a smack o’ the contrary. If ever thou 
bc’st bound in thy scarf, and ^beaten, thou shalt 
find what it is to be proud of thy bondage. I 
have a desire to hold my acquaintance with thee, 
or rather my knowledge ; that I may say, in the 
default, he is a man 1 know. 

Par. My lord, you do me most insupportable 
vexation. 

Lap. I would it were hdl-pains for thy sake, 
and my poor doing eternal . . for doing I am past ; 
as I will by theo, in what motion age will give me 
leave.' [Eosit* 

Par. Well, thou hast a son shall take this dis- 
grace off me ; scurvy, old, filthy, scurvy lord !— 
Well, I must be patient ; there is no fettering of 
authority. I’ll beat him, by my life, if I can 
meet him with any convenience, an ho were 
double and double a lord. I’ll have no moronity 
of hia age, than I would have of — ^I’ll beat him, 
on if I could but meet him again. 

Re-erUer Lafeu. 

Lap. SiriRh, your lord and master’s mamed, 
there’s news for you ; you have a new mistress. ^ 

Par. I most unfeignedly beseech your lordship 


• Ta« ttanKrt ,— 1 This expression oecuis egein in ** Gymbe- 

a®,** Aot^^c. 2,— • 

How came these steppers on me f 
Hr, Singer expletns it ss '* Th9 rssMnp and umieady eouruofa 
ftMAen or sieft man;'* but we appiebend it bos ^meaning, in both 
iftMees, more relevant than tms. 

^ Wthout— 1 triist Is, (sjve|d. . • 

Wh9H mritenuiny— 1 It luiis never, thab we ue aware, been 
otieed Sjbaktepeare usually pronounoes ewe In csrAuap, 
Wfsionim, eeremeulalf, (but not in eersmonlotw, 
t-a aoaosyiia Me, likt'eere^ete? eeresieaA Thus, In The 
Italy Wives 0 # ^dsoC Aot IV. Sc. 6,— 

gift etflisarts united eeremony.** 
i« *'A MUsdan^brightfs Pieam,** Act V. So. I,- 


" Net sorting with a nuptial ceremony." 

Again, In " Julius Cscsai/* Act I. Sc. I,— 

"If you do find them deebt with ceremonies^" 
and, Act II. 8c. 2 

" Cmsar, I never stood on eeienlbnies.’ 

d Exeunt King, fre.] The stage-direction, in the original text, 
is, " Eaevnt. Parotiee and La/eu stay behind, eommenting ef Mis 

window of littice.— 3 See note (2J, p. 62fi. Vol. 1. 
f For doing I am jpdaf /Ito / mill bg thee, in what emllon aps witt 
ghe me leoeeA If instead of os, we read, the conceit on^e 
w^ poet is then intelUgUde 1 ** Foi didng I aia past, so 1 will 
(^]bffbee,"dro. 




to make some reservation ot your wrongs : he is 
my good lord : whom 1 servo above, is my mister * 
Laf. Who? God? 

Pab. Ay, sir. 

Laf. The devil it is, that's thy master. Why 
dost thou garter up thy arms o’ this fashion ? dost 
make hose of thy sleeves ? do other servants so ? 
Thou wert best set thy lower part where thy nose 
' I. mine honour, if I were but two hours 
younger, I’d beat thee: methinks, thou art a 
general offence, and every man should beat thee. 
I think, thou wast created for men to breathe 
themsdves upon thee. 

PABt- Shis is hard and undeserved measure, my 
Mrd. 

Laf. Gk> to, sir ; you were beaten in Italy for 
picking a kernel out of a pomegranatep; you are 
a vagabond, and no true traveller : you arc more 
saucy with lords, and honourable personages, than 
the heraldry of your birth and virtue gives you 
commission/ You are not worth another word, 
eke I’d call you knave. I leave you. {Exit, 


Enter Bebtbau. 

P^. Good, yeiy good ; it is so then. — Good, 
very good ; let it be concealed a while. 

Bbb. Undone, and forfeited to cores for ever 1 

S . 


• Tktn M# bSiiMiy . 

UduUm*] ThU tnoiposldon of the words ienrldrv 
. ibyHa 


Mr/A end rif^ue ffivei 'ctm 

-f the words ‘ ' 

to the old texti wai anide fa 


Pab. What is the matter, sweet-heart ? 

Biub. Although before the solemn priest I have 
sworn, I will not bed her. 

Pab. What? what, sweet-heart ? 

Bbb. 0 my Parolles, they have married me : — 
I’ll to the Tuscan wars, and never bed her. [merits 

Par. France is a dog-hole, and it no more 
The tread of a man’s foot : to the wars ! 

Beb. There’s letters from my mother; what 
the import is, 

I know not yet. 

Pab. Ay, that would be known. To the wars, 
my boy, to the wars I 
He wears his honour in a box unseen, 

That lings Ids kicky-wieky here at home ; 
Spending his manly marrow in her arms, 

Which should sustain the bound and high curvet * 
Of Mars’s fiery steed. To otherlhcgions I 
France is a stable ; wc, that dwell in’t, jades ; 
Thcrefo' , to the war ! 

Beb.^ It shall be so ; I’ll send her to my housp, 
Acquaint my mother with my hate to hw. 

And wherefore I am fled ; wnto to the ling 
That which”! durst not speak : his present 
Shall fiirnish me to those Italian fields, 

Where noble fellows strike.^ War is no strife 
To the dark house, and, the detested* wife. 

Pab. Will this capr|pcio hold jn thee,'iurt sme f 

(VOUfext.dttAm 



* Bn. Qo withinetomyc])amber,andadviBemo. 
1*11 8Q]|i her straight away. To-morrow 
I’ll ta the wars, she to her single sorrow. 

Pab. Why, these bolls bound; there’s noise 
in it ’Tis hard ; 

A yonog inan, married, is a man that’s marr’d ; 
lliere&ro away, and leave her bravely ; go : 

Xim king Iiae dene you Wrong : hot^ hu^ t ’tis so. 

' • [Exeunt. 


SCENE IV . — The same. Another Room in the 
scum. 

Enter IIbleka and Clown. 

« 

Hel. My mother greets me kindly: is she 
ill? 

Clo. She tik'lidt well, bui yet she has her 
health : she’s voiy merry; but j»t she is not well : 

. ^ ’ 25 - 






AOt It] 

■ fcat be given, she's very well, and wants 

nothing i' ^eWorld; but yet she^ia not well. 

Bjkl. If die be very well, wlmt-does she ail, 
that die's not very wdl? ^ 

Oi6, Truly, she's very wdl, indeed, but for 
two things. * 

Hkl. 'What two things?/ 

Olo. One, that sho's^ not m heaven, whither 
God send her quickly ! the other, ^hat she’s in 
earth, from^whcnce God send her quickly I 


Enter Pabollbs. 


[SOBBI V. 

Pab. That you will take your instant leave o' 
the king, - [oeedbg. 

And make this haste as your own good pro*^ 
Strengthen’d with what apology you think * 

May make it probable need. 

Hel. What more commands he? 

Pab. That, having this obtdn’d, you presently 
Attend his further pleasure. ^ ^ 

Hbl. In every thing I wait upon his will. 

Pab. I shall report it so. 

Hel. I pray you. — Come, sirrah. 

« lExeuni 


ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 


Pab. 'Bless you, my fortunate lady 1 
Hbl. I hope, sir, I have your good will to 
have mine pwn good fortunes.* 

Pab. You had my prayers to lead them on : 
and to keep tliem on, have them still. — 0, my 
knave ! how does my old lady ? 

Olo. So that you had her vrrinkles, and I her 
money, 1 would we did as you say. 

Pab. Why, I say nothing. 

Olo. Marry, you are the wiser mani for many 
a man’s tongue shakes out his master’s undmug. 

say nothing, to do nothing, to know nothing, 
^and to have nothing, is to be a great port of your 
title ; wkm is witl^ a very litUe of nothing.' 

Pab. Away, thou'rt a knawcf. 

Clo. You should havo said, sir, before a knave 
thou’rt a knave ; that is, Ix^re me thou art a 
knave : this had been truth, sir. 

' Pab. Go to, thou art a witty fool, I havo found 
thee. 

Clo. Did you find me in yourself, sir ? or were 
you taught to find me? The search, sir, was 
profi&ble and much fool may you find in you, 
even to the world’s pleasure, and the increase of 
laughter. 

Pab. a good knav^, i’ faith, and well fed.— 
Madam, my lord vrall go away to-night ; 

A very^smbus business calls on him. 

The great prerogative and rite of love. 

Which, as your ‘due, 4jine daims, he does ac- 
knowledge ; * ' * 

But puts it off to a compelled restraint; 

Whose wont, and whose delay, is strewed with 
sweets. 

Which they distil now in the curbed time, 

To make the coming hour o'erflow with joy. 

And pleasure drown l)Ss 1[>rim. 

Hbl. What’s his will else? 


SCENE y.— Another Room in the same. 
Enter Lafbu and Bbbtham. 

Laf. But, I hope, your lordship tlunks not 
him a soldier. 

Bbh. Yes, my loi^, and of very valiant ap- 
proof. 

Laf. You have it from his own deliverance ? 

Bbb. And by other warranted testimony. 

Laf. Then my dial goes not true ; 1 took thiu 
lark for a bunting. 

Bbb. I do assure you, my lord, he is very 
great in knowledge, and accordingly'* valiant. 

Laf. 1 have then sinned against his experience, 
and transgressed against his valour ; and my state 
that way is dangerous, since I cannot yet find in 
my hcait to rcpoiit. Hero be comes; I pray 
you, make us friends, 1 will pursue the amity. 


Enter Pabollbs. 

Pab. These things shall be done, sir. 

[To Bbbtbah. 

Laf. Pray you, sir, who's his tailor ? 

Pab. Sir? 

Laf. 0, 1 know him well: ay, sir; he, sir, is 
a good workman, a very good tailor. 

Bbb, Is she gone to the king ? ^ 

^ [Adde to Pabollbs. 

Pab. Shois. 

Bbb. Will she away m-night ? 

Pab. ^ you have her. [treosme, • 

Bbb. I have wri£ my letters, casket^ my 
Given order for our horses; and to-night. 

When I riiould take possession of the l^de, 


(*) 014 text, /Mihm. 


* TIm Well, tlr, ms i^tsble j] Thli V^ne u x neir epeeeh 

IrSneemiTerylpwlr, 
" * ‘ lOM# wuia leslf , whioh ii 


in ibe SdHo, with a eeconSVpreax oYOh, 
fteoi the context, that Pindlee haA 



*•* *^ /• not uiid 
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Aitf pA ALL'S WKLL TlUT ENDS WELL. ^ Jgcnina v. 


£nd^ ere I do begin. ^ v . 

I 4 F. A good travellor is something at the 
latter end of a dinner ; but one* that lies three- 
thirds^ and uses a known truth to pass a thousand 
nothings with, riiould be once heard, and thiioe 
beaten.-^-*'Ood save you, captain. 

Ban. Is there any unkindness between my lord 
and you, monsieur ? 

]§Ub. I know not how I hare dcserred to run 
intomy lord'a displeasure. 

I^F. You hare made shift to run into 't, boots 
and^spurs and all, l&e him that leaped into the 
custa^ and out ofit you ’if run again, ralhor 
than suffer question frr your residence. 

Beb. It may be yon have mistaken him, my lord. 

Laf. And shall do so ever, though I took him 
at his prayers,^ Fare you well, my lord; and 
believe this of me, there can be no kernel in this 
light nut; the soul of Ibis man is his clothes: 
trust him not in matter of heavy consequence ; I 
have kept of them tame, and know their natures. 
—Farewell, monsieur: I have spoken better of 
you, than you have or willf deserve at my hand; 
but we must do ^d against evil. [ExU, 

Fab. An idlo^ lord, 1 swear. 

Beb. I thijpk” so. 

Fab. Why, do you not know him ? [speech 

Brb. Yes, I do know him well ; and common 
tiives him a worthy pass. Here comes my dog. 

Enter Helev a. 

Hbl. I have, sir, as I was commanded from you, 
Spoke with the king, and have prociu'’d his Icavo 
For present parting ; only, he desires 
Some private speech with you. 

Beb. I shall obey his will. 

You must not marvel, Helen, at my course. 
Which holds not colour with the time, nor docs 
The ministration and required office 
On my particular: prepar’d I was not 
For such a l^asiness, therefore am I found 

(«) Flnt folio, on. (t) Flrit foUo ioserts, to, 

* End en I do b^in.] In the old copy, 

“ And ere 1 do be^n.” 

The emendatton vm found in the margin of Lord Ellesmere*! 
eopy of the flnt folio, and is supported by a passage In ** The Two 
Gentlemeo of Verona,” Act II. Sc. 4:— 

** I know It well, sir ; you always ond ere you begin” 

h Aatdlelsrd,— 1 Idfo, here, as la many other passages, means, 


So much unsettled. This drives mo to entreat 
you, 

That preseudy ytSu take your way for home. 

And rather muse, than esk,, why I entreat you ; 
For my respects ore bel^ than thc^ seem, 

And my appointments have ip them a need, 
Greater thw shows itself tat Iho first view, 

To you that know them not. This to my mother : 

0 • \&mng a Utter. 

’T will be two days ero I shall see you ; so 
1 leave you to ydur wisdom. 

Hrl. Sir, ][^cau nothing say, 

But that I am your most obedient servant. 

Beb. Come, come, no more of that. 

Hbl. And ever sliall 

With true observance seek to die out that, 
Wherein toward me my homdy stars have fail’d 
To equal my great fortune. 

Beb. Let that go ; 

My haste is very great : farewell ; hie home. 

Hel. Fray, sir, yoi^ardon. 

Beb. Well, what would you say ? 

Hel. I am not worthy of. the wealth I owe,^ 
Nor dare I say, 'tis mine ; and yet it is ; 

But, like a timoi’ous thief, most fain would steal 
What law does vouch mine own. 

Beb. What would you havfe 

Hel. Something; and scarce so muchr-^ 
* notliing, indeed. — ^ ‘ 

I would not teU jim what I would'; my lord — 
’faith, yes; — 

Strangers, and fo^ do sunder, and-not kiss. 

Beb. I pray you, stay not, but in hasto to 
horse. 

Hel. I shall not break your bidding, good my 
lord. 

Beb. Where are my other men, monsieur ?— 
Farewell.* {ExU Helena. 

Gh> thou toward home ; whero I will never come. 
Whilst I can shake my sword, or hear the drum.— 
Away, and for our flight. * 

Fab. Bravely, coragio ! ^Exeunt. 

erazft wildf mad-brained: thus, again in Act III. So. 7 
" — — yet, In tmidle flni” fto. 
and in ** Hamlet," Act III. So. 6, Hamlet saya— 

■' They are coming to t|ie play ; I must be tdte.” 
a 1 think 10 .] The context testifles the poet wrote '*! thinknol 

BO.” 

d The wealtb I owe:—] The wealth I otpn, poeeeee. 
e Where are my other men, kc.] Thie line, In pro did oopiea. 
Is given to Hfleni^ 




ACT III. 

SCENE I. — ^Florence. A Room in the Duke’« Palace, 


FUmi^ith. Enter the Duke of Floiience, at- 
tended,; two French Lords, and others, 

Duke. So that, from point to point, now have 
you heoixl 

The fundamental reasdhs of this war ; 

Whose great decision hath much blood let forth. 
And more Jurats after. 

1 Lo^# Holy seems the quarrel 

'Upon your grace’s part ; black and fearful 

On the oppoeor. ' ^France 

Dxtke. There&re wo marvel much, our cousin 
Would, in 80 just a business, shut his bosom 
Against our borrowing prayers. 

2 Lonnr [ Good my lord, 

The reasons of tmr state I cannot yield, 

But like a common aSid an outward roan, 

That the great figure of a coundt frames 
self-unable motion : therefore dare not 
Bay what 1 finxnk. ot 
ISysiSi Vn my ineeitaln grounds to, fail 
As often as 1 guesB’d.*^ ^ 

Duke. Bo it his pleaBrnw. 


2 Loud. But I am sure, the younger of oiKT 
nature, 

That suifcit on their ease, will, day by day. 

Come here for physic. 

Duke, Welcome shall they be ; 

And all the honours, that can fly from us, 

Shall on them settle. You know your places well ; 
When better fall, for your avails they fell. 
To-monnw to the field. [Flourish, ExeumH, 


SCENE II. — ^Bpusillon. A Room in the 
ConhtcBs’s Palace. 

m 

^ jJnter Countess and Clovm. * 

Count. It hath happened all as I wonld have 
hod It, save, that he comes not along with her. 

* Vj1.o. By my troth, I take my younjr lord to ha 
very melancholy man. ^ ^ g ora tO W 

OoimxJBjr what oheerwoe, Jpmyytmf 
Clo. my, ho wm look ufol ^ 




ALL'S WBHi mi ENDS WELL . [««« n.' 


^8^1:; mend the niff,* and sing,; ask queiitions, 
ai»d sing: pick his* teeth, and'sing: I know a 
man that had this trick of melanribolj, sold* a 
goodly manor for a song. 

OovKT. Let mo see what he writes, and when 
he meaqs to come. ^ {Opening a UUer. 

Clo* 1 have no mind to Xsbol, since I was at 
court ; our old lingf and our labels o’ the country 
are nothing like your old ling and your labels o’ 
the court : the brains of my Oupid ’s knocked out ; 
and I begin to loye, as an old mon^ loves money, 
with no stomach. ^ 

Count. What have we here? 

Cto. E’en t that you have there. {Exit. 

Count. [Heads.] I have eent you a daughter- 
in-law : me hath recovered the Hng, and undone 
me, I have wMded her^ not bedded her ; and 
ewom to make ihe not Vernal, You shall hear^ 
I am run away ; hww it, before the report come. 
If there be breadth emugh in the worlds I will 
hold a long distance. My duty to you. 

Your unfortunate son, 

BmTRAM, 

This is not well, rash and unbridled boy, 

To dy the favours of so good a king ; 

To pluck his indignation on thy head, 

By the misprizing of a maid too virtuous 
For the contempt of empiie. 

Re-enter Clown. 

Clo. 0 madam, yonder is heavy news withii 
between two soldiers and my young lady. 

Count. What is the matter ? 

Clo. Nay, there is some comfort in the nows, 
some comfort ; your son will not be killed so soon 
as I thought he would. 

Count. Why should he be killed? 

Clo. So say I, madam, if he run away, as I 
hear he does : the danger is in standing to’t; 
that’s the loss of men, though it be the getting of 
children. Here they come, will tell you more : 
for my part, I only hear your son was run away. 

{Exit Clown. 

Enter Hblbna and two Gentlemen. 


the first fime of neither, on the start, 

Can woman me 'untd’i — TOiere is my son, I 
pray you? 

2 Gen. Madam, he ’s gone to serve the duke 
of Florence : 

We met him thitherward : fo» thence we came, 
And, after some despatch in hand at court, 
Thither we bend again. [passport. 

Hel. LooIi^ on his letler, niadam ; here ’s my 
[Heads.] When thou canst gel the ring upon my 
Unger which never shall come of, and show me 
a child begotten of thy body, that I am father 
to, then call me husband : but in such a &en I 
write a never. 

This is a dreadful sentence. 

Count. Brought you this letter, gentlemen ? 

1 Gen. Ay, madam ; 

A.nd, for the contents’ sake, aro sorry for our 

pains. 

Count. I pr’ythee, lady, have a bettor cheer ; 
If thou engiusscst all the griefs arc tliinc, 

Thou robb’st me of a moiety ; he wos my son ; 

But I do wash his name out of my blood, [be ? 
And thou art all my child. — ^Towards Florenco is 

2 Gkn. Ay, madam. 

Count. And to bo a soldier ? ‘ 

2 Gkn. Such is his noblo purpose : and, believe ’t, 
The duke will lay upon him all the honour ' 

That good convenience claims. 

Count. Hetum you thither? 

1 Gen.’ Ay, madam, witli the swiftest wing of 
speed. 

Hel. [;^ads.] Till I have no wife, I have 
nothing in France. 

’T is bitter. 

Count. Find you that there ? 

Hel. Ay, madam. 

1 Gen. ’Tis but the boldness of his lumd, 
Imply, which his heart was not consenting to. 
Count. Nothing in Franco, until he have no 
wife I - 

Thciu’s nothing here, that is too good for him, 

But only she ; and she deserves a 1dm, . ^ 

That twenty such nido boys might tend upon, 

And col^ her hourly, mistress. Who was with 
him ? 

1 Gen. a servant only, and a gentleman 
Wliich I have sometime known. 


1 Gen. ’Save ypu, good nfodom. 
HsL/JUisdaoi, my lord is gone, for ever gone. 
4 Orms, 'Do not say ao. 

/‘Odtner; upon patience. — Pray you, 

^ ijentfemen 

1 hat^ im many qmrks of joy and gnef, 





Count. ParoUes, was it not ? 

1 Gxn. Aj, mj good lady, be. ’^{wickedness. 

Coxjsrc. A \AvnteflL leVXow, and fuiW of 

My son comipts a wcU-dcrired nature 
With his inducement. * 

1 Gm. Indeed, good lady, 

The fellow hga a deal of that, too miiob, 



ft Thft rail;—] Thb top of tte boot wbteb tnrned ovor, and via 
umetiffloi orDimented with loco, vat oilM Uu'ndl, 



^€4! Hl] * 

Which holds him much to.lATe.* 

Count. You ore welcome, gedtlomen. 

I will ent^t you, when you eee my son, 

To tell him, that his sword can never win 
The. honour that ho loses : more I '11 entreat you 
Writtmi to bear along. 

* 2 Gbn. We serve you, madam, 

In that and all your worthiest affairs. 

Count. Not so, but as we chongcf our courtesies. 
Will you draw near? 

Countess and Geutlemen. 
e Hbl. '!Z%Z / kave no m/e, I have nothing in 
France. 

Nothing in France, until he has no wife I 
Thou shalt have none, Nousillon, none in France, 
Then hast thou all again. Poor lord ! is 't I 
That chase thee from thy country, and expose 
Those tender limbs of tUne to the event 
Of the none-sparing war? and is it I [thou 
That drive thee mm the sportive court, where 
West shot at with frir eyes, to be the mark 
Of smoky muskets ? 0 you leaden mossengers. 
That ride upon the violent speed of fiiu, 

Fly with false aim ; move the still-piecing air,^ 
That sings with piercing, do not touch my lord I 
' Whoever shoots at him, I set him there ; 

’ Whoever charges on his forward breast, 

I am the caitiff, that do hold him to it; 

And, thotgh^^I kill him not, T am the cause 
His death was so effected. Better 't were * 

I met the ravin lion when ho roar’d 
With shaip constraint of Granger; better 'twere 
« That all the miseries, which nature owes, [sillon, 
Were mino at once. No, como thou home, Bou- 
WhenoW’honour but of danger wins a scar. 

As oft it loses all ; I will be gone : 

My being here it is, that holds thee hcnco : 

Shall I stay here to do’t? no, no, although 
The air of paradise did fan the house. 

And angds offio'd all ; I will be gone. 

That pitiful rumour may report my flight, 

To cousolkhfthine ear. Come, night; end, day ! 
For, w!thl||j|||ihrk j)oor thief, I'fl steal away. [Fxit. 


ni. — Florence. £^ore the Buko’s 
iPalace. 

FlourjMf. Enter ike Bun of Flobsnce, 
BEBiTtAic, Officers, Soldiers, and others. 

Buss. The genml of our horse thou art ; and 


ALL’S WKIiL’ THAT BSDS WELL. ' ^ * tWwA mi 

Qraat in our hope, lay our bert low and eredenec^ , 

Upon thy promiajng fortune. ^ 

Bbb. Sir, It IS 

A charge too heavy for my strength } bptyrt 
We’ll strive to hear it for your worthy sake, 

To the extreme edge of hiunrd. 

Dum. Then go thou forth; 

And fortune play upon thy prosperous .helm, 

As tliy auspicious mistfoss 1 
Bbb. This very daj» 

Great Mars, I put myself into thy file : 

Make me but lik^ my thoughts, and I shall prove 
A lover of thy drum, hater of love. [Eiceunt. 


fUIo^ luif s d«al of loo maoh, 
Wliieh)ioldihiamacht»liKTe.] ' 

Of t^fMittgtno ona Km yat iOMMM In maUng Mnia. 
vj|> ira Smt. tnamadiably aoRupt, 

K s^apiMMlO^idadng airr-1 TKt tMtaxtbap **»napttring,** 
mfMeg, Hint ii, aiw ptopoaad by Xiiloa^^r. 


SCENE IV. — Bousillon. A Room 

Countess’s Palace. 

Eivter Countess and Steward. 


the 


It 


Count. Alas ! and would you take the letter of 
her? 

Might you not know, sho would do as sho has 
done. 

By sending me a letter ? Read it again. . 

Stew. [Reads.] • 

I am St. Jaques* pilgrim^ thither gone : 

Ambitwus love hath so in me offended. 

That hare-foot plod I the cold gi'ound upon, 

With sainted vow my faults to have amended. 
Write, write, tltot,from the bloody course of war. 
My dearest master, your dear son, may hie ; 
Bless him at home in peace, whilst I from fin', 
His name wUh zealous fervour sanctify : 

His taken labours hid him me forgive 
I, his despit ful Jtmo, sent him forth 
From courtly friends, vnth camping foes to Uve, 
Where deathand ddnger dog the heels of worth: 
He is too good and fair for death and me; 

Whom I myself mJbrace, to set him free. 

CouOT. Ah, what sharp stings are in her 
mildest words ! 

Rioddo, you did never lack advice so mudi. 

As letting her pass so ; had I spoke with her, 

I could have well diverted her intents, 

Which thus she hath prevented. 

. Pardon iM, madam : 

If I had given you this at over-night, 

She migh^ have been, o’er-ta’en; and yet ih# 
^ writes, • 

Pumuit would be but vain, ** * 

What angd dudl . 

wimldtew 

, -“row the itaupledng aits** ' 

bat euthority fw tuove, Ig the Mngeof peniWnfe, w irrgitg 

" High pwMM thy Bemw. tt, 

A Senna h WII.UAII Lmoow, 




Bless this unworthy husband ? he cannot thrive, 
Unless her prayers, whom heaven delights to hear, 
And loves to grwt, reprieve him from the wrath 
Of matest justice. — ^Writo, write, Rinaldo, 

To uis unworthy husband of his wife : 

Let every word weigh heavy of her worth, 

That he does weigh too light : my greatest grief, 
Though litHe he do feel it, set down sheirply. 
Despatch the most convenient messenger : — 
When, haply, he shall hear that she is gone, 

He will return ; and hope I may, that she. 
Hearing so much, will speed her foot again, 

Led hiwer by pure love : which of them both 
Is dearest to me, I have no skill in sense 
To make distinction : — Provide this messenger : — 
My heart is heavy, and mine age is weak ; 

Grief wouldfthave tears, and boitow bids me speak. 

lHnceunt, 


SOBKE Y.^WtthofU the WalU of Florence. 

of. Enter an old Widow of 

\ forif they do approach; the 

_dty, Mgit. 


Dia. They say, the’ French count has done 
most honoivable service.. 

WiD. It is reported that ho has taken their ^ 
greatest commander ; and that with his own hand 
he slew tlie duke’s brother.. We have lost our 
labour; they are gone a contrary way ^ hark! you 
may know by their trumpets. 

Mae. Come, let’s return agun, and suffice our- 
selves with the report of it. Welh Diana, take 
heed of this French earl : the honour of a maid 
is her name; and no legacy is so rich as honesty. 

WiD. I have told my neighbour, hew«^ou have 
been solicited by a genueman his conyanion. 

Mab. I know that knave ; ^ one 

Parollcs : a filthy officer he is in those suggestions 
for the ^oung earl. — ^Beware of them, Diana; 
their promises, enticements, Oaths, '•tokens, and all 
these engines of lust, ore not the^ things they go 
under:* many a maid hath been seduced by t|^ ; 
and the misery is, example, that wo tmblo shows 
in the wreck of maidenho^, cannoPfer aU that 
dissuade succession, but that th^ are limed with 
the twigs that threaten them, i hope X need not 
to advise you further ; but I hop%your om grace 
will keep you where you are, though . were 


a Are not the thinno tlnqr linderil ate not tlio 

things for which thedmimee wottU makeilunn pata.'^WoHiiaoa. 

a. stt 


AOt iilJ ^ 

DO furfhor danger known^ but tbe modesty which 
is BO lost. 

Dia. You shall not need to fear me, 

I hope SO.— ——Look, here comes a 
pu^m ; I know slie will lie at my house ; thither 
they send one another ; I'll question her. — 

3nUr Helena, in ^ dreta of a Pilgrim, 
Gk)d saye you, pilgrim I Whither are you bound ? 


Hel. To Saint Jaques le grand. 

Where do the palmeTs(l) lodge, 1 do beseech you ? 
^ Win. At the Saint Francis here, beside the 
port. 

Hel. Is this the way ? 

Win. Ay, marry, is it. — ^Hark yowl They 
come this way : [A inarch afar off. 

If you will iarry, holy pilgrim, but till the troops 
come by, 

I will conduct you where you sluill bo lodg'd ; 

'J'he rather, for, I think, I know your hostess 
As ample as myself. 

JIrl. Is it yourself? 

If you shall please pilgrim, 

Hel. I Uiaiik you, and will stay upon your 
IcisurO. 

Win, You came, I think, from France ? 

Hel, I did so. 

Wn>, 5ere you shall see a countryman of yours, 
That has done worthy service. 

Hel. His name, I pray you. 

Du, The count BousQlon ; know you such a 
one ? 

Hel. But by the ear, that hears most nobly of 
him: 

His face I know not, 

Bia. Whatsoe'er ho is, 

He’s bravely taken here. He stole from France, 
As 'tis reported, f^r tlio king had married him 
Against his liking. Think you it is so ? 

Hel. Ay, sur5y, mere* the truth ; I know his 
’ lady. ^ 

PiA. Tlure is a gentleman, that serves the 

HeiK>rts but coarsely of 'her. 

^ Hgl. ' Wliat's his flame ? 

. BLi/Monsieui; ParoUes. 

Hel. 1 O, I believe with him, 

In argument of p^se, or to theiwoith 
Of tho' greatvubunt himself, she is too mean 
Tobaveher no^sepeat^; all her deserving 


• JMere the tritth;] Unite the treth. 

4 Honeety.~1 Thee ia. 

< 1 ^te gooS cMurei] So Che Bret folio, but vhfch the 
editor /eacimii. not perhajM undontandlng, altered to,— 
iMHbM cteature.’* The phrase to mriUi In the eenee of to 
tfroApplM was not et all uncommoh Ibnneily. It oooun. in- 
fop tlra ia Sbakeepeve: thae, In the present 
- Aet'U. 8e. 3* Lefiu safe,— 

".Sirrah, 1 write man," So. 

aa 


ALL’S WBliL THAT ENDS WELL. * ^ [BOM* T 

Ib a resemd honcs^,* and tjiat 
I have not hetcrd examin’d. 

Dia. Alas, poor lad, I 

’T IB a hard bondage, to become (he wifs • 

Of a detesting lord. . 

Wm. I write good creatare:* wbereaoo’jpr ahe la. 
Her heart weighs sadly ; this yonng maid might 
do her 

A shrewd turn, if she pleas'd. 

IIbl. How do you mean ? 

May be, the amorous count solicits her 
In the unlawful purpose. 

WiD. He does, indeed ; 

And brokes^ with all that can in such a suit 
CoiTupt the tender honour of a maid : 

But she is arm'd for him, and keeps her guard 
In honcstest defence, a 


jffnter, with dnm and eoloura^ a Party of the 
Florentine amy, Bertram, and Parollus. 

Mar. The gods forbid clso I 
WiD. So, now they come 

That is Antonio, tho duke's eldest son \ 

That, Escalus. . 

Hel. Which is the Frentmman ? 

Bia. Ho ; 

That with tlie plume : 'tis a most gallant fellow ; 

I would, he lov'd his wife : if he wero honcster, 
Ho were much goodlier. — ^Is't not a handsome 
gentleman ? 

Hel. I like him well. 

Bia. 'Tis pity he is not honest. Yond's that 
same knave, 

That leads him to these places ; were I his lady, 
I’d poison that vile rascal. 

IIki*. AMiich is he? 

Bia, That jack-an-apea with scarfs : why is he 
melancholy ? 

Hel. Perchance he 's hurt i' the battle. 

Par, Lose our drum ! well. 

Mar. He’s shrewdly vexed at something: lookp 
he has spied us. 

WiD. Marry, hang you ! 

M^. And your courtesy, for a ri^-carrior I 
[Exeunt Bertram, Paboixes, Officers, and 
^Idiers. 

Wr . T^e troop is post. Come, pilgrim, I wiB 
^ bring you '• 

Where you sliall host : of enjoin’d netuh^ts 
There's four or five, to great Sami JfaquiNi bound. 


Andf— 

“ I? CuTtal, kA ht. Aiinltnn, ' ' 

Ag«lQ» In “King Lew," Act V.«c. • 

« And bidkM— ] Tbatfi, 




Alroady at my house. 

Hbl. 1 humbly thank you : 

Please it this matron, and this gentle maid, 

To eat with us to-night, the charge, and thanking. 
Shall be £}r me; and, to requite you further, 

I will bestow some precepts of* this virgin, 
Worthy the note. 

Both. We’ll take your offer kindly. 

[Exeunt, 


SC]^E Tl. — OUmp before Florence. 

Ent^r Bertram, and the two French Lords. 

1 Lobo. Nay, good my lord, put ham to’t ; let 
h^ have his way. ^ 

s *• <n^IW 9 of the froquont iniUncfi In 

w SnlOMilKMat wkito w !• oinptoyoo for on. 


2 Lord. If your lordship find him not a hilding, 
hold me no more in your respect. 

1 Lord. On my life, my lord, a bubble. 

Ber. Do you think, I am so far deceived in 
him? 

1 Loud. Believe it, my lord, in mine own 
dircet knowledge, without any malice, but to speak 
of him* as my kinsman, he’s a most notable coward, 
an infinite and endless liar, an hourly promise- 
breaker, the owner of no one good quality worthy 
your lordship’s entertainment. 

2 Lord. It were fit you knew him, lost reposing 
too far in his virtue, which he hath not, he might, 
at some great and trusty business, in a main 
danger fail you. 

Beb. 1 would 1 knew in what particular action 
to try him. 

2 Lord. None better than to let hllrfetch off 
his drum, which you hear him so confidently 
undertake to do. ^ 

1 Lord. I, ^th^ twop of Florentines, will 
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raddenly sutprise him ; such I will have, whom, 
sure^ he knoTirs not from the enemy: wo 
will bind and hoodwink him so^ that he 
Buppbae no other but that he ia carried into the 
leaguer^ of the odvcrsaricB, when we bring him to 
our own tents be buf your lordship present* at his 
nomination ; if he do not, for the promise of his 
hfo, and in the highest compulsion yf base fear, 
offer to betray you, and deliver all the intelligence 
m his power^oinst you, ftnd that with the divine 
m^Dit pf^Jiis soul upon oath, never trust my 
judjgment in any thing. 

^Lonn. 0, for the love of laughter, let him 
lo^ his drum; ho says, he has a stratagem for^t : 
when your lordship secs the bottom of his* success 
in't, and to what metal this counterfeit lump of 
will be melted, if you give him not John 
Drum’s entertainment, (2) your inclining cannot be 
removed# Here he comes. 

1 XiOnn. 0, for the love of laughter, hinder 
not the honour of his design : let him fetch off his 
drum in any hand. 


of it, and extend to you what further becomes his 
greatness, even to the utmost syllablo of ybur 
worthiness. 

Pab. By the hand of a soldier, I will undbrtake 
it. 

Bun. But you must not now slumber in k. 

Pab. I’ll about it this evening: and I will 
presently pen down my dilemmas, encourage my« 
self ‘in my certainty, put myself into my mortal 
preparation, and, by midnight, look to hear further 
from me. 

Bbb. May I beHbold to acquaint his grace, you 
are gone about it? 

Pab. 1 know not what the success will be, my 
lord ; but the attempt I vow. 

Bbb. I know thou art valiant; and, to tlie 
possibility of thy soldiership, wilt subscribe for 
theo. Farewell. 

Pab. I love not many words. [Exit, 

1 Lobd. No more than a fish loves water.—Is 
not tliis a . strango fellow, my lord ? that so con- 
fidently seems to undertake this business, which lie 
knows is not to be done : damna himself to do, and 
dares better bo damned than to do’t. 


EtUot Pabolles. 

Bbb. How now, monsieur? this drum sticks 
sorely m your disposition. 

2 Lobd. A pox on’t, let it go; »tis but a 
drum. 

Pab. drum/ la’t 6ui a drum f Adium 
80 lost I— 51ere was an excellent command I to 
cjuuge in with our horse upon our own winm, and 
to rend our own soldicra, ® 

2 Lom. That was not to bo blamed in the 
^i^d of Ac srnico ; it was a disaster of war 
that Ci^ himsolf could not have prevented, if 
no hod been there to command. 

Bse, Well, we cannot greatly condemn our 
euc^; some dishonour we had in the loss of 
tbudium; but it is not to bo recovered. 

Pab, It might have been recoveied. 

. Bbb, It might, hut it is not now, 

Pab. It is to te recovered ; but that the merit 
<tf a^oe la seldom attributed to the true and 
perfimer, I would have that drum or 
another, or Ate jwcet. 

to’t, monsieur, 

if you ^ your mystoiy in stratagem can bring 
of honour again iSto his So 
te magnmimous in the enterprise, and go 
on , I will gnee Ite attempt for a worthy oipIoH* 

■f jou won in it, the'duko ehall bjh ^ 


_ ...wu VW AIVW B.UVVT lAUU, lUT IIUU, US wo 

do : certain it is, that ho will steal himself into a 
man’s favour, and, for a week, escape a great deal 
of discoveries; but when you find him out, you 
have him ever after. 

Beb. Why, do you think ho will moke no deed 
at all of this, that so seriously he does address 
himself unto? 

1 Lobd. None in the world; but return with 
an invention, and clap upon you two or three 
probable lies : but wo have almost embossed^ him; 
you shall see his fall to-night; for, indeed, he ia 
not for your lordship’s respect. 

2 Lobd. Wc’U make you some sport with the 
fox, cro we case him. He was first smoked by 
the old loid Lafeu : when his disguise and he is " 
parted, tell me what a sprat you shall find him : 
which you shall see this very night. 

1 ^BD. I must go look my twigs ; ho shall bo 
caught. 

Bkb. Your brother, ho shall go along with me, 

X liOBD. As’t please your lordship ; I ^11 leave 
you. ^ p 

Beb. will I lead you to the house, and 
show you the loss I s^ke of. • 

you ssy, she’s honest. • 

Beb. T^t’e all the &iilt: I spoke with her 
but once, 

^d found-her wondrous cold; lut t sent to her, 

By this same coxcomb that wrfhsToi’thnirfind, ' 





d letters, which she did rc-send, 

1 all I have done : she’s a fair creature ; 
M see her? 

With all my heart, my lord. 

[JSxeunt, 


Hn[I._Florcncc. A Bom in tJie Widow’* 
House. 

J^ne*9%HBLBNA and Widow. 

If you misdoubt mo that I am not she, 
ot how I shall assure you further, 
iH lose the grounds I work upon. 

Though my estate be fallen, I was well 




ACT III.] ' * 

As we ’ll direct her how *t is best to bear it. 

Now his important* blood will nought deny 
That she ’J1 demand : a ring the county wears, 
That downward hath succeeded in his house, 

From son to sou, some four or five descents 
Since the first father wore it: this ring he holds 
In most rich choice ; yet, in his idle ^ fire. 

To buy his will, it would cot seem tqp dear. 
Howe’er repented after. 

WiD. • Now I see 

The bottopi of your purpose. 

•Hel. You see it lawful then: it is no more. 
But that your daughter, ere she st^ems as won, 
Desires this ring ; appoints him an encounter ; 

In tine, delivers me to fill the time. 

Herself most chastely absent ; after this,* 

(*) Pint folio omits, thU. 

a Hit impoitant blood--} Here and elsswhere, tmfiorlani means 
importunato. 


^TiTi *8 WELL THAT ENOS WELL. 


[wnuTU. 

To marry her, I’U add throe thousand crowns 

To what is pass’d already. 

WiD. I Wo yielded: , 

Instruct my daughter how ^e ^1 petsdrOT, 

That time and place, with this deceit so lawful, 
May prove coherent. Every night he com* 

With musics of all soits, and songs cotnpos d 
To her unworthiness : it nothing steads lu. 

To chide him from our eaves, for he persists, 

As if his life lay on’t, ^ 

Hbl. Why then, to-night, 

Let us assay our |dot ; which, if it speed. 

Is wicked meaning in a lawful deed, 

And lawful meajiing in a lawful® act ; 

Where both not sm, and yet a sinful fact : . 

But let’s about it. ^ [Soceunt* 

b /fij Idle iln-,— ] Mad-braintid lire. See note (b), p. 27. 
t And lawful meaninginhlxwtal act;] Weehouldperhapi retd: 

** And lawful meaning in a meked act.” 





ACT IV. 

SCENE I . — WitkovJt the Florentine Camp^ 


Enter Firti Lord, with five or six Soldiers in 
ambush. 

1 Lobd. He can come no other way but by 
ihb hedge comer. When you sally upon him, 
ppeak what terrible languid you will ; though 
you understand it not yourselyes, no matter; for 
we mnsf not seemV> understand huui unless some 
one among us, whom we must produce for an 
intemeter* 

1 mu>. Qood captain^ let me be the inter- 
jpreter.* 


» Xd AM tiu iateivntnr*] Id oonllniiilty witb thlt pnpM^ 
tht flnt tolStor.ia 10 itylid in the oM text, thiougbout the auh. 
leaaiat leenei with ^fMOea. 


1 Loan. Art not acquainted with him ? knojirs 
he not tlty voice ? 

1 Sold. No, sir, I warrant you. 

1 Lobd. But what linsy-woolsy hast thou to 
speak to us again? 

1 Sold. E'en such as you speak to me. 

1 Lobd. He must think us some band of 
strangers i’ the adversary’s entertainment. Now 
he bath a smack of all neighbouring languages ; 
therefore we must every one be a man of his own 
fancy, not to know what we speak one to another; 
so we seem to know, is to know straight onr pur- 
pose : chough’s language, gabble enough, and good 
enough.. As for you, mterpretcar, you must seem 
voiy politio. But couch, b t iSm be comes, to 
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ALL’S WELL THA7 ENDS WELL. ' [soi^ « 


beguile two hours in a slee^, and then to return 
and swear^lhe lies ho forges. 


EnUr PABOLLES. 

Fab. 'Ten o’clock; within .these three hours 
’twill bo time enough to go homi^| What shall 
I say I have done? It must be a very plausive 
invention that carries it. They begin to smoko 
me : and jdisgraces have of late knocked too often 
lit my door. I find, my tonguo is too fool-hardy; 
but my heart hath the fear of Mars before it, and 
of his creatures, not daring the reports of my 


1 liOHt). [ilsufa] This is the first truth that 
e’er thine own tonguo was guilty of. 

Par. Wliatibe devil should move me to under- 
take the recovery of .this drum, being not ignorant 
of the impossibility, and knowing 1 had no such 
purpose ? I must give myself some hurts, and say, 
I got them in exploit; yet slight ones will not 
carry it: they will say, CarM you off with so 
little $ and great ones I dare not give. Where- 
fore? what’s the instance?* Tongue, I must put 
you into a butter- woman’s mouth, and buy myself 
another of Bajazet’s mule, if you prattle me into 
these perils. 

1 Bobi). [Aside*'] Is it possible, he should 
know what he is, and be that he is ? 

Par. I would the cutting of my garments 
would serve the turn; or the breaking of my 
Spanish sword. 

1 Lord. [Aside.] We cannot afford you so. 

Par. Or the baring of my beard ; and to say, 
it was ill stratagem. 

1 Lord. [Aside.] ’T would not do. 

Par. Or to drown my clothes, and say, I wo? 
stripped. 

1 liOBD. [Aside.] Hardly serve. 

Par. Though I swore I leQ>pj(j^4kbm the window 
of the citadel— 

1 Lord. [AmdeJ] How deop ? 

f AE. Thirfy fathom. 

Lord. (Aside.] Three great oatBs would 
scarce make that be believed. 

Par« 1 would I had any drum of the enemy’s ; 
I would swear, I recovered it. 

1 Lord. [Aside.^ You ahall hear one anon. 

[Alarum within. 

Par. a drum now of the "enemy’s I 
1 Loro. Throca movousus, earyol cargo/ 
cargo ! 

All. Cargo I cargo/ vSUanda par eorho^ 


• wliilli Am toitineef] WliinAm did I violiuita«r 

^uHAzaMiii rof waift oi^tctt , 


Par. 0 ! ransom, ransom do not hido min<; 
eyes. [T/iey sewe and hlindjbld him, 

1 Sold. Bodcos thromuldo hoskos / 

Par. I know you are the Muskos’ regiment, 
And 1 shall lose my life for want of lan^oge. 

If there bo here Glerman, or Bane, low Bvtcdi, 
Italian, or French, let him speak to me : — 

I will discover that which shall undo 
The Florentine. 

1 Sold. Boskos vauvado : — 

I understand thee, and can speak thy tongue. 
Kerelyhonto : • Sir, 

Betake thco to thy faith, for seventeen poniards 
Arc at thy .bosom. * , 

Par. Oh I 

1 Sold. 0, pray, pray, pray. Manka revankt 
dulc/ie. • 

1 Lono. Oscorhidulc/ios volivorco, 

1 Sold. The general is content to spare thee 
yet. 

And, hood-wink’d os thou art, will lead thoc on 
To gather from tlice : haply, thou may’st inform 
Something to save thy life. 

Par. O, let me live, 

And all the secrets of our camp I’ll show, 

Tlieir force, their purposes : nay, 1^1 speak that 
Which you will wonder at. 

1 Sold. But wilt thon faithfully ? 

Par. If I do not, damn me. 

1 Sold. Acoi'do Imta, 

Come on, thou art gi*antcd space. 

[A short alarum without, Exii^ with Parollrs 
guarded, 

1 Loud. Go, tell the count Kousillon, and my 

brother. 

We have caught tho woodcock, and will keep him 
muffled. 

Till wc do hear from them. 

2 Sold. Captain, I will. 

1 Lord. He will betray us all unto ourselves ; — 
Inform on that. 

2 Sold. So I will, sir. 

1 LpED. Till then. I’ll keep him dark, and 
safely lock’d. [Eremt. 


SCENE II.— Hoir-cd A Room in iht 'Vndow'i 
' House, i 

Enter Bertram and Diana. •* 

Bbr. They told mo, that your name was Fonti^ 
bell. 

Bza. Ko^ my good lord, Diana. 

Beb. ^ Titled go^ess I 

And worth it, with additlbn t But, fair soul. 

Lx jmir fine ftame haih lore no qaalitr! 

If tbe quick ^ «f jmth not jonr ndnd. 



ALL’S WBLL THAT ENDS WELL. 


CfiOBMB U. 


i(rs ti.] 

^Tou lire i^o maideiij 1>ut a monimieut : 

When you are dead> you ehould be such a one 
As yoliyue now, for you ore cold and stem ; * ** 
And now you should bo as your mother was. 
When your sweet self was got. 

Du. ^e &en was honest. 

Beb. So should you be. 

Du. No : 

My mother did but duty ; such, my lord, 

As you owo to your wife. 

Bbb. No more of that ! 

I pr'ythoe, do not strive against ftiy vows ; 

I was compell’d to her, but 1 love thee 
By love’s own swcot constraint, and will for ever 
Do thee all rights of service. 

Du. \ Ay, so you servo us, 

Till we serve you : but when yeu have our roses, 
you barely leave our thorns to prick ourselves, 
And mock us with our baroness. 

Beb. How have I sworn I 

Du. ’Tis not the many oaths, that makes the 
truth. 

But the plain single vow, that is vow’d true. 

What is not holy, that wo swear not by, 

But take the Highest to witness : then, pray you, 
tell mo, 

If I should swear by Jove’s great attributes, 

I lov’d you dearly, would you believe my oaths, 
When I did love you ill ? this has no holding. 

To swear by him whom I protest to love, [oaths 
That I will work against him.*^ Therefore, your 
Are words, and poor conditions, but unseal’d ; 

At least, in my opinion. 

Beb. Change it, change it ; 

Be not so holy-cruel: love® is holy. 

And my integrity ne’er knew the crafts, 

That you do charge men with : stand no more off. 
But give thyself unto my sick desires, 

Who then recovers; say, thou art mine, and ever 
My lovo, as it begins, shall so persever. [a snare, ^ 
Du, I see, that men make hopes, in such 
That we’ll forsake ourselves. Give me that ring. 
Bbb. 1 ’ll lend it thee, my dear, but have no 
power 


To give it from me. 

&A. Will you not, my lord? 

Bbb. It is an honour ’longing to our house, 
Bequeathed down from many ancestors ; 

Which were the greatest obloquy i’tho world, 

In me to lose. 

Dia. Mine honour’s such a ring : 

My chostity’aihe jewel of our house. 

Bequeathed d(Hon from many ancestwe ; 

Which were the greatest obloquy s' the worlds 
In me to hee. Thus your own proper wisdom 
Brings in the champion honour on my paii, * 
Against your vain assault. 

Bbb. Hero, take my ring : 

My house, mine honour, yea, my lifo be thine, 
And I’ll be bid by thee. 

Du. When midnight comes, knock at my 
chamber window ; 

I’ll order take, my mother shall not hear. 

Now will I charge you in the band of truth. 
When you have conquer’d my yet maiden bod, 
Bemain there but an hour, nor speak to me : 

My reasons are most strong, and you shall know 
them. 

When back again this ring shall bo delivei'’d : 

And on your finger, in the night, I’ll put 
Another ring ; that, what in time proceeds. 

May token to the future our past deeds. 

Adieu, till then : then, foil not : you have w^ou 
A wife of mo, though there my hope bo done. 
Bbb. a hcavcii on earth I have won, by wooing 
thee. ^ [Exity 

Dia. For which live long to tliank both heaveii 
and me I 

You may so in tho end. ^ 

My mother told mo just how he would woo, 

As if she sat in lus heart ; she says, all men 
Have tho like oaths : he had sworn to marry mo. 
When his wife’s dead; therefore I’ll lie with him, 
\^lien I am buried. Since Frenchmen ore so 
braid,^ '^ 

Marry that will, I live and <!io a maid : 

Only, in this disguise, I think ’t no sin * 

To cozen Jiim, that would unjustly win. \Exit* 


• Coid and stern *,] Stern is riffid, unyielding. 

** Can generous hearts in nature be so stern /*' 

Oeiens'i JavM the Fourlh. 

. •'■In Ibroser times! some eountiies have been so ebsry in this 
* bsbdf, so stem, that if a chUd were emoked or, deformed In body 
or mind, tbfr made hlmsaway.”— Bvaxoa’a Anatomy of if elan- 
ekoly, 

h ^Tli not tho many oaCha, ftc. Are.] All the best modem editors 
have laheiued eamesUy to render this passage intelligible. That 
they have fUled la, wo brieve, owing to not perceiving that 
tho acooaaj^hed oompositora or tianacribera of the folio, 1623, 
have ooAtnTed, with their owtomaiy dexterttyr to graft a inmh 
olBfrtiimmitothatofDlaiw. Ifwo read the dialogue as Ibilows, 
muehinit that was nebnlons becomea dear, and a way la seen to 
tho cdait^oaij^of the rest 

*^Bxa. ' How have lawoml 

Dia. 'TSa not Che many oaths, that makes the troth, 

But fdw plain dngUivww, that is vow’d true. 

' Wliatianoth^,tiiotfrf sw^notby, 


But take tho Highest to witness. 

Bxn. , Then, pray you, feU me, 

If I should swear by Jove's great attributes, 
IMov’d you dearly, would you believo my oaths, 
When I.dld love you ill f 
Dia. ' This has no holding, 

To swear by him whom I protest to love. 

That I will work against him." 


e Love is holy,—] We should, perhaps, redd, love is 
holy.” 

a J eest that men make hopee, in eueh a snato^-.-1 The old oopy 
has,— 

*• I lee that men make reps'# in aueh a saorfe;" 


which, though some erltSeshave attempted to explain, none has 
yet succeeded in nmklng Intdllfftble. The altonUon of kapet for 
rop^s was proposed by Bowo, vmo leadt,— 


^ I see that tnen nnke hopes iaangh itfMrc.*’ 
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t ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. * ' [«CE»a xn. 


SCENE III.- ‘The Florentine Camp, 

Enter the two French Lords^ and two or three 
Soldiers. 

1 Lord. You have not given him his mother’s 
letter? 

2 Lord. I have delivered it ^n hour since : 
there is something in’t that stings his nature, for, 
on the reading it, he changed almost into another 
^an. s 

* 1 Lord. lie has much worthy blame laid upon 
him, for shaking off so good a wife, and so sweet 
a lady. 

2 Lord. Especially he hath incurred the ever- 
lasting displeasure of the king, who had even 
tuned his bounty to sing happiness to him. I 
wiD tell you a thing, but you shall let it dwell 
darkly with you. 

1 Lord. When you have spoken it, ’tis dead, 
and I am the grave of it. 

2 Lord. Ho hath perverted a young gentle- 
woman here in Florence, of a most chaste renown, 
and this night ho fleshes his will in the spoil of 
her honour : ho hath given her his monumental 
ring, and thinks himself made* in the unchaste 
composition. 

1 Lord. Now, God delay our rebellion ; as wo 
are ourselves, what things arc wo ! 

2 Lord. Merely ** our own traitors. And as in 
the common course of all treasons, we still see 
them reveal themselves, till they attain to their 
abhorred ends so he, that in this action contnves 
against his own nobility, in his pioper stream 
o’erflows himself. 

1 Lord. Is it not 'meant*^ damnable in us, to be 
trumpeters of our unlawful intents ? We shall 
not then have his company to-night ? 

2 Lord. Not till after midnight, for he is dieted 
to his hour. 

1 Lord. That approaches apace: I would 
gladly have him see his company* anatomized; 
that hd!^ might take a measure of his own judg- 
ments, wherein so curiously ho had set this 
counterfeit. 

2 Lord. We will not meddle with him till he 
come ; for his presence must be the whip of the 
other. 

1 Lord. In the mean time, what hoar you of 
these wars? 

2 Lord. I hear, there is an overture of peace. 

1 Lord. Nay, I assure you, a peace concluded. 


2 Lord. Wliat will count Housillon do then % 
will he travel higher, or return again into France ? 

1 Lord. T perceive, by this demand, you are 

not altogether of his council. • 

2 Lord. Let it be fdrbid, sir ! so sho'uld I be a ' 

gi’eat deal of his act. • 

1 Lord. Sir, his wife, some two months since, 
fled from his house : her pretence is a pilgrimage 
to Saint Jaques Ic grand ; which holy undertaking, 
with most austere sanctimony, she accomplished : 
and, there residing, the tenderness of her nature 
became as a piwy to her grief ; in fine, made a , 
groan of licr last breath, and now she sings in 
heaven. 

2 Lord. ITow is this justified ? 

1 Lord. The stronger part of it by her own 
letters ; which makes her story^truc, oven to the 
point of her death : her death itself, which could 
not be her office to say, is come, w^ faithfully 
confirmed by the rector of the place. * 

2 TjOrd. ITatli the count all this Intelligence? ' 

1 Lord. Ay, and the particular confirmations, 
point from point, to the full arming of the verity, 

2 Lord. T am heartily sorry, that he’ll be glad 
of tlds. 

1 Lord. How mightily, sometimes, we make 
us comforts of our losses 1 

2 Lord. And how mightily, some other times, 
we drown pur gain in tears ! The great dignity, 
that his vdlour hath hero acquired for him, shall 
at home be encountered with a shame as ample. 

1 Lord. The web of our life is of a mingled 
yarn, good and ill together : our virtues would be 
proud, if our faults whipped them not, and our 
crimes would despair, if they were not cherished 
by our virtues. 

Enter a Scivant. 

How now ? where’s your master? 

Skrv. lie met the duke in the sti'cct, sir, ol 
whom he hath tiiken a solemn leave ; his lordship 
will next morning for France. The duke hath 
offered him letters of commendations to the king. 

2 Lord. They shall be no more than needful 
there, if they were more than they can commend. 

^ 1 Lord. They cannot be too sweet for the 
king’s tartneas. Hero ’s his lordship now. 

% Enter Bertram. * * ‘ 

* * t 

How now, my lord, is’t not after midnight? 

Ber. I Imve to-night despatched sixteen busi- 


* And ihink$ himtelf made—] Jlfodtf seema strangely inap- 
pUdsUe. We should, perhaps, read, •*paid/* 

Merely—] That is. nbioluietp, 

e To their ahhoned ends ;] Their diegraeeful puniehmente; and 
not, as the words axe us'iaily explained, iSs opportunUy of ijoeiing 
iheir IrcocAsre;— aif opportunity not very likely lo occur, \t they 
were always rerealing the object they had in hand. 
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d It H meant damnable--] this u conunonlv altered to 
moet damnable; but the context supports the anetent 
the sense of which appears ty be, “Aw we not designedly; for 
poses made’ trump^rs of our unlawful pui^ 

• HU company—] His eon^nion. 




^ nesses, a month’s length a-piece, by an abstract 
of success; I have*congc*d with the duko, done 
my adieu with his nearest, buried a wife, mourned 
for her^ writ to my lady mother, I am returning ; 
entertained my convoy; and, between theso main 
parcels ^ of despatch, efTected many nicer needs ; 
the last was the greatest, but that 1 have not 
ended yet. 

2 Lord. If the business bo of any difficulty, 
and this morning your departure hence, it requires 
h^te of your lordship. 

Brb. I mean, the business, is not ended, as 
fearing to hoar of it hereafter. But sliall we have 
this (haloguo between the fool and the soldier ? 
Come, bring forth this counteifeit module ; he has 
deceived me, like a double-meaning proplicsicr. 

2 Lord. Bring him foii;h : \Exmni Soldiers.] 
he has sat i’thc stocks all night, poor gallant 
knave. 

Brb. No matter ; his heels have desciwed it, 
in usurping his spurs so long. How docs he 
caiTy himself? 

1 Lord. I have told your lordship already, the 
stocks carry him. But to answer you as you 
would be understood, he weeps like a wench that 
had shed her miilk : he hath confessed himself to 
Morgan, whom he supposes to be a friar, fiom the 
time of his remembrance, to this very instant 
disaster of his setting i’ the stocks: and what 
think you he hath confessed ? 

Bbr. Nothing of me, has he ? 

2 Lord. His confession is taken, and it sliall 
be read to his face: if your lordship bo in% as I 
believe you arc, you must have the patience to 
hear it. 

Re-enter Soldici’s, with Paroli.ks. 

Bkr. a plague upon him ! muffled ! he eon 
say nothing of me ; hush ! hush ! 

1 Lord, lloodnian(l) comes! — Portotartarossa, 

1 Sold. He calls for the toi-tures; what will 
you say without ’em ? 

Par. I will confess what I know without con- 
straint ; if ye pinch mo like a pasty, I can say 
no more. 

1 Sold. Bosko chimurcho, 

2 Lord. Boblihindo chicw'murco. 

1 Sold. You ore a merciful general. — Our 
general bids you answer to what I shall ask you 
out of a note. ^ 

Par.* And truly, as I hope to livp. 

1 Sold. First demand of him how rmny horse 
the dtd^e is strong. What say you to that? 


Par. Five or six thousand ; but very weak and 
unserviceable : the troops are all scattered, and the 
commanders very poor rogues, upon my ‘reputation 
and credit, and as I hope to live. 

1* Sold. Shall I set down your answer so? 

Par. Do; I’ll take tho sacrament on’t, how 
and which way you will. 

Bkr. All ’s one* to liim.* What a past-saving 
slave is this I • 

1 Lord. You are deceived, my lord ; this is 
monsieur Parolles, the gallant militarist, (tlmt was 
his own phrase,) that had the whole tlfborick af 
war in the knot of his scarf, and the practice ‘in 
the chape of his dfigger. 

2 Lord. I will never trust a man again, for 
keeping his sword clean ; nor believe ho can have 
every thing in him, by wearing his apparel neatly. 

1 Sold. Well, that’s set down. 

Par. Five or six thousand horse, I said, — I 
will say tine, — or thereabouts, sot down, — ^for I’ll 
speak truth. 

1 Lord. He’s very near the truth in this. 

Bkr. But I con liim no thanks for’t, in the 
nature ho delivers it.** 

Par. Poor rogues, T pray you, say. 

1 Sold. Well, that’s set down. 

Par. I humbly thank you, sir: a truth’s a 
truth, the rogues are inan'cllous poor. 

1 Sold. Demand of him of what strength they 
are afoot, Wliat say you to that ? 

Par. By my troth, sir, if I were to live® this 
present hour, I will tell true. Let me sec: 
Spurio a hundred and fifty, Sebastian so many, 
Corambus so many, Jaques so many,** Guiltiaii, 
Cosmo, Lodowick, and Gratii, two hundred fifty 
each : mine own company, Chitopher, Vaumond, 
Bentii, two hundred fifty each : so that the muster- 
file, rotten and sound, upon my life amounts not 
to fifteen thousand poll : half of the which dare not 
shake tho snow from off their cassocks, lest they 
shake themselves to pieces. 

Bur. Wliat shal} be done to him ? 

1 Lord. Nothing, but let him have thanks. 
Demand of him my condition,® and what '"credit I 
have with the duke ? 

1 Sold. Well, that’s set down. You sluill 
demand of him, whether one captain Dumain he 
i* the camp, a Frenchman ; whaJt his reputation is 
with the duke, what his wdour, honesty, and ex- 
pertness in wars ; or whether he thinks, it were not 
possible, with well-weighing sums of gold, to cor- 
rupt him to a revolt. What say you to this ? what 
do you know of it ? 


jk All's one to him.] In the old text these words are given to 
IPerolles. , 

tt But I con him no thanks fer't. in the nature he delivers it.] 
No thanks to him tor truth, however, considering the purpose for 
which he tells it. 

• If I were to live ihie present hour,—) “ If I were to dte this 

I. 100 


present hour" seems more germane to his position. pos- 

sibly, is a misprint of leave. He may have meant, If 1 were 
flree to depart this very hour." 

e Sebastian so manp, Corambus so flMUiift fsteques so meiiy,— ] 
So msny moans, as manv. 

• My condition,—] That is, disposition and character. 
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- Pab. I beseech you, let mo answer to the par- 
ticular of the intergatories. Demand them singly. 
1 Sold. Do you know this captain Dumain? 
Pab. I know him : he was a botcheVs ’prentice 
in Paris, from whence he was whipped for getting 
tho shrieve’s fool with child; a dumb innocent, 
that could not say him nay. 

[Dujiiain lifis up This hand in anger^ 
Bisr. Nay, by your leave, bold your bands; 
though I know, his brains are foifelt to the next 
tile that foils. 

• 1 Sold. "Well, is tins captain in tho duke of 
Florence’s camp ? 

Par. Upon my knowledge, he is, and lousy. 

1 Lord. Nay, look not so upon mo ; we shall 
hear of your lordship* anon. 

1 Sold. Wliat is his reputation with the duke? 
Par. Tho duke knows him for no other but a 
poor officer of mine ; and writ to mo this other day, 
to turn him out of the band : I think, I have his 
letter in my pocket. 

1 Sold. Marry, we’ll search. 

Pab. Tn good sadness, I do not know ; either 
it is there, or it is upon a file, with tho duke’s 
other letters, in my tent. 

1 Sold. Hero ’tis; here’s a paper. Shall I 
road it to you? 

Pab. I do not know, if it he it, or no. 

Bbb. Our interpreter does it well. 

1 Lord. Excellently. 

1 Sold. Dian^ The count *8 a fool, and full of 
gold,— 

Par. That is not tho duke’s letter, sir ; that w 
an advertisement to a proper maid in Florence, 
one Diana, to tolio heed of the allurement of one 
count Eousillon, a foolish idle boy, but, for all 
that, very ruttish : I pray you, sir, j)ut it up again. 
1 Sold. Nay, I’ll read it firat, by your favour. 
Par, My meaning in’t, I protest, was very 
honest in the behalf of tho maid : for I knew the 
young count to be a dangerous and lascivious boy, 
who is a ^yhalc to virginity, and dcvoiirs up all the 
fry it finds. 

Ber. Damuablo both-sidcs rogue ! 

1 Sold, When he swears oaths, hid him drop 
gold, and take it; 

After he scores, he never pays ike score : 

'Half won, is match well made; match, and well 
make it; 

He nder pays after debts, take it before; 

And say, a soldier, Hian, told thee this, 


Men are to mell with, boys are not to hiss : 

For count of this, the count *s a fool, 1 know it, 
Who pays before, but not when he does owe it, 

Thinty as he vowed to thee in thine %ar, 

Parolles. 

Ber. He shall be whipped through the army, 
with this rhyme in his forehead. 

2 Lord. Tina is your devoted Mend, sir, tbo 
manifold linguist, and tbo armipotent soldier. 

Ber. I could endure anything bofore but a cat, 
and now he’s a q;it to me. 

1 Sold. I perceive, sir, by om:* general’s looks, 
we shall bo fain to hang you. 

Par. My life, sir, in any cose ! not that 1 am 
afraid to die, but that, my offences being many, I 
would repent out the remainder ef nature : lot mo 
live, sir, in a dungeon, i’tho stocks, or anywhere, 
so I .may live. 

1 Sold. We’ll see what may be done, so you 
confess freely ; therefore, once more to this captain 
Dumain. You have answered to liis reputation 
with the tliikc, and to his valour. What is his 
honesty ? 

Par. He will steal, sir, an egg** out of a cloister ; 
for rapes and ravishments ho paraUelB Nessus. He 
professes not keeping of oaths ; in breaking them 
he is stronger than Hercules. Ho will lie, sir, 
w'ith sucli volubility, that you would think truth 
were a fool : drunkenness is his best virtue, for 
ho will bo swincJ^ruiik, and in his sleep ho docs 
little harm, save to his bcd-clothcs about him ; but 
they know his conditions, and lay him in straw. I 
liavc but little more to say, sir, of his, honesty ; ho 
has everything tliat an honest man should not have ; 
what an honest man should have, ho has nothing. 

1 Lord. I begin to lovo him for this. 

Ber. For this description of thino honesty ? A 
pox upon him ! for mo, he is more and more a cat. 

1 Sold. What say you to liis expertiicss in war ? 

Par. ’Faitli, sir, he has led the drum before the 
English tragedians, (2) — to belie him, I will not,— 
and more of his soldiership 1 know not ; except, in 
that country, ho had tho honour to be tho officer 
at a place there called Mile-end,® to insti'uct for tho 
doubling of files : I would do the man what honour • 
I can, but of this I am not certain. 

1 Lord. Ho hath out-villainod villainy so for, 
tha^ rarity redeems him. , 

Akb. a pox on Kim 1 he’s g cat stiU 1* 

1 Sold. His qualities being at this poor price, I 


(•) Old copy, Lord. 

» I poreeive, iir, by our generaVt took$,^] The old text has 
general’s looks;*’ altered by Capell. 

0 He wiil tteaif tir^ an egg out of a eloitierA If an egg is not 
a misprint, It may have been used metaphorieally for a young 
girt I one of the murderers of Macduff^ fiunily ('* Maeoetb,” 
Act IV. Sc. 2) calls the boy egg,** and ** S’oung fry.*' Bo also 
Costard, in *^Love*i Labour’s Lo9t," Act v. Sc. 1, terms Moth 
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*• pigeon-egg of discretion.” 
o Mile-end,—] See note (4], p. (S2a Vol. I. 
d He's a cat stilll j Bertram had before told us that was 
his particular aversion, and that Farolles was now a eat to htm. 
When the rogue becomes mote scunilQUC In his revelations, 
Bertram says, “He is more and more a eat;** and, finely, when 
he bad ** oiit-villained villany,” the count impetuously exolglms, 
'* "■* he • a cat still I " that Is, a cat a/woge, a cat ceermero, 




n^^not to aak jou, if gold will conui)t him to 

.i f Lf J*® seH the fee- 

^pte of hi8 Miration, the inheritance of it ; and 
CTt fte entwl ^ all remamdors, and a perpetual 
•u<^ion for it perpetually. ^ 

HvwM' ^ hrother, the other captain 

2 Loan. 'Why does he aak him of me ? 


1 Sold. What’s ho ? 

Pab. E’en a crow of the some nest ; not alto- 
gether so g^t as the first in goodness, but greater 
a great deal m evil. He excels his brotherfor' a 
cowaid, yet his brother is reputed onQ of the best 
that 18 . In a retreat ho out-runs any hu^y; 
ni^, m coming on he has the cramp. 

1 Sold. If jow life be save^, wiU you under- 
take to betray the PlormiUno ? ■ 


4S 




ACT IV.] 

Pab. Aj, and the captain of his horse, count 
Bousillon. ^ 

1 Sold.' I’ll whisper with the general, and know 
his pIcoAurc. 

Par. [Aside.'] I’ll no more drumming; aplaguo 
of all di*uma I Onljpto seem to deserve well, and 
to beguile the supposition of that lascivious young 
boy the count, have I run into this danger. Yet, 
who would have suspccteS an ambush where I was 
taken ? 

1 Sold, ^here is no remedy, sir, but you must 
die : the ^ncral says, you, that have so traitor- 
ously discovered tlio secrets of your army, and 
made such pestiferous reports of men very nobly 
held, can serve the world for no honest use ; there- 
fore you must die. Come, headsman, off with his 
head. 

Par. O Lord, dr ; let me live, or let mo see 
my death ! 

1 Sold. That shall you, and take your leave of 
all your friends. [Unmuffling him. 

So, look about you ; know you any here ? 

Per. Good moirow, noble captain. 

^ 2 Lord. God bless you, captain Parollcs. 

1 Lord. God save you, noble captain. 

2 Lord. Captain, what greeting will you to my 
lord Lafeu ? I am for France, 

1 Lord. Good captain, will you give me a copy 
of tho sonnet you writ to Diana in behalf of the 
count Bousillon ? an I were not a very coward, I’d 
compel it of you ; but fare you well. 

[Exeunt Bkhtrah, Lords, dec. 

1 Sold. You are undone, captain : all but your 
scarf, that has a knot on’t yet. 

Par. Who cannot bo crushed with a plot ? 

1 Sold. If you could hud out a country where 
but women were that had received so much shame, 
you might begin on impudent nation. Fare you 
well, sir i I am for France too ; we shall speak of 
you there. [Exit. 

Tail. Yet am I thankful: if my heart were 
great, 

’T would burst at this. Captain, I’ll be no more ; 
But I will eat and drink, and sleep as soft 
As captain shall : simply the thing I am • 

Shall make me live. Vilio knows himself a brag- 
gart 

Let him fear this ; for it wUl come to pass, 


'[BCmE** V. 

That every braggart shall bo found an ass. 

Bust, sword ! cool, blushes t and, Parolles, live 
Safest in shame ! being fool’d, by foolery thrive I 
There’s place, and means, for overy man akve. 
I’ll after them. [Exit, 


SCENE IV. — Florence. A Boom in the 
Widow’s House. 

Enter Helena, Widow, and Diana. 

Hel. That you may well pcixieivo I have not 
wrong’d you, 

One of the greatest in the Clu-istian world 
Shall bo my surety; ’foi'e whose throne ’tis 
needful, * 

Ere I can perfect mine intents, to knoel. 

Time was, I did him a desired office. 

Dear almost as his life ; which gratitude 
Through flinty Tartar’s bosom would peep foifh, 
And answer, thanks : I duly am inform’d, 

His grace is at Marseilles ;* to which place 
We have convenient convoy. You must know, 

I am supposed dead : the army breaking. 

My husband hies him liome ; where, (icaven aiding, 
And by the leave of my good lord the king, 

W'^e’ll bo, before our welcome. 

WiD. Gentle madam. 

You never had a servant, to whose trust 
Your business w^as more welcome. 

Hel. Nor you,* mistress, 

Ever a friend, wdiose thoughts more truly labour 
To recompense your love ; doubt not, but heaven 
Hath brought me up to be your daughter’s dower. 
As it hath fated her to he my motive 
And helper to a husband. But O strange men t 
That can such sweet use make of what they hate, 
When saucy trusting of tho cozen’d thoughts 
Defiles tho pitchy night,** so lust doth play 
With what it loaths, for that which is away : 

But more of this hereafter. You, Diana, 

Under my poor instructions yet must suffer 
Something in my behalf. 

Dia. ' Let death and honesty 

Go with your impositions, I am yours 
Upon your will to suffer. 

JIru Yet, I pray you • 


ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 


a MarseilleB ;3 Maruillett In the old copy MurcelltB^ mutt hr 
pronounced os a word of three «yllables->Ar'ar«tf//^r. See note (h), 
p. 247, Yol. I. 

h When saucy trusting of the oosen'd thoughts 
Dedles the pitchy night, -^3 

Tlanmer reads fancy i sauep, however, is sometimei employed hy 
Shakespeare in the sense of prurient, and it may bear that 
meaning here. But how Is the context to be understood t 
« Yet, I pray you 

But with tho word ;] 

Blaekstone proposed an ingenious emendation of this passage 
, * Yet, I fray you 

But with the word.'* 


Old text, yourf c 

»*»«oning the word infer: for a ihort 
* ^ of happiness and delight." 

yaw I CM only compensate your kindness by the wort of 
promtM; but toe time approMhes when all that you undergo for 
my sake shall be suhitantially requited. . 
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But with the word ; 'the time will bring on summer^ 
'When briars shall have leaves as well as thorns. 
And OB sweet as sharp. We must away ; 

Our waggon is prepar’d, and time revives*^ us : 
AIVb mil that ends wdl still: the fine’s the 
* crown;** 

Whate’er the course, the end is the renown. 

\Exeurd. 


SCENE V. — Rousillon. 5i Room in tJie 
Countess’s Palace. 

Enter CouNXEas, Lapbu, and Clown. 

Lap. No, no, no, your son was misled with a snipt- 
taffata fellow there, whose villainous saffron ® would 
have made all the unbaked and doughy y(»uth of a 
nation in his colour; your daughtor-in-law had 
been alive at this hour, and your son here at homo, 
more advanced by the king, tluin by that rcd-tailcd 
humble-bee I speak of. 

Count. I would I Ivad not known him I it was 
the death of Jho most virtuous gentlcwonmn, that 
ever nature had praise for creating; if she had 
partaken of my fkish, and cost rue the dearest 
groans of a mother, I could not have owed her a 
more rooted love. 

Lap. ’Twas a good lady, ’twas a go^ul lady; 
we may pick a tliousaiul salads, ore >vo light on 
such another herb. 

Clo. Indeed, sir, she was the sweet-marjoram 
of the salad, or, rather the herb of grace. 

Lap. They are not salatl-herbs,'* you knave ; 
they arc nose-herbs, 

Clo. I am no great Nebuchadnezzar, sir, I 
have not much skill in grass.* 

Lap. Whether dost thou profess thyself, a knave 
or a fool? 

Clo. a fool, sir, at a woman’s service, and a 
knave at a man’s. 

Lap. Your distinction ? 

Clo. I would cozen the man of his wife, and do 
his service. 

Lap. So you were a knave at his service, 
indeed. 

Clo. And I would give his wife ray bauble, sir, 
to do her service. 


[SOSlfB T. 

Lap. I will subscribe for thee ; thou art both 
knave and fool. 

Clo. At your service. 

Lap. No, no, no. 

Clo. AVhy, sir, if I canpot serve you, I can 
serve as great a prince as you arc. 

Lap. Who’s that ? a Frenchman ? 

Clo. Faith, sir, he has an English name,* but 
his phisnomy is more hotter in France, than there. 

Lap. What prince is that ? 

Clo. The bhick prince, sir; alias, tlie prince of 
darkness ; alias, the devil, 

IjAP. Hold thee, there’s my purse ; I give thee 
not this to suggest® tlice fi-om thy muster thou 
tulkest of ; serve him still. 

Clo. I am a woodland fellow^, sir, that always 
loved a great fire; and the master I speak of, 
ever keeps a good fiiv. But, sure,^ he is the 
prince of the world ; let his nobility i*emaiii in his 
court. I am for tlm house with the narrow gate, 
which 1 take to he too little for pomp to enter ; 
some, that luirnblc themselves, may; but the 
many will bo too chill and tender ; and they’ll bo 
for the flowery way, tluit leads to the broad gate, 
and tlie gieat fire. 

Lap. Go tliy ways, I begin to ki a-w'cary of 
Ihce ; and I tell thee so before, because I would 
not fall out with thee. Go thy’ ways; let my 
liorscs be well looked to, without any tricks. 

Clo. Tf I put any tricks upon ’em, sir, they 
skill be jades’ tricks ; which are their own right, 
by the law of nature. \ExU. 

L.VP. A shrewd knave, and an unhappy.® 

Count. So he is. My lord, that’s gone, made 
himself much sport out of him ; by his authority 
he remains here, which ho thinks is n patent for 
his sauciness, and, indeed, he has no pace, but 
runs where he will. 

Lap. I like him well; ’tis not amiss: and I 
was about to tell you. Since I heard of the good 
lady’s death, and that my lord your son was upon 
his return home, T moved the king my master, to 
speak in the behalf of my daughter ; which, in 
the minority of them both, his majesty, out of a 
self-gracious rcmemhrauoo, did firat propose ; his 
highness hath promised me to do it ; and, to stop 
up the displcasuro he hath conceived against your 
son, there is no fitter matter. How does your 
ladyship liko it ? 


ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 


(*) Old text, grae*. 

• Tinu ravivef «*;] Johnson auggested Warbnrton, 

roolet us— «n old irord signifying challenges, borroered from the 
card-table; and Mr. Colliers MS. annotator has revilei. Of 
these proposals, Warburwn's is bjr far the most plausible. Ac- 
•less «s, bosrever, in the sense of fgproarhes ««, mockt ws, may be 
light ^8ee Middleton's *' Micl^ltaai Term," Act 11. So. 1 
Thou reoiMsf us, rascal I '* 

h TAsflne'a fAeeroicra;] The end's the crown:— Finis coronat 
opoa. 

e Wkoit villainons saffton— ] This vilMnoui safron, the com- 


*) First folio, maine. 

mentators suppose, must be a reference to the fantastic fashion 
of stiflening and colouring the rufa a;id bands with yeHow, ttarch. 
The allusion, we imagine, is rather to that constant subject of 
obloquy among the old writers,— " the dissembling colour" of 
the arch-deceiver Judas' hair. 

d TAey are not salad-herbs,— ] The old text has "herbs" only : 
Rowe inserted "salad," which the context appears to require, 
e To suggest tAee— ] That Is, to seduce thee, to Umpi thee, 
f But. sure,—] Some commentators weuld read, isiicc. 
g Unhappy.] WaggUh, mitchioootu. 
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ALL’S WELL THAT EEDS WELL 


[scEirs 


ACT ivO 

Count, With very much contenti my lord, and 
I wish it happily effected. 

Laf. His highness comes post from Marseilles, 
of as able body as when he nmnbored thirty: he 
will be hero to-morroy, or I am deceived by him 
that in such intelligence hath seldom failed. 

Count. It rejorces me, that I *hopo I shall sec 
him ero I dio. I have letters, thaLmy son will 
bo here to-night : I shall beseech your lordship, 
to remain with mo till they meet together. 

^[jaf. Madam, I was thinking, with what man- 
ners 1 might safely be admitted. 

Count. You need but plead your honourable 
privilege. 

Lap. Lady, of that I have made a bold chai*ter, 
but, I thank my God, it holds yet. 


Re^tnier Clown. 

Clo. 0 madam, yonder’s my lord your son 
with a patch of velvet on’s face; whether there 
be a scar imder it, or no, the velvet kno^, but 
’tis a goodly patch of velvet ; his left che^‘ is a 
check of two pile and a half, but his right cheek 
is worn bare. * 

Laf. a scar nobly got, or a noble scar, is a 
good livery of -honour ; so, belike, is that. 

Clo. But it is yjmr carbonadoed face. ' 

Laf. Let us go see your son, I pray you ; I 
long to talk with the young noble Bol(her. 

Clo. ’Faith, there’s a dozen of ’em, with deli- 
cate fine hats, and most courteous feathers, which 
bow the head, and nod at every man* [^Exeuvi, 





ACT V. 

SCENE I. — ^Marseilles. A Street, 


Enter HblenAi Widow, a^ul Diana, mth two 
Attendants. 

Hkl, But tills exceeding posting, day and 
night, 

.Must wear your spirits low : wo cannot help it ; 
But, since you haye made the days and nights ns 
• one, • 

To wear your gentle limbs in my affairs, 

Bo holdi you do so grow in my requital. 

As nothing can unrqot you. In happy time ; 

Enter a Cientletnan.(^) 

This man may help mo to his mi^esty^s car, ^ . 
fjf lie would spend his power.— (rod save you, sir. 


Gknt, And you. 

Hel. Sir, i have seen you in the court of 
France. 

Gent. I have been sometimes there* 

IIkl. I do presume, sir, tliat you are not fallen 
From the report that goes upon your goodness ; 
And thci*eforc, goaded with most sharp occasions, 
Which lay nice manners by, I put you to * 

The uso of your own virtues, for the which 
1 shall continue thankful. 

Gent. What’s your will ? 

Hel. That it will please you 
To give this poor petition to the king, 

And aid mo with that store of power you have, 
To come into his presence. ‘ . 

Gent. The king’s not here 
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Not here, sir? 

-itSoSto 

" A 71 > ^”1’ '"'® ”“■ P’'*"S ! 

rri ^nda well, vet : 

though tiiue seem so odve'rao, and means unfit — 
I do beseech you, whither is he gone? 

G^. Marry, as I take it, to BousUlon ; 
hither I am going. 

VI ^ you, sir, 

inoe you are like to sec tho king beforo me, 

^imond tho paper to his gracious hand ; 

Sij J presume, shiJl render you no blame, - 

r “2?^® **'e*‘^ ye“r pains for it. 

I will come a^r you, with what good speed 
Oim means will make us means. ^ 

. - litis I'll do for YOU 

^ ^ank^ youreelf to be vrell 

Whate’erfclkmiyc. We must to hwao again 


aoJiWB II The inner Com 

the Countess’s Palace. '' 

Enter Clown and Paiiou.bs. 

La£l"thi?iir'""?t” “y 

lius Juttcr : I have ere now, sir, been better 

SSl&’Sir" of k« 

iSlrKw S i“ " • 

T w y®" Stop your nose nV • 

I spake but by a metaphor. ^ ’ *" ’ 

niii sir, if your metaphor stink t 

phar.^j^r'^:L^gltl;5S^^ 

h*v«.n 


AOt V.] 


ALL’S WELL THAT KKDS WELL. 


[Sti£N£ III, 


Pab. ’Bby you, *811'^ deliver me tliis paper. 

Clo. Foh! pr’ythee ataud away; a paper from 
fortune’s dose-stool to give to a nojbleman ! look, 
here ho comes himself. 

« ^ Einier Lafbu. 

Here is a pur of fortune’s, sir, or of fortune’s 
cat, (but not a musk-cat,) that has fallen into the 
unclean fishpond of her displeasure, and, os he 
says, is muddied withal : pray 3'bu, sir, use the 
carp as you may, for he look# like a poor, de- 
ca3^ed, ingenious, foolish, rascally knave. I do 
pity his distress in my smiles of comfort, and leave 
him to your lordship. Clown. 

Pab. My lord, I am a man whom fortune hath 
cruelly 8cratche(f. 

Laf. And what would you have me to do ? ’tis 
too late to pare her nails now. Wherein have you 
played the knave with fortune, that she should 
scratch you, who of liersclf is a good lady, and would 
not have knaves thrive long under her ?* There’s 
a quart d'ecu for you ; let tlie justices make you 
and fortune friends ; I am for other business. 

Pab. I beseech your honour, to hear me one 
single word. * 

Laf. You beg a single penny more: come, 
you shall ba’t ; save your word. 

Pab, My name, my good lord, is Parollos. 

Laf. Yon U*g more tlian word,** then, — Cox’ my 
passion ! give me your hand. How does your drum ? 

Pab. 0 my good lord, you >vero the first that 
found me. 

Laf. Was I, in sooth ? and I was the first that 
lost thee. 

Pab, It lies in you, my lord, to bring mo in 
some gnico, for you did bring me out. 

Laf. Out upon thee, knave ! dost thou put upon 
mo at once both the office of God and tho devil ? 
one brings thee in grace, and the other brings thee 
out. [Trumpets soundJ] The king’s coining, I 
know by his trumpets. — Sirrah, inquirc further after 
me ; 1 had talk of you last night ; though you are 
a fool and a knatc, you shall cat ; go to, follow. 

Pab. I praise God for you. [ExeunU 


SCENE III . — The same* A Room in the 
, Countess’s Palace* 

FlourUh* Et^ Kino, Countess, Lafeu, Lords, 
Gentlemen, Guards, 

KiNa. We lost a jewel of her ; and our esteem ® 
Was 1)^0 much poorer by it : but your son, 


As mad in folly, lack’d tho sense to know 
Her Gstimiition home. 

Count. Tis past, my liege : 

And I beseech your majesty to make it 
Natural rebellion, done i* the.blade^* of 3-outh ; 

oil and fire, too stiong for reason’s force, 
O’erbears it, and bums on. 

King. ^ * • My honour’d lady, 

I have forgiven- and forgotten all ; 

Though my revenges were high bent Upon him, 
And watch’d the time to shoot. • 

Laf. This I must say, 

But first I hog my pardon, — tho young lord 
Bid to his majesty, his mother, and his lady. 
Offence of mighty note ; but to himself 
The greatest wrong of ^1 : he lost a wife. 

Whose beauty did astonish the survey 
Of richest eyes, whose words all ears took captive ; 
Wliose dear perfection, hearts tliat scorn’d to seiwe, 
Humbly call’d misti'ess. 

King. ■ Praising what is lost, 

Makes the rcmembranco dear. Well, call him 
hither ; 

We are reconcil’d, and tho first view shall kill 
All repetition.®— Let him not ask our pardon ; 

The nature of his great oJFenco is dead, 

And deeper than oblivion wo do bury 
Tho incensing relics of it : let him approach, 

A Btiiinger, no offender ; and inform him. 

So ’tis our will he should. 

Oent. I shall, iny liege. 

[Exit Gentleman. 
Kino. What says he to your daughter ? have 
you spoke ? 

Laf. All that ho is hath reference to your 


Kino. Then shall wo have a match^ I have 
letters sent me. 

That set him high in fame. 


Enter Bkbtbam. 

Laf. He looks well ou’t. 

King. I am not a day of season, 

For thoif may’st see a sun-shine and a hail 
In me at once ; but to the brightest beams 
Distracted clouds give way ; so stand thou forth, 
The time is fair again. 

Lbb. My high-repented blames, 

Dear sovereign, pardon to me. 

King. All is whole; 

Not one word more of the consumed time. 

Liot’s take tho instant by the forward top, 

For wo are old, and on our quick’st decrees 


• Vmitr hert] The word Ser, Emitted in the fixet, is supplied 
jbp' the teeond folio, 1632. 

■ » Ton beg more tlma word, then.—] Bacanse FarolUt is 
.pliinl, ind Ognifles wor^. 
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J Ami »«»; •rtiem-l The sum of vhet we hold estlmahle. 
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AOT V.] 


ALL’S WELL THAT ENPS WELL. 


tsOfiHS 111. 


The inaudible and noiseless foot of time 
Steals, ere we can effect ilicm. You I'cmembcr 
The daughter of this lord ? 

Bbb. Admiringly, my liege : at first 
I stuck my choice upon her, ere my heart 
Duint moke too bold«a herald of my tongue : 
Where the impression of mine eye infixing, 
Contempt his scornful pei'spcctWc did lend me, 
Which warp’d the line of every othof favour ; 
Scorn’d a fair colour, or express’d it stol’ii ; 
Extended or contracted all propoHiona, 

To a mosf hideous object : thence it came, [self, 
That she, whom all men prais’d, and whom my- 
Since I have lost, have lov’d, was in mine eye 
The dust tliat did offend it. 

Kino. Well excus’d ; 

That Uiou didst love her, strikes Boinc scores away 
From the great coinpt : but love that conics too 
late. 

Like a remorseful pardon slowly can ied, 

To the great sender turns a sour offence. 

Crying, That’s good that’s gone. Our rash faults 
Make trivial price of serious things wc have, 

Not knowing them, until w'e know their grave : 
Oft our displeasures, to ourselves uiyust. 

Destroy our friends, and after weep their dust : 
Our own love waking cries to sec what’s <loue, 
While shameful hate sleeps out tlio afternoon. 

Bo this sweet Helen’s knell, and now forgot her. 
Send forth your amorous token for fair Maudlin : 
The main consents arc had, and hero wc ’ll stay 
To sec our widower’s second marriage-day. 
Count. Which bettor than the first, O dojir 
heaven, bless I 

Or, ere they meet, in me O nature ccsso !* [nnine 
Laf. Come on, my son, in wlioni my house’s 
Must bo digested, give a favour from you, 

To sparkle in the spirits of my daiigliter, 

That she may quickly come. Jly my old beiu’d. 
And every hair that’s on’t, Helen, that’s dead. 
Was a sweet creature ; such a ring os this, 

The last that e’er I took her leave at court, ^ 

1 saw upon her finger. 

Ber. Hers it was not. 

Kino. Now, pray you, let mo sec it ; fyi mine 
eye, 

While I was speaking, oft was fasten’d to ’f. 

This ring was mine ; and, when I gave it Helen, 
I bade her, if her fortunes ever stood 
NecesBitled to help, that by this token 
I would relieve her. Had you that croft, to ’reavo 
her 


Of what should stead her most ? 

Bkb. My gracious sovereign, 

Howe’er it pleases you to take it so. 

The ring was never hers. • 

Count. Son, on my life, 

I have scon her wear it ; and she reckon’dJit 
At her life’s rate. ^ 

Laf. I am sure, I saw her wear it. 

Beb. You arc deceiv’d, my lord, she never saw 
it. 

In Florence wns-it from a casement thrown mo, 
Wrapp’d in a pnpoi-, which contain’d the name 
Of her that threw it : noble she was, and thought 
I stood ingag’d : ® but when I had sulwcrib’d 
To mine own fortune, and inform’d lier fully, 

I could not answer in that coiii’se of honour 
As she had mado the overture, shi* ceas’d. 

In heavy satisfaction, and would never 
Keccivo the ring again. 

King. Phil us* himself, 

That knows the tinct and multiplying modJciuo, 
ITatli not in nature’s mystery more science, 

Thau 1 have in this ring: ’twas mino, ’twas 
Helen’s, 

Whoever gave it you : then, if you know 
That you arc well acquainted witli yourself, 
Confess ’twas hors, and by what roiigh enforcement 
You got it from her. Slic call’d the saints to 
surety, 

That she woidd never put it from her finger, 
Unless she gave it to youi-self in bed, 

(Where you have never come,) or sent it us 
Upon her great disaster. 

3 hen. She never saw it. 

King, Thou speak’st it falsely, as I love mine 
honour ; 

And mnk’st conjectural f fears to come into me, 
A\niich I would fain shut out. If it should prove 
That thou art so inhuman, — ^’t will not prove so 
And yet I know not : — thou didst hato her deadly, 
And she is dead ; which nothing, but to closo 
Her eyes myself, could win me to believe. 

More than to see this ring, — ^Take him away. 

My fore-past proofs, howe’er the matter fall. 

Shall taxj my fears of little vanity, 

Having vainly fear’d too little.— Away with him; 

We’ll sift this matter further. 

Beb. If you shall prove 

Tins ring was evoT hers, you shall as easy 
Prr ^ 0 that 1 husbanded her bed in Florence, 
Whore yet she never was. 

lExit Bebtbah, guarded. 


» Which better than the first, &o. ] These two lines form part 
of the King's speech in the oriKitial. Theobald made the present 
arrangement. 

h The last that e'er 1 took her leave at court, — ] Which means, 
The last time that ever I took leave of her at court. 



(.) Old text. 



AOS Y. 


ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 


Entev a Gentleman. 

King. 1 am wrapp’d in dismal tliinkiiigs. 
Gbnc. Gracious sovereign, 

"Whether I have been to * blame, or no, I know not ; 
Here ’a petition from a Florentine, 

Who hath, for four or five removes, come short 
To tender it herself. I undertook it. 

Vanquish^ thereto by the fair grace and speech 
Of the poor suppliant, who by this, I know, 

Is here attending : her business looks in her 
With an importing visage, and ^lie told me, 

In a pweet verbal brief, it did concern 
Your highness with herself. 

Kino. [Ileoils.] Upon his many protestations 
to marry me, when his wife was dead, T blush to 
say it, he won 7rm, Nt/iv is the coujit Eousllton a 
widower ; his vows are forfeited to me, and 7ny 
honour's paid to him. He stole from Florence, 
taking no leave, and I follow him to his country 
for justice. Grant it me, 0 king, in you it best 
lies ; otherwise a seduar fiourishes, and a poor 
maid is undone, Diana Capulet. 

Laf. I will buy me a soii-iii-law in a hiir, and 
toll; for this, I’ll none of him. [Lafeu, 

Kino. The" heavens liave thought well on thee, 
To bring forth this discovery. — Seek these 
suitors : — 

Go, speedily, and bring again the count. 

[Exeunt Gentleman, and some Attendants. 
I am nfeard, the life of Helen, lady. 

Was foully snatch’d. 

Count. Now, justice on the doers ! 

Enter Bkrtkam, guarded. 

Kino. T wonder, sir, since wives are monsters 
to you. 

And that you fly thorn as you swear them lordsJiip, 
Yet you desire to marry. — 

• Re-enter Gentleman, with Widow and Diana.® 

Wliat woman ’s that ? 

Dia. I am, my lord, a wretched Florentine, 
Derived from tho ancient Capulet ; 

My suit, as I tlu undorstond, you know, 

Ami therefore know how far I may be pitied. 

WiD. I am her mother, sir, whoso age and 

* honour 

Both silver undenthis complaint we bring. 

And both sliall cease, without your remedy. 

King. Come hither, count j do you know these 
women ? 


BCEvn itr. 

Bee. My lord, I neither can, nor will deny 
But that T know them. Do they charge me 
further 'I [[wife ? 

Dia. Why do you look ?o strange upon your 
Bee. She ’s none of mine, my lord. 

'If yon sjjaii tnarry, 

You give away this hand, and that is mine ; 

You give away heaven’s vows, and those are mine; 
You give away myself, wliich is known mine ; 

For I by vow am so embodied yours, . 

That she, which marries you, must inan;y me, 
Either both or none. • 

Laf. Your reputation [To Beetbam.] conics 
too short for my daughter, you arc no husband for 
her. 

Beu. My lord, this is a fond and desperate 
creature, [highness 

^\^lom sometime I have laugh’d with : let your 
Tjiiy a more noble thonglit upon mine honour, 
’riian for to think that I would sink it here. 

Kixa. Sir, for my thoughts, you have them ill 
to friend, [honour. 

Till your deeds gain them: fairer prove your 
Than in my thouglit it lies I 

Dia. Good my lord, 

Ahk him upon his oath, if he docs think 
He had not my virginity. 

King, What say’st thou to her? 

Bee. She’s impudent, my lord, 

And was a common gamester to tlic camp. 

Dia. He does im*. wrong, my lord; if I were so, 
Ho miglit have bought me at a common price : 

Do nut b('li(*ve him : O, behold ibis ring, 

Whose high J’csp(;ct, and rich validity. 

Did lack a parallel ; yet, for all that, 

He gave it to a commoner o’ the camp, 

If I be one. 

Count. He blushes, and ’tis it : 

Of six preceding anc(\stevs, that gem 
Conferred by testament to the sequent issue, 

Hath it been ow’d and woin. This is his wife ; 
That ring’s a thousand proofs. 

King. Methought, you said. 

You .saw one hero in court could witness it. 

Dia. •! did, my lord, hut l(»ath am to produce 
So had an instrument; his naino’s Paixdles. 

Laf. I saw the man to-<Iay, if man ho be. 
King. Find him, and bring him hitlicr. 

[Exit Attendants. 
Bee. What of him ? 

lie’s quoted for a most perfidious slave, 

Witli all tho spots o’ the world tax’d and dcbosli’d; 
Whoso nature sickens, hut to speak a truth. 


• Whether I have been to blame, The orijfinal Jim too 
Wame.” and the oamo readiiii? occurs so /fe^uenlly in the cwijr 
editions of these plays, m to raise a doubt whether 
was not an expreSMion of tho time. In Henry IV. ‘ ' 

A«t III. Scene 1. it will be remembered, we have You are too 
witful blame,** 

61 . . ' 


b 7 wonder, sir, since wives, &c.l The old text Is, *' I wonder. 
sir, sir, wives,” &c. The correction is due to Tynvhllt. 

« Bc-enter. &c.] In tho ancient stage direction, **J!ntcr Widow, 
Diana, and Paroltes.’* 



ACT Y.] t ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. • '[soukb ui. 

Am I or that, or this, for what he’ll utter, Pab. I am a poor man, an^ at your majesty’s 


That will 8j)cak any thing ? 

King. She hath that ring of youi's. 

Bbb. I think, she has: ccitain it is, 1 lik’d her, 
And boarded her i’ the wanton way of youth ; 

She knew her distansc, and did angle for me, 
Madding my eageniess with her restraint, 

As all impediments in fancy’s course 
Are motives of more fancy ; and, iif fine, 

Her infinite cunning* with her modern grace. 
Subdued me to her rate ; she got the ring, 

And I had that, which any inferior might 
At market-price have bought. 

Dia. I must be patient ; 

You, that turn’d off a first so noble wife, 

May justly diet me. I pray you yet, 

(Since you lack virtue, I will lose a husband,) 
Send for your ring, I will return it home, 

And give me mine again. 

!Bi£b. I have it not. 

Kino. Wliat ring was yours, I pra^' you ? 

Dia. Sir, much like 

The same upon your finger. [of late. 

King. Know you this ring ? this ring was his 
Dia. And this was it I gave him, being a-bed. 
King. The story then goes false, you threw it 
him 

Out of a casement. 

Dia. I have spoke the tnith. 

Enter Pabolles. 

Bsb. hW lord, I do confess the ring was hers. 
Kino. You boggle shrewdly, every feather starts 
you. 

Is this the man you speak of? 

Dia. Ay, my lord. 

King. Tell me, siiTdi, but, tell me true, I 
charge you, 

Not fearing the displeasure of your master, 
(Which, on your just proceeding. I’ll keep off,) 

By him, and by this woman here, what know you? 

Pab. So please your majesty, my master hath 
been an honourable gentleman ; tricks ho liath had 
in him, which gentlemen have. « 

King. Come, come, to the pui][) 08 e : did he love 
this woman ? 

Pab. ’Faith, sir, he did love her; but how I 
King. How, I pray you? [a woman. 

Pab, He did love her, sir, as a gentleman loves 
King. How is that? 

Pab. He loved her, sir, and loved her not. 
King. As thou art a knave, and no knave 
what an equivocal companion is this ? 


command. * 

Lap. He’s a good dioim, my lord, but a naughty 
orator. * 

Dia. Do you know, he promised me marriage? 

Pab. ’Faith, I know more than I’ll speak. 

King. But wilt thou not speak all thou know’st? 

Pab. Yes, so please your majesty ; I did go 
between them, as I said ; but more than that, he 
loved her — for, indeed, he was mad for her, and 
talked of Satan, and of limbo, and of furies, and 
I know not whah: yet I was in that credit with 
them at that time, that 1 knew of their goiog to 
bed, and of other motions, qa, promising her 
nian‘iago, and things that would derive me ill-will 
to speak of, therefore I wiU not speak what I know. 

King. Thou host spoken all •already, unless 
thou canst say they are married. But thou art 
too fine** in thy evidence ; thereforo stand aside. — 
This ring, you say, was yours ? 

Dia. Ay, my good lord. 

Kino. Where did you buy it ? or who gave it 
you? 

Dia. It was not given me, nor I did not buy it. 

Kino. Who lent it you ? 

Dia. It was not lent me neither. 

King. WTiere did you find it dicn ? 

Dia. I found it not. 

King. If it were yours by none of all these 
ways. 

How could you give it him ? 

Dia. I never gave it him. 

Lap. This woman’s an easy glove, my lord; 
she goes off and on at pleasure. 

IQng. This ring was mine, I gave it his first 
wife, [know. 

Dia. It might bo yours, or hers, for aught I 

King. Take her away, I do not like her now ; 
To prison with her, and away with him.— 

Unless thou tell’st mo where thou hadst this ring. 
Thou diest within this hour, 

Dia. I’ll never tell you. 

King. Take her away. 

Dia, I’ll put in bail, my liege. 

King. I think thee now some common customer.* 

Dia. By Jove, if ever I knew man, ’twos you. 

King. Wherefore hast thou accus’d him all this 
w^lo? 

Dia. B muse he’s guilty, and he is not guilty; ^ 
He kdTows I am no majjl, and he’ll swear to’t : 

I’ll swear, I am a mmd, and he Inows notf 
Great king, I am no strumpet, by my life ; 

1 am either maid, or else' this old man’s wife. ' 

[pointing to Lapbv. 



b Too Ha* i« ISf too Oill of Jlntitt, 

CuttoiaMr.l Cutiomtr was a tom topliod to a loosi wotnao. 
Thtt8,in«OtholJo,«AotIV.So.l:- 


** 1 marry hart what! a cuttmer/* 



ACXV] 

Kma. Sue does abuse our cars ; to prison with 
her. 

Dia. Good mother, fetch my bail. — Stay, royal 
' » sir ; Widow. 

The jewellor, that owes the rihg, is sent for, 

And he.shall surety me. Bul^ for this lord, 

Who hath abus’d me, as ho knows himself, 

Though yet ho uover harm’d mo, hero I quit him : 
He knows himself my bed ho hath defil’d ; 

And at that time he got his wife with child : 

Dead though she be, she feels her young one kick; 
So there’s my riddle. One that’q dead is quick, 
And now behold the moaning. 

jRc-enter Widow, wtlA Hklena. 

Kino. * Is Iheix) no exorcist 

Beguiles tho truer office of mine eyes ? 

Is’t real, that I see? 

Hel. No, my good lord ; 

’Tis but the sliadow of a wife you see, 

The name and not tho thing. 

Ber. Both, both ; 0, pardon ! 

Hel. O, my good lord, when 1 was like this 
ma^d, 

1 found you wondrous kind. There is your ring. 
And, look you, here’s your letter ; this it says, 
WAen from my fiiigei' you can get thU ring. 

And are* by me vMh childy <fec. — This is done : 
Will you be mine, now you are doubly won? 

(•) folio, i«. 


[SCENB 111. 

Ber. If she, my liege, can make me know 
this clearly, 

I’ll love her dearly, ever, ever dearly. 

Hel. If it appear not plain, and prove untrue. 
Deadly divorce step between me and you ! — 

O, my dear mother, do I sec lyou living ? 

Laf. ADno eyes smell onions, I shall weep 
anon 

Good Tom Drum, [I’o *Parollbs.] lend me , a 
handkerchief : so, I thank thee ; wait on mo 
homo, I’ll make sport with thee. Let thy cour- 
tesies alone, they are scurvy ones. * [know, 
Keng. Let us from point to point this story 
To make tho even truth in pleasure flow : — 

If thou bo’st yet a fresh uncropped flower, 

[To Diana. 

Choose thou thy husband, and I’ll pay thy dower; 
For I can guess, tlmt by thy honest aid, 

Thou kept’st a wife hemelf, thyself a maid. — 

Of that, and all the progress, more and less. 
Resolvedly, more leisure shall express : 

Ail yet seems well, and, if it end so meet, 

Tho bitter past, more welcome is the sweet. 

[Flouri^ 

{Advancing*) 

The king's a beggar, now the play is done : 

All is well ended, if this suit be won, 

That you express content / whif^ we wUl pay, 
With strife to please you, day exceeding day : 
Ours be your patience then, and yours our parts, 
Your gentle hands lend us, and take our hearts* 

[Exeunt. 


ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 




ILLTJSTEATIVE COMMENTS. 


ACT I. 


(1) SoKNE T. — To whom I am now in waA‘d.^ Tho heirs 
of grant fortuftes, from the foiulal agoa down to as lato n.s 
the iniddlo <jf tho sovontoentU century, wera, both in this 
cototry and in parts of France, under tho wai’dsliip of tho 
sovereign. 

(2) ScENH III. — CVoiwi.] “Tho practice of retain 
ing fools,” Douce observes, “can bo traced in very 
remote times throughout almost nil civilized and even 
among some barbarous nations. With respect to tlio 
antiquity of this custom in our own country, thci’o 
is reason to suppose tliat it oxistc<l even during the 
period of our Saxon history ; but wo are <puto ccrtiiin 
of tho fact in tho reign of William tho CoiupiciH)r. 
* ■* * Tlio accounts of tho housohold ox]>enscs of our 
sovereigns contain many payments anil rewards to foots 
both foreign and donioKtic, tho motives for which do not 
api^oar, but might perhaps have been some witty sjwcch 
or comio action that bad ploa.scd tlio donors. Sfuiio of 
these payments are annual gifts at Christmas. Dr. Fuller, 
speaking of the court jc.ster, whom, ho says, .some count 
a necessary evil, ramarks, in his usual quaint maniior, 
that it* is on oihee which none but he tiiat hath wit can 
perlbrin, and none hut he that wants it will i»erfonn. * * * 

“ The sort of entertainment that fc.ols were oxi»cctod to 
affoixl, may bo collected, in groat variety, fram our old 
plays, and jMirticuiarly from tho.so of Shak.spoiiro ; but 
perhaps no bettoi nloa can be formed of their goiu'ral 
mode of con<luc1 than from tlie following jVLssago in a 
singular tract by Lodge, entitled Wit's Mistru', 

4to Immoderate and disoi'dinato joy beeamo iiicor- 
iwrate hi tho bodie of a ioastor ; this fellow in poraon 
is comely, ill apparcll courtly, but in behaviour a very ape, 
aiul no man ; his studio is to coino bitter jeasts, or to 
show antique motions, or to sing baudio sonnets and 
ballads : give him a little wine in hi.s head, ho is con- 
tinually ilearing and making of niouthos : ho laughs in- 
tempcmtoly at every little occasion, and (Lances alxiut tho 
house, loa|^ over tables, out-skii)S mens hciuls, trips u[) 
his companions heolos, burns sack with a candlo, arul hath 
all tho feats of a lord of misrule in tho couutrio : feed him 
in his humor, you sliall have his heart, in raccro kindness 
lio will hug yon in lii.s oniios, kisso you on tho (dieoko, and 
rapping out an horrible oth, crio Gods soulo Tuni, T lovo 
you, 3 ’ou know my poora heai't, como to my chamber for 
a pi])o of talmcco, there lives not a man in this world that 
T more honor. In those ceremonies you shall know his 
cpurtiug, and it is a special! mark of him at tho table, ho 
nits £inu makes faces : kuop not this fellow comjihny, Ibr 
in jtigling with him, your wardroiies shall bo wasted, your 
cradits crackt, your crovrnos consumed, and timo (tho 
most precious riches of tho world) utterly lost. This is 
picture of a real hireling or artihcial fool.” Tho 
reader desirous of fui'ther infonnabion on tho duties of 
the domestic je.stor will find them pleasantly illustmtod in 
a curious luid valuable tract, called A.nnin's “Nest of 
Ninni«5S,” 11508 ; of which a reprint has lieen made, from 
tho only known copy, for tho Shakoapoaro Society. 

(3) Scene III. — A prophet /, madam,"^ “ It is a sui>po- 
sition, which has mu through all ages and people, that 
natural fools have something in them of divinity; on 
which account they were csteomod sacred. Travellers tell 
US in what esteem tho Turks now hold them ; nor had 
they loss honour paid thorn heretofore In Franco, as 
ai>[)oars from the oulword binet, for a natural fool.** — 
WAJJBUBTON. 
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(4) Scene III. — One good woman in ien^ madam; 
which is a purifging o' the song.] As Warburton suggested, 
it is probable tlio second stanza of the old ballad, which 
related to tho ten rcTilaining sons of iMam, lan 

** If one be bad amongst nine good, 

There 's but one bad in ten.” 

Tlio Coimtosg objects, thoroforo, that in .sinjrfng-— “ One 
qood in ten,” the Clown corrupts tho song ; whereupon lie 
rejoins that inasmuch as tho text says nothing whatever 
about ,( 700 (/ women, his emendation of good woman 

in ten '* in reality renders it more complttnontary. 

(5) Scene III, — Though honcslg be no puritan, &c. Ac.l 
A corra.spondont in Knight’s “ IHctorial Sliakspore” 
remarks: “'[’his passage refers to tho sour objection of 
tho puritans to the ii.so of the suriilico in divine service, 
for \vhich they wi.shod to substitute tho black Geneva 
gown. At this time tho controveray with the puritans 
raged violently. Hooker’s fifth book of * Ecclesiastical 
Polity,* which, in tho 2'Jtli Chai»ter, discusses this matter 
at length, was published in 1C07. But tho question ilsolf 
is much older — as old as tho Jloformatiofi, when it was 
agitated between tlie Bribisli and continental reformers. 
Dining tlio reign of Mary it troubled Frankfort, and on 
the accession of Klizaboth it was brought back to England, 
nmlcr tho patronage of Archbishop Griiidal, whoso resi- 
dence in Germany, duiiiig his exile in Mary's reign, had 
disposed him to Genevan theology, Tho dispute about 
0(*closiastieal vestments may seem a triflo, but it was at 
this period rnado tho ground upon which to try tho first 
principles of Church authority: a point in iteolf unim- 
portant liccoracs vital when so large a question is made to 
turn upon it. Henco its prominency in tho controversial 
WTiting-s of Shakspere’s timo; and fow among his 
audionco w'ould bo likely to miss an allusion to a subject 
fiercely debated at Paul’s Cross and olsowhcro.” 

(C) SCJ3NB HI.— 

My father left me some prescriptions 

Of rare and prod d, effects,] 

TTio text exhibits a very early and curious instance of tho 
use of tlio word “ Proscription ” as a modical formula, for 
w'hich it was not genonilly curi-ont until tho close of the 
seventeenth century. Previously to that timo, tho ordinary 
expression \vas “llecqio;” but in 1500 Bishop Hall omplovs 
both words in connexion, showing that they were to b© 
rogai’ded as synonymou.s : — 

'* And give a dose for cverle disease 
In Prcscriyu long, and endless Recipes.” 
v., SaUres, IV, B. 8. 

Dryilen dex ^ Hho same also, in his Tliirtconth Epistle, in 
whicl^he liKowiso alludes to tho custom of presondngsuob < 
pallors, — • 

From flies a random Recipe thA take, * 

And many deaths of one Fresonption make.” 

In this manner tho Hon. Bobert Boyle appears to have 
made it liis practice to preserve mothodioallv all tho recipes 
which had been written for himself in any sickness ; one of 
his Occasional Reflections being on “his reviewing and 
t^ki^ together the several bills ftlod in the apothecary's 
shop. # 

The pmctico was probably commenced at an early period 
of the history of medicine, and was continued in mmily 
recipe books, especially in country places, throughout the 



ILLUSTRATIVE COMMENTS, 


great 0 rpai‘tofthelastc<tfiiury,with‘'Pro(ia<ttm cat” attached pax>crs a numbor of very extraordinary preKcrii>tioua, 
to the fonnulcoj whore their virtues had been oxx>cricnced. wmch Sir Kans Sloano cor)iod neatly out, ana prosorved in 
Lr. Cioeor Adolmaro, who died in loft among his his collection of manuscripts. 


ACT IL 


(1) Scene L— 

Lei higher Italy 

( Thoee *haled, that inh^H'it but {he fall 
Of the last monarchy) see thal you come 
Not to vm honour, bvl to wed it; &c.] 

In 1494, Charles VIII. of Fiance invaded Italy, under 
protonoe of being the legitimate heir to the kingdom of 
Naples, to which he marched almost without opjKisition, 
ami, os Sismondi says, ravaged all the country with the 
violeni^e and force of a hunicane. 

Having subsequently entered into a oonvention with the 
Florentines, he preceded to Sienna, which ho attempted 
to secure by establishing in it a French garrison. ITiis city 
had long been rego^ed os the most powerful in Tuscany, 
after Florence, toiAfvhich it hail formerly been subject, os 
well as to the crown of Naples ; but at the period in question' 
the citizens had set up in it an indopeudent government, 
ami had separated themselves from both, and also from 
their confederacy with the Gorman Emjfioror. This dis- 
mption had proiluocd the mast inveterate hatred between 
the Florentines and the Siennois ; and in 1495 began that 
“braving war,” in which “tlio Florentines and Sonoys 
were by the eara.” Finding that the powers of the 
noidh of Italy were so much disgusted by the insolence 
of the Franch, as to enter into a league against them, 
because they ai»uearod to consider themselves as masters 
of the whole iieuinsula, Charles resolved on returning to 
France. Ho accordingly ro-crossed the Apennines, October 
22, 1495, leaving half lus army at Naples, under his relative, 
Gilbert Ho Montinmnicr, as Viceroy. 

In this brief outline of the French invasion of Italy, will 
bo found on explanation both of the policy of the king, 
and of a peculiar expression in the pjwsage cited above. 
In virtue of tho convention already mentioned, the 
Florentines wore about to ask assistance from him, which 
tho Kmperur had written to dcsiro they might not have ; 
and Chai’los accoi'dingly refused to furnish any troops, as 
king of France. Ho w'as w^illing, however, to pennit those 
voung Fi-ench noblemen w'ho desired to bo known as 
naving served in tho wars, to enter themselves as gentlemcn- 
voluntoors in a neutral foreigh <■ service, with cither the 
Florentine or Siennois, the Guelph or tho GhibolUno party, 
m conformity with the practice of tho period, which 
proved so favourable to many soldiers of fortune. But in 
nis parting address to those noblemen, tho kii^ excepts 
those States which had been formed in the barbaric con- 
fusion that prevailed upon tho dismemberment of tho 
Roman empire. States which literally inherited tho spoils 
only of the “last monarchy,” or single govomraont of 
Italy. In this exception it may bo thouglit that Charles 
refers especially to the principalities of tho north of Italy, 
which bod entered mto a coalition against him; but 
^hakoBiioaro’s history in this play, and in others, must not 
be examined too ligidly. 

(2) Scene I. — And no sword worn, 

Bvl one to dance m{h.'\ 

ks it was ^e foshion in Shakespeore^s timo for gentlemen 
iO dance with swords on, and the ordinary weapon was 
table to impede their motions, rapiers, light and sliort, wore 
nade for t& puipose “ I wink wee were as much dread 
V more of our enemies, when our gentlemen went simfdy 
nd our serving-men plainely, without cuts or ^rds, 
tearing their heavy swordes and buckelors on their thighes, 
asteaa of outs and gardes and ligM davrssing swordes / 
nd when they rode carrying good spoares in thoyr hands 
a stode of white rods, which they carry now more Iiko 
idles or gentlewomen than*!knen ; all which doli<^yos 
laketh our men deare effominate and without strength. — • 
TAFJfOBD'a Bii^e rf Bnglish PoUiey, 1581, 4to, 


(3) Scene I.— 

He that of grealest wc^hs is fimisher, 

Oft them by the weakest minister : 

So holy wi^iiiii babes hath iudgnwit shown, 

When judges have been haocs.\ 

Tho ordinary oxphuxation of those lines ipfcrs them 
either to those passages in Scriptui'o which set forth the 
mischiefs incident to a kingdom that is governod by a 
child, as Ecclesiastes x. 16, and Isaiah iii. 4, 12 ; or to 
St. Matthew xi. 25, — “I thank thee, 0 Father, Lord of 
heaven and earth, because thou host hid thoso things from 
tho wise and prudoiit, and hast revealed them unto 
babes:” and 1 Corinthians i. 27, “But God hath chosen 
the foolish things of tho world to confound tho wise; and God 
hath chosen tlie weak things of the world to confound tljo 
things which ara mighty.” lb seems probable, however, 
that the particuLar .'illusion is to the four childi-cn of the 
noble families of Israel wlio wera appointed to bo brought 
up for tho king's somco ; Daniel, lianauiah, Mishocl and 
Aziiriah, — “ iVs for these four children, God gave them 
knowledge and skill in all leiiming and wisdom ; thorolurc 
stood they before tbo king : ” and Nebuchadnezzar sot 
them “over tlio afiairs of tho province of Babylon,” 
Danicd i. 3, 4, 17, 19 ; iii. 48, 49. 

Tho Hebrew word signifies youtJis, but tliO usual ti-ans- 
lation is children. In Covcrdalc’s version, 1535, they are 
colled “ young spriugalds.” 

(4) Scene II. — A moiris for May-day.] Ibo Moms, 
or Morisco dance, is generally supposed to nave been de- 
rived originally from the Moors, sind to have come to us 
through Spain ; where, indeed, according to Houco, it still 
continues to delight both natives and strangers, under tho 
name of tho Fandango. On its first intrcwuction, it was 
probably a sort of military dance, like that of ibo Mata- 
chins in Franco and Italy; but subsequently tho M.'iy 
games, tho games of Robin Hood, tho Church and other 
“Ales,” and the Morris dance got inextricably blended 
together. See Donee's “Illustrations of Shaksi>care,” 
under Antient English Morris Dance. Of tho appoamneo 
and behaviour of the dancers, Stubbos, in his “Anatomie of 
Abuses,” 1695, supplies a lively but no doubt exaggerated 
i»ictui’ 0 : — “ lliey bedecko themselves with scarffes, ribbons 
and laces, han^d all over with goldo ringes, procious 
stones, and other jewels: this done, thov tic about either 
leggo twentio or fortie belles with rich handkorcluefca in 
their handos, and sometimes laid acrosse over their 
shoulders and neckes, borrou'od for tbo most port of tlioir 

rctio Mopsios and loving Bossies, for bussing them in tho 
arke. Thus all things sot in orJcr, then have they their 
hobby-horses, their dj-ogons and other antiques, togithcr 
with thoit baudio pipers, and thundering di*ummors, to 
strike up the Devirs Daunce withall: then martch this 
heathen company towai'ds tho cliurch and churah-yardo, 
their pypora pyping, their drammors thundering, their 
stumpes dauncing, their belles jyngling, their handker- 
cheofes fluttering about thoii* heados like maddo men, 
their hobbie-horaos, and other monsters skirmishing 
amongst the throng ; and in this sorte they goo to the 
church, though tho minister be at prayer or preaching, 
dauncing and swinging their handkorchiofes over ili& 
heados in the church like devils incai-nate, with such a con- 
fused noise, that no man con heare his own voyco.*' * * * 
One of the most curious notices of the morris, as prac- 
tised in modem times, is given by Waldron, who says 
that, in tho summer of 1783, he “saw at Richmond, m 
Surrey, a company of Morrioe-Dancors from Abington, 
accompanied by a Fool in amoUey-Jaricet, fto. who carried 
in his hand a staff or truncheon, about two foot long, 
having a blown-up bladdor fastened to bne end of It ; with 
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which be either buffeted the crowd, to keep them at a 
proper distapce from the dancers, or played tricks for the 
spectators’ diversion. Tho Dancers and the Fool were 
l^kshiro husbandmen, taking an annual circuit, collecting 
monby from whoever would give thorn any ; and (I ap- 
prehend) had derived the appendage of the bladder from 
custom immemorial ; n^t from old plays, or the comuien- 
taries thereon.” 

(6) SCENB Y .-^Tou have made.sltnft inio'U 

and spurt and ail, like him thai leaped into ike custard.] One 


of the absurditiee practised at the great dviu festivals * 
formerly, was lor the Lord Mayor’s or Sheriff’s fool to 
s{>ring on to the table, and, after uttering some doggerel 
baldordash, leap bodily into a huge custard ; pyeporedi 
it may bo supposed, for tho puipose 

•* He may perchance, In tail of a sheriff's dinner, 

Skip with a rhyme o' the table, from New-notMng, 

And take his Almnin leap into a euslard. 

Shall make my lady mayoress and her sisters 
Laugh all their hoods over their shoulders." 

BBS Jon SOB.—" The Devil ie an Aee/* Act 1. Sc. 1 


ACT III. 


(1) SCHNB V.— 

WiD. Ood save you, pilgrim t Whih/r are you hound f 
Hel. To Saint Jagues It grand. 

Witere do the palmers lodge, I do heseech you I] 

By St. Jamos the Great, Shakespeare no doubt si^i- 
fied the apostle so called, whoso celebrated ^rine 
was at ComjK>stolla, in Spain ; and Dr. Johnson rightly 
observes that Florence was somewhat out of the roau 
in going Either from Itousillon. Thcro was, how- 
ever, subsequently, another James, of La Mai^ of 
Ancona, a Franciscan confessor of the highest omincnco 
for aanctity, who died at the convent of tho Holy Trinity, 
near Naples, in a.d. 1476. Ho was not beatified until trio 
seventconth century, nor canonised until 1726 ; but it is 
quite possible that his rcputi\tion was vciy great in 
connexion with Itsily, even .at tho period of this play; 
and that Shcakespeare ariopted the name without con- 
sidering any other distinction. The same disregard of 

r cud peculiaritios is evinced also in another part of tho 
vo passage, which makes palmers and pilgrims sy- 
nonymous names, as they were generally supposed to bo 
in England in the seventeenth century, when tho original 
distinction was forgotten. There were diffcroncos between 
them ; but it may bo doubted whether those specified by 
Somnor and Blount rest upon any sufficient authority. 


When pilgrims or onisaders returned fh>m tho Holy 
Land, it was customary for them to cany in their hands, 
or liavo bound to their staves, branches of tho palm which 
grows in Syria, as signs of their having completely per- 
formed the journey. They were then called Palmijen, or 
Palm-boarors ; and on the day following their arrival, 
when they wont to a church to giv^thonks to God for 
their safe return, these palms wore offered on the altar. 
Thus it will bo perceived that all palmers wore pilgiims ; 
but all pilgrims were not i>almers, inasmuch as tho 
“signs” of tho pcrformanco of other pilgrimages wore 
altogether different, and comprisod a great variety of 
their own peculiar emblems. 

(2) Scene VI . — John Drum's entertainment.] To give 
any one John, or Tom, Dnm's erUertainment, meant to 
drive him vi et armis out of your company. It was a veiy 
old proverbial saying, tho origin of which has never been 
satisfactorily explained. Holinshod, in epoaking of tho 
Mayor of Dublin, says, “ His jwrtcr or anie other officer, 
durst not for both his cares give tho simplest man that 
resorted to his house Tom Drum his entertainment, which 
is, to halo a man in by the head, and Uirust him out by 
both tho shoulders.” 


ACT IV. 


(1) Scene HI . — JToodman comes /] An allusion to the 
sport now known as “Blind Man’s Buff,” formerly called 
“Ho(^man Blind,” because tho player, who was blinded, 
had his hood tumea round to cover his eyes. Shakespeare 
refers to this pastime again, in “Hamlet,” Act HI. 
Sc. 4 

" What devil waa't 

That thus hath cosen'd you at hoodman blind / " 


(2) Scene III . — Ife has led the drum he/ore the English 
tragedians.] The practice of announcing their arrival by 
boat of dniin is still observed by some itinerant per- 
formers, and appears to have boon a very old one. In 
Kemp’s “Nine Dales Wonder,” 1600, there is a represent- 
ation of Kemp, attired os a morris-danoer, pi^ceded by 
a character whom ho called Thomas Slye, his taberer ; and 
Dr. Hunter has cited an instance fi^m the annals of Don- 
caster, where, in 1684, the actors’ drum going round the 
town, a imrt of the milita^ then stationod there took 
offence at it, and a serious riot was tho consequence. 

. (3) Scene III.— Q«ort dieu.] “The guaH dSeu, or, as 
it was sometimes written, eardecue,** Douce says, “ was a 


French piece of money, first coined in the reign of Henry 
III. It was the fourth port of the Mid crown, and worth 
fifteen sols. It is a fact not generally knowm, that many 
foreign coins were current at this time in England ; some 
English coins were likewise circulatod on the Continent. 
The French crown and its parts passed by weight only.” 

Mr. Halliwoll gives an engraving of the quarter ecu, 
copied from the original of the time of Charles IX. “ It 
is dated 1573, and was struck at tho Paris mint, the large 
letter A beneath tho shield being the distinguishing mark 
used there. The 8uperi9r workmanshiu and tho purity of 
metal used for these coins, originated toe French proverb, 
applied to tiersons of honour and probity, 'Etre maroud a 
TA.’ " In old English books it is almost always called either 
cardecue, or guardecue, “ 1 compounded with them fbr a 
cavdakew, which is eighteen pence Euglish.”— OoBt AT. 

" Spanish Royall, piece of feure and eight, 
r . me for my antiquity may write, 

'.he Fioren, Guelder, and French Cardeeue 
* To me are upktarts, if records be true.” 

TAYioa's WorMes, 1650; 


ACT V. 


* Oentleman.] The original has 
“Enter a OetMe At/ringer;' which is said to mean a 
peatfemaa falconer; the tom Astringer, derived from 
QStureuM, or austureds, having been formerly ap^ed to one 
who kept goshawks. Tho introduction of suSi a retainer, 
“56 


however, appears so uttorljL QSMaUed for, . lEtd th5. liHla 
**ginii€ ABtnngttx‘ ” it so pammar, that we may leasbiie^ 
Buspeot it to be an errdr of the piesS.' The 
roa^‘ “a gentle Astraaf^i’^thetef 1085, “agentieiiaiii^ 
a stranger.^ 



CRITICAL OPINIONS 


ALL’S 


W-ELL 


THAT ENDS WELL. 


^ All Well that Ends Well is the ol<l story of a young maiden whose love looked much higher than her 
station. She obtains her lover in marriage from the hand of the King, as a reward for curing him of 
a hopeless and lingering disea.se, by means of a hereditary arcanum of her father, who had been in his 
lifetime a celebrated physician. 'Die young man despises her virtue and beauty ; concludes the mar- 
riage only ill appearance, and seeks in the dangers of war, deliverance from a domestic happiness which 
wounds hia ptide. By faithful endurance and an innocent fraud, sho fulfils the apparently impossible 
conditions on which the Count had promised to acknowledge her as his wife. Love appears here in 
humble guise ; the wooing is on the woman’s side ; it is striving, unaided by a reciprocal inclination, to 
overcome the prejudices of birth. But as soon as Helena is united to the Count by a sacred bond, 
though by him considered an oppressive chain, her error becomes her virtue. She affects us by her 
patient suffering : the moment in which she appears to most advantage is when she accuses herself as 
the persecutor of her inflexible husband, and, under the pretext of a pilgrimage to atone for her error, 
privately leaves the house of her mother-in-law. Johnson expresses a cordial aversion for Count Bertram, 
and regrets that he should bo allowed to come off at last with no other punishment tlian a temporary 
shame, nay, even be rewarded with the unmerited possession of a virtuous wife. But has Shakspeare 
ever attempted to soften the impression made by his unfeeling pride and light-hearted perversity ? He 
has but given him the good qualities of a soldier. And does not the poet paint the true way of the 
world, which never makes much of man’s injustice to woman, if so-called family honour is preserved ? 
Bertram’s sole justification is, that by the exercise of arbitrary power, the King thought proper to con- 
strain him, in a matter of such delicacy and private right os the choice of a wife. Be.sides, this story, 
as well as that of Grissel and many similar ones, is intended to prove that woman’s truth and patience 
will at last triumph over man’s abuse of his superior power, While other novels fabliaux ore, on the 
other hand, true satires on woman’s inconsistency and cunning. In this piece old ago is painted with 
rare favour ; the plain honesty of the King, the good-natured impetuosity of old Lafeu, the maternal 
indulgence of the Countess to Helena^ passion for her son, seem all, as it were, to vie with each other 
In endeavours to overcome 4ho arrogance of the young Count. The stylo of the whole is more sen- 
^entioui^than imaginative ; the glowing colours of fancy could not with propriety have been employed 
)n such a subject. In the passages where the humiliating rejection of the poor Helena is most painfully 
iffeoting, the cowardly Parollcs steps in to the relief of the spectator. The mystification by which his 
jretended valour and his shameless slanders are unmasked, must bo ranked among the most comic 
loenes that ever were invented : they contain matter enough for an excellent comedy, if Shakspeare 
not ahroys rich even to profusion. Falstaff has thrown Parolles into the shad^ otherwise, among 
tm. poet’s comic characters, he would have been still more famous.”— Schli^kl. 
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The earliest edition of this play was published in IGOO, under the title of — ‘‘The Chronicle 
History of Henry tlio fift, With liis battell fought at Agin Court in France. Togither with 
Auntient PistJJll, As it hath beno sundry times pUiyd by the Right lionorablo the Lord 
Cliambcrlaino his seruants. Loudon , — Printed by Thonuu Creede, tor Tho. Millington and John 
Busby.” This was followed by another edition in 1602, and a tliird, in 1608. 

Tho question whether the copy fi’oin which these quartos were printed was a niaiined and 
surreptitious version of the perfect play, made up from what could be collected by short-hand, or 
remembered,froni the stage representation, as Mr. Collier believes, or whether it was an authentic 
transcript of tho poet's first draft of the piece, but corrupted by the ordinary printing-houso 
blunders, involves so much that is impoi'tant in connexion with Shakespeare's method of 
production, that it will he best considered when wo come to his Life. 

Upon the evidence of a passage in the Chorus to the Fifth Act, — 

* * Wero now tho general of our gracious oiupress 
(As, in good tinio. ho may,) from Ireland coming, 

Bringing rebollion broached on his swonl, 

ITow many wounl tho iieaeoful city quit, 

To welcome liim ! '* — 

which bcoi's an uurnistakeable reference to the Irish expedition of tho Earl of Essex, begun and 
tenninated in 1599, this play is supposed to liave been written in that yciir. Long before this 
date, however, Henry's exploits in Franco had been commemorated upon tho stage. Nash, in 
his Pierce Pennilesse,” 1592, says, — What a glorious thing it is to have Henry tho Fifth 
represented on tho stage, leading the French King prisoner, and forcing both him and the 
Dolphin swearc foaltio and “ The famous Victories of Henry the Fift,” already spoken of 
in “ Henry IV.,” was no doubt both acted aud printed prior to Shakespeare's Henry V.” 

Malone assiii^es the old’ historical drama alluded to by Nash, and Tho famous Victories, 
&o.” to bo the same piece, which lie says was exhibited before tlic year 1588, as Torltoii, who 

performed in it both tho Chief Justice and the Clown, died in that year. Steevens speaks of 

■ 

them as distinct plays. 

The events oompr^ended in Henry V.” begin in tho first year of the king's reign, and 

tenuinato wifli his marriage of Kaiharine, tho Pronch princess, about eight years afterwards. 
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Kino Henry the Fifth. 

Dukb 0¥ Ul-)irOBHTEI.. ) 

]>CrKE OP liEDFoUn, ) 

DiTKE of FiXETEK, ('licfr tv. the KiNO. 

Huke of York. 

A.iic'iiribii()f of Canterhuiiy. 

Earls op SaLTSIIUUV, WESTMi)RET.AN'D, find WARWICK. 

Hisjiop OP Ely. 

E MIL OP Oamihiidoe, j 

Lord Scroop, > Cons/dratorj njainht ihc Kino. 

Sill Thomas Grey, ) 

Sir Thomas Erpinoham, (»ownit, KiiiiEu.r.v, !Vr.%<!MoiuiTs, and Jamv t>jiixv's n 
Kino TIenrv’/j Arnnf . 

Bates, Court, Willi atvi<, SoJdhrx in the Htnne. 

Pistol, Nym, and Bardolimi, 

A Herald, 
lioif. 

Chorus. 

OllARLE-S THE SlXTII, hi in f/ of FnilK’O. 

Lewis, the Dmipliin. 

Dukes op Buroundy, Ort.ean^i, muf ]{i»ijri«on. 

T/t« CoNSTAULE of Franco. 

llAAIBURES fOJfZ (JUANDPRE, FrciK ll Lorth*. 

JMontjoy, a Froncli /It raid. 

A7nba.s.sador8 to the Kiny of Erglani]. 

Governor of Harfleur. 

Isabel, Queen of France. 

Katharine, Datujhtcr of Ohahles and Isabel. 

Alice, a Lady atfendiny on tf^e Princens K AriiAHlNE. 

Quickly, Pistol's Wife, an Jfosfess. 

Lords, Ladles, OJierrs, JSni/lIsh a7id French Soldiers, Messeny^'s, a^id Attendants, 

\ 

The Action at th^ bryimting takes pi in Knoi-AnH*, hut afterwartts, wholly m J’rancb 
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Enttr Cjiohus.* 


0, for a muse of fire, that would jisccnd 
The brightest heaven of invention ! 

A kingdom for a stage, princes to act, 

And monarchs to behold the swelling scene ! 

Then should the warlike Harry, like himself, 
Assume the port of JVFars 5 an<l, at his heels, 
Leash’d in like hounds, should famine, sword, and 
fire, 

Croupli for employment. But pardon, gentles all, 
The flat unraised spirits, that havef dar’d, 

On this unworthy scaffold, to, bring forth 
So greai an objecti Can this cock-pit hold 
The vasty ficl^ of Franco ? or may wo cram, 
'Within this wooden O, the very casques,^ 

That did affright the air at Agincourt? 

O, pardon ! since a 6rooked figure may 
Attest, in little place, a million ; 

And let us, cyphers to this great accompt, 

*) Tint lUior-Satfr (t) First folio, Aa/A. 


On your imaginary forces work. 

Suppose, witiiin the girdle of these walls 
Are now confiiiM two mighty monarchies, 

Whoso bigh-upreared and abutting fronts 
"J'ho perilous, narrow ocean parts asunder. 

Piece out onr imperfections with your thoughts ; 
Into a tBousand parts divide 0110 man, 

And make imaginary puissance: 

Think, when we talk of horses, that you see them 
Printing their proud hoofs i’ the receiving earth : 
For ’tis your thoughts that now must deck our 
kings; 

Carry them hei’O and there ; jumping o’or times ; 
Turning the accomplisliment of many years 
Into an hour- gloss; for the which supply, 

Admit mo Chorus to this history ; 

Wlio, pi-ologuo-like, your humble patience pray, 
Gently to hoar, kindly to judge, our play. 

» Thf very casques,—] The eiers hclmeii. 
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ACT I. 


SCENE I. — ^Loudon. An Antechamber in the King*« Palact 

Enter the Aucubisbop af Cantsbbttiiy, and the Was like, aud had indeed against us passed. 
Bishop of Ely. scambHng* andamquiet time 

Did push it out of farmer question. 

Cant* Mjr lord, I'll tell you — ^that self hill is *— 

urir'd / Swmblinjp— 1 See note f«), p. SIS, Vol. I,> to vhtth marb* 

Which in thi eleventh year e’ the lost king-a reign ^ ^ *« ««*<•' wfc,,«,ww 
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act ifl KING HENRY THE FIFTH. 


Ely. But how, my lord, shall wo resist it now ? 
• Cant. It must bo thought on. If it pass 
agmnst us, 

We lose Jho better half of our possessioii : 

For all tlio temporal lands, which men devout 
By testament have given to the church, 

Would they strip from us ; being valued thus,- — 
As much os would maintain, to Sio king’s honour, 
Full fifteen earls, and fifteen hundred knights ; 

Six thousand and two hundred good esquires ; 
And, to relief of lazai's and weak age, 

Of indigent faint souls post corporal toil, 

A hundred alms-houses, right well supplied ; 

And to the cofFcra of the king beside, 

A thousand pounds by the year. Thus runs the 
bill. 

Ely. This would drink deop. 

Cant. ^T would drink the cup and all.- 

Ely. But what prevention ? 

Cant. The king is full of grace and fair regard. 
Ely. And a true lover of the holy church. 
Cant. The courses of his youth pronrii8’<l it not. 
The breath no sooner loft his father’s body. 

But that his wildness, mollified in him. 

Seem’d to die too ; yea, at that very moment, 
Consideration, Jike an angel, came. 

And whipp'd the offending Adam out of him ; 
Leaving his body ns a paradise, 

To envelop and contain celestial spirits. 

Never was such a sudden scholar made ; 

Never came reformation in a flood. 

With such a heady currance, scouring faults ; 

Nor never TTydrn-headcd wilfulncss 
So soon did lose his seat, and all at once,^ 

As in tills king. 

Ely, Wc arc blessed in the change. 

Cant. Hear him but reason in divinity. 

And, all-admiring, with an inward wish 

You would desire, the king were made a prelate : 

Hear him debate of commonwealth affairs, 

You would say, — ^it hath been all-in-all his study ; 
List his discourse of war, and you shall hear 
A fearful battle render’d you in music : 

Turn him to any cause of policy, 

The Gordian knot of it ho will unloose, 

Familiar as his garter ; that, when lie speaks. 

The air, a charter’d libertine, is still, 

And tho mute wonder lurketh in men’s ears, 

To steal his swcot and honey’d sentences ; 


So that tho art and practic part of life 
Must be tho mistress to this thcoric : 

Which is a wonder, how his grace should glean it, 
Since his addiction was to coursi^s vain ; 

His companies'* unlctter’d, riido, and shallow ; • 

His hours fill’d up with riots, banquets, sports ; 
And never noted in him any stfldy, 

Any retirement, any. sequestration 
From open haunts and popularity. 

Ely. The strawberry grows underneath the 
nettle, 

And wholesome berries thrive and ripen best. 
Neighbour’d by fruit of baser quality : 

And so the prince obscur’d his contemplation 
Under the veil of wildness ; which, no doubt, 
Grew like the summer grass, fastest by night. 
Unseen, yet crcscivc in his faculty. 

Cant. It must bo so: for miracles arc ceas’d 
And therefore wo must needs admit the means, 
How things are perfected. 

I2ly. But, my good lord, 

How now for mitigation of this bill 
Urg’d by the commons ? Doth his majesty 
Incline to it, or no ? 

Cant, Ho seems indiffertmt ; 

Or, rather, swaying more upon our part, 

Than cherishing the exhibitors against us : 

For 1 have made an offer to his majesty,— 

Upon our spiritual convocation. 

And in regard of causes now in hand, 

Wliich 1 have open’d to his grace at large, 

As touching France, — to give a greater sum 
Than ever at ono timo the clergy yet 
Did to his predecessors part withal. 

Ely. How did this ofibr seem receiv’d, my lonl ? 
Cant. With good acceptance of his majesty ; 
Save, that there was not time enough to hear 
(As T perceiv’d his grace would fain have done,) 
The sevcrals, nn<l unhidden passages,® 

Of his tree titles to some certain dukedoms, 

And, generally, to tho crown and seat of France, 
Deriv’d from Edward, bis great-grandfather. 

Ely, A\!liat was tho imj)cdiment that broke this 
off? 

Cant. The French ambassador, upon that in- 
•stant, 

Crav’d andienco : — and the hour, T think, is como, 
To give him hearing. Is it four o’clock? 

Ely. It is. 


• And aH at once,— ] ^hls was a trite phrase in Shakespeare’s 
day, though not one of his editors has noticed it. In “ As you Like 
It,” Act III. 8c. 5, where it again occurs,— 

“ — Who might be your mother ! 

That you insult, exult, and all at once 
Over the wretched t 

some of them have even suspected a misprint, and proposed to 
read,— , 

> and rail at once.” 


It is frequently met with in the old writers. Thus, in “ The 
Fishemian's Tale," 1594, by F. Sable 

** She wept, she cridc, she soh’d, and all at once," 

And in Middleton’s ” Changeling,” Act IV. Be. 8;— 

*« T>oes love turn fool, run mad, and all at oncer* 
h Companies—] That is, Companione, 
o The severali, and unhidden passages,—] *' This line I suspect 
of corruption, though it may be fairly enough explained.— The 
patnagn of hU itllw are the lines of succession by which his claimt 
doscend. Unhidd^n is opsn, cfsnr. "—JonKSOv. 
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Cant, Then go wc in, to know his cmbassjr, 
Which 1 could with a ready guess declare, 

Before the Frenchman speak a word of it. 

Ely. 1*11 wait upon you, and 1 long to hear it. 

\^Exeunt, 


K. IIen. Not yet, my cousin ; wo w'ould be 
resolv’d, 

Before we hear him, of some things of weight. 
That task our thoughts, concerning us and Franco. 


SCENE II . — The Ikane. A Room of State in 
the same, • 

Enter King Henry, Gloucester, Bedford, 
Exeter, Warwick, Westmoreland, anc^ 
Attendants. 

K. Hen. Where is my graciousr lord of Oanter- 
buiy? 

Exb. Not hero in presence. 

K. Hen. Send for him, good uncle. 

West. Shall we coll in tiio ambassador, my 
liege?* 

• In the quaftos the pUy begins with this Speech. 
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EiUer the Archbishop oj Canterbury, and 
Bishop (^Ely, 

' Cant. God and his angels guard your sacred 
throne, 

A^ make you long become it ! 

£. Hen. Sure, we thank you. 

' My learned lord, wo pray you to proceed, • 
And justly and religiously unfold, 

Why the law Salique, that they have iii tVanop, 

Or should, or should not, bar us in our (jaim. 

And God forbid, my dear and fmthful lord, 

That you should fashion, twrest, or bow your 
reading, 

Or nicely charge your understanding soul - 
With opening tithM iniscroato, whoso vteht 
.Suits not in natlTO colours with the truw; 

. ■■ "‘Slfe. 




ACT 1.] 

». For God doiih know/ how mtmy, now in health, 
Shall drop their blood in approbation 
Of whi^ your reverence shall incite us to : 
Therefore take heed how you impawn our person, 
How you awake our sleeping sword of war; 

We change you in the name of God, take hoed : 
For never two such kingdoms did contend. 
Without much fall of blood, whose guiltless drops 
Are every one a woo, a sore complaint 
’Gainst him, whoso wrongs give edge unto the 
swords 

That make such waste in brief mortality. 

Under this conjuration, speak, my lord ; 

For we will hear, note, and believe in heart, 

That what you speak is in your conscience wash’d 
As pure as sin with baptism. 

Cant. Then hear mo, gracious sovereign, — and 
you peers, (1) 

, That owe your lives, your faith, and services,* 

To this imperial throne. — ^Thcre is no bar 
To make against your highness’ claim to Franco, 
But this, which they produce from Phoramond, — 
In terram Salicam mulieres nl mccedamt^ 

No woman shall succeed in Salique Icmd: 

Which Saliqiu; land the French unjustly glozc'’ 

To be the realm of Franco, and Pharamond 
The founder of this law and female bar. 

Yet their own authors faithfully affirm. 

That the land Salique is in Geimany, 

Between the floods of Sala and of Elbe : 

Where Charles tlio groat, having subdued the 
Saxons, 

There loft behind and settled certain French ; 
Who, holding in disdain the Geraan women. 

For some dishonest manners of their life. 
Establish’d then this law, — to wit, no female 
Should be inheritrix in Salique land ; 

Wliich Salique, as I said, ’twixt Elbe and Sala, 

Is at this day, in Germany call’d Mcisen. 

Then doth it well appear, the Salique law 
Was not devised for the realm of France ; 

Nor did the French possess the Salique land 
Until four hundred one and twenty years 
After defunction of king Pharamond, 

Idly suppos’d the founder of tills law ; 

Who died within tho year of our redemption 
Four hundred twenty-six ; and Charles die great 
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Subdued tho Saxons, and did seat tho French 
Beyond the river Sala, in the year 
Eight hundred five. Besides, their writers say. 
King Pepin, which deposed Ohilderic, 

Did, os heir general, being dQ^ccndcd 
Of Blithild, which was daughter to king Clothair, 
Moke claim and tide to the crown of France. 
Hugh Capet also, — ^who dsurp’d tlie crown 
Of Charles tho duke of Lorraine, sole heir male 
Of tho true line and stock of Charles the great, — 
To fine® his title with some show* of truth, 
(Though, in pure truth, it was corrupt and naught,) 
Convey’d * himself as heir to the lady Lingarc,(‘^) 
Daughter to Charlemaiii, who was the son 
To IjowIs the emperor, and Lewis the son 
Of Charles the great. Also king Lewis the tenth,® 
Who was solo heir to the usurper Capet, 

Could not keep quiet in his conscience, 

Wearing the crown of France, till satisfied 
That fair queen Isabel, his grandmother. 

Was lineal of tho lady Ermengare, 

Daughter to Charles, the fomsaid duke of Lorraine : 
By the which marriage, tho lino of Cliorlcs die 
great 

Was re-united to the crown of France. 

So that, as clear as is tlie summer’s sun, 

King Pepin’s title, and Hugh Capet’s claim, 

King Lewis his satisfaction, all appear 
To hold in right and title of the female : 

So do the kings of Franco unto this day ; 

Howbeit they would hold up this Salique law, 

To bar your highness claiming fi’om the female, 
And rather choose to hido them in a net, 

Than amply to imbaro ^ their crooked titles 
Usiirp’tl from you and your progenitors. 

K. ITen, May I with right and conscience 
make this claim ? 

Cant. The sin upon my head, dread sovereign ! 
For in the Book of Numbers is it writ,-— 

Wlien the sonf dies, lot the inheritance 
Descend unto tho daughter. Gracious lord. 

Stand for your own ; unwind your bloody flog ; 
Look back into your mighty ancestors ; 

Go, my d];ead lord, to your great-grondsirc’s tomb. 
From whom you claim ; invoke his warlike spirit. 
And your great-undo’s, Edward the black prince ; 
Who on the French ground play’d a tragedy, 


KING HENRY THE FIFTH. 


a TkaS oi0« your IWas, your faith, and ] The {qUo 

IMding ypm tdvei, your , . 

h Glose— 1 That le, mitinterpret, pui a falie eoiutruethn on / 
and not, Mlteve,M the comtiientaChn say, eapoundy or taplair, 
t To Sue kit The first folio reeds, ** To find," Ac. To 

Jhtohii titU may mean, to omboUUh, or prank up ni§ iUh! or to 
paini hie tide, ae Shakespeare makes useof^as in both these 
and in otheir aenses. Mason eoidectured that the metaphor vas 
detivfd firom the Jlninp of llquora*; which Is also probable. 

deoBT«y*dll^s(^«a Jleir to fits Xtopore,— ] Thus the 

qjiui^a; Thblm, lumetitoaliy, reads,— 

. •MOttiinilMhtihlieUM th'helrto^^^ 


(*) First folio, thwet* (t) First toUo, aiafi. 


The sense of conve^d, In this passage, is rendered ^eliily by 
Bishop Cooper:—'* ConJIcete se in famlliam ; to eoiumy kimoolf 
to be of some noble family." 

« King LotoU the tenth,—] Thla afaould be *' Lewia the niiilA.** 
Shakespeare adopted the etrdr from Holinahed. 

f Than amply to imbara— ] The folio has, imharre; the first 
two quartos, moaeeg and Che third, emdroee. We adopt the ao* 
oepted reading, which WM firat fuggeated by Warborton, and 
•ignifles,toleg»4r». e 
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AOT 1.] 

Mal^g defeat ou the full power of France ; 
Whiles his most mighty father on a hill 
Stopd amiling to behold his lion’s whelp 
Forago in blood of French nobility.(B) 

O noble Fnglishi that could entertain 
With half their forces the full pride of France, 
And let another half stand laughing by, 

All out of work, and cold for action 
Ely. Awake remembrance of these valiant dead, 
And witli your puissant arm renew their feats ; 
You are tlieir heir, you sit upon their throne ; 

The blood and courage, that renowned them, 

Buns in your veins ; and my thrice-puissaiit liege 
Is^ in the very May-morn of his youth, 

Ripe for exploits and mighty entorprizes. 

Exb. Your brother kings and monarclis of the 
cailh 

Do all expect that you should rouse youi*solf. 

As did the former lions of your blood. 

West. They know your grace hath cause and 
means and might; 

So hath your highness ;*• never king of England 
Htid nobles richor and more loyal subjects ; 

Whose hearts have left their bodies hero in 
England, 

And lie pavilion’d in the holds of France. 

Cant. 0, let their bodies follow, iny dear liege, 
With blood * and swoixl and fii’e to win your 
right : 

In aid whereof, w'e of tlic spiritualty 
Will raise your highness such a mighty sum, 

As never did the clergy at one time, 

Bring in to any of your ancestors. 

K, Hen. AVe must not only aim to iiivado the 
French ; 

Hut lay down our proportions to defend 
Against the Scot, w'ho will moke road upon us 
With all advantages. 

Cant. They of those mai’chcs, gracious sove- 
reign. 

Shall bo a wcdl sufficient to defend 
Our inland from tho pilfering borderers. 

K* Hen. W^o do not mean the coumiug 
snatchers only. 

But fear the main intendment of tho Sco% 


[scene ki. 

Who bath been still a giddy neighbour to us ; 

For you shall read, that my great-grandfather 
Never went with his forces into France, 

But that the Scot on his unfurnish’d kingdom 
Caine pouring, like the tide into a brooch, 

With ample and brim fulness of his force ^ 

Galling the gleaned land with hot assays ; 

Girding with grievous siege castles and towns ; 
That England, being empty of defence, 

Hath shook, and trembled a1 the ill neighbourhood.^ 
Cant. She hath been then more fcoi’d than 
harm’d,* my liege : 

For hear her but exampled by herself, — 

When all her chivalry hath boon in Franco, 

And she a mourning widow of her nobles. 

She hath herself not only well defended, , 

But taken, and impounded os a Stray, 

The king of Scots ; whom she did send to France, 
To fill king Edward’s fame with prisoner kings ; 
And make your* chronicle as rich with praise, 

As is tho ooze and bottom of tho sea 
With sunken wreck and sumlcss treasuries. 

West. But there’s a saying, very old and tioio, 

// that you will France win, 

T/mi with Scotland jir&Uheyiii : 

For once tho caglo England being in prey, 

To her unguarded nest tho weasel Scot 
Comes sneaking, and so sucks her princely eggs ; 
Playing tho mouse, in absence of the cat, 

To spoil* and havoc more than she can eat. 

Exe. It follows then, tho cat must stay at home ? 
Yet that is but a crush’d® necessity. 

Since we have locks to safeguard necessaries, 

And pretty traps to catch the petty thieves. 

While that the armed hand dotli fight abroad. 

The advised head defends itself at home ; 
bor government, though high, imd low, and lower, 
Put into parts, doth keep in one concent, (^) 
Congreoing in a full and natural close. 

Like music. 

Cant. Therefore doth heaven divide 
1 ho state of man in divers functions. 

Setting endeavour in continual motion; 

To which is fixed, as an aim or butt, 
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(•) Old copy, bloods. 

ioSrSiiing^!-. transpose the wurda grace and 

** sJhatV'JJLrhiffhSm 

"‘**"** »«iuenc0. subetitute haste tor hath in 

“ So haste, your highueeB." 

• At the ill nclghlwurhood.) The qujurtoi have - 
Aft ' 


^ (*) First folio, tame. 

** Hath shook and trembled at the bruit hereof i 
which we much prefer. , 

And make your ohroniclo-] The quartos read,— ^ 

... “ • pottr cAronic/M," ate. 

the folio * 

. _ - " their ehronUle,'* 9io. 

Ai JohMon we ought, irotably, to .ubotituto,— 

quarSThiM “ « Thu« tho foUo. Th. 

mining, jiuon pio4«M“*»^,-f 

w. A. •* • «M.'d neeo»ity.» 

Wirbuton, . Mut’d MoMdty.o "»eri(* 



ACT I.] 

Obedience ; for so work the honey bees, 

Creatures tliat, by a rule in nature, teach 
Tho aot of order to a peopled kingdom. 

They have a king, and officers of soi'ts 
Wlicro ^orae, like magistrates, correct at homo ; 
Others, like merchants, venture trade abroad ; 
Others, like soldiers, armed in their stings, 

Make boot upon tho summer’s velvet buds ; 
Which pillage tliey with merry march bring 
home 

To tho tent-royal of their emperor ; 

Who, busied in his majesty, suiVeys 
The singing masons building roofs of gold. 

The civil citizens kneoding-up the lioney ; 

Tho poor mechanic porters crowding in 
Their heavy burdens at his n«arrow gate ; 

The sod-ey’d justice, with his surly hum, 

Delivering o’er to Executors pale 

The lazy yawning dt‘onc. T this infer, — 

That many things, having full rcferciico 
To one concent, may work contrariously ; 

As many arrows, loosed several ways, 

Fly* to one mark; as many ways meet in one 
town ; 

As many fresdi streams runt in one salt sea; 

As many lines close in tho dial’s contro ; 

So may a thousand actions, once afoot, 

EiidJ in one purpose, and ho all well borne 
Without defeat. Tliorcforo to France, my liege. 
Divide your happy England into four ; 

Whereof hike you one quarter into Franco, 

And you withal shall make all Gallia shake. 

If we, with thrice such povers left at home, 

Cannot defend our own doors from the dog, 

Lot us bo worried, and our nation lose 
Tho name of hardiness and policy. 

K, IIiiN. Cull in the messenger sent from the 
Dauphin. [ExU an Attendant. 

Now are we well resolv’d : and, by God’s help, 
And yours, the noblo sinews of our power, 

France being ours, we’ll bend it to our awe, 

Or break it all to pieces. Or there we’ll sit, 
Ruling, in largo and ample einpcry, 

O’er France, and all her almost kingly dukedoms, 
Or lay these bones in an unworthy urn, 

Tombless, with no remembrance over them : 

Either our history shall, with full mouth. 

Speak freely of our acts ; or else our gi'avc, 

•Like Tiu-kish mute, shall have a tonguelcss 
• months 

Not womhipp’d with a waxen § epitaph. 


[seSNE IL 

Enter Ambassadors q/ France. 

Now are we well prepar’d to know the pleasure 
Of our fair cousin Dauphin ; for, wo hear, 

Your greeting is from him, nyt from tho king. 
A^. May’t please your majesty to give us 
leave, • 

Freely to render what wo'havo in charge ; 

Or shall we, sparingly, show you far off 
Tho Dauphin’s meaning and our embassy ? 

K. Ilm. We arc no tyi-ant, but a Christian 
king; 

Unto whose grace our passion is os subject, 

As are* our wrctehes fetter’d in our prisons ; 
Therefore, with frank and with uncm'bcd plainness, 
Tell us tho Dauphin’s mind. 

Amb. Thus then, in few. 

Your highness, lately sending into Franco, 

Did claim some certain dukedoms, in the right 
Of your great predecessor, king Edward tho 
third. 

In answer of which claim, tho prince our master 
Says, — that you savour too much of your youth ; 
And bids you be advis’d, there’s nought in 
Franco, 

’riiat can bo with a nimble galliard* won ; 

You cannot revel into dukedoms there ; 

Ho thoiofore sends you, mcetcr for your spirit, 
This tun of treasure ; and, in lieu of this. 

Desires you let the dukedoms that you claim 
Hear no more of you. This the Dauphin speaks. 
K. IIkn. What treasure, undo? 

Exe, Tennis-balls, my liege. 

X. IIkn. Wo oi'o glad the Dauphin is so 
pleasant with us ; 

Jlis present and your pains, wo thank you for. 
When wo have match’d our rackets to these 
balls, 

Wo will, in France, by God’s grace, play a set 
Shall strike his father’s crown into the hazard : 
Tell him, he hath made a match with such a 
wrangler, 

That all tho courts of Franco will bo disturb’d 
With chases.** And we understand liiin well, 

How he* comes o’ci* us with our wilder days, 

Not measuring what use wo made of them. 

We never valued this poor seat of England ; 

And therefore, living hence, did give ourself 
To barboi’ous licence ; as ’t is ever common, 

That men are merriest when they are frcm home* 
But tell tho Dauphin, — ^1 will keep my stato^ 
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(*) First folio, Come, (t) First folio, meet, 

(t) First folio, * (5) Quarto, ^loper. 

» A nimble galliard— ] Sir John Davies in Ills “Orchestra,” 
1622, describes the galliard as 

” A gallant daunce, that lively doth bewray 
A spirit and a vettue Masculine, 

Impatient that her house on earth should stay, 


(*) First folio, is. 

Since she her selfe is fiery and divine \ 

Oft doth she make her body upward fline ; 

With lofty turncs and capriole in the ayre, 

Which with the lusty tunes accoidetb faire." * 

i> Chases.] Hazard^ eouriii and cheutt, aie terms oonowed 
firom tho game of tennis. ** 
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Be like a king, and show my sail • of greatness, 
When I do rouse me in my throne of France : 

^JndthouffnynlilotgreatnuBt — ] Colllei't annotator readi, 

BfOOlOBSly,— 

•* — — - my tout of gteotnoaa f 

but §aii we believe to have been 8ha1ceepeare*B expreeiion«l«Thttt 
In tbe Third Part of •* Henry VI." Act HI. So. S 
" — • now Margaret 

Must aMkinker tail, and learn awhile to eervf » 

Where kings commaud." 
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For that I have laid hy my majesty, « 

And plodded like a tbon for working^days ; 

Again, In Massinger's play of ** The Picture," Act IT. Sd. S 
** Such la my futUaaiPd eonSdenoe."'- 
And in Beaumont and Fletcher's **Thlen7 and Theoddret," Act 
U.Sc. 1:— V 

.• Jdo begin 

To feel an alteration In my nature, 

And, In hla futt-^aifd eonSdonoe, • ebSwai 
or gentle rain," fto. 




AO* Ij 


KINO EUNKY TIIE PIJfTJi. 


• 5t“* ’’'‘th BO full a dorv 

iat 1 will daa^ all the ejee of fVanco* 

S'tAnl® blind to look on us. 

mAt^dlnsb^to^-atone8;(5) andhisBonl 
SS 2Sf flT aoTOstefiilTengean^ 

TK2-^»asL':S2LX.. 

. 

But ^ lira oil withm the will of Go/ 

Tn vin I am coming on, 

? «f .may, and to put forth 
My nghtful hand m a woU-hallow’d cauao. 

So, get you hence in poaoo ; and teU tho Dauphin, 

• trMnuaub]„^tncii-] Mr. ColUcr-. maotirtor li«,_ 

'* Seasonaltle 


TT. . £sob»b u. 

^ jest win savour but of sbidlow wit 

Iherefore, let our pniportiona for thZ 

W^/ahS^u^ ?r ^ b^foro," 

TWfi **“ Bauphin at his fothor’s door. 
Tlmf^r man now task his thought 

lhat this fair action may on foot be brought 

[£^a!eun^. 


iwuiDets/'— 


ti In “Troilus and Creaslda/* Act II. Sc. 2:^ 

b fn » 1 f •! f^/reaton." 

•-Ood before,-] Then., "Ir^arJ^foreCed.-or-OedrtW. 





Enter Citoutts. 


Now all the youth of England arc on fire, 

And silken dalliance in the wardrobe lies ; 

Now thrive the armourers, and honour’s thought k 
Keigns solely in the breast of every man. 

They sell the pasture now, to buy the liorso ; 
Eollowing the miiTor of all Christian kings, 

With winged heels, as English Mercuries. 

For now sits Expectation in the air ; 

And hides a sword, from hilts unto the point, 

With crowns imperial, crowns and coronets, 
Promis’d to Harry, and his followers. 

The French, advis’d by good intelligence 
Of this moat dreadful preparation * 

Shako in their fear ; and with pale policy 
Seek to divert the English purposes. 

O England ! — ^model to thy inward greatness, 

Like little body with a mighty heart, — 

What mightst thou do, that honour would" 
thee do. 

Were all thy children kind and natural ! 

But see thy fault ! Prance hath in thee found out 
A nest of hollow bosoms, which he fills 

• Powe « So in the original. Poasibly. liovreTer, an 

Uinilon u in*<;.ide(l lo the dumb-shoioa vhicli of old preceded 
Mich act, and we {^loiild read 

72 


With tronchoroua crowns ; and throe corrupted 
men, — 

One, Richard enrl of Cambridge ; and the second, 
Henry lord Scroop of Mashani ; and tins third, 

Sir Thomas Grey, knight, of Northuinherland, — 
Have for the gilt of Franco, (O guilt, indeed !) 
Confirm’d conspiracy with fearful France ; 

And by their hands this grace of kings must die 
(If hell and treason hold their promisees,) 

Ere ho take ship for Prance, and in Southampton. 
Linger your patience on ; and we’ll digest 
The abuse of distance ; force* a play. 

The sum is paid : the traitors are agreed ; 

The king is set from London ; and tho scene 
Is DOW frnnsported, gentles, to Soutliampton. 
T)’'»re is tho playhouse now, there must you sit, 

/ \*{\ thence to Prance shall we convey you 8afo„, 
And bring you back, charming the narrow seas 
To give you gentle pass ; for, if wc may. 

Wo ’ll not offend one stomach with our play. 

But, till tho king come forth, and not till then, 
Unto Southampton do we shift our scene. 

•* Linger your patOftipe on ; nn4 we '11 dfffeet 
The abuse of distance ; for’ntte a play,'” 

Sm the Chorus before Act jn. 



ACC 11. 


SCENE I. — ^Ijondon. Eastchcap. 

Enter, severally, Nym and Baudolph. 

Bard. Well met, corporal Nym. 

Nym. Good morrow, lieutenant Bardolpli. 

Bard. Wliat, arc ancient Pistol and you friends 
yot? 

Nym, For my part, I care not ; I say little ; 
but when time shall serve, there shall bo Bniiles ; 
« — ^but that shall be as it may. I dare not fight, 
but I wjill wink, v^d hold out mine iron : it is a 
simple one, but what though ? it will toast cheese, 
and it will endure cold as another man’s sword 
will : and there’s an end/ 


Bapd. I will bestow a breakfast, to make you 
friends, and we’ll be all throe sworn brothers’* to 
France ; let it bo so, good corporal Nym. 

Nym. ’Faith, 1 will live so long as I may, that’s 
the certain of it; and when I cannot live any 
longci’, I wDl do® as T may : that is my rest, that 
is the rdhdeKYOus of it, 

Bard. It is certain, corporal, that he is married 
to Nell Quickly; and, certainly, she did you 
wrong ; for you were troth-plight to her. 

Nym. I cannot tell ; things must be as they 
may ; men may sleep, and they may have their 
throats about them at that time ; and, some say, 
knives have edges. It must bo as it may : though 
patience bo a tired mare,’'* yet she will pM. 


* And an end.] The .duartos read, ** And there's 

h»Mow nf iV* 

b And wf.'M att thne svom' brothers—] See note (»), p. 484, 
Vol. I. ' , 

II. 


(*) First folio, name. 

e / will do as I may:] MoncX Mason, with some reason, pro* 
posed to read 

** — — - die as I may.* 
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ACT II.J 


I 


There must bo conclusions well, I cannot tell. 

Babd. Here comes ancient Pistol, and his wife : 
— ^ood coi|>oral, be patient here.— 

Enter PrsxoL and Hostess/ 

Itow now, mine host Pistol ! 

PisT. Base tike, calPst thou-me — ^host? 

Now, by this hand, I sWcor I scorn«thc term ; 

Nor shall my NcU keep lodgciti. 

Host. No, by my troth, not long: for we 
cannot lodge and board a dozen or fourteen gen- 
tlewomen, that live honestly by the prick of their 
noodles, but it will be thought wo keep a bawdy- 
houso straight. [Nym draws his sword,"] 0 woll- 
a-day, Lady, if he be not drawn!** now we shall 
see wilful adultery and murder committed. 

Baud. Good lieutenant, — ^good corporal,— offer * 
nothing here.® 

Nym. Pish 

PiST. Pish for thee, Iceland dog I P) thou prick- 
enr'd cur of Iceland I 

Host. Good corporal Nym, show thy valour, 
and put up your sword. 

Nym. Will you shog off? I would have you 
solus. [Sheathing his sword. 

PiST. Solus, egregious dog I 0 viper vile I 
The solus in thy most marvellous face ; 

The solus in thy teeth, and in thy throat, 

And in thy hateful lungs, yea, in thy maw, perdy ; 
And, which is worse, within thy nasty mouth ! 

I do I'ctort tho solus in thy bowels : 

For I can take, and Pistol’s cock is up, 

And flashing fire will follow. 

Nym. I am not Barbason ; you cannot conjure 
me. I havo an humour to knock you indifferently 
well : if you grow foul with me, Pistol, I will scour 
you with my rapier, as I may, in fair terms : if 
you would walk off, I would prick your guts a 
little, in good terms, as I may; and that’s the 
humour of it. 

PiST. 0 braggart vile, and damned furious 
wight I 

The grave doth gape, and doting death is near ; 
Therefore exhale. ^ 

[Pistol and Ntic draw thdr swords. 
Baud. Hear me, hear me whot I say ; — ^he that 
strikes tlie fli|t stroke, I’ll run him up to the hilts, 
as I am a soldier. [Draws his sword. 
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PisT. An oatli of mickle might ; and fury shaR 


Give me tliy fist, thy fore-foot to me give ; 

Thy spirits arc most tall. 

Nym. I will cut thy throat, one time or other, 
in fair terms ; diat is the humour of it. , 

P^ST. Coupe le gorge! 

That is the word? — ^I thee defy* again. 

0 hound of Crete, think’st thou my spouse to 

get? 

No ; 'to the spital go, 

And from tho po^doring-tub of infamy ^ 

Fetch forth the lazar kite of Oressid’s kind, 

Doll Tear-sheet she by name, and her es^uso : 

1 hdvo, and I will hold, the quondam Quickly 
For tho only she; and — Paueay there’s enough, 

to— 

Go to. 


Enter the Boy. 

Boy. Mine host Pistol, you must come to my 
master, — and you,t hostess ; — ^lio is very sick, and 
would to bed. — Good Bardolph, put thy nose 
between his sheets, and do the oflice^f a warming- 
pan : ’faith, he’s very ill. 

Baud. Aw^ay, you rogue ! 

Host. By my troth, ho ’ll yield the crow A 
pudding one of these days : the king has killed his 
heart. Good husband, come home presently. 

[Exeunt Hostess and Boy. 

Baud. Come, shall I make you two fnonds? 
Wo must to France together; why the devil 
should wc keep knives to cut one another’s 
throats ? 

PisT. Lot floods o’erswell, and fiends for food 
howl on 1 . " 

N\m. You’ll pay mo tho eight shillings I won 
of you at betting? 

PisT. Base is the slave that pays. ■() ' 

Nym. That now I will havo ; tho hu- 
mour of it, , 

PiST. As manhood shall compound*; push homo. 

[PtBTOL and Nym draw their swords, 

Bard. By tliis sword, ho that makes the first 
thrust, i’ll kill him ; by this sword, I will. 

Fist. Sword is an oath ; and oaths must have 
/■ their course. 


» Hoitesi.] The old eopiee hove “OnJeWy/ but evidently 
through Inadvertence, aeeheiaalwaye aflenrardiealled **HoiteiB,” 
or ** Mletresi Piatol,** Is now her proper appellation. 

» V** hs not drowni now we efcoW ero, &c.l 

P if he be not ktwmt new." The cevreetton wae made 

by Theobald. 

« <^od lieutenant,— good eotponi,— oilier nothing here.] To 
obviate the inoontistenoy of Baidolph, hbnaelf the lieutenant, 


(*) First folio, dtfy thee. 


(t)FlretlbUo,pei(r. 


i «», aowover, is noi me omy anomalT of the eeme kind. In the 
•loiiii, .f tk. fNMTt THjm ii«hwiM BodMpb u « 
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.iivunH UM nuuivVT- nUlJC IS OniV Of 

■* ancient." Whether these inoongrultlea m the eilbot ot OsSistk 
or inattention on Shakespeave'e 
flrom careleienepe in the 
impossible to determine t 
old ter" 


we pienr therefore to adhere toMSt 




Baud. Corporal Nyni, an thou wilt bo friends, 
be friends ; an thou wilt not, why then bo enemies 
with mo too^ Pr’ythee, put up. 

Nym. ' 1 shall have iny eight shillings, I won of 
you at betting ?• 

Fist. A noble sholt thou liave, and present pay ; 
And liquor likewise will I give to tliee, 

And friendship shall combine, and brotherhood. 
1*11 live by Nym, and Nym shall live by mo ; — 

Is not this just?— for 1 shall sutler bo 
Unto the camp, and profits will accine. 

Give me thy hand. 

Nym. I shall have my noble? 

PiBT. In caidi most justly paid. 

Nym. Well tlien, that's* the humour of it. 


Ee-enter Ilostess. 

Host, As ever you carnet of women, come in 
quickly, to sir John* ali, poor heart! he is so 
flhaked of a bunung quotidian tertian, Hiat it is 


most lamentable to behold. Sweet men, come to 
him. 

Nyk. The king hath run bad humours on the 
knight, that's the even of it. 

PisT. Nym, thou host spoke the right ; 

His hemt is fracted, and corroborate. 

Nyai. The king is a good king, but it must be 
os it may ; he passes some humours and careers. 

PiST. Lot us condole the knight. 

For, lambkins, we will live. {^Exeunt 


SCENE II. — Southampton. Ocuneil 

Chamber, 

Enter Exuseb, Bbdfoud, and Wbstmobblaio). 

Bed. 'Fore Qod, his graco is bold, to trust 
these traitors. 

Exb. They shall bo appr^ended by and by. 

* Ktm. I (ball bare my dgbt dillUng^ &«.] This fpetdi ia 
omitted In the folio, / 


(*) Ttrttibiio, mti 


(t) FInt folio, «MM. 



ACT llj 

West. How smooth and even they do bear 
themselves ! 

As if allegraiicc in their bosoms 6at> 

Cro) 2 (ri)cd with faith, and constant loyalty. 

Bed. Tlie king hath note of all that they intend, 
By interception whicdi they dream not of. 

Exk. Nay, but the man that was his bedfellow, 
Whom he hath dull’d and cloy’d® with gracious 
favours, — * • 

That he should, for a foreign purae, so sell 
His sovereign’s life to death and treachery 1 

Trumpets sound. Enter King IIkniiv, Scuoon, 
Cambuidqb, Guey, Lords, and Attendants. 

K. IlENi Now sits the wind fair, and wc will 
aboard. 

My lord of Cambridge, — and my kind lord of 
Mosham, — 

And you, my gentle knight, give me your thoughts : 
Think you not, that the powers we boar with us. 
Will cut their passage through the force of Franco, 
Doing the execution, and the act. 

For which wo have in head asscrnhlcd them ? 
ScJioop. No doubt, my liege, if each man dt 
his best. 

K. IIen. I doubt not that, since wc are well 
persuaded, 

Wo carry not a heart with us from hence, 

That grows not in a fair eoncent with ours ; 

Nor leave not one behind, that doth not wWi 
Success and conquest to attend on us. 

Cam. Never was monarch belter fear’d and 
lov’d. 

Than is your majesty; there’s not, I think, t 
subject, 

That sits in heart-grief and uneasiness 
Under the sweet sbailo of your goveriinieiit. 

Guey. True : tlioso that were your father’s 
enemies 

Have steep’d their galls in honey, and do serve you 
With hearts create of duty and of zeal. 

K. Hen. We therefore have gi*cat cause of 
thankfulness, 

And almll forget the office of our hand, 

Sooner than quittance of desert and merit, 
According to the weight and worflnnoss, 

Scuoop. So service shall with steeled sinews 
toil, 

And labour shall refresh itself with Iiojks, 

To do your grace incessant services. ' 

K. IIkn. Wc judge no less. — ^Unclc of Exeter, 
Enlarge the man committed yesterday, 

» DuU'd .and cloy'd— ] So the folio; the quartos read, cloy'd 
and grac'd. 

Andt on his more advice,—] This is variously interpreted. 
We believe it to mea^ on his further representations. 
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That rail’d against our person : wo consider, 
t was excess of wine tlmt set him on ; 

\.nd, on his more 'advice,'* we pardon him. 

Senoop. That’s mercy, but tpo much security ; 
lict him be punish’d, sovereign, lost example 
3recd, by his sufferance, more of such a kind. 

K. 0, let us yet be merciful. 

0am. So* may your highness, and yet punish too. 
Guey. Sir, you show great mercy, if you give 
him life, 

After the taste of much correction. 

R. Hen. Alas, your too much love and care of 
me 

Arc heavy orisons ’gainst this poor wretch. 

If little faults, pvocoeding on distemper, [cyc> 
Shall not be wink'd at, liow shall wo stretch our 
When capital crimes, chew’d, swallow’d, and di- 
gested, 

Appear hefoic us ! — We’ll yet enlarge that man, 
Tiiuugh Cambridge, Scroop, and Grey, in Uieir 
d(»ar care 

And teiulor preservation of oiir person, 

Would have him punish'd. And now to our French 
causes ; 

Who arc the late comrnissionois ? 

Cam. I pne, my lord ; 

Your highness bade me ask for it to-day. 

S(;ii()or. So did yon mo, my liege. 

(iiiEY. And me,^’ iny royal sovereign. 

K. JI'en. ’rii(‘n, Iliobard earl of Cambridge, 
there is )oiirs; — 

’riiere youis, lord Seioop of Alasliam ; — and, sir 
knight. 

Grey of Norllmmberlaiid, this same is youi's; 

Head them ; and know, I know yonr worthiness. 
My Joid of Wesiniordand, — and undo Exeter, 

We will aboard to-night. Why, how now, gen- 
tlemen ! 

What see you in those papers, that you lose 
So much complexion ? — look ye, how they change ! 
Their cliccks arc jaiper. — Why, what read you 
there, 

T’li.at hath* so cowarded and chas’d your blood 
Out of appearance ? 

Cam. T do confess my fault ; 

And do snlmiit me to your highnos.s’ mercy. 

Grey. Scroop. To which wo all appeal, 

K. Hen^ The mercy, that was quick in us but 
^ Kite, 

By^jyour own counsel is supprcss’d‘and kill’d : 

You must not dare, for shame, 4o talk of mercy ; 
For your own reasons turn into your bosoms, 

As dogs upon their masters, woiTying you. 

See you, my princes, and my noble peers, 

i-'X ' . (*) First folio, have. 

e AnA me, my royal sovereian.] The folio hu, "And I," Oo. 
The quarto, " And me, my lord." 
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Aci’il] 

These English monsters ! My lord of Cambridge 
hero, — 

You know how apt our lovo was to accoid 
To furnish Win with all appcrtincnts 
Belonging to his honour ; and this man 
Hath, foff a few light crowns, lightly conspir’d, 

And sworn unto the practices of France, 

To kill us hero in Hampton : to iho which. 

This knight, — ^no less for bounty bound to us 
ThanCambridge is, — ^hathUkewisc sworn. — But, 0! 
What shall I say to thee, lord Scroop ? thou cruel, 
Ingratcful, savage, and inhuman ^*reaturo 1 
Thou, that didst bear the key of all my counsels, 
That knew’st the very bottom of my soul, 

That almost mightst have coined me into gold, 
Wouldst thou have practis’d on me for thy use ? 
May it be possible, that foreign hii-o 
Could out of thee extract one spark of evil, 

That might annoy my finger? ’tis so strange. 
That, though the truth of it stands oif as gross ' 

As black from white,* my eye will scarcely see it. 
Treason and murder ever kept together, 

As two yoko-devils sworn to cither’s purpose, 
Working so grossly in a* natural cause 
That admiration did not whoop f at them : 

But thou, ’gainst all propoi*tion, didst bring in 
Wonder, to wait on treason and on murder : 

And whatsoever cunning fiend it was, 

That wrought upon tlieo so preposterously, 

Hath got wo voico in hell for excellence ; 

And other devils that suggest by treasons. 

Do botch and bungle up damnation 

With patches, colours, and with forms being fetch’d 

From glistering semblances of piety ; 

But be that temper’d ® thee, bade thee stand up, 
Gave thee no instaiico why thou shouldst do treiuion, 
Unless to dub thoo with the name of traitor. 

If that same dasmoii, that hath gull’d thee thus, 
Should with his lion-gait walk the whole world. 
He might return to vasty Tartar** back. 

And tell the Icjgions— / can never win 
A soul so eousy as that Englishman's. 

O, how hast thou with jealousy infected 
The sweetness of affiance ! Siiow men dutiful ? 
Why, so didst thou. Scorn they grave and 
learned ? 

WTiy, so didst thou. Come they of noble ffimily ? 
Wliy, BO didst thou. Seem they religious? 

"^yhy, BO didst thou. Or arc they spare in diet, 


[aCEKK 11. 

Free from gross passion, or of mirth or anger, 
Constant in spirit, not swerving with the^ blood, 
Garnish’d and deck’d in modest complement 
Not working with the eye, without the car. 

And, but in purged judgment, trusting ncitliur? 
Such and so finely boultcd didst thou seem ; 

And thus thy fall hath left a kind of blot 
To mark the* full-fraught.mon, and best indued, 
V^Tith some sust^icion. I will weep for thee ; 

For tills revolt of thine, methinks, is like 
Another fall of man.' — Their faults ore open, 
Arrest them to the answer of tho law ; — 

And God acquit them of their practices I 
Exk. I arrest theo of high treason, by tho name 
of Bichard carl of Cambridge. 

I arrest thco of high treason, by tho name of 
Hcnryt loi*d Scroop of Mashamj^ 

1 arrest theo of high treason, by the name of 
Thomas Grey, knight, of Northumberland. 
Sciioop. Our purposes God justly hath dis- 
covered, 

And I riipcnt my fault more than my death ; 
Which I beseech your highness to forgive. 
Although my body pay the price of it. 

Cam. For mo, — the gold of Franco did not 
seduce, 

Although I did admit it as a motive 
I’ho sooner to eftect what T intended ; 

But God bo thanked for prevention ; 

'Which 1 1 in sufferance heartily will rejoice. 
Beseeching God and you to pardon me. 

Grey. Never did faithful subject more rejoice 
At the discovery of most dangerous treason, 

Than I do at this hour joy o’er myself. 

Prevented from a damned enterprizo : 

My fault, but not my body, pardon, sovereign. 

£. Hen. God quit you in his mercy ! Hear 
your scutoncc. 

You have conspir’d against our reyal person, 
Join’d with an enemy proclaim’d, and freni his 
coflers 

Ueceiv’d tho golden camest of our death ; 

Wherein you would have sold your king to 
slaughter, 

His princes and his peers to servitude, 

His subjects to oppression and contempt. 

And his whole kingdom into desolation. 

Toucliing our person, seek wo no revenge ; 

But we ’our kingdom’s safety must so tender, 
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(*) First foUo, as. 


(t) First folio, hoopt. 


* Black (tom white, So the quartos. 
and white.” 


The folio has black 


course. 

read 


h A nafttraf cauae.-*] Oaoss was probably o misprint fbr eo 

• Temper’d Moulded thee. Johnson proposed to 

•* iomotod thee.” 

d Tartar^] That is, rortors#. ^ ^ , 

• GofnMd and deck'd in modest complement }J Complement 

signifled aeconspUshmmts, perfectwn, ™ 

applied sometimes to mental, somotunes to physical attainments. 


(*) Old text, make thee. (t) Flrat folio, Thomas, 

(J) First folio omits, I, 

and occasionally, as in tho present instance, merely to the taste 
and elegance displayed in dress. Thus, in a note of Drayton's 
upon the Epistle from Geraldine to Lord Surrey ; ” but Appareli 
and the outward Appearance intituled Complement." 

t Another fall of man.—] The whole of this speech from the 
line,- 

" Treason and murder ever kept together,” 
inclusive, is omitted in the quartos. • 
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Whose min you have^ sought, tliat to her laws 
We do driver you. Oct you therefore hence, 

Poor miserable wretches, to your death : 

The tos^ whereof, Godi of his. mercy, give 
You patience to endure, and true repentance 
Of all your dear offSnees ! — Boar them hence. 

\ExmriJt Conspirators, guarded. 
Now, lords, for France ) the entoiiprizc whereof 
Shall be to you, as us, like glorious. 

We doubt .not of a fair and lucky war. 

Since God so graciously liath brought to light 
This dangerous treason, lurking in our way. 

To hinder our beginnings. We doubt not now. 
But every rub is smoothed on our way : 

Then forth, dear countrymen ; let us deliver 
Our puissance into the hand of God, 

Putting it straight^ in expedition. 

Cheerly to sea ; the signs of war advance : 

No king of England, ^ not king of France. 

[Exeunt 


SCENE III. — ^London. PistoPs House in 
Eastcheap. 

Enter Pistol, Hostess, Babdolph, Nym, and 
Boy. 

V 

Host. Pr’ythco, honey-sweet husband, let me 
bring ilice to Staines. 

PiST. No ; for my manly heart doth yearn. — 
Bardolph, be blithe; — ^Nym, rouso thy vaunting 
veins ; — [dead. 

Boy, bristle thy courage up ; — for FalstaiF ho is 
And wo must yearn therefore. 

Baud, Would I were with him, whcrcsome'er 
he is, cither in heaven or in hell ! 

Host. Nay, sure, he’s not in hell; he’s in 
Arthur’s bosom, if over man went to Arthur’s 
bosom. ’A made a finer end, arid went away, an it 
had been any christom child ;(2) ’a parted even just 
between twelve and one, even at the turning o’ the 
tide :(3) for after I saw him fumble with the sheets, 
and play with flowers, and smilo upon his fingers’ 
ends,t I knew there was but one wa^; for his 
nose was os sharp ba a pen, and ’a babbled of green 
fields.* How now, sir John ? quoth I : what, 
man / he o’ good cheer. So ’a cried out — God, 
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God, Godi three or foiu* times : now T, to comfort ^ 
him, bid him, ’a'Should not tliink of God ; I hoped 
there was no need to trouble himself with any such 
thoughts yet : so, ’a bade me lay more olMhcs on 
his feet; I put my hand into tlio bod, and felt - 
them, and they were as cold as any stona; then I 
felt to his knees, and so upward,* and upward, and 
all was as cold as any stone. 

Nym. They say, he cried out of sack. 

Host. Ay, tliat 'a did. 

Baud. And of women. 

Host. Nay, that ’a did not. 

Boy. Yes, that ’a did; and said, they were 
devils iucornato. 

Host. ’A could never abide carnation: ’twas 
a colour he never liked. 

Boy. ’A said once, the devil would have him 
about women. 

Host. ’A did in some sort, indeed, Iiandle 
women : but then ho was rheumatic;*’ and talked 
of the whore of Babylon. 

Boy. Bo you not remember, ’a saw a flea stick 
upon Bardolph’s nose, and ’a said, it was a black 
soul burning in hell ? 

Baud. Well, tho fuel is gone that maintained 
that fire : that’s all tho riches I gdt in his service. 

Nym. Shall wc shog? tho king will bo gone 
firom Southampton.. 

PisT. Come, Ict’fe ^way. — ^My love, give mo thy 
lips, 1 

Look to my chattels, aM my movables : 

Let senses rule ; tho j/ordf is, Fitch and 
Trust none, for oath/aro straws, men’s faiths are 
w'afer^cakes, 

And hold-fast is the only dog, my duck ; 

Therefore, caveto be thy counsellor. 

Go, clear thy crystals. — ^Yoke-fellows in arms, 

Let us to France ! like horse-leeches, my boys ; 

To suck, to suck, the very blood to suck 1 
Boy. And that is but unwholesome food, they / 
say. 

PiST. Touch her soft mouth, and march. 

Babd. Farewell, hostess. [Kissing her. 

Nym. I cannot kiss, that is the humour of it; 
but adieu. 

PiST. Let housewifely appdor; keep close, I 
thee comnwd. 

Hos^. B^arewcll; adieu. [Eismid*: 


(*) First folio omits, AavA (t) First folio, end. (*) First Itbllo, * (t) First fsllo, worM. 


^ And babbled ^ treen In the folio,— "his noso 

vrus as sharpe as a Pen, And a Table of greeno fields.'* The 
quartos have simply, “ His nose was as Sharp as a pen." Theo- 
bald B fioanous emendation of *a babbled of green fields," has now 
tecome so completely a part of tho text, that no editor will ever 
have Uie temerity to displace it. The cmijecture of Pope, there* 
fore, that " a table of 'reen fields," was a stage-direction for the 
property-man, (whom ho supposed to be named Oree^fieldf) to 
have a tifole ready on the stago-" a table of Greenfield’s ; " and 
the equally atrocioij|i sophistication of Mr. Collier's annotator— 
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"his nose was as sharp os a pen on a table of green AfoKe/** 
need only bo mentioned to bo lauid^ed at. 
h Waa rhenmatic ;] Was lunatie, the *• quondam Qaiekly" neana. 
0 Pitch andpau ;} A proverbial saying, equivalent to our " aay 
on delivery." One of the Old laws of Bladcwell^mll, Fhimor 
says, " was that a penny be paid by tho owner of every bale of 
doth for pikhiny." Tusser, m hie aeioiiptlon of Nonf fadi, odte 

/'Acllytriint 

Where stnmgers well may teem to dwell, 

, That pitch and pay, or keep their day." 
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SCENE IV,- -France. A Boom in iJie French 
Eing’^ PdUice, 

FtourUK Enter King C^AOLm, attended ; the 
Daxtphzn, the Duke of Bubotjkdy, the Con- 
stable, and othere, 

E. CiiA. Thua como tho English with full 
power upon us, 

And more than carefully it us concerns, 

To answer royally in our defences. 

Therefore the dukes of Berry, an J of Bretagne, 

Of Brabant, and of Orleans, shall mako forth, — 
And you, prince Dauphin, — with all swift despatch, 
To line and new repair our towns of war. 

With men of courage, and with means clr-fondant: 
For England his approaches makes as ftci ce. 

As waters to tho sucking of a gulf. 

It fits us then to be as provident ‘ 

As fear may teach iia, out of late examples 
Left by the fatal and neglected English, 

Upon our fields. 

‘Dau. My most redoubted father. 

It is most meet wo arm us ’gainst the foe ; 

For peace itself should not so dull a kingdom, 
(Though war, nor no known quarrel, were in 
question,) 

But that defences, musters, preparations. 

Should bo maintain’d, assembled, and collected, 

As were a war in expectation. 

Theixifuro, I say, ’tis meet we all go forth, 

To view the sick and feeble parts of France; 

And let us do it with no sliow of fcai\ 

No, with no more, tlian if wo heard that England 
Were busied with a Whitsun morris-dnnee : 

For, my good liego, she is so idly king’d, 

Her sceptre so fanatically home 

By a vain, giddy, shallow, humorous youth. 

That foar attends her not. 

\ Con. O peace, prince Dauplun I 

You are too much mistaken in this king : 
Question, your grace, tho late ambassadors,— 
With what great state he heard their embassy. 
How well supplied with noble counselloi's, 

How modest in exception, and, withal, 

How terrible in constant resolution, — 

And you shall find, his vanities forespont 
Were but the outside of Uie Roman Brutus, 
•Ootering discretion with a coat of folly ; 

As gardeners do with ordmo hide those roots 
That shall first spring, and be most delicate. 

Daw. W<^, ’t is not so, my lord high constable ; 
But though we think it so, it is no matter : 

In Clues of defence, ’tis^best to weigh 

• Wlilchi of a waak and niggardly projection/-] We bIiouK!, 
perh^s, read, “ Wkick (ft * of *' WhlA «/</ 


[scENja rr. 

The enemy more mighty than he seems, 

So the proportions of defence are fill’d ; 

Which, of * a weak and m'ggardly projection, 
Doth, liko a miser, spoil lus coat, mth scanting . 
A little cloth. 

E. Cha. Think we king Bbiry strong ; 

And, princes, look you strongly arm to meet him. 
Tho kindred of him hath been flesh’d upon us ; 
And he is bred nut of that Bloody strain, 

That haunted us in our familiar paths : 

Witness our too — ^much memorable shonic. 

When Crossy battle fatally was struck, 

And all our princes captiv’d, by the hand 
Of that black name, Edward, black prince of Wales ; 
Whiles that his mountain^ sire, — on mountain 
standing, 

Up in tho air, crown’d with the golden sun,— 

Saw his hcroical seed, and smil’d to sco him 
Mangle the work of nalui-c, and deface 
Tlio patterns that by God and by French fathets 
Had twenty years been made. This is a stem 
Of that victorious stock; and let us tear 
Tho native mightiness and fate of him. 

EdUv a Messenger. 

Mbsb. Ambassadors from Harry king of Eiig- 
latid 

Do crave admittance to your majesty. 

K. Cha. We’ll give them present audience. 
Go, and bring them. 

[Exeu7it Messenger and certain Lords. 
You see, this chase is hotly follow’d, friends. 

Dau. Turn head, and stop pursuit : for coward 
dogs 

Most spcnl their moutlis, when what they seem to 
threaten, 

Runs far before them. Good my soverei^, 

Take up the English short, and let them know 
Of what a monarchy you aro tho head ; 

Self-love, my liege, is not so vilo a sin, 

As self-neglecting. 

Be-enter Lords, with Exbteh a^id train. 

K. Cha. From our brother of England ? 
Exk, From him; and thus ho greets your 
majesty. 

Ho wills you, in the name of God Almighty, 

That you divest yourself, and lay apart 
The borrow’d glories, tliat, by ^ of heaven, 

By law of nature and of nations, ’long , 

To him, and to his heirs ; namely, the crown, 

And all widc-strotched honours that pertain, 

b MouTiUin Theobald auggosted, IfouuSinff sire. 
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By custom and the ordinance of times, 

Unto th.o crown of France. That you may know, 
’Tis no’siiiisler, nor no awkward “ claim, 

Bick’d from the wonn-holes of iQng- vanish’d days, 
Nor fi-om the dust of old oblivion rak’d, 

He sends you this* most memorable line,** 

[Gives a paper. 

In every branch truly demonkrative; 

Willing you, overlook this pedigree. 

And, when you find him evenly deriv’d 
From his most fam’d of famous ancestors, 

Edwai’d the thii*d, he bids you tlien resign 
Your crown and kingdom, indirectly held 
From him tho native and true challenger. 

K. Cha. Or else what follows ? [crown 

Exs. Bloody constraint ; for if you hide tho 
Even in your hearts, there will lie rake for it : 
Therefore in fierce tempest is he coming, 

In thunder, and in earthquake, like a Jove ; 

(That, if requiring fail, lie will compel ;) 

And bids yow, in the bowels of the Lord, 

Deliver up the crown, and to take mercy 
On the poor souls, for whom this hungry war 
Opens his vasty jaws : and on your head 
Turning the widows’ tears, tho orphans’ cries, 

I'he dead men’s blood, the pining* maidens’ groans. 
For husbands, fathers, and betrothed lovers, 

That shall be swallow’d in this controversy. 

This is his claim, his threat’ning, and my message ; 
Unless tho Dauphin be in presence hero, 

To whom expressly I bring greeting too.'* 

K. CiiA. For us, wo will consider of this 
further : 

To-morrow shall you bear our full intent 
, Back to our brother of England. 

Dau. For the Dauphin, 

Awkward^] Distorted. 

0 Memorable line,—] Line is lineage, genealogy. 

« Pining — ] So the quartos ; tho folio has *' privy." 
d Oreeting too.] Thus the quartos ; tlie folio reads, ** greeting 
§ 0 ." 

o Shall chide your trespass, — ] Chide is lierc employed in its 
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I stand here for him ; what to him from England? 
Exb. Scorn and defiance; slight regard, con-; 
tempt. 

And any thing that may not misbecome* 

The mighty sender, doth he prize you at. 

Thus says my king: an if your father’^ highness 
Do nut, in grant of all demands at large. 

Sweeten the bitter mock you sent his majesty. 
He’ll call you to so hot an answer of it, 

That caves and womby vaultages of EVanco 
Shall chide® your trespass, and return your mock 
In second accenj; of his ordinance.' 

Dau. Say, if my father render fair retuni, 

It is against my will : for I desire 
Nothing but odds with England ; to that end. 

As matching to his youth and vanity, 

I did present him with the Paris balls. 

Exe. He’ll make your Paris Louvre shake foi 
it. 

Were it the mistress-court of mighty Europe : 
And, be assur’d, you ’ll find a difierence, 

(As we, his subjects, have in wonder found,) 
Between tho promise of his greener days. 

And these ho masters now ; now he weighs time, 
Even to the utmost grain ; that you shall read 
In your own losses, if he stay in France. 

K. CiiA. To-morrow sliall you know our mind 
at full. 

Exe. Despatch us with all sj^cd, lest that our 
king 

Come hero himself to question our delay ; 

E’er he is footed in this land already. 

K. CiiA.. You shall bo soon despatch’d, with 
fair conditions : 

A night is but small breath,^^ and little pause, 

To answer matters of this consequence. [Exeunt, 

double sense of rebuke and rewound, or echo. 

f Ordinance.] This was anciently spelt indifTercnlly, ordnatice, 
or ordinance. Hero the metre requires it to be pronounced as s 
trisyllable. 

g Small Vreath, — ] Short breathing time. 




KnVei' Chorus. 


Thus with imagin’d wing our swifl scene flics, 
In motion of no less celerity 
Than that of thought. Suppose, that you have 
seen 

Tho well-aj)pointcd king at Hampton * pier 
Embark his royalty ; and his brave fleet 
With silken streamers the young rhmbus fanning. f 
Play with your fancies ; and in them behold 
Upon tho hoSmpen tackle, ship-boys climbing : 
Hear the shrill whistle, which doth order give 
To sounds confus’d : behold the threaden sails, 
Borne with the invisible and creeping wind. 

Draw the huge bottoms through the furrow’d sea, 
Breasting the lofty surge. O, do but tliink, 

You stand upon the rivoge,* and behold 
A oitj^on^he inconstant billows dancing; 

For BO appears this fleet majestical, « 

Holding due ooulw to Harflour. Follow, follow ! 
Grapple joor minds to sternage ^ of this navy ; 
And leave your England^ as dead midnight, still, 

(*) Old copy, Dfliw (f) Old copy,/ayn»>ty. 

* The «Aere or bank. The word N not unfrequent 
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Guarded with grandsires, babies, and old women, 
Either past, or not arriv’d to, pith and puissance : 
For wlio is ho, whoso chin is but enrich’d 
With one appearing hair, that will not follow 
I'hoso cuird and choice-drawn cavaliers to France ? 
Work, work, your thoughts, and therein sec u 
siege : 

Behold the ordnance on their carriages, 

With fatal mouths gaping on girded Haiflcur. 
Suppose the ambassador from the Frouch comes 
hack ; 

Tells Harry — that the king doth offer him 
Katharine his daughter ; and with her, to dowiy, 
Some petty and unprofitable dukedoms. 

The offer likes not : and tlio nimble gunner 
With linstock now the devilish cannon touches, 

\Marum; and cha/mhen go ojf. 
And down goes all before them. Still be kind^ 
And eke out our performance with your mind. 

[Exit 

with our old writers, although this It tho only instanoo of its 
occurrence In Shakespeare. 

b To sternage of thi* naey;] To the sisiraps, or course, of the fleet. 
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ACT m. 


SCENE I. — France. Before Ilarfleur. 

Alarums^ Enter Kino IIenby, Exetisb, Bbd- 
FOBD, OLOucEfSTEB, and Soldici's^ with 
scaling ladders, 

K. IIbn. Once more unto the breach, dear 
friends, once more ; 

Or close the wall up with our English dead ! 

In peace, there’s nothing so becomes a man. 

As modest stillness and humility : 

But when the blast of war blows in our cars, 

Then imitate the action of the tiger ; 

Stiffen the sinews, summon* up the blood, 
Disguise fair nature with hard-favour’d 1*age : 
Then lend the eye a terrible aspdet ; 

Let it pry through the portage* of the head, 

Like the brass cannon ; let the brow o’erwhelra it. 
As fearfully ns doth a galled rock 
O’erhang and jutty** his confounded^ base, 

SwiH’d with the wild and wasteful ocean. 

Now set the teeth, and stretch the nostril wide : 


(*) Old copy, commune* 


J P«rtogu-1 

» Juttjr— 1 Proieet.jutont. 

• Confounded frnce,-.] Dtm9ll 


DemQlitkei bace. 


Hold hard the breath, and bend up every spirit. 
To his full height ! — On, on, you noble* English, 
Wliose blood is fet‘* from fathers of war-proof! — 
Fathers that, like so many Alexanders, 

Have in these parts from mom till even fought, 
And sheath’d tlicir swords for lack of argument : — 
Dishonour not your mothers ; now attest, 

That those, whom you call’d fathers, did beget you ! 
Bo copy now to menf of grosser blood, |jeomen, 
And teach them how to war! — ^And you, good 
Whose limbs were made in England, show us here 
The mettle of your pasture; let us swear [not ; 
That you are worth your breeding ; which I ^ubt 
For there is none of you so mean and base, 

That hath not noble lustre in your eyes* 

I see you staq^ hke greyhound in the slips, 
Straining w^^a]^n the start. The game’s afoot; 
Follow your spirit : and, upon' this charge, • 
Cry — Qod for Harry! Eiigland i^d .saint 
George !. 

lExeurU, Akmm ; and chanAers go 


{*) Old copy, (1) Old copy, «m. 

(t) Old copy, Siraifing, 

d WhoMt Shod i§ fot— 1 Fel it firequently found in our early 
pocti : it U the ptrticiplo or the Ai^lo^uon rcrb/cf-tou, to foteh. 



SCENE iL— The same. 

Forces pass over; then enter Baudolph, Nym, 
Pistol, and Boy. 

Bard. On, on, on, on, on ! to tlio lircach, to 
*tho breach I 

Nym. Pray theo, corporal,* stay; the knocks 
are too hot ; and, for mine own part, 1 have not a 
case*’ of lives : the humour of it is too hot, that is 
the very plain-song of it. 

*Fi8t. The plain -song is most just ; for humours 
do abound ; 

Knocks go and come ; 

Qod^s vassals drop and die ; 

And sword and shield, 

In bloody fieldf 
Doth win immortal fame. 

Bot. Would I were in an alehouse in London ! 
I would give all my fame for a pot of ale, and 
safety. 

PiBT, And I : 

If wishes would prevail wUh me. 

My purpose should mt fail with me, 

• Dut thither would I hie. 

Boy. As duly, but not as truly, 

As bird doth sing on bough. 

* Prig thM, corporal,—! See note («), p. 74. 
b A caae of Uve $ ;] A itracs, or pair of livct. 

• Fluellon.] The Welsh pronunciation of Lluellyn. 


Knter Elukllicn." 

Flo. Got’s ploodl’^ — ^Up to the preach, you 
dogs ! avaunt, you cullions ! 

[Driving them fbrward. 

PiST. Bo merciful, great duke,® to men of mould 1 
Abate thy rage, abate thy manly rage I 
Abate thy rage, great duke I 
Good bawcock, bate thy rage I use lenity, sweet 
chuck ! 

Nym. These be good humours ! — jour honour 
wins bad hnmoiirs. 

[Kxeunt Nym, Pistol, and Bardolph, 
followed by Fluellbn. 

Boy, As young as I am, I have observed these 
three swashera / I arn boy to them all three : but 
all they three, though they would sem me, could 
not be man to me ; for, indeed, three sucli antics 
do not amount to a man. For B^dolph, — ^ho is 
white-Uvered, and red-faced ; by the means whereof, 
’a faces it out, but fights not. For Pistol, — ^ho 
hath a killing tongue, and a quiet sword ; by the 
means whereof ^a breaks words, and keeps whole 
weapons. For Nym, — be liath heard that men of 
few >vords are the best men; and therefore ho 
scorns to say his prayers, lest ’a should be thought 
a coward : but his few bad words are matched with, 
as few good deeds ; for ’a never broke any man’s 

e Got's plood!] Omitted in the folio, probably on account of the 
Act 3 Joe. 1. 0 . 21. See note (4), p. 562, Vol. 1. 

• Great duke,—] Great leader. 

f Swaahora.] Swaggerere, braggadoeXioa. 
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head but hfs own ; and that was a^nst a post, 
when he waa^unk. They will steal any imng, 
and call it,— purchadbr Bordolph stole a lute- 
case, bore it twelve leagues, and sold it for three 
halfpence. Nym and Bardolph are sworn brothers 
in filching ; and in Cjtlais they stole a fire shovel : 

I knew by that piece of service, the men would 
caiTy coals.* They wonld have me as familiar with 
men’s pockets, as their gloves or th^ir handker- 
chers ; which makes much against my manhood, 
if 1 should take from another’s pocket, to put into 
mine ; for it is plain pocketing-up of wrongs. I 
must leave tliom, and seek some better service: 
their villainy goes* against my weak stomach,- and 
therefore I must^ast it up. [ExU Boy. 

Re-enter Flitellen, Gowtsb following. 

Gow. Captain Flucllen, you must come pre- 
sently to the mines ; the duke of Gloucester would 
speak with you. 

Flu. To the mines ! tell you the duke, it is not 
so goot to come to the mines : for, look you, the 
mines is not according to the disciplines of the 
war; the concavities of it is not sufficient; for, 
look you, th’ athremary (you may discuss unto the 
duke, look you,) is digt himself four yard under 
the countermines : py Oheshu, I think, *a will plow 
up all, if there is not potter directions, 

Gow. The duke of Gloucester, to whom the 
order of the siege is given, is altogether directed 
by an Irishman, a veiy valiant gentleman, i’ faith. 

Flu. It is captain Alocmon'is, is it not ? 

Gow. I think it bo. 

Flu. Py Cheshu, ho is an ass, as in the ’orld : 

I will verify os much in his pcard : he has no more 
directions in the true disciplines of the wars, look 
you, of tho Roman disciplines, than is a puppy-dog. 

Gow. Hero ’a comes; and the Scots captain, 
captain Jamy, with him. 

Flu. Captain Jamy is a maiTcllous falorous 
gentleman, that is certain ; and of great expedition, 
and knowledge, in the auncient wars, upon my 
particular knowledge of his directions : py Cheshu, 
ho will mointaiii his argument as well os any mili- 
tary man in the world, in the disciplines of the 
pristine wars of the Romans. * 

Enter Macmoriiis and Jaity. 

Jamy. I say, gude-day, captain Flucllen. 

Flu. God-den to your worship, goot captain 
James. 

Gow. How now, cap&in Maemorris I have you 
quit the mines? have the pioneers given o’er? 

f Spy (•)• p* voi* I- 

» WhatUh my naMon f Sic.} Mr. Knight f uggests that by soom- 
mon iniBtekfl m pnnting, the second and third lines wre trans- 
posed, and that we should rend,--** Who talks of my nation, ieh a 
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Mac. By Chrish la, tish ill done ; tbo work ish 
give over, the trompet sound the retrjpat. By my 
hand, I swear, and my father’s soul, the work ish 
ill done ; it ish give Over : I would have Mowed up 
the town, so Chrish save me, la, in an hour. O, 
tish iU done, tish ill done ; by my hand, tish ill 
done 1 * 

Flu. Captain Maemorris, I peseech you now, 
will you voutsafo me, look you, a few disp^tions 
with you, as partly touching or concerning tj^e 
disciplines of the war, the Roman wars, in the way 
of argument, look you, and friendly communication ; 
partly, to satisfy ifty opinion, and partly, for the 
satisfaction, look you, of my mind, as touching the 
direction of the military discipline; that is the point. 

Jamy. It sail be very gudo, gudo feitli, gudo 
captains baith: and I sail quit you with gude 
Icvc, as I may pick occasion ; that sail I, mary. 

Mac. It ish no time to discourse, so Chrish save 
me : the day ish hot, and tho weather, and the wars, 
and tho king, and the dukes ; it ish no time to dis- 
course. The town ish beseoch’d, and tho trompet 
call us to the breach ; and wo talk, and, by Chrish, 
do nothing ; tish shame for us all ; so God sa’ me, 
tish shame to stand still ; it ish sliamc, by my hand : 
and there isli throats to be cut, and works to bo 
done ; and there ish nothing done ; fo Chrish sa’ 
me, la. 

Jamy. By the moss, ere thoise oyes of mine 
take thcms(dvc3 to slomber, aile do gudo service, 
or nile ligge i’ the grund for it ; ay, or go to death ; 
and aile pay ’t as valorously as T may, that sal 1 
surely do, that is the breff and the long : mary, I 
wad full fain heard some question ’tween you tway. 

Flu. Captain Maemorris, I think, look ymu, 
under your correction, thevo is not many of your 
nation 

Mac. Of my nation? What ish iny nation? ish 
a villain, and a bastard, and a knave, and a rascal ? 
Wmt ish my nation ? Wlio talks of my nation ?** 

Flu. Look you, if you take the matter other- 
wise than is meant, captain Macnioms, peradven- 
ture, I shall think you do not use me with that 
affability as in discretion you ought to use me, 
look you ; poing as goot a man as yourself, both 
in the disciplines of wars, and in tho derivation of 
my pirth, and in other particularities. 

Mac. I do not know yoia so good a man as 
myself; so Chrish save rao, I will cut off your 
head. 

Gow. Ge* viemen both, you will mistake each 
other. ' 

Jamy. Au ! that’s a foul fault. 

[A parley sounded. 

Tillaln, and a baitard, and a knave, and a rascal/* This fa not ua* 
llk^s yet it is equally probable, that ihe laeoheroiuA of the 
original was designed to mark the impetuosUy of the speaker. 
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Gow. The tewn sounds a parley. 

Flu. Captain MaoTporris, when there is more 
etter opportunity to he required, look you, I will 
0 so pold^as to toll you, I know tlie disciplines of 
'ar } and there is an end.* [I^xeunt 


SCENE JIL—T/ie same. Before the Gates of 
llai'tleiir. 

’'he Qovcraor and some Ciii/(*n.s mi ike walls; ike 
English Forces below. Enter Kino ITenby, 
and his Train, 

K. Hen. How yet resolves tlie govemor of the 
town? 

'his is the latest paric we will admit: 

’horefore, to our best moioy give yourselves, 

Ir, like to men proud of destruction, 

)efy us to our woJ’st : for, as 1 am a soldier, 

\ name, that, in iny thoughts, hccomes mo best,) 
F I begin the battery oiico again, 
will not leave the half-achieved llai*flcur, 

'ill in her ashes she lie buried. 

’he gates of mercy shall be all shut up, 

.nd the flesh’d Soldier, rough and haril of heart, 
a liberty of bloody hand, sliall range 
rith conscience w’idc ns hell ; mowing like grass 
'’our fresh-fair virgins, and your flowering infant s. 
Vhat is it then to mo, if impious war, 

Lrray’d in llanu's, like to the prince of fiends, 

)o, with his sinireliM complexion, all fell feats 

Inlink’d to waste and <lesolatioii V 

VHmt is’t to me, when 3 'ou yourselves are cause, 

f your pure maidens full into the haml 

)f hot and forcing violation ? 

Vliat rein can hold licentious wickedness, 

V'hen down the hill he holds his fierce career? 

V^c may as bootless sj>ond our vain command 
Jpon the orii'agcd soldiers in their spoil, 

IS send precepts to the Leviathan 
’0 come ashore. Therefore, you men of Ilai’flcur, 
’ake pity of your town, and of 3 ’our people. 
Vhiles yet my soldiers are in my command ; 
Vhiles yet the cool and tomperate wind of grace 
Verblows the filthy and contagious clouds 
)f deadly * murder, apdl, and villainy, 
f not, why, in a moment, look to see 
?l«s blind and bloody soldier, with foul band, 
)efile+ thq locks of ypur shrill-shrieking daugbtera ; 
Tour fathers taken by the silver beards, 

Lnd their most reverend heads dash’d to the walls ; 

ie) Old text, headlff. (t) Old text, Mre. 

• And them i» an end.] Thi» "scene was well calculated to be 
ITectlve in rcpreeenlation. The appearance at one time ov an 
iaxltoh, a Scotch, an Irish, and a Welsh man, wmld h.irdly fail to be 
11 entertaining novelty on the early stage : bpt the profane* gio- 
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Your naked infants spitted upon pikes, ^ 

Whiles the mad mothers with their ho^ confus’d 
Do break the clouds, as did tluvwivcs Jewry, 
At Herod’s hloody-hunting slaughtermen. 

What say you ? will you yield, and this avoid ? • 
Or, guilty in defence, be thus destroy’d ? 

^ Gov. Our expectation hath tfiia day an end : 
The Dauphin, whom of buccoiu's we entreated, 
Returns us — ^thqjj his powera are yet not ready 
To raise so great a siege. Theveforo, great king, 
We yield our town and lives to thy soft mercy ; 
Enter our gates, dispose of us and onrs, 

For wc no longer are defensible. 

K. Hen, Open your, gates. — Come, uneV 
Exeter, * 

Go you and enter Harfleur ; there remain, 

Anil fortify it strongly ’gainst the French : 

Use morey to them all. For us, dear uncle, — 
'J'ho winter coming on, and sickness growing 
Upon our soldiers, — we’ll retire to Calais. 
^J’o-night in Haiflcur will we bo your guest, 
To-morrow for tbo march are we addii'ss’d. 

[Flourish, The Kino, ^c. enter the Toitm-, 


SCENE IV. — Koiien, A Room in the Palace, 
Enter ICATfrAiuNn and Altce.*' 

Katii, Aliee, tn as ete en Angleteire^ et ivt, 
■paries bien le lailr/age. 

Alice. Un peu, madame, 

Katif. Je te prie, m'enseignez ; il faut que 
japprenne (I parler. Comment appeln-voiis la 
?nain, e7i Anglais 7 

Alice. La main 7 file est appelec^ de hand. 

Katii. Do hand. Et les doigts 7 

Alice. Iesdoigts7 mafoi,fonbfielesdoigts; 
mats je me souviendi^ai. Les doigts 7 je pejise, 
quilssont appeles de fingres ; oui, do flngres. 

‘Katii. La mahiy de hand ! les doigts^ do 
fingres. Je pe^ise, que je suis le bon ^colier, J'ai 
gagne devx mots d'A^tglais vUement, Comment 
appelez-vom les angles 7 

Alice. •Les angles 7 ^les appelons^ do nails. 

Katii. Do nails. Ecoittez ; dites^moi^ si je 
parle bten : do liand, de fingres, et de nails. 

Alice. CPesi bien ditf madame ; il estfort hon 
A^iglais, 

Kath. J)i(es->7noi V Anglais pour le hras, 

Alice. Di'. arm, madame, 

Katii. Et le conde. 

berish put into the moitlhs of Irish characters in Shakespeftrc'i 
day, would indicate but a very limited Intercourse between tble 
country and tho sister Isle. . 

b Enter Katharine and Alice.] Soth^quorto: the foUo, inateoA 
of Alice, has **an old gmtltwoman,** 
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.Alicb. De elbow. 

Hath. De elbow. Jb nCtn fa/i$ la ripitition 
de tpu$ Ub nu>t8, que vous vtCavez apprU d^s d 
present. 

Azjob. II eti trap difficUB, madame, comme Je 
pmie. 

£ath. Alice; ^coiUez : de hand, 

de-fingro, de nails, de arm, de bilbow. 

Alice. De elbow, madame, 

Kath. 0 Seigneur Dieuf je fn*€n euhlU! De 
elbow. Camment appelez-vozu le col? 

Alicb. Do ne(^, madame. 

Eatr. De nick : le menton ? 

Axicfi. De chin. 

Katu. De sin. Ze col, ie nick : le menton, 
de sin. 

Alicb. Out. Sauf voire Aonneur; en vMiS, 
voue prononcez lee mote aueii droU que lee natife 
dAngleterre, 

Eato. Je ne doute point dapprendre pwrda 
grace de Dim, ^ m pm dt Untpe. 


Alice. N^avez-voue pas dylt ovblH ce que je 
vous ai enseign^e ? 

Kath. Non, je redterai d vous pron^ptement : 
de liand, de fingro, de mails, — 

Altcb, De nails, madame, 

Katii. De nails, dc arm, de ilbow. 

Alice. Sauf voire honneur, do elboifir. 

^ Kath. Ainsi dis-je; de elbow, de nillt ; et de 
sin : Comment appelee-^vous le pied et la robe ? 
Alicb. Do foot, madame ; et de coun. 

Kath. De foot, et de coun I 0 Seigneur Dieu / 
cessord mots de son maumis, corruptible, gros, 
et impndique, et non pour Us dames dhonneur 
d]t je ne voudrak prononcei* ces mots 
les seigneurs de France, poue tout U gumde. II 
faut de foot, et de coun, nAanmoins^ Je redterai 
vme autre fois ma Ugon ensemble : de hand, de 
fingrc, de nails, de arm, de elbow, de nick, de gin, 
de foot, de coun. , ^ 

Axicb. Faxellent, madame t 
^ Kath. C'est asses pour wne fds ; allons^ous 
a dimer, \jBxemt 
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ACT Al] KIKG HBN&T THB FIFTH. 

« SCENE V . — The ect/me. Another Bern, in ^ 


same, 

■ FtUer "S^SQ Obables, the Daupbie, Bvkb 
B omtEON> the Constable of France, andpthera. 

« , * 

V K, Cha. ’T is certain, ho hath pass’d the river 
^ Somme. . 

Con. An if hb be not fought withal, mj lord, 
Xiet os not live in France let us quit all. 

And give our vineyards to a barbarous people. 
Datt. 0 Dim vivant! shall ja few sprays of 
us,.—. 

The emptying of our fathers’ luxury, 

Our scions, put in wild and savago stock, 

Spirt up so suddenly into the clouds, 

And overlook their grafters ? 

Boitb. Normans, but bastard Normans, Nor- 
man bastards I 

Mort de ma vie I ' if they march along 
Unfought withal, but I will sell my dukedom, 

To buy a slobbery and a dirty farm 
In that nook-shotten* isle of Albion. 

Con. Dieu de battailea 1 where have they this 
mettle ? 

Is not their climate foggy, raw, and dull ? 

On whom, as in despite, the sun looks pale, 
Killing their fruit with frowns? Can sodden water, 
A drench for sur-rein’d jades,'’ their barley bioth, 
Decoct their cold blood to such valiant heat ? 

And shall our quick blood, spirited with wine, 
Seem frosty ? O, for honour of our land, 

Let us not hang liko roping icicles 
Upon our houses’ thatch, whiles a moi'o frosty 
people 

Sweat drops of gallant youth in our rich fields ; 
Poor — we may* call them, in their native lords. 

Dau. By faith and honour, 

Our madams mock at us, and plainly say, 

Our mettle is bred out ; and they will give 
Their bodies to the lust of English youth, 

To new-store France with bastard-warriors. 

They bid us — to the English dancing* 
schools, 

And teach lavoltas high, and swift corantus ; W 
. &7ing> our grace is only in our heels. 

And t^t we are most lofty runaways. 

E. Oha. Where is Montjoy the herald ? speed 
him hence; 

r Lbt him greet England with our sharp defiance. — 
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Up, princes ! and, with spirit of honoun edg’d 
More sharper than your swords, hie to,t|he field: 
Charles De-la-bret,* high-conltable of IVanoe; 
You dukes of Orleans, Bourbon, and of Beni, , 
AJenqon, Brabant, Bar, and Burgundy ; 

J^aques Chotillon, Bambui’cs, Yaudemont, 
Beaumont, Grondprd, Boussi, and Fauconberg, 
Foil,? Lestrale, Bouciqualt, and Charolois ; 

BEigh dukes, great prince's, borons, lords, aud 
knights,* 

For your great seats, now quit you * of great 
shamos. * " 

Bar Harry England, that sweeps through our 

land 

With pennons painted in the blood of Ilarfleur : 
Kush on his host, as dotli the melted snow 
Upon the valleys, whose low vassal seat 
Tho Alps doth spit and void liis rheum upon : 

Go down upon him, — ^you have power, enough, — 
And in a captive chariot, into Boueh 
Bring him our prisoner. 

Con. This becomes the great. 

Sorry am I, his numbers are so few, 

His soldiers sick, and famish’d in their march ; 
For, I am sure, when he shall see our army, 

He’ll drop his heart into the sink of fear. 

And, fori achievement, ofier us his ransdm. 

Cha. Thereforo, lord constable, haste on 
Montjoy, 

And let him say to England, that wa send 
To know what willing ransom ho will give.— 
Prince Dauphin, you shall stay with us in Bouen. 
Dau. Not so, 1 do beseech your majesty. 

K. Ci£a. Bo patient, for you shall remain 
with us. — 

Now, forth, lord constable, and princes all. 

And quickly bring us word of England’s fall. 

{jExeutU. 


SCENE VI . — The English Camp in Picardy. 

l^nter, severally, Goweb and Flubllbn. 

Gow. How now, captain Fluellen ? come you 
from the bridge ? 

Flu. I assure you, there io^very excellent services 
committed at the pridge. 

Gow. Is the duke of Exeter safe? 



(*) Old text omits, may. 

. e Nodk-ehotten-^] ••Skotiw,** according to Warburton, *'8lg< 
Biflea any thing projected f so nook-ihotten iilt, is an isle that 
ahoota out Into capeai promontoriea, and naohs of land, the very 
SgiiTo of Oreat Britain.’* ** Nook-ihotten isle,** howavor, may 
mean only, an Ifie^Avny in a earner. 
b SttMwm'd***] Forhapa, ener^idden. 

e CkarUi ]>e4ar1>ret,<— ] Correotly, **Chai1ei D’Alhret,** hdt 
Sbaktape araIbBowed ^linahed, whocalla theConatable DetaSretk. 


d Foix,— ] The old text has Loys, urhieh was not tho 

of any French house of distinction, in tho booki of that thma. 
• Knights,— 3 Old text,MRffs; altered by Theobald, 
f And, for aehiewment,^} Should iro not road, ** . 
achievement! " The’ ‘ *■' ‘ 

be so intimidated, as 

tbred him. In Act IV. So.,3, Hent^ •cytt*~ 

** Bid tj^em acMeve me, and then aell my bonea.** 


. - And*/srs 

s Import being, At atght of our army he wlU 
to offer tu hfa ranaorn biffnre we mv# cap* 
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Flu. The duke of Fxetor is as magnanimous 
08 Agamemnon ; and a man that I lovo and honour 
with my soul, and my heart, and my duty, and my 
]i|e, and my living, and my uttermost power: 
he is not, (Got pe praised and pleased !) any Imrt 
in the ’orld ; but keep^ the pridge most valiantly, 
with excellent discipline. Thera is an auncient 
lientenant* there at tlio pridge, — think, in my 
very conscience, he is *ns valiant A man as Mark 
Antony; and ho is a man of no estimation in tho 
’orld ; pift I did see him do as gallant service. 

Oow. What do you call him ? 

Flu, lie is called — auncient Pistol. 

Gow. I know him not. 

' Enter Pistol. 

Flu. Here is tho man. 

Captain, I thoo beseech to do me favours: 
The duke of Exeter doth lovo thee well. 

Flu. Ay, I praise Got; and I have merited 
some love at his hands. 

PiST, Bardolph, a soldier, firm and sound of 
heart, 

♦Of buxom** valour, hath, — by oniol fate, 

And giddy Fortune’s furious fickle wheel, — 

That goddess blind, 

That stands upon tho rolling restless stone, — 

Flu. Py your patience, auncient Pistol. Fortune 
is painted plind, with a imifBor pefore herf eyes, 
to signify to you that fortune is plind, and she is 
painted also with a wheel, to signify to you, which 
is the moral of it, that sho is turning, n?id incon- 
stant, and mutahility, and variation : and her foot, 
look you, is fixed upon a spherical stone, which 
rolls, and rolls, and rolls ; — in good truth, tho poet 
is make® a most excellent description of it: Fortune, 
look you,** is an excellent moral. 

PisT. Fortune is Bardolph’s foe, and frowns on 
him ; 

For ho hath stol’n a and hanged must 

’a be. 

A damned death 1 

Let gallows gape for dog, let man go frae, 

(*) Old test preflxes, And. 

(t) Fii-ftt folio, afore his. 

^ An auncient lieutentint^] If Fluellen vrere not doslsncd to 
blunder, wo may Huppose Coat lieutenant having been Inadver- 
tently inaeTted in'the first instance, and ancient afterwards inter- 
lineated, both by accident got printed in the text. Tttu quartos 
read, 

** There is an ensigne there.” 

h Buxrnn vo/oiir,— ] The earliest meaning of this word was, 
pUantf yielding, obedient ; but in Shakespeare's time it was rom- 
monly used in the sense it appears to bear here, andln ** Pericles',” 
Act !. (Gower) that of lusty, apr^httg, buoyant, 

• The poet is make-] Thus toe quartos j the folio has, “the 
poet makes,” &c. 

d Look yon, — ) These words are found only In the quartos. 

« To execution<« ; for disclnllnes, ftc.} In the folio, to execution ; 
for discipline, See. Am Mr. Knight both here and in other 
]inii*inces in the present scene has adopted, though sUently, the 
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And let not hemp his wind-pipe suffocate ; 

But Exeter hath given the doom of deaths 
For pax of little price. 

Thoraforo, go speak, tho duke will heat thy voice; 
And lot not Bardolph’s vital thread bo cut 
With edge of penny cord, and vile reproach : 
Speak, captain, for his life, and I will fiiee requite. 

Flu. Auncient Pistol, I do partly understand 
your meaning. 

PiST. Why then rejoice therefore. 

Flu. Certainly, auncient, it is not a thing to 
rejoice at : for if, look you, ho were my prothcr, I 
would desire the duke to use his goot .pleasiU'O, and 
put him to e.xccutions; for disciplines® ought to 
be used. 

PiST. Die and bo damn’d; and for tliy 
fi‘ieiidship ! 

Flu. It is well. 

Pist. Tlio fig of Spain ! » [Exit Pistol. 

ITlu. Very goot. 

Gow. Wliyjthis is an arrant counterfeit rascal; 
I remember him now ; a bawd, a cutpursc. 

Flu. I’ll assure you, ’a. utter’d as prave ’ords 
at tho pridge, ns you shall see in a summer’s day : 
but it is very well ; what he has s^oko to me, that 
is well, I warrant you, when time is serve. 

Gow. Why, ’tis a gull, a fool, a rogue, tliat now 
and then goes to tho wars, to grace himself, at his 
return into Loudon, under tho form of a soldier. 
And such fidlows are perfect in tho great com- 
manders’ names : and they will learn you by rote, 
where services were done; — at such mal such a 
sconce, at siwdi a broach, at such a convo;^ ; who 
came off bravely, who was shot, wlio disgraced, 
what terms llie enemy stood on ; and this they con 
pcjfoctly in tho phrase of war, which they tri^ up 
with new-tuned oaths : and w'hat a beard of tho 
general’s cut, (3) and a lioirid suit of tho camp, will 
do among foaming bottles, and ale-washcd wits, is 
wonderful to be thought on ! ])ut you must learn to 
know such slanders of the ago, or else you may be 
marvellously mistook. 

Flu. I tell you what, captain Gower; — I do 
perceive, ho is not the man that he would^gkdiy 

reading of the (tuartos, it is not uncharitable to suppose that his 
objection to nuch a proceeding on the part of Ms brothei-edltore 
was a little more strongly expressed than felt. 

. ' M thy friendship r\ This is simply “a Jig for thy 

fiir Iwtp ; ” as in the “ Merry Wives of Windsor,” Act 1. 8e. 8, 
li» . ays, “A. /7co for the phrase there is allusion apparentlyjo 
the losthsomo gesticulation mentioned la note (o), p. 160 , Vol, i. 

g The flg of Spain I] From the oorrgsponding passage tn ths 
quartos,— “ the fig of Spain wi/Ain thy Jaw,** end ” the flg within 
thy bowels and tku dirty mow,”— Pistol obviottsly refers liere to the 
custom of administering poisoned figs, which appears to have been 
but too common both in Spain and Italy at one timo:— * 

“ It may fall out that thou shatt be entlo'd ' 

To sup sometimes with ajnogniflco, 

And have a;feo ibisted in thy dish.” 

OAscoxcnik's 

Where a quibble was perh^ips intended betweed'magnUM and jteOi 
So also in V iltoria CoroTiibona 

“ 1 look now for a Spanish Jig, or an Italian datly^ ' - 
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^ make show to the ’or]d ho is ; if I find a hole in 
his coat, I will tell him my mind. \l)rum heardJ\ 
Hark you, the king is coming ; and 1 must speak 
with hml from the* pridgc. 

• , 

Enter Kma IIbney, Glougesteh, and Soldiers.* 

Flu. Got plesa your majesty ! 

K. iiBN. How now, Fluelleii? cnm’st thou 
from the bridge ? 

Flu. Ay, so please your majcj^ty. The duke of 
Exeter has very gallantly maintained the pridge : 
the Fi-euoh hs gone off, look you, and there is 
gallant and most prove passages: marry, th’ 
athveraary was have possession of tlie pridge, but 
ho is enforced to retire, and the <luke of Exeter 
is master of the pridge : I can toil your majesty, 
the duke is a pA.vo man. 

K. Hkn. \Vhat men have you lost, Flucllen ? 

Flu. The perdition of th’ athversaiy hath bt'cii 
very great, reasonable great : marry, for my [>art, 
I think the duko hath lost nevor a man, hut 
one that is like to be executed for robbing a 
church, one Hardolph, if your majesty know the 
man : hia face* is all bubnklos, and whelks, and 
knobs, and flames of fire ; and his lips plows at his 
nose, and it is like a coal of fire, sometimes pine, 
and sometimes red: but his nose is executed, and 
his fibre’s out. 

K. Hen. Wo would. have all such olfendci-s so 
cut off^ — and we give express charge, that, in our 
marches through the country, there be notliing 
compelled from the villages, nothing tak(*ii but 
paid for ; none of the Fi oiieh upbraided, or ahur^etl 
in disdainful language ; for when lenity and cruelty 
piny for a kingdom, the gentler gamester is the 
soonest winner. 

Tucket sounds. Enter Montjoy. 

Mont. You know me by niy Imbit. 

K. Hen. Well then, I know tlicc. What shall 
I know of theo ? 

Mont. My master’s mind. 

K. Hen. Unfold it. 

Mont. Thus says my king-.-r-Say thou to 
Harry of England : Though wo seemed dead, we 
did but sleep ; advantage is a better soldier than 
rashness.* Tell him, wo could have rebuked him 
at Harfleur, but that wo thought not goo<l to 
' bruise an injury, till it were full ripe now wo 
upon our cue, and our voice is imperial. 
England shall repent his folly, seo his weakness, 
and admire our sufferance. Bid him, therefore; 

And SotdUrs.} Tht folio has • Enter the King and ha poor 
eokidiore,** 
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consider of his. ransom ; which must proportion 
the losses we have borne, the subjects, we have 
lost, the disgrace we have digested; which, in 
weight to ro-an»wcr, his pettiness would bow 
under. For our losses, liis exchequer is too poor ; 
for the effusion of our bloody tho muster of his 
kingdom too faint a .number ; and for our disgrace, 
his own pcrsoji kneeling id our feet, hut a weak 
and worthless satisfaction. To this add — defiance : 
and tell liini, for conclusion, ho hath bqtraycd his 
followers, whoso condemuatioii is pronounced. So 
far my king and master; so much my office.' 

K. Hen. What is lliy name? I know thy 
quality. 

Mont. Montjoy. 

K. Hen. Thou dost thy office fairly. Turn 
theo back, 

And toll thy king, — 1 do not seek liim now,^ 

But could be willing to march on to Calais 
Without impeachment : for, to say the sooth, 
(Though ’tis no wisdom to c(»nfess so much 
Unto an enemy t>f craft and vantage,) 

My people are with sickness much enfeebled ; 

My numbers lessc'uM ; and Jliose few I have, 
Almost no better than so many French ; 

Who when they were iti health, I tell thee, herald, 

I 1 bought, upon one pair of English legs [God, 
Did march three Fi-enelaHion, — Yet, forgive me, 
That I do brag thus ! — this your air of Franco 
Hath blowji that vice in mo ; I must repent. 

Go, therefore, tell thy master, hero 1 am ; 

My ransom, is this frail and worthless trunk, 

My army, but a weak and sickly guard ; 

Yet, (iod before,® tell him we will. come on, 
Though Franco himself, and such another neigh- 
bour, 

Stand in our way. There’s for tliy labour, 
Montjoy.ft) 

(lO, bid thy master well advise himself: 

If we may pass, wc will ; if we he hinder’d, 

We shall your tawny ground with your red blood 
J.)iscolour ; and so, Montjoy, fare you well. 

'riie sum of all our answer is but this : 

We would not seek a battle fis wc are, 

Ner, as wt? are, we say, wc nill not shun it; 

JSo tell your master, 

Mont. I shall deliver so. Thanks to your 
highness. [^J^xit Montjoy. 

’ Glo. I hopi?, tlu‘y will not come upon us now. 
K. Hen. We are in God's hand, brother, not 
in theirs. 

March to the bridge ; it now draws toward night ; — 
Beyond the river we ’ll encamp ourselves, 

And on to-moii'ow bid them march away. 

[Exeunt. 

b Impeachment.! ITindrancr. 

0 Yet, God belore,— ] See note (b), page 71^ 

S9 


II. 


106 . 



AOT III.] 


KING HENKY THE FIFTH. 


SCENE Vn. — The French Gamp^ near 
* Agincourt. 

Eider the Constablk of France, the Duke of 
Orleans, the Dauphin, the Lord Kambures, 
and others, * 

Con. Tut I 1 have^ the Beet armour of the 
world. • 

Would it were day ! 

Orl. iTou have an excellent armour ; but let 
my horso have his duo. 

Con. It is tho best horse of Europe. 

Orl. Will it never bo morning? 

Dau. My lord of Orleans, and my lord high- 
constable, you talk of horse and armour, — 

Orl. Y"ou are as well provided of both, as any 
prince in the world. 

Dau. \Miat a long night is this ! 1 will not 

change my horse with any that treads but on four 
pasterns.* ha /* Ho bounds from tho earth, 
as if his entrails wore hairs ; le cheval volant, the 
Pegasus, qui a les narines de feu! \Micn 1 
bestride him, I soar, I am a hawk : ho trots tho 
air; tho earth sings when ho touches it; the 
basest honi of his hoof is more musical than the 
pipe of Hermes. 

Orl. Ho ’s of tho colour of the nutmeg. 

Dau.' And of tho heat of the ginger. It is a 
a beast for Perseus : he is pure air and fire, and 
the dull elements of earth and water never appear 
in him, but only in patient stillness while his 
rider mounts him : he is, indeed, a horse, and all 
other jades you may call — beasts. 

Con. Indeed, my lord, it is a most absolute 
and excellent horse. 

Dau. It is tho prince of palfreys ; his neigh is. 
like the bidding of a monarch, and his countenance 
enforces homage. 

Orl. No more, cousin. 

Dau. Nay, the man hath no wit, that cannot, 
from the rising of the lark to the lodging of tho 
lamb, vary deserved praise on my palfrey ; it is a 
theme as fluent as the sea ; tiun the sands into 
eloquent tongues, and my horse is argument for 
them all : ’tis a subject for a Bovereigu to reason 
on, and for a sovereign’s sovereign to ride on ; and 
for the world (familiar to us, and unknown,) to lay 
apart their particular functions, and wonder at’ 
him. 1 once writ a sonnet in his praise, and- 
began thus ; Wonder of niUnre, — 

Orl. I have heard a sonnet begin so to one’s 
mistress. 


*) Old copy, cA, ha\ 

• On four pastemt.] 86 the foUo. 1683. oonroctinf th« «rrer of 
Us predecessor, which has, pooturea, 

» And all olhtr fades pan ptoy call-~beaito.] Jai§, it may b« 
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Dau. Then did they imitate that which I com- 
posed to my courser ; for my horso is my mistress. ' 

Orl. ^our mistress’bears well. 

Dau. Me well; which is the prescii|Jt praise 
and perfection of a good and particular mistress. 

Con. Nay, for metliought yesterday your 
mistress shrewdly shook your back. 

Dau. So, perhaps, did yours. 

Con. Mine was not bridled. 

Dau. 0 ! then, belike, she wos old and gentle ; 
and you rode, like a kerne of Ireland, your Fi'ench 
hose off, and in your strait strossers. 

Con. You have good judgment in hoi’semaip- 
ship. 

Dau. Bo warned by me, then : they that ride 
so, and ride not w'aiily, fall into foul bogs ; I had 
rather havo my horso to my mistress. 

Con. I had as lief liavo my mistress a jade. 

Dau. I tell thee, constable, my mistress wears 
his® own hair. 

Con. I could make as true a boast as that, if 
I had a sow to my mistress. 

Dau. Ze chien est retourn^ h son p*opre voniisse- 
ment, et la truie lav6e au bourbier : thou makest 
use of any thing. 

Con. Yet do I not use ray horRo for my mis- 
tress ; or any such proverb, so little kin to the 
purpose. 

Kam. My lord constable, the armour, that I 
saw in yom* tent to-night, — ai’e those stars, or 
sunji, upon it ? 

Con. Stars, iny lord. 

Dau, Some of them will fall to-morrow, I 
hoj)c. 

Con. And yet my sky shall not want. 

Dau. That may be, for you bear a many 
superfluously, and ’t were more honoiur, some were 
away. 

Con. Even as your horse bears your praises,^ 
who would trot as well, were some of your brags 
dismounted. 

Dau. \Yould I were able to load him with his 
desert! — Will it never bo day? I will trot to- 
nioiTow a mile, and my way feliall be paved with 
English faces. 

Con, 1 will not say so, for fear I should be 
faced out of my way : but I would it wero morn- 
ing. Sor I would fain be about the ears of the 

Ham. Who will go to hasarc^ with me for twenty 
prisoners ? * 

Con. You must first go youtsdf to hazard, ere 
you have them. 

notfeeS, wai not' iwaxiably applied to a hone la a 'det^Maialdi^ 
•ence, 

e Hie own Aair.] 8o the fblio. In the auevtoi we have*. **ker 
own hair.* Hie may have heen need for the ImpemeiWl prenooii,' 
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Dav. ’Tis midnighfci I’ll go arm mjrself. 

Onu The Dauplutt longs for morning. 

BaMu Ho longs to eat the English. 

Con. I think he will cat all he kills. 

OiiL. tbo white hand of my lady, he’s a 
gallant prince. 

Con. Swear by her foot, that she may tread 
out the oath. 

Obl. He is, simply, the most active gentleman 
of France. 

Con. Doing is activity, and ho will still be 
doing.® 

. Obl. He never did harm tliat I heard of. 

Con. Nor will do none to-morrow; ho will 
keep that good name still. 

Obl. I know him to be valiant. 

Con. 1 was told that, by one that knows him 
better than you. 

Obl. What’s ho? 

Con. MaiTy, ho told mo so liimsclf; and he 
said, he cared not who know it. 

Obl. Ho needs not, it is no hidden virtue in 
him. 

Con. By my faith, sir, hut it is; never any 
body saw it, but his lackey ; ’tis a hooded valour, 
and when it appears it will bate.'* 

Obl. Ill-will wver mid well. 

Con. I will cap that proverb with — There u 
flattery in friemhklp,^ 

Obl, And 1 will take up that with — Give (he 
devil his due. 

Con. Well placed; there stands your friend 
for the devil ; have at tne very eye of tliat proverb, 
with — A pox of th^devil, 

OnL. You arc tne better at proverbs, by how 
much — A fools holt is soon shot. 

Con. You have shot over. 

Obl. ’Tis not the fii*st liino von were overshot. 

* //« tfr'B still be doinj?.] lie will ahvaxis be duinp;. This was 
a familiar saying: doing being used equivucally. 

b 'Tis a hooded valour, and when it apiM-firji it will bate.] Thn 
allusion Is to the ordinary action of a iiawk when unhooded, 
which is to beat and fluttof with its wings ; but a quibble may be 


[SCENB vir. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess. My lord high-constable, the English He 
within fifteen hundrcnl paces of your tents. 

Con. Who hath measured Uio ground ? 

Mess. The lord Grandpre.* 

Con. a valiant and most export gentleman.-^ — 
Would it were flay ! — Alas, poor Harry of 
England ! ho iongs not for the dawning, as we do. 

Obl. What a wi’clchcd and peevish fedlow is 
this king of England, to mope with his fat-brained 
followoi-s so far out of his knowledge ! 

Con. If the English had any apprehension, 
they would run away. 

OuL. That they lack; for if their heads hn<l 
any intellectual armour, they could never wear 
such heavy head-pieces. 

Ham. That island of England breeds very 
valiant creatures ; their mastiffs are of uiimatch- 
ablc courage. 

Obl. Foolish curs, that run winking into the 
mouth of a Itussinii hear, and have tlieir heads 
crushed like rotten apples! You may as well say, 
— that ’s a valiant flea, that dare oat his breakfa.«t 
on the lip of a lion. 

Con. Just, just ; and the men do sympa- 
thize with tho mastiffs, in robustious and rough 
coming on, leaving their wits with their wives: 
an<l then give them groat meals of beef, and iron 
ainl steel, they will cat like wolves, and fight liko 
devils. 

OiiL. Ay, but these Ejjglish are shrewdly out 
of beef. 

Con. Then shall wc find to-morrow — ^thoy have 
only stojnachs to cat, and none to fight. Now is 
it time to arm ; come, shall we about it? 

OiiL. It is now two o’clock : but, let mo sec, — 
by ten, 

Wo shall have each a hiiiidied Englishmen. 

[^ExeurU, 

intondcfl between halCt the* luiwking technical, and bate, to dwindle, 
abate, itc. 

^ There is flattery in friendship.'] The usual form of the pro- 
verb is, ** There n falsehood in friendship.*’ 
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blrit€T Onouus, 


Now entertain cun jrct lire of a time 
Wlicii creeping inurniiir and the poring dark 
Fills the wide ycbscI of the universe. 

From camp to camp, llirough the foul womb of 
night, 

The hum of eitlicr armj^ stilly* sounds, 

That the fix’d sentinels almost receive 
The secret whispers of each other’s watch. 

Fii'e answers fire, and through their paly Haines 
Each battle secs the other’s umber’d'’ face : 

Steed threatens steed, in high and boastful neighs 
I’iercing the night’s dull car ; and from the tents, 
The armourers, accomplishing the knights,(l) 

With busy hammers closing rivets up, 

Give dreadful note of preparation. 

The country cocks do crow, the clocks do toll, 

* stilly Timt is, Moftlff sounds. The word 

recals an illustration of •• mUII liiusic/' which properly be- 
lonfted to note (o), p. 370. Vul. I. but was there accidentally 
omitted, taken from " A true reuortarie of the most triuin|ihant 
and royal accompliiihiiicnt of the )laptistDC of the most excel- 
lent, right high itnd iiiii'l'.tie Prinoc, Frederik Henry,’* &c. ftc 
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And the third hour of drowsy morning name.* 
Pruud of their numbers, and secure in soul. 

The confident and over-lusty French 
Do the low-rated English play at dice ; 

And chide the cripple tardy-gaited night, 

Who, like a foul and ugly witch, doth limp 
So tediously away. The poor condemned English, 
Tiikc sacrifices, by their watchful fires ' 

Sit patiently, and inly ruminate 
The morning’s danger ; and their gesture sad. 
Investing® lank-lean chocks, and war-worn coats, 
Presoptethf them unto the gazing moon 
fcJf^iiiany horrid ghosts. O, now, who will behold 
'J lie royal captain of this ruin’d band, 

Walking from watch to watch, ‘'from tenf tp tent, 
Let him cry, — ^Praise and glory on his head I 


(*) Old copy, wow’d. (t) Old copy, iVoMolstf. 

1594 After which ensued a itiU poyse of recorders «nd 
flutes.” 

b Umber’d face ;1 That is, ghad<med face, 
e Iiivfsting— 1 This h.iN no meaning ; might we read /s/nfieef 


ACT IVj 

, For forth he goes, and visits all his host; 

Bids them gm morrow, widi a modest smilo ; 
And calls them — ^brothers, friends, and countrymen. 
Upon hU royal face there is no note, 

How dread an army hath enrounded him ; 

Nor dotb he dedicate one jot of colour 
Unto the weaiy and all-watched night ; 

But froshly looks, and over-bears attaint, 

With che^ul semblance, and sweet majesty ; 
That every wretch, pining and pale before. 
Beholding him, plucks comfort from his looks : 

A largess univei^, like the sun,* 


[SOSNE L 

His liberal eye doth give to cvei*y one, 

Thawing cold fear. Then,*' mean and gentle all 
Behold, as may unworthinoss define, 

A little touch of Harry in the night ;** 

And so our scene must to the battle fly, 

Where, (0 for pity !) wo shall *mucli disgrace — 
With four or five most vile and ragged foils, 

Eight ill dispos’d, in brawl ridiculous, — 

The name of Agincourt. Yot, sit and sec, 
Minding true things, by whnt their mockeries bo. 

[h'jrit. 
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ACT 


SCENE I. — 7%e English Camp at Agincourt. 

EnUr Kino Hbnuy, Bedford, and 
Gloucester. 

K. Hbst. Glostes^ His true, that we arc in great 
danger, 

The greater therefore should our courage be. — 

» Then, mfan and gentle aZ/,— ] This is the rewUng adopted by 
Theobtdd; the folio having,—" that mean and gentle all, which,, 
as "mean and gentle all " clearly refers to the audience, and not 
to the soldiers, must be an error. 


IV. 


Good moiVow, brother Bedford. God Almighty * 
There is some soul of goodness in thing.s evii, 
Would rnon observingly distil it out ; 

For our bad neighbour makes u.s early stirrera, 
Which is both hcnliliful, and good husbandry : 
Besides, they arc our outward coiiHcionccs, 

And preachers to us all ; admonishing, 

Tl:at we should dress* us fairly for our end : 

b In the night ;] Is it not more than probable the poet wrote 
‘ ill iho Jlghtt" We have already seen *• a touch of Harry in the 
/igtit." 

« Dress yi <-] That ii, prepare us. 
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ACT IVj 

Thus may we gather honey fi?om the weed. 

And make a moral of the devil himself. 

Enter EiiPiNOiiAM. 

Good morrow, oM sir Thomas Erpingham : 

A good soft pillow for that good white head 
Were better than a chwlish turf o^France. 

Erf. Not so, my liege ; this lodging likes mo 
•bettor, 

Since T may say — ^Now lie I like a king. 

K, IIen. ’Tis good for men to lovo their present 
pains ; 

Upon example so, tlic spirit is eased : 

And, when the mind is qnicken’d, out of doubt, 
The organs, though defunct and dead hi* fore, 
Brenlc up their drowsy grave, and newly ini)ve 
With casted slough and fresh legerity. 

Lend me thy cloak, sir Thomas. — ^lirother*. b'- ?i. 
Commend me to the princes in oui* camp ; 
l)o my good monw to tliem, atid, anon, 

Desire them all to my pavilion. 

Glo. Wc shall, my liege. 

{Exeunt Gloucester and Bedford. 
Erp. Shall I attend your grace ? 

K. Hen. No, my good knight; 

Go with my brothers to my lords of Enghiud : 

I and my bosom must debate awhile, 

And then T would no other company. 

Flip, The Lord in lieavoii bless thee, noble 
Harry ! {Exit EttPixanAM, 

X- Hen. God-a-niercy, old heart! thou spoak'st 
cheerfully. 


Enter Pistol. 

PiST. Qui m Id ? 

K. Hen. A friend. 

PisT, DisciLss unto mo ; art thou officer ? 

Or art thou base, common, and popular ? 

K. Hen. I am a gentleman of a company. 

PiST. Trail’st thou the puissant pike ? 

K, Hjsn. Even so. What ai'C you? 

PiST. As good a gentleman as the eihporor. 

K. Hen. Then you are a better than the king. 
PiST. The king's a hawcock, and a heart of 
gold, 

A lad of life, on imp of fame 
Of parents good, of list most valiant : 

1 kiss lus dirty shoe, and from heart-strings 
I lovo the lovely bully. What's thy name ? 

^ An imp of Primitively, imp means shoot, and heros 

son. PiHtol applies the same expression to the King In tbo 
Second Port of “ Hciuv IV.” Act V. Bo. S 

“ The heavens thee ipiiatd and keep, most toyaMmp of fame" ' 
^ Speak lover.] 4So the quarto IGOH. That of IGOO reads tewer; 
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K. Hen. Horry fc i2oy. ^ 

PisT.^ Le Roy.! a Coruish name ; art thou of 
Cornish crow? 

K. Hen. No, I am a Welshman. 

PisT. Know'st thou Fluellen ? 

K. Hen. Yes. 

PiST. Tell him, I'll knock his leek about his 
pate. 

Upon saint David’s day. 

K. Hen. Do not you wear your dagger in your 
cap that day, lost ho knock that about yours. 

PiST. Art then his friend ? 

K. 1H:n. And Ins kinsman too. 

PisT. The Jigo for thee, then ! 

K. Hen. I thank you : God bo with you ! 

PiST. My name is Pistol call'd. {ExU, 

K. Hbn. It sorts well with your fierceness. 

• [Itetires. 

Enter Fluellen aiul Gower, severally.^ 

Gow. Captain Fluellen ! 

Flu. So ! in the name of Cheshu Christ, speak 
lowor.^ It is the greatest admiration in the uni- 
vewal 'orld, when the true and auiicicnt preroga- 
iife.s and laws of the wars is not kept i if you would 
take the pains but to examine the wars of Pompey 
the great, you sliall find, I waixant you, that there 
is no tiddlo-taddlo, nor pibble-pabble, in Porapey's 
camp ; I warrant you, you shall find the ceremonies 
of the wars, and the cares of it, and the forms of 
it, and the sobriety of it, and tho modesty of it, to 
be otherwise. 

Gow. Why, the enemy is loud; you hoar him 
all night. 

Flu. If tho enemy is an ass and a fool, and a 
prating eoxcoiuh, is it meet, tliink you, that we 
should also, look you, he an ass, and a fool, and a 
prating eoxcorrd) ; in your own conscience now ? 

Gow. I will speak lower. 

Flu. I pray you, and poseech you, that you will. 

{Exeunt Gower and Fluellen. 

K. Hkn. Though it appear a little out of 
fashion, 

There is much care and valour in iliis Welshman. 


' Enter Bates, Court, and Williams.® • 

• « 

Court. Brother John Bates, is not that tlio 
morning which breaks yonder ? , 

vhlle the folio has fewer. It is evident front Govrer*! rtplT, . 
lower U correct. 

0 Bates, Court, and Willlami.] The old itage-diieetton' runs, 
* En/cr iAre* eouldiere, John BaUte, Alekwndtf Cokrl, and MinkatS 
WUliam.^ 



ACT IV.] KINO HENRY 

Batjes. I thiuk it be^ but we have no great 
%auBe to desire the apfkroach cf day. 

Will. We see yonder the beginning of the day, 
but, 1 thttk, we shall never see the end^of it. — 
Who goes there ? 

K. 1{ev. a friend. 

. Will. Under what captain serve you ? 

K. I£rn. Under sir Thomas* Erpiugliam. 

Will. A good old commander, and a most 
kind gentleman: I pray you, what thiiiks ho of 
our estate ? 

K. Hen. Even os men wrecked upon a sand, 
that look to be washed off the next tide. 

Bates. Ho liath not told his thought to the king? 

K. ILen. No ; nor it is not meet he should. 
For, though I sp6ak it to you, I think the king is 
but a man, as 1 am : the violet smells to him, as 
it doth to mo; the cleinoiit shows to liim, as it 
doth to me ; all his senses have but liumau con- 
ditions ; his ceremonies laid by, in Iiis Hakodness 
ho appears but a man ; and tliough his afleetions 
are higher mounted than ours, yet, when tlH^y 
stoop, they stoop witli the like wing ; therefore 
when he sees reason of fi»jirs, as wo do, his fears, 
out of doubt, be of the same relish as oum are : 
yet, in reason, no man should possess him with 
any appearance of fear, lest he, by showing it, 
should dishearten his army. 

Bates. He may show what outward courage ho 
will; but, I believe, as cold a night as ^tis, he 
could wish himself in Thames up to the neck and 
60 I would he were, and J by liim, at all adven- 
tures, so wo were quit here. 

K. Hen. By my troth, I will speak my con- 
Bcionco of the king ; 1 think ho would not wish 
himself any where but whore he is. 

Bates. Then I would he were hero alone ; so 
should ho bo siivo to be ransomed, and a many 
poor men’s lives, saved. 

K. Hen. I dare say, you love him not so ill, to 
wish him here alone, howsoever you speak this, to 
feel other men’s minds : methinks, I could not die 
any where so contented, as in the king’s company ; 
his cause being just, and his quarrel honourable. 

Will. That’s more than wo know. 

Bates. Ay, or more than we should seek after ; 
for we know enough, if wo know we arc the king’s 
subjects : if his cause b^ wrong, our obedience to 
&o king wipes the crime of it out of us. 

Will. But if the cause be not good, the king 
himself hath a heavy reckoning to make, when all 
those, legs, and arms, and heads, chopped off in a 
battle, shall join together at the latter day, and cry 
all — We died at such a place; some swearing^ 
tome crying for a surgeon, some, upon their wives 

(*) Old copy, JoAii. 

Ik Contrived murder PMMf pretonetrM murder. Thui, in 


THE FIFTH* [scsma i. 

left poor bclund them some, upon the debts they 
owe; some, upon their cliildrou rawly loft. I am 
afeard there are few die well, that die iu a battle ; 
for how can they charitably diK|)q8c of any thing, 
when blood is ilicir argument?' Now, if these 
men do not die >voll, it will ho*a black matter for 
the king that led them to it; who to disobey, 
were against all proportion pf subjection. 

K. Hen. So,* if a son, that is by his father sent 
about merchandise, do sinfully miscarry .upon the 
sea, the imputation of his wickedness, by your rule, 
should bo imposed upou his father that sent him: 
or if a servant; under his master’s command, trans- 
porting a sum of money, he assailed by robbers, 
and die iu many irrcconciled iniquities, you may 
call the business of the master the autlior of the 
servant’s damnation. But this is not so : the king 
is not I)oimd to answer tho particular endings of 
■ his soldiers, the Either of his son, nor the master 
of his servant ; for they purpose not their death, 
when they purpose their services. Besides, there 
is no king, he his caiiscj iievru* so spotless, if it 
eomo to the arhitnuiient of sw'ords, can try it out 
with all unsp()tt(Ml soldiers : some, peradventiirc, 
have on .them tho guilt of premeditiitcd and con- 
trived “murder; some, of beguiling virgins with tho 
broken seals of perjury ; some, making the wars 
their bulwark, that Jmvo before gored the gentle 
bosom of peace with pillage and robbery. Now, 
if these iiKMi have defeated tho law, and outrun 
native punishment, though they can oulstn]» men, 
they have no wings to fly from God; war is his 
beadle ; ^var is his vengeance ; so that hero men 
aiHi punished, for hiifore-hrcach of the king’s laws, 
in now the king’s quarrel : wlierc they feared tho 
death, they have home life away, and where they’ 
would ho safe, they perish : then if they die un- 
pi’ovided, no more is the king guilty of their dam- 
nation, than he waa before guilty of those impieties 
for tlic which they are now visiU‘d. Every sub- 
ject’s duty is tho king’s, hut every subject’s soul is 
his own. Thcrefoi*e should every soldier in tho 
wars do as every sick man in bis bod, — wash every 
mote out of his conscieiico ; and dying so, death 
is to him advantage ; or not drying, tho time was 
blessedly lost, wherein such preparation was gained: 
and in him that escapes, it were not sin to tliink, 
tliat making God so free an ofler, he let him out- 
live that day to see his greatness, and to tcapb 
others how they should prepare. 

Will. ’Tis certain, every man that dids ill, the 
ill upon his own head, the king is not to an- 
swer it. 

Bates. T do not desire ho should answer for 
me, and yet 1 determine to fight lustily for him* 

‘ Othello, "Act I. Sc. 2;— 

" Yet do I hold It very ctuffo* th* contcienee, 

To do no contrived murder." * 
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AOT IV. 


K. ilisN. 1 myself heard the king say% ho would 
not be ransomed. 

Will. Ay, he said so, to make us tight cheer- 
fiiHy ; but, wlien our throats are cut, he may be 
ransomed, and we ne’er the wiser. 

K. IIkn. If I liVo to sec it, 1 will never trust 
his word after. 

Will. ’Mass,* you. pay him tjien! That’s a 
perilous shot out of an elder-gun, that a poor and 
private displeasure can do against a monarch ! you 
may as well go about to turn the sun to ice with 
fanning in his face with a peacock’s feather. You ’ll 
nevei* trust his word after! come, ’tis a foolish 
saying. 

K. Hen. Your reproof is something too round ; 
1 should bo angry with you, if the time were con- 
vcMiicnt. 

Will. Let it bo a quarrel between us, if you 
live. 

K. Hen. I embrace it. 

, Will. How shall I know thoo again ? 

K. Hen. Give me any gage of tliine, and I will 
wear it in my bonnet ; then, if ever thou daitjst 
acknowledge it, I will make it my quarrel. 

Will. Here’s my glove; give me another of 
thine. 

K. Hkn. There. 

Will. This will I also wear in iny cap ; if ever 
thou come to mo and say, after to-monx)w, 'This is 
my glove, by this hand, 1 will take tlico a box on 
tlio car. 

K. Hen. If ever I live to see it, I will challenge 
it. 

Will. Thou darest as well be hang(‘d. 

K. Hen. Well, I will do it, though I take thee 
in the king’s company. 

Will. Keep thy word : faro thee well. 

Bates. Be friends, you English fools, be friends ; 
we have French quarrels enow, if you could tell 
how to reckon. 

K. Hen. Indeed, the French may lay twenty 
French crowns to one, they will beat us ; for they 
bear them on their shoulders : but it is no English 
treason, to cut French crowns, and, to-mormw, 
tho king himself will bo a clipper. 

[^Exeunt Soldicm. 

Upon the king ! let us our lives, our souls, 

Our debts, our careful wives, 

Our children, and our sins, lay on the king ; — 
We must bear all. 

O hard condition I twin-born witli greatness, 
Subject to the breath of evory fool, whoso sense 

(*) First folio omits, 

» Ceremony?] Seonnte («), p. 23. 

8 Wbat is thy sonl, O adoration?] The folio reads,— 

** What ? is thy Soule of Odoratlon ? 

We adopt the ea^y e*ncndalion, proposed by Dr. Joltoson, which 

ae 


No more can feel, but his own wringing ! 

What iniinitc heart’s-caso must kings neglect, 
That private men enjoy ? . 

And what havo kings, that privates havc%iot too, 
Save ceremony, save general cei’emoiiy ? 

And what art thou, thou idol ceremony ?* 

What kind of god art thou, that suffor’st more 
Of mortal griefe, than do thy worshippers ? 

What are thy rents ? what are thy comings-in ? 

0 ceremony, show mo but thy worth! 

What is thy soul, O adoration?** 

Art thou aught elso but place, degree, and form. 
Creating awe and fear in other men ? 

Wliercin thou art less happy being fear’d, 

Than they in fearing. 

What drink’st thou oft, instead of homage sweet, 
But poison’d flattery ? O, be sick, great greatness, 
And bid thy ceremony give thee cure ! 

Tliink’bt thou tho fiery ibver will go out 
With titles blown from adulation ? 

Will it give place to flexure and low bending? 
Can’st thou, when thou eommand’st tho beggar’s 
knee, 

Command tho health of it ? No, thou proud 
dream. 

That play’st so subtly with a king’s repose ; 

1 am a king, that find thcc ; and I know, 

’Tis not tho balm, the sceptre, and the ball. 

The sword, the mace, the crown imperial, 

Tho intcrtissii’d robo of gold and pearl, • 

Tho farced title running ’fore the king, 

Tho throne he sits on, nor tho tide of pomp 
That beats upon the high shore of this world, — 
No, not all these, thrice-gorgeous ceremony, 

Not all these, laid in bed inajestical, 

Can sleep so soundly as the wretched slave, 

Who, with a body fill’d, and vacant mind, 

Gets him to rest, cramm’d with distressful** bread ; 
Never secs horrid night, tho child of hell ; 

But, like a lackey, from the rise to set, 

Sweats in the eye of Phoebus, and all night 
Sleeps in Elysium ; next day, after dawn, 

Doth rise, and help Hyperion to his horse ; 

And follows BO tho ever-running year 
With profitable labour, to his grave : 

And, but for ceremony, such a wretch. 

Winding up days with toil, and nights with sloop, 
IIa4 fore-hand and vantage of a king. 

slave, a member of the country's peaco. 
Enjoys it ; but in gross brain Jittle woti^ 

What watch tho king keeps to maintain the peaco, 
Whoso hours tho peasant best advantages, 

gives a clear and forcible meaning to vrhat, in the originsli is in- 
explicable, 

e Qeit him to rej<, eramm*d cor (A distresofbl broad r\ Mr. Collier*! 
remorseless annotator substitutes. **dMa»tofui bread.'V If any 
change were needed. **diireat/ul bread ** would be mor^ in Shake- 
speare’s manner ; but dUtreatiful bread,” hard faro of poncr/y. 
U strikingly expressive, and better than anything suggested ta 
its stead. 
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Enter Eufingiiam. 

Ebp. My lord, your nobles, jealous of your 
absence. 

Seek through your camp to find you. 

K. Hen. Good old knight, 

Collect them all together at my tent : 
ni be before thee. 

Eep.# • I shall do ’t, my lord. [Exit, 

K. Hen. O God of battles ! steel my soldiers' 
hearts; 


Possess them not with fear ; take from them now 
The sense of reckoning, if* the opposed numbers 
Pluck their hearts from them ! — ^Not to-day, O 
•Lord, 

O, not to-day, think not upon the fault 
My father made in compassing the crown ! 

I Eichard’s body have interred new, 

And on it have bestow’d more contrite tears, 

Than from it issued forced drops of blood. 

Five hundred poor I have in yearly pay. 

Who twice a day their wither'd hands hold up 


* Take from them now 

The sense of reck'ning, If the opposed numbers 
Pluck their hearts from them 1— Not to-day, O Lord, 
O, not to-day, think not upon the fault, &c.] 
tn the second line, which the folio prints,— 

** The sense of reck'niug of th* opposed numbers 
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Tyrwhitt first suggested if for 0 /;— the reading we adopt. Mr. 
Singer and Mr. Knight exhibit the passage as follows 

- Take from them now 

The sense of reckoning of the opposed numbers 1 
Pluck their hearts from them not to-day, O Lord, 

O not to-day I Think not upon theWauIt,'* ^ 0 . 




Toward lieafcn, to pardon blood ; and 1 have biult 
Two chantries, where tlic sod and solemn priests 
Sing still* for Eichard’s soul. More will I do : 
Though all that I can do, is nothing worth, 

Since that my penitence comes after all, 

Imploring pardon. 

Enter GhLoucissTEn. 

Glo. My liege I 

K. Hbw. My brother Oloster's voice ? — Ay ; 
I know thy errand, I will go with thee ; — 

The day, my friends,'* and all things stay for me. 

^{Exemt, 

SChlNE II . — The French Camp, 

Enter the Dauphin, Obleaks, Bambubes, and 
others, 

OnXi. The sun doth gild our armour; up, my 
lords I 


(«)Firit folio, yHMi. 

4 Sing itlU/or mchnr^i w«i.] That in, sing sssr. 

wttS iuperjhmi oouragt,] Messing, do out, 
Mtfnanisk them. The folio imo, “ doubt them { " which Mr, Collier 
• enil Mr. Singer letam in the sense of aew, or make (hm ofrM 


Dau. Monies h cheval ; My horse I varlet I 
hzcquay J ha I 
Obl. 0 brave spirit I 
Dau, 7ia I — les earn et la 
Oul, Jlien puis ? Vair et le 
Dau. del I cousin Orleans. 


Enter Constable. 

Now, my lord Constable ! 

Con. Hark, how our steeds for present service 
neigh ! 

Dau. Mount them, and make incision in t&eir 
hides, 

TSt their hot blood may spin in English eyes, 
dout'’ them with superfluous courage. Ha } 

Bam. What, will you have them weep our hoises' 
blood? ^ 

How shall we then behold thefr natural tears ?* 


Mr. Knight also reads doubt, although, in ** Haiplnt,*' Act IT 
So. 

<'IhnT«aspecN»h<if ftmthatlhliwwofuldU^ . ^ i 

BtttthattVlstoUyiloaWillj'"-. . . . ' ’ 

ho changes dondtf to dentr. " 



ACT \r,} 

Enter a Mangier. 

' Mscid. Slie Englisli^are embattled, you French 
r peers. . . * 

. OoN. To horse^^you gallant princes! stiesghtto 
^hoinsel 

Do but behold yond poor and starved bond, 

And your fair wow shall suck away their souls, 
Leavinjif thorn but the shales and husks of men. 
There is not work enough for all our hands ; 
Scarce blood enough in all their sickly veins, 

To give each naked curde-axe a stain, 

That our French gallants shall to-day draw out, 
And sheath for lack of sport. Let us but blow on 
them. 

The vapour of our valour will overturn thcjn. 

’Tis positive ’gainst all exceptions, lords, 

That our superfluous lackeys, and our peasants, — 
Who, in unnecessary action, swarm 
About our squares of battle, — were enow 
To purge this field of such a hilding foe, 

Though wo, upon this mountain’s basis by 
Took stand for idle speculation : 

But that our honours must not. Wluit’s to say ? 
A very little-little lot us do, 

And b\\ is done. Then let the trumpets souud 
The tucket-sononce, and the note to mount ; 

For our appi*oach shall so much daro the field, 
That Enghuid shall couch down in fear, and yield. 


Enter GnANornB. 

Qiiand. Why do you stay so long, my lords of 
Franco ? 

Yond island can-ions, (1) desperate of their bones, 
Ill-favour’dly become the morning field : 

Their ragged curtains poorly are let loose, 

And 6ur air shakes them passing scornfully. 

Big Mars seems bankrupt in their beggar’d host, 
And faintly through a rusty beaver peeps. 

The horsemen sit like fixed candlesticks, 

With torch-staves in their hand : and their poor 
jades 

I-iob down their heads, dropping the hides and 
hips, 

The gum down-roping from their pale-dead 

eye®> 

And, in their pole dull mouths, the gimmal-bit* 


» 1 S$eU^moM,intheo1dtext. A bit in two 

puTta { and »o called from the tatin aeaiellw, double or iwiriMd. 

, b jr ifay 6iif fyr mp gnvd; on, go.] A correapondent of Mr, 
Xnight'a uigenioiiily suggests, what certainly seems called for by 
tlM oentut, that we ou^t to read,— 

I stay but ftir my gafiou.— To the field 
9^6 fOendatloA la enforced, too, by a passage in Holinsbed, 
whsaxir speaking of the French, he says,—** They thought them- 
tSltsMi so sttte & rlctOKy, that diverse of the noblemen made such 
hM^.loWttda the battle, that they left many of their servants 
aad Men s/ vror beUad them, and eomo of Uiem would not onoe 
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[SOBITB m. 

Lies foul with chaw’d grass, still and modonless ; 
And' their executors, the knavish crows, 

Ily o’er them, oU Impatient for their houk. 
Description cannot suit itself in words, 

To demonstrate the life of such a batde 
In life so lifeless as it shows itself. 

Con. They have said their prayers, and they 
stay for death. 

Dxcr. Shall Wo go send Ihem dinners and fresli 
suits, 

And givo their fasting horses provender,* 

And after fight with them ? 

Con. I stay but fur my guard;'* on, to the 
field : 

I will the banner from a trumpet take, 

Aud use it for my haste. Como, come away ! 
The sun is high, and we outwear the day. 

[ExeuTit. 


SCENE 111.— The English Camp. 

Enter the English Host; Gloucestjeb, Bedfoud, 
Exeteh, SAiiisBuaY, and ‘Wkstmoubland. 

a 

Glo. Whoi-e is the king ? 

Bed. The king himself is lode to view their 
battle. 

West. Of fighting men they have full three- 
score thousand. 

Exe. There’s five to one ; besides, they all are 
fi-csh. 

Sal. God’s arm strike with us ! ’tis a fearful 
odds. 

God buy’ ** you, princes all ; I’ll to my charge: 

If wo no more meet, till we meet in heaven, 

Then, joyfully, — my noble lord of Bedford, — 

My dear lord Gloster, — and my good lord Exeter,— 
And my kind kinsman, — warriors all, adieu ! 

Bed. Fai-cwcll, good Salisbury, and good luck 
go with tlice I 

ExJfi. Farewell, kind lord ; fight valiantly to- 
day : 

And yet I do thee wrong to mind thee of it,* 

For thou art fram’d of the firm truth of valour. 

* [EacU Salisbdbt, 

Bed. lie is as full of valour, as of kindness, 
Princely in both. 

West. 0 that we now had here 

dap for iheir dandardt ; as amongst other the Duke of Btabant 
when his standard was not come, caused a banner to be taken 
flrom a trumpet, and fastened to a speare. tbe whleli be eom- 
mandod to be borne before him, instead of a ctandazd.*’ 

0 God buy’ you, princee alts'] Ood bup' Is the same as our 
•* Good-bye,”— a corruption of “God be vdik poui” and in this 
Instance, for the sake of the metre, the old form of it should be 
retained. 

d And yet I do thee wxon^, fte.] The last two lines In this speech 
are annexed to the preceding one of Bediord in the folio: tbe 
present anangement was suggested by Tblilby. 
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ACT IV.] 


KING HENRY THE FIFTH. [soiwt in? 


Enter Hbnbv. 

But ouie ten thousand of those men in England^ 
That do no work to-day 1 

K. Hbn. Wiat’s ho, that wishes so ? 

My cousin Westmoreland? — No, my fair cousin : 
If we are mark’d to die, we are enow 
To do our country loss ; and if to live, 

The fewer men, i^e greater share of honour. 
G^’s will I I pray thee, wish not one man 
•more. 

By Jove, I am not covetous for gold, 

Nor care I, who doth feed upon my cost ; 
Itfreams me not, if men my garments wear ; 
Such outward things dwell not in my desires ; 

But, if it be a sin to covet honour, 

1 am the most offending soul alive. 

No, ’faith, my coz, wish not a man from England: 
Qod’s peace ! I would not lose so gi^ent an honour, 
As one man more, methinks, would share from 
me, 

For the best hope I have. O, do not wish one 
more ! 

Rather proclaim it, Westmoreland, through my 
host. 

That he which hath no stomach to this fight, 

Let him depart ; his passport shall be m^e. 

And crowns for convoy put into his purse : 

We would not die in that man’s company. 

That fears his fellowship to die with us. 

This day is call'd — ^tho feast of Crispian : (2) 

He that outlives this day, and comes safe home, 
Will stand a tip-toe when this day is nam’d. 

And rouse him at the name of Crispian. 

He that outlives this day, and sees old age,^ 

Will yearly on the vigil feast his friends,* 

And say. To-morrow is saint Crispian : 

Then will ho strip his sleeve, and show his scars. 
And say, These wounds I had on Crispin’s day.** 
Old men forget ; yet all shall be forgot, 

But he’ll remember, widi advantages, 

What feats he did that day. Then shall our 
names, 

Familiar in their mouths as household words, — 
Harry the king, Bedford and Exeter, 

Warwick and Talbot, Salisbuiy and Glcbter, — 

Be in their flowing cups freshly remember'd. 

This story shall the good man teach his son ; 

And Crispin Crispian shall ne’er go by 
From this day to the ending of the world, 

But we in it shall be remembered, — 


We few, we happy few, we band of brothea \ : 
For he to-day that sheds his.^blood with me, 

Shall be my brother $ be he ne'er so vile. 

This day shall gentle his condition • . 

And gentlemen in England, now a-bed, 

Shall tliink themselves accurs’d, they jvere not 
here; 

And hold their manhoods cheap, whiles any 
speaks, 

That fought with us upon saint Crispin’s day. 
Re-enter Salisbuby. 

Sal. My sovereign lord, bestow yourself with 
speed : 

The French are bravely in their battles set, 
iVnd will with all expedience charge on us. 

K. Hen. All things are ready, if our minds be 
so. 

West. Perish the man, whose mind is backward 
now 1 ' 

K. Hen. Thou dost not wish more help from 
England, coz ? 

West. Qod’s will, my liege, would you and I 
alone ! 

Without more help, could fight this royal battle 1 
K. Hen. Why, now thou Hast unwbh’d five 
thousand men. 

Which likes mo better, than to wish us one. — 
You know your places : God be with you all I 

Tucket, Enter Montjot. 

Mont. Once more I come to know of thee, 
king Harry, 

If for thy ransom thou wilt now compound, 

Before thy most assured overthrow : 

For, certainly, tliou art so near tlie gulf, 

Thou needs must bo englutted. Besides, in mercy, 
The constable desires thee thou wilt mind 
Thy fbllowers, of repentance ; that their souls 
May moke a peaceful and a sweet retire 
From off those fields, where, wretches, their poor 
bodies 

Must lie and fester. 

K. Hen. Who hath sent thee now? 

Mont. The constable of France. 

'^Hbn. T pray thee, bear my former answer 
. % back; « 

Bid them achieve me, and then sell my ]^cs. 


(*) First folio, mighhourM, 

• Ho that ontlWes this day, and toos old asge,— ] This Is from 
the quartos, and io suroly pieflnsblo to the leetton of the folio 

Ho that sfaaU see ihlt day, and Ifvo <ad sg«." 

ijn.uii.to 

lOO 


« Famittar in their mouths at houtthold •drdr.— 1 So .tho 
quwtoB. In the folio the line i ‘ 

« Familiar in his mo«MB«,housoholdvorSl.* , ^ 

d Shall gmtle hts condition :l '* King Henry V. gigf 

person hut such as a right by Inhorl&ncc. or gnSt loiMiiimo^ 

^ts oranas,czoeptthoso who fought with Mb? MthebMtfoof 

Agincourt ; and, I think, those last Wore slldwod the eMofiewtii'AS'’ 
bODOdr «t ell foists and pubUck 
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Good 8od t why ahould they mode poor Mows 
flms? 

. 'The T nflji tiiat once did sell ihe lion’s skin 
, WbOe Ibe beast liv’d, was kill’d with hunting 
him. 

A many of our bodies shall no doubt 
Fmd native graves ; upon the which, I trust, 

Shall witness live in brass* of this day’s work : 
And those that leave their valiant bones in Franco, 
Dying like men, though buried in your dunghills, 
They shall be fam’d ; for there the sun shall greet 
them, • 

And draw their honours reeking up to heaven, 
Tieaving their earthly parts to choke your clime. 
The smell whereof shall breed a plague in France. 
Mark, then, abounding valour in our English ; 
That, being dead, like to the bullet’s grazing,* 
Break out into a second course of mischief. 

Killing in relapse of mortality. 

Let mo speak proudly ; — ^Tell the constable 
We are but warriors for the working day ; 

Our gayness and our gilt are all besmirch’d 
With rainy marching in the painful field ; 

There’s not a piece of feather in our host, 

(Good argument, I hope, we will not fly,) 

And time hath worn us into slovenry : 

But, by the mass, otur hearts arc in the trim : 

And my poor soldiers tell me — ^yet ere night 
They’ll be in fresher robes, or they will pluck 
The gay new coats o’er the French soldiers’ heads, 
And turn them out of service. If they do this, 
(As, if God please, they shall,) my ransom then 
Will soon be levied. Herald, save thou thy 
labour ; 

Come thou no more frr ransom, gentle herald ; 
They shall have none, I swear, but these my 
joints, — 

Which if they have as I will leave ’em them, 

Shall yield them little, tell the constable. 

Mont. I shcdl, king Harry. And so, fare thee 
well : 

Thou never shalt hear herald any more. 

K. Hen. I fear thou wilt once more come again 
for ransom.^ 

(«) Old text, 

• Shalt witness line in brass-^} The effigy, engraved on braes, 
at John Leventboirp, Esq. one of the heroes of Aglncourt, who 
died In still remains in Sawbridgeworth church, Herts. 

lb 1 fear thou wilt once more come again for ransom.] This is 
not in tho quartos; and the folio has,— 

. ffiai*thoii wilt onee mow come again for a ransom.'* 
Quittiin'/ ealUv/ construe me, art thou a gentleman t] In 
tiliefhlio (the line is not found in the quartos) this is printed,— 
e^mie etuinre eie." Malone, having met with ** A 
•onet a Lover in the Praise of his Lady, to Calen o cuetnre me, 
snug at every line*# end," concluded that the incomprehensible 
lumn of the fyUa wae nothing else than .this very burden, and 
S^eerdlngty the line,— 

• ^^iUialityt Calen 0 onsture me." 
Snb«sf«mtiy,‘MfMiweU disoevewd that **CalUno, eaatow me" la 
M Wlrtab Mnf, etUl pwseWid in Playftord’a '«Mnslcal Geih. 
Tbtf Una is now, theieffiie, nsutlly prlntef.— 


EnUr ike Duxjb of Yosx. 

Yobk. My lord, most humbly on my knee I 
beg 

The leading of the vaward. 

K. Hen. Take it, brave Yotk. — ^Now, soldiers, 
march away : — 

And how thou jpleasest, Gqd, dispose the day ! 

[ExemU, 


SCENE lY.—Tkd FiM of BaUle. 

Alarums; Excursions, Enter Pistol, French 
Soldier, and Boy. 

PiST. Yield, cur 1 

Fb. Sol. JepensSy que vous ites It gentillmme 
de bonne qualitd. 

Fist. Quality I calUy I construe me,« art thou a 
gentleman ? What is thy name ? discuss ! 

Fb. Sol. 0 seigneur Dieu / 

PiST. 0 signieur Dew should be a gentleman: — 
Perpend my woixls, O signieur Dew, and mark ; — 
O signieur Dow, thou diest on point of fox,*^ 
Except, O signieur, thou do give to me 
Egregious ransom. 

Fb. Sol. G, prennez mu^ioorde t ayez 
de moi I [moys ; 

PisT. Moy shall not serve, I will have forty 
For 1 will fetch thy rim* out at thy throat, 

In drops of crimson blood. 

Fb. Sol. Est--il impossible d^^chapper la force 
de ton bras f 

PiST. Brass, cur I 

Thou damned and luxurious mountain goat, 

Offer’s! me brass ? 

Fb. Sol. 0 pardonnez^moi/ [moys? — 

PiST. Say’st thou mo so? is that a ton of 
Come hither, boy ; ask mo this slave in French, . 
W'^hat is his name. 

Bot. Ecoutez ; comment etes-^vous appelb 9 

Fb. Sol. Monsieur le Fer 

" Quality t CalUno, eastore me /" 

This solution of the difficulty is certainly curioas end •very eap, 
ttvBting; buttons the idea of Pistol bolding a prisoner by the 
throat and quoting the fsg end of a ballad at the same monEeni, 
is too preposterous, and in defiiult of any better explanation Ot 
the mysterious syllables, we have adopted that of Warburton. 

d On point of tax, The modern editors all agree in Intespsliig 
us that “Poa was an oM cant word for a sword;" but Why a 
swofd was so called none of them appears to have been aware. 
The name was given flrom the circumstance that Andrea Ferrara, 
and, since his time, other foreign sword^utlers, adopted a fox as 
the blade-mark of their weapons. Swords, with a ninning-fox 
rudely engraved on the blades, aw still occasionally to be .met 
with in the old enriosity-shops of London. 

• For I will fetch thy rim out at t»M Mwot,— ] Jttai was a tenn 
formerly used, not very definitively, for a pm of the intestines ; 
but Pistol's rim (the folio spells It rymme} was, perhaps, as Mr. 
Knight conjectured, no mote than a word coined m the nonce, in 
mimickiy of the Frenohman'o guttural pffinfingiatlon. 
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Boi. He BajB> his name ia — ^master For. 

Fut. MasUr Fer/ I’ll fer him, and firk him, 
and fenret him:— discuss the same in French 
unto him. 

Bot. I do not know the French for fer, and 
ferret, and/rA;. 

Fist. Bid him prepare, for I will cut his 
throat. 

Fb. Soil. Que dU-iJL, monsieur 1 
Bot. II me commanie de vow dire que vozie 
faitee vow prit; car ce eoldat ici est dispeei tout 
d eeUe keure de couper voire gorge* 

PiST. Oui, ^upe le gorge, par ma foi, 

Unless thou me crowns, brave crowns ; 

Or mangled ehalt thou be by this my swor^ 

Fiu £>l. Ofje voiu wpplie, pour V amour de 
Dieu, me pardonia^} Je suie geniilAomme de 
bonne maim : gardee ma vie, etje vow donnerai 
deux cents kw* 

PiaT. ttro his words? 

J^T. Hie prays you to save .his life: he Is a 
genitomim of a good house, and for his ransom, 
he wiU give you two hundred crowns. 

Fjst. . TeU him my fii^ shall abate, . 

And I the crowns take. 

7 Fb. fion. Petit vmnewr, gus ^ 

Bot. Encore gu’tf eU oontre m jdrit^ 
pdrdmwer adorn primnser 


lee Scu8 que vow Vavez promis, il est content de 
vow donner la liberty, le JranMsement. 

Fb. Sol. Sur mes genoux, je vow donno mdte 
remeremens : et Je m^estime hmreux que je suis 
towht entre Its mains d^un chevalier, je pewe, U 
plw brave, vaillant, et trie distingut sugneur 
dAngleterre, 

PisT. Expound unto me, boy. 

Boy. He gives you, upon his knees, a thousand 
thanks: and he esteems himself hi^py that he 
hath fallen into the hands of one, (as he thinks,) 
the most brave, valorous, and thrice-worthy signieur 
of England. 

PiBT. As I suck blood, I will some mercy show.— 
Follow mo ! [JExU Pistol, 

Boy. 8uives-vow le grand capitaute. 

[Exit French Soldier. . 
I did never know so foil a- voice issue' foom so 
empte a heart: but the saying is true^r^he 
e\ .pK vessed makes the greatest sounds BacSo^ ^ 
and ^ym had ten times more vafoar .the# 
roaring devil i’ the old pUy, that amf feai. 
pare Ms nails with a wooden dagger |W Jaua^ jl^y . 
are both hanged ; and aowould SSs he, ilfhdVddrat ' 
steal any thing adveniurimslj. % smt ataj^witK 
the lackeys, mth the luggnige of our ' . 

Frenrii might have a go^p^ i%,j£;J|ie |0w 
:0f it; for ibeto is mm tb fasid:^; 

* ' A. ; 
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80EKB V— -iiiO^Aer JPart o/^ the Field. 

ildrum*^ JYnter the DAurtor/ OBLBANs, Botjb* 
BbN/CbBSTABLSy Bambttbss^ and othere. 

.. Con. 9dMblel ^ 

Obj.. O /— fe ui perdu^ tout eet 

pe^u / 

Datt. Mort dema vie! all Ib confounded^ aUl 
fieproach and everlasting shame 
Sits mocking In our plumes . — 0 vnJkhomte fortune / 
Po not run away. [«1 dyort alarum. 

Con. Why, all our ranks are broke. 

Patt. 0 perdurable shame!— let’s stab our- 
selves. 

Be th^ the wretches that we play’d at dice for ?- 
ObIi. Isihistheking we sent to for his ransom? 
Bottb. Shame, and eternal shame, nothing but 
shame ! 

Let’s die in honour :* once more back again ; 

A.nd he that will not follow Bourbon now, 

Let him go hence, and, with his cap in hand, 

Like a base pander hold the chamber-door. 

Whilst by a slave,* no gentler than my dog, 

Sis fairest daughter is contaminato.f [now ! 

Con. Disorder, that hath spoil’d us, friend us 
Let us, on heaps, go offer up our lives 
CJnto these English, or else die with famo.^ 

Onii. We are enow, yet living in the field. 

To s&other up the English in our throngs, 

[f. any* order might bo thought upon. 

Boub. The devil take order now 1 I ’ll to the 
throng; 

et life bo short : else, shame will be too long ! 

IKveunt. 


SCENE Yl,-^Another Fart of the Field. 

larimet Enter Eme Heioiy an<f Forces; 
Exbtsb, and othere. 

E. Hbn. Well have we done, thrice-valiant 
countiymen ; 

xi aH’s not done, yet keep tho French the field. 
Bxb» ^e duke of York commends him to your 
majesty, [this hour, 

E. BEbn. Lives he, good uncle? thrice, within 
qM him down ; thrice up a^n, and fighting ; 
^ to the spur, all blood he was. 

BbbV lit emy» 0>rave soldier,) doth he lie, 

irdiog the pbun : and by his bloody side, 

, («) PbBt IbHbi (af« ttovi. 

tit*! OiS tht take, fSs pmsge lUHiidf,— 

^ iiNLi wUe]h(>M ■uggetied Itylnr. Kol'ght, It- 


(Tc^e-fellow to his honour-owing wounds^) 

The noble earl of Suffolk also lies,' , 

Suffolk first died : and York, all haggled o’er, «- 
Gomes to Mm, where in gore ho lay insteep’d, 
d&jid takes him by Ihe beard ; kisses the gashes, • 
That bloodily did,yawn upon Uls face ; 

And* cries aloud,— JoiTy, dearf cousin SufoH / 
My soul dudl tjhdne keep company to heaven : 
Tarry, sweet s^for mine, then fiy orbreast, 

As, in this glorious and wdUfougMon fsld, 

We kept together in our chiml?y / 

X]^n these words 1 came, and cheer’d him up ; 
He smil’d me in the face, raught me his hand. 
And, with a feeble gripe, says , — Fear my lord, 
Commend my service to my sovereign. 

So did he turn, and over l^olk’s neck 
Ho throw his wounded arm, and kiss’d Ms lips ; 
And so, espous’d to death, with blood he seal’d 
A testament of noble-on<hng love. 

Tho pretty and sweet manner of it forc’d 
Those waters from me, which I would have stopp’d; 
But I hod not so much of man in me, • 

And all my mother came into mine eyes. 

And gave mo up to tears. 

K. Hen. I blame you not ; 

For, hearing this, I must perforce compound 
With mistful^: eyes, or they wfil issue too. — 

. [Alarum. 

But, hark I what new alarum is this some ? — 

Tho French have reinforc’d their scatter’d men 
Then every soldier kill his prisoners ; (^) 

Give the word through, , [Exeunt. 


SCENE VII . — Another Part of the Field. 

Alarums. Enter Flubllbn ahef Gowbb. 

Flu. Kill the poys and the luggage I ’tis ex- 
pressly against the law of arms : ’tis as arrant a 
piece of knavery, mark you now, as can pe offered; 
in your conscienco now, is it not?. 

Qow. ’Tis certain, there’s not a boy left alive ; 
and the cowardly rascals, that ran from the battle, 
have done* this slaughter: herides, they have' 
burned and carried away all that was in the king’s 
tent; wherefore the king, most wortMl;^) ba&' 
caus^ every soldier to cut Ms prisoner’s ihroaV 
0, ’tis a gallant king I 

Flu. Ay, he was pom at Monmouth, capbi^ 
GMwer: what call you the town’s name, wh^re 
Alexander the pig was pom ? 

supported by a lino In the oonetpeipAiiS oeivsot the 

«‘£<«>ggf«MAoiior,pia;ilianBeap«htMAtSS)^^ , 

b UntetheMBng1Ul4<»ei«edleifit1i|![me.]p ;i?hle,ant If iuit 
inthefdSlOb . • .r ' 
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' .Odw. 

IFLvr I isray b liot. 
f \^9 or the great> or &b huge, or 

the magiianiBidiu, a2reeiil^i^ieokoniiig8,BaTe the 
phrase m a little ▼arihtioi|f /'; 

Gow. I^thuih Xlexaimer^the great was born 
IB Maeedon; his father was called— Philip of 
Mcu!edon, as I take it.* , 

Flv. 1 thuik it is in Maoedon, where Alexander 
is porn. • I tell you, captain, if you look in the 
maps of the ^orld, I warrant, you sail find, in 
the comparisons pctween Maeedon and Monmouth, 
that the situations, look you, is poth alike. There 
is a river in Maeedon ; and there is also moreover 
a river at Monmouth : it is called Wye, at Mon- 
mouth; put it is out of my prains, what is the 
name of the other river : put ’tis all one, ’tis a- 
like as my fingers is to my fingers, and there is 
salmons in poth. If you mark Alexander’s life 
^ well, Harry of Monmouth’s life is come after it 
indifferent well, for there is figures in all things. 
Alexander (Gk»t knows, and you know,) in his 
rages, and his furies, and his wraths, and his cholers, 
and his moods, and his displeasures, and his indig- 
nations, and also peing a little intoxicates in his 
prains, did, in his ales and his angers, look you, 
lull his peat friend, Olytus. 

Qow. Our king is not like him in tliat; ho 
never killed any of his friends. 

. Ftu. It is not 'well done, mark you now, to 
take the tides out of my mouth, ere it is mode an 
end* and finished. I speak put in the figures 
and comparisons of it: as Alexander killed his 
friend Clytus, peing in his ales and his cups ; so 
also Harry Monmouth, peing in his right wits and 
his goot judgments, turned away the fat knight 
with the great pelly doublet : he was full of jests, 
*and gipes, and knaveries, and mocks; I have 
forgot his name. 

Gow. Sir John Falstaff. 

« Flu. Tliat is he: I’ll tell you, there is goot 
men pom at Monmouth. 

Gow. Here comes his majesty. 

Alarum, Enter Ema Hknby, with a of 
fAa English Warwick, Gloucesteb, 
Exetbb, and othen's, 

E. Hen. I was not angiy since I came to 
France, 

^ (•) Firit folio omits, oil mte. 

* annototof mmU V to /os* 

* . r ^******* ^*** •*** * ^ 

Miit tal'* As Like 1^ Aet 11. Sc. 

' . . 4m . ' . ^ 
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[Btmi ra. 


tjnt0 this instant.-— Take a trumpet, herald ; 

Ride thou unto the horsemen on yond hQl ; ^ 

If they will fight with us, bid them come down,. 

Or void the fi3d : they do offend our sight : 

.If they’ll do neither, we will come to them, 

And make them skir away^ as swift as stones ' 
Enforced from the old Assyrian slings : 

Besides, we ’ll cut the. throats of those we have ; 
And not a man of them that we shall take. 

Shall taste our mercy: — Go, and tell tnem so. 

£xb. Hero comes the Herald of the French, 
my liege. 

Glo. His eyes oro humbler than they us’d to 
be. 


Entet* Montjoy. 

K. Hen. llow now I what means this, herald ? 
know’st thou not. 

That I have fin’d those bones of mine for ransom ? 
Coin’st thou again for ransom ? 

Mont. No, great king : 

I como to thee for charitablo licence. 

That wo may wander o’er this bloody field, 

To book* our dead, and then tolbury them; 

To sort our nobles from our common men, — 

For many of our princes (woo the while I) 

Lio drown’d and soak’d in mercenary blood ; 

(So do our vulgar drench their peasant limbs 
In blood of princes :) and their* wounded steeds 
Fret fetlock deep in ’gore, and with wild rage 
Yerk out their armed heels at their dead masters, 
Killing them twice. 0, give us leave, great 

_ . 

To view the field in safety, and dispose 
Of their dead bodies. * 

K. Hen. ^ I tell thee truly, herald, 

I know not if the day b^ ours or no ; 

For yet a many of your horsemen peer 
And gallop o’er the field. • 

Mo^. The day is yours. 

K. Hen. Praised be God, and not our strenirth. 
for it!— ' 

What is this castle call’d, that stands hard by ? 
Mont. They call it — Agincourt. 

K. Hen. Then call we this the field of Agin- 
coiM, ^ 

Fought OP Wday of CrispiA Crispianus. 

Fijf. ibuif grandfather of famous meiribry,* 
an t pleaso your majesty, and your ^great-unde 

(*) Old text, foUh, 

** 5e hath been ell thii dsy to took jfouj* ■ 

And again, In ••All's Well That Bads Well.- Act UL 8o. 

' *' I moat go loo* Mg » 

tb ^ our dead, was, howtver, we have no dOiAt, tk* post's 
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. Sdirlud ^ pladk jixince a{ Wales^ 

• in die ^bronidesy ftught a moat Jfmrat pattW liexe 
: in France. 

K* They did, FluoDen. 

. Flv. Your majesty says very true. It your 
majesties is rememberad of it, the- Welshmen did 
goot seance in a nai^on where leeks did grow, 
wearing locks in ^ir Monmouth caps, which, 

. your majesty know, to this hour is an honourable 
padge of the service: and, I do pelieve, your 
majesty takes no scorn to wear the leeix upon 
saint Tavy’s day. 

K. Hen. I wear it for a mci&orable honour: 
For I am Welsh, you know, good countryman. 

Flu. All the water in Wye cannot wash your 
majejgty's Welsh plood out of your pody, I can 
tell you that : Got pless it and prescive it, as long 
as it pleases his grace, and his majesty too ! 

K. Hen. Thanks, good my countryman.* 

Flu. By Chcshu, I am your majesty’s country- 
man, I caro not who know it ; 1 will confess it to 
. ^ all the ’orld: I need not be ashamed of your 
majesty, praised po God, so long as your majesty 
is an honest man. 

K. Hkn. Godt keep me so ! — Our heralds go 
with him ; 

Bring me just notice of tho numbers dead 
On both our parts. Call yonder fellow hither. 

[Foints to Williams. Exeunt Montjoy, 
and oihera, 

Exe. Soldier, you must come to the king. 

K. Hen. Soldier, why wcar’st thou that glove 
in thy cop ? 

Will, An’t please your majesty, ’tis the gage 
of one that I should fight withal, if ho be alive. 

K. Hen. An Englishman ? 

Will. An’t please your majesty, a rascal, 
that swaggered with me last night : who, if ’a 
' live, and ever dare to challenge this glove, I have 
sworn to take him a box o’ the car : or, if 1 can. 
see my glove in his cap, (which ho swore, as ho 
was a soldier, he woidd wear, if alive,) I will 
strike it out soundly. 

E. Hen. What think you, captain Fluellen? is 
it fit this soldier keep his oath? 

Flu. Ho is a craven and a villain else, an ’t 
please your majesty, in my conscience. 

TL Hen. It may be his' enemy is a gentleman 
of great sort, quite fram the answer of Ins degree. 

• Flu. Though he pe as goot a gentleman as the 
tevil 18,908 liUcUer and Felzebub himself, it is 
necessary, look your grace, that he keep his vow 
and his oath ; if he pe perjured, see you now, his 
reputation is aa arrant a villain, and a Jack-sauce, 
as his shoe trod upon Got’s ground and 
bis earth, in my conscience, la. 


£. Hen. Then keep thy^ow, sirrah, when thou 
mcct’st the fellow. . 

Will. So I will, my liege, as I live.? 

'K. Hen. Who senr^ thou under ? 

Will. Under coptam Gower, my liege. 

Flu. Gower is a goot captain, and is goot 
knowledge and literatured in ^the wanf. 

K. Hen. Call liim hither to me, soldier. 

Will. I wll, my liege. [EesU. 

K. Hen. Here, Fluellen ; wear thou this favour 
for me, and stick it in thy cap : when Alengon and 
myself were down together, I plucked this glove 
from his helm : if any man challenge this, ho is a 
fiieiid to Alcugon, and an enemy to our person ; 
if thou encounter any such, apprehend him, an 
thou dost me love. 

Flu. Your grace does me as great honours, as 
can bo desired in tho hearts of liis subjects: I 
would fain sec tho man, that has put two legs, that 
sbalLfind himself aggriefed at this glove, that is 
all; piit I would fain see it once; an please Got 
of his grace, that I might see. 

K. Hen. Knowest fliou Gower ? *• 

Flu. Ho is my dear friend, an please you. 

K. Hen. Pray thee, go seek him, and bring, 
him to my tent. 

Flu. I will fetch him. \Exitj. 

K. Hen. My lord of Warwick, — and my brother 
Gloster, 

Follow Fluellen closely at tho heels ; 

Tho glovo which I have given him for a favour, 
May haply purchase him a box o’ the ear ; 

It is the soldier’s ; I,^ by bargain, should 
Wear it myself. Follow, good cousin Warwick ; 
If that the soldier strike him, (os, I judge 
By his blunt bearing, he will keep his word,) 

Some sudden mischief may arise of it ; 

For I do know Fluellen valiant. 

And, touch’d with cholcr,. hot as gunpowder, 

And quickly will return an injury : * . 

Follow, and sec there bo no harm between them.— 
Go you with me, uncle of Exeter. \Exemt, 


SCENE*VIII . — Before King Henry’s Pavilion. 

Elder Gowee and Willums. 

Will. I warrant it is to knight you, captain. 

Enter Fluellen. 

Flu. Got’s will and his pleasure, captdn, I 
peseech you now, come apace to the king : there 
is more goot toward you, peradventuke, iSaii is in 
your knowledge to dream of. 

Will, Sir, know you this 
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Vlv. Kww the glovo^ I hww the j^eve i« a 

*^n*. *I know thia, and &n« IiduBengo it. 

[Strum hm, 

^LTT. 'Splud, an arrant tafitttor, as any’s in tiha 
univenal *orld, or iivFranoe> or in England* 

Gow. How now, air? yon yillaanl 

Will. Do yon think I'll be-forBwom ? 

Flu. Stand away, captain Qowor; I will give 
treason his payment into plows, I warrant you. 

Will. 1 am no traitor. 

Flu. That's a lie in thy throat.— I charge yon 
in his nu^est/s name, apprehend him ; he’s a 
^end of the duke Alen^on’s. 

Enter Wabwioic and Glouobstbb. 

War. How now 1 how now I what’s the matter ? 

Flu. My lord of Warwick, here is (praised bo 
Got for it I) a most contagious treason como to 
light, look you, as you shall desiie in a summer’s 
day. Here is his majesty. 

Enter Kino Hbney and Exeteb. 

K. Hen. How now I what’s the matter? 

Flu. My liege, here is a villain and a traitor, 
that, look your grace, has struck the glove which 
your majesty is take out of* the helmet of Alen§on. 

Will. My liege, this was my glove ; here is the 
fellow of it: and he, that I gavo it to in change, 
promised to wear it in his cap ; I promised to 
strike him, jf he did : I met this man with my 
glove in his cap, and I have been os good as my 
>word. 

Flu, Your majesty hear now (saving your 
miyesty’s manhood,) what .on arrant, rasc^Iy, 
peggarly, lousy knave it is : I hope your m^esty 
is pear me testimony, and witness, and will avouch- 
jnetit that i^is is &e glove of AJen^n, that your 
mmes^is give me, in your conscience, now. 

K. Men. Give me thy glove, soldier; look, 
bm is the follow of iU 

was I, indeed, thpu promiled’st to strike ; 

And thou hast given me most bitter terms. 

Flu. Alt please your nu^estjr, let Ids neck 
answer for if ^re is any marrial law in the 
torfd. , , ^ 

K. Hen. Howeanst thou make me sajtisfoction ? 

Well. AH ofltences, my Kege,* come from the 
heart: never came any from mine, that might 


[SOlKB.tli^ 


uoud your majesty. 

K. Hen. It was ours^ thou didst abuse. 
Will. Your imneBty came not like yourself: 
you appeared to me but as a common man; witness 
the night, your garmeuts, your lowiiness; and 
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what your higj^ow under ‘ 

beaee* ,00, ^ y««f ^ * 

nune : for bad boea as I took yon I ww 

no oSfeicoj ti»ewfo», I besewfo your %«»»» 

’*]LItur. Here, uncle Exeter, 
orowns, 

And give it to this fellow.— Keop.it, feltow, 

And wear it for an honour in lliy esp. 

Till I do ohsU^go h.— Give him tto otowm :~.. 
And, esptoin, yon must needs bo Wends with hm. 

Flu. Py ^ dsy and this light, the feltow h»s 
mettle enough in fils pelly.— Hold, there is twOTe- 
pence for you, and I pray you to senre Got, SM 
keep you out of prawls, and prohbles, end quatiels, 
and dissensions,. and I warrant you, it is the pettec 
for you. 

Win,. I will none of your money. 

Flu. It is with a goot will ; I can tell you, it 
will servo you to mend your shoes : como, where- 
fore should you be so paahfol ? your shoes 
goot; ’tis a goot silling, I .wunmit you, or I wur 
change it. 

Enter an English Herald. 

K. Hen. Now, herald; are the dead number’d ? 
Her. Here is the number of the slaughter’d 
French. [Delivers a paper, 

K. Hen. What prisoners of good sort are taken, 
uncle? 

Exb. Charles duke of Orleans, nephew to the 
king; 

John duke of Bourbon, and lord Bouciqualt: 

Of other lords and barons, knights and squires, 

Full fifteen hundred, besides common mon. 

K. Hen. Tliis note doth tell me of ten thousand 
French, 

That in the field lie slain: of prinoes, in this 
number, 

And nobles bearing banners, there lie dead 
One hundred twenty-rix : added to these, 

Of knights, esquires, and gallant gentlemen, 

Eight thousand and four hundred ; of the ^Heh, . 
Five hundred were but yesterday dubb’d kuights; . 
So that, in these ten thousand they have lest, 

There are but rixieen hundred mercenaries ; 

The rest prinoes, herons, lords, kifighti, ' 
sqmros, v , 

Tfie mimes of those their nobles fie dead,**-** 
Charles De-la-bret, high-oonstable of Awace; 
Jaques of Ohatillon, amniral of France; ‘ * 

The master of the cross-bows, loid Rambum 
Qreat«>ma8ter of France, the have sir Gtiwhavd !; 

Dauphin; . r ; 

John duke of Afenjon; Antony duke,ofBrahMlt|.^; 
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tsOIBiri Tilt.. 


ibA ixAt^ 0|:3ek^m&7;' ' 
of Bar: of aib^ eair^, ' ' 
ftni Boubu;^ FattOonberg aiid^Foir^ 
and Mark, TiAidetnontj imd l^trale. 
Sece waa a rojal f^^o^ndiip^of deaih !— - 
iSfhisx&'u tbe niUnbeF of onr Engli^ dead ? 

[Hendd pres and: anoi^^ iMfper. 
'Bdmrd' ibe dbke of York» the earl of Suffolk^ 
Xietlj, Davy Gam, esquire : 
l<loQe ehie of name ; and^ of all otl^r men, 

But five and tdrenty. O God, thy arm was here, 
And hot to us^ but to thy arm atone, ' 

Ascnbe we all 1 — ^When, without stratagem, 

But in plain shock and even play of battle. 

Was ever known so great and little loss. 

On one part and on th’ other ? — Take it, God, 
For it is none but thine ! 

Fxb. ’Tifl wondoiful ! 


. K. Ban. Come, go we* 'in, pipoSaaipn to the 
village: * . 

And belt death prodaimed thiqugh our host, 

To boast of this, or take that praise from God, 
Which is his only. ^ 

Flu. la it not lawfrd, an pjbose your majesty, 
to tell how mony is killed? 

K. Han. Yes, captmn ; but with this acknow- 
ledgment, 

That God fought for us. 

Flu. Yes, my conscience, he did us great gooti 
K. Hen. Bo we all holy rites ; 

Let there be sung ATon nobis, and Te DeumSP) 
The dead with c&rity enclos’d in clay, 

And then to Calais-; and to England then, 

Where ne’er hum Fmnce arriv’d more liappy men. 

[Exeunt, 

i*) First folti), m. 




^ . 





Enter Choiitjs. 


Vouchsafe to those that have uot read the stoiy, 
That 1 may prompt them : and of such os have, 

I humbly pray them to admit th’ excuso 
Of timo, of numbers, and due course of tilings, 
Which cannot in their huge and proper life 
Be here presented. Now we bear the king 
Toward Calais : grant him there ; there seen, 
Heave him away upon your winged thoughts. 
Athwart the sea; behold, the English beach 
Pales in the flood with men, and* wives, and boys, 
Whoso shouts and claps out-voice the deop-mouth’d 
sea. 

Which, like a mighty whifilor(l) ’fore the king. 
Seems to prepare his way : so let him land, 

And solemnly see him set on to London, 

So swift a pace hath thought, that even now 
You may imamne him upon Blackheath : 

Where that his lords dosii'e him, to have borne 
His bruised helmet and his bended sword. 

Before him through the city, ho forbids it ; 

Being free from voumess and sclf*glorious pride ; 
Oiving full trophy, signal, and ostent, 

Quite from himself to Qod. But now behold, 

(*) Old copy omlti, and. 


In the quick forge and working-houso of thought, 
How London doth pour out her citizens ! 

The mayor, and all his brethren, in best sort, — 
Like to the senators of the antique Rome, 

With the plebeians swarming at their he^,— 

Qo forth, and fetch their conqu’ring Osesar in : 

As, by a lower but by loving likelihood, 

Were now tlie general of our gracious empress 
^3 in good time he may,) from Ireland coming, 
bringing rebellion broached on his swora, 

How many would the peaceful city quit, [cause, 
To welcome him?^ much more, and much more 
Did they this, Harry. Now in liindon place him ; 
(As yet thejhmentation of the French 
Invite the king of England’s stay at home, 

The emperor’s coming in behalf of France, 

To order peace between them ;) and omit'* 

All the occurrences, whatever chanc’d, 

Till Harry’s back-retnm again to Fiance ; 

There must we bring him ; and mys^f have play’d 
The interim, by romembe^ng you — ^’tis past. 
Then brook abridgment, and yonr eyes advance 
After your thoughts, straight hadk aga^ to France, 

• To wolcomo liimt] Bet tho Ftolimlnary Notice. 



ACT V. 


SCENE I. — France. An English Couri of Guard, 


Enter Flttellen and GbwEB. 

Gow. Nay, that’s right; but why wear you 
your leek to-day ? saint Davy’s day is past. 

Flu. There is occasions and causes why and 
wherefore in all things : I will tell you, as my 
friend, captain Gower ; — the rascally, scald, peg- 
garly, lousy, pragging knave, Pistol, — ^which you 
and yourself, and all the ’orld, know to pe no petter 
than a fellow, look you now, of no merits, — ^he is 
come to me, and prings me pread and salt yester- 
day, Mok you, and pid me cat my leek : it was in 
a place where I. could not preed no contention 
him ; but I will pe so pold as to wear it in 
. mv tin I see him once again, and then I will 
ten him a little piece of my desires. 

Gow. Why, here he. comes, swelling like a 
torirey-dock. 

ttv. /Tis BO matter for his swellings, nor his 

teitkeiyHMKdm. « 


Enter Pistol. 

Got plesB you, auncient Pistol I you scurvy, lousy 
knave, Gk)t pless you I 

PiST. Ha! art thou Bedlam ? dost thou thirst, 
base Trojan, 

To have me fold up Parca’s fatal web? 

Hence ! 1 am qualmish at the smcH of leek. 

Flu. I peseech you heartily, scurvy, lousy knave, 
at my desires, and my requests, and my petitions, 
to eat, look you, this leek ; pecause, look^you, you 
do not lovo it, nor your affections, and your appe* 
tites, and your disgestions, does not agree with it, 
1 would desiro you to cat it. 

PiST. Not for Codwallader, and all his goats. 
Flu. There is one goat for ypu. [StriAe$ him. 
Will you bo so goot, scald knave, as eat it ? 

PisT. Base Trojan, thou shalt die. 

Elu. You say very true, scald kQave,**-when 
Got^swillis: I will desire you to live in the mean 
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iim, and eat yeur' yietnals ; ^me, tbere is sauce 
i» it {Strikvnp him agam^'] ‘Xbi; called me 
yesteidaj, meuntain^squire; put I Will make you 
tD-day a squire. loW degree. I pray you^ faU 
to ; if you can mock a leek, you can eat a leek. 

Goer. Enougli, captiun; you haye astonished 
him. 

I say, I will make 'him eat some part of 
my leek, or I will peat his pate four days. — ^Kte, 
I pray you ; it is goot for your green wound, and 
your ploody coxcomb. 

Pw. Must I bite? 


And there my Tendezvous is quite.out oflf* 

Old I do wax j and from my weary limbs ^ 
Honour IS* cudgelFd. Well, bawd I'll tuni» 

And sometMng lean to cutpurse of quick hanch 
To England will I steal, and there FO steal; 

And patches will I get unto these scars,^ 

And swear.f I ffbt them jn* the Gidlia Wars* . 

lisfit 


SCENE II. — ^Tiroyos fn Champagne. AnApari^ 
ment in the French King’s Palaee. 


KING HBNBY THE FIFTH. 


Fx.tr. Yes, certainly; and out of doubt, and out 
of question too, and ampiguities. 

Rst. By this leek, I w^ most horribly revenge; 
I eat, and eat, — 1 sweai^ 

Flu. Eat, I pray you : will you have some more 
sauce to your leek 7 there is not enough Icck to 
swear py. 

Ptsx. Quiet thy cudgel; thou dost see I 
eat. 

Flu. Much goot do you, scald knave, hem-tily. 
Nay, pray you, throw none away ; the skin is 
goot for your proken coxcomb. When you take 
occasions to see leeks hereafter, I pray you, mock 
at them ; that is all. 

Fist, Good. 

FiiU. Ay, leeks is goot : — hold you, tlioro is a 
groat to heal your pate. 

PrsT. Me a groat ! 

Flu. Yes, verily and in truth, you shall take 
it ; or I have another leek in my pocket, which you 
shall eat. 

PiBT. I take thy groat in earnest of revenge. 

Flu. If I owe you any thing, I will pay you in 
cudgels ; you shall pe a woodmonger, and puy no- 
thing of me put cudgels. Got pe wi’ you, and keep 
you, and heal your pate. [Exit, 

PzBT. All hell shall stir for this I 

Gow. Go, go ; you are a counterfeit cowardly 
knave. Will you modx at an andent tradition,-— 
begun upon an honourable respect, and worn as a 
memorable trophy of predecease valour, — and dai^ 
not avouch in your deeds any of your words ? I 
have seen you gledring and galling this gentle- 
man twice or thrice. You thought, because he 
could not speak English in the native garb, he could 
not therefore handle an English cudgel: you find 
it otherwise; and, henceforth, lot a Welsh cor- 
rection teach you a good English condition. Fare 
y© well. [Exit 

Fist. Both fortune day the huswife with me 
now? 

News have I, that my Nell^ is dead i’the spittal 
Oft malady of France ; 


Enter, at one door, Ejnc^ HximY, BBmronn,^ 
Gloucester, EIeteb, Warwick, West- 
HORELAND, and other Lords; at another, 
Kino CiBUiRLBS, Queen Isabel, the ' 
Fbingess KATnABiNE, Lords; Ladies, dSro. 
the Duke q/'BuBauNnY, and hie Train. 

K. Hen. Peace to this meeting, wherefore^ wo 
are met ! 

Unto our brother France,— and to our sister. 

Health and fair time of day joy and good‘ 
wishes 

To our most foir and princely cousin Katharine ; 
And (as a branch and member of this royalty. 

By whom this great assembly is contriv’d^) 

We do saluto you, duke of Burgundy 
And, princes French, and peers, health to you* ' 
all ! 

K. Cha. Right joyous are wo to behold your 
foeo, 

Most worthy brother England ; fairly met 
So are you, princes English, every one. 

Q. Isa. % happy be the issue, brother England, t 
Of this good day, and of this gracious meetmg, 

As we are uow glad to behold your eyes ; * 

Your eyes, which hitherto have borne in tbm 
Against the French, that met them in iheir bent, 
The fatal balls of murdering basilisks ; 

The venom of such looks, we fairly hope. 

Have lost their quality ; and lhat this day 
Shall change all griefr and quarrels into love. 

K. Hen. To cry Amen to that^ thus we i^peor. 
Q. Isa. You English princes idl, I do salute 



Yovr mis^tineu on both parts best sin * / 

Since, then, my office hath so.fer 


(•) Old C0|»7. Doll. 
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and rojol eye to eye, 
iMHiM let it not ditgmoe me, 

Ais tt^el view, 

^J^^l^^tjwgedSiwnt tlwre ia, 
nm ilMr niiil^ jp|H^ end mailed BeaoOf 
of 'AxIic^t wmtiMe uid ioimil biTlitui« - 


Our fertile Frauoey put up her lov^t , .. 
AlasI she hath fi:om France too long ^ 

And all her husbandry doth lie on , 
Oorrupting in it own fertiHije 
Her vinoy the meny cheerer of the . 
Unpninod'dies : hi hedg^ fnren«]detMd^^^ 
LBfie prisoners wildly orergrolm irllh 

in 



£IN3 TBH fT0BL 


'[80iyri a. 


Fttt ferth disorder’d twigs : her fallow leoa. 

The dameli' hemlock, and rank Aimitory* 

Doth root upon ; while that the coulter rusts, 

That ^ould deracinate such savagery : 

The even mead, that erst brought sweetly forth 
The fieckled cowslip, burnet, and green clover, 
Wanting the scythe, allf uncorrected, rank, 
Conceives by idleness*; and nothing tee^ 

But hateful docks, rough thistles,JkeckBie8, burs, 
Losing both beauty and utility. 

And as our vineyards, fallows, meads, and hedges, 
Defective in their natures, grow to wUdness ; 

Even so our houses, and ourselves, and children. 
Have lost, or do not learn, for want of time, 

The sciences that should become our country ; 

But grow, like savages, — as soldiers will. 

That nothing do but meditate on blood,’ — 

To swearing, and stem looks, diffus’d attire. 

And every tiling that seems unnatural. 

Which to reduce into our former favour, 

You are assembled; and my speech entreats. 

That I may know the let, why gentle Peace 
Should not expel these inconvcniencies, 

And bless us with her former qualities. [peace, 
K. Hew. If, duke of Burgundy, you would the 
Whose wont gives growth to th’ imperfections 
Which you have cited, you must buy that peace 
With full accord to all our just demands ; 

Whoso tenours and particular effects 
You have, onschedurd briefly, in your hands. 
Bub. The king hath heard them ; to the which, 
as yet, 

There is no answer made. 

K, Hsir, Well then, the peace, which you before 
so urg’d. 

Lies in his answer. 

K. Oba. I have but with a cursoraiy;]; eye 
O’erglonc’d the articles : pleaseth your grace 
To appoint some of your council presentiy 
To sit with us once more, with better heed 
To re-survey them, we will, suddenly, 

PaM our accept, and peremptory answer. 

K. Hew. Brother, we shall.-— Go, uncle 
Exeter, — 

And brother Clarence, — and you, brother 

Gloster, — • 

Warwick, — and Huntington, — go with the king ; 
And take with you free power to ratify, 

Augment, or alter, as your wisdoms best 
Sh& see advantageable for our dignity. 

Any thing in or out of our demands. 

And we’ll consign thereto.^Will you, fair sister, 
Oo with the princes, or stay here with us ? 

Q. Isa. Our gracious brother, I wiU go with 
them; 
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Haply a woman'^a Voice may do^some goodj 
When articles too nicely, urg’d be ktood on. 

X. Hew. Yet leave our cousin Katharine heil 
- with us ; 

She is our capital demand, compris’d * 

Within the fore-rank of our articles. 

Isa. She hath good leave. • 

[Jffxeuni all ltd Henbt, Kathabiwe, and 
Alioe. 

K. Hew. Fair Katharine, and most fair! 
Will you vouchsafe to teach a soldier terms, 

Such as will enter at a lady’s ear. 

And plead his love-suit to her gentle heart ? 

Kath. Your majesty sail mock at me; I 
cannot speak your England. 

K. Hen. 0 fair Katharine, if you will love me 
soundly with your French heart, I will be glad to 
hear you confess it brokenly with your English 
tongue. Do you like me, Kate ? 

Kath. jPardonnez^moif I cannot tell vat is— 
like me, 

K. Hew. An angbl is like you, Kate ; and ^ou 
are like an angcL 

Kath. Que dit-il? queje sum sembldble d les 
anges ? 

Alice. Oui, vraimenif {sauf voire gro/oe) 
aimi dit^il. 


K. Hew. I said so, dear Katharine, and I must 
not blush to'aflirm it* 

Kath. 0 hon Dieu / les langues des hmmes 
sont pleines de tromperks, 

K. Hen. What says she, fair one ? that the 
tongues of men are full of deceits ? 

Alice. Oui / dat do tongues of de mans is be 
full of deceits : dat is de princess. 

K, Hew. The princess is the better English- 
woman. I’ faith, Kate, my wooing is fit for thy 
understanding: I am glad, thou const speak no 
better English, for, if thou couldst, thou wouldst 
find me such a plain king, that thou wouldst think, 

I had sold my farm to buy my crown. I know^no 
ways to mince it in love, but directly to say— I lovo 

you: then, if you urge me farther than to say 

Do you in faith ? I wear out my suit, Give me 
your answer : i’faith, do ; and so clap hands, and 
a bargain. How say you, lady? 

/yaM/’wtre^n«er,|^undeiBtandwril. 

K. Hen. Marry, if you woiffd put me to verses, 
or to d^ for your sake, Kate, why you undid 
roe * for me one, I have neither words nor measuin • 
an \ for the other, I have no strength in zneasurd! 
yet a reamiwble mdbure in atosn^.' I 
win 0 My at leap-frog, or by vaoltuig into «r 
Mdoie with my armour on my b^, iMet t^ mii- 
reotion of bragging bo it ^en, I fbm id 0 ^^' 
leapmto a wife. Or, if I might bnfr^fbr 
or bound aw bmm fer W fevonra, I ooutt 
hko a bntoher, and nt like a j^*aii-a^^^rw 




oiH d«fqu^aee> IbBTe np iOubrnsg in 

oathu, wliibti I n&v«r 
ajjle fiU iii;^ei^ nor new ton &r n^njg^. If iliou 
kivt ai^ovof duB tempery K^, whose face 
^ knot ^forth sunfbtitiimg) that herer looha m his 
; gl^ fi» fore of any thing he sees there, let thine 
e^be thy<^l^- 'I op^ to theeploin aoldieri^if 
. t^u cinist tore mo for this, take xne: if not, to say 
t^thee that I shall die, is true, — ^but 'for thy love, 
b/the Lo^, no; yet I love thee top. And while 
thou livestl^ dear Eato, take a fellow of plain and 
unoomed eonstanoy, for he perforce must do thee 
right, because he hath not the gift to woo in other 
places : for these fellows of infinite tongue, that 
can rhyme themselves into ladies’ favours, they do 
always reason themselves out again. What! a 
speaker is but a prater ; a rhyme is but a ballad. 
A good leg will fall ; a straight back will stoop ; a 
black beard will turn white ; a curled pate' wOl 
grow bald ; a fair face will wither ; a foil eye will 
wax hollow : but a good heart, Kate, is the sun and 
the moon ; or, rather, the sun, and not the moon ; 
for it shines bright, and never changes, but keeps 
his course truly. If thou would have such a one, 
take me: and take mo, take a soldier; take a soldier, 
take a king: and what aayest thou then to my 
love ? speak, my fair, and fairly, I pray thee. 

Kath. Is it possible dat I sould lovo do enemy 
of Prance? 

K. Hen. No, it is not possible, you should love 
the enemy of Franco, Kate : but, in loving me, 
you should lovo the friend of Prance ; for I love 
Prance so well, that I will not part with a village 
of it ; I will have it all mine : and, Kate, when 
Prance is mine, and I am yours, then yours is 
Pranoe, and you are mine. 

Eats;. I cannot tell vat is dat. 

E. Hen. No, Eato ? I will tell thee in French; 
which, I am sure, will hang upon my tongue like a 
new-gjLorried wife about her husband’s ne^, hardly 
to be shook off. Qumd fai la posiessim ae 
France, d qawnd votu avet la possession de moi, 
(let me see, what then? Saint Denis bo my speed !) 
'done wire esl France, et vous ites fntenne, II is 
. lA eai^ for me^ Eate, to conquer ihe kingdom, as 
^ so musk more French: I shall never 
' !m<we Slop k breach, unless it be to laugh at me. 
^\_""i^^,':M^v<arehmneuT,UFTan^U 

sostifettr gMS V Anglais Uquel je parU. 
X Mb, 'faith, la’t not, ^te; but % 
g pf my tongue, and I thine, most truly 
^ji^ needs, be gpranted to he niuch at one. 

liius much Eng- 

; of your neighbours tell, 
Come, I know# thou lovett 



'rsttskro. 

me :^ and. k night when von emp yonr ^dewfetj. 

{ oo'U ^estiott this gcntfewomau; abpui me ; aiid. i 
now, Eate, yoii wiB, to her, dispr^ thpje ports 
in me that yOu love with your heari: but, good 
Eate, mock me mert^fully; the.ri^ther, gesttk' 
princess, because I love ihee cruelly. If ever tlmu 
oeest mjue, Eate, (as I have a^sanng faith within 
me, tells me, thou sbalt,) I get thee with scamb* 
ling, and thou ^ust therefore needs prove a good 
soldier-breeder: shall not thou and I, between 
saint Denis and saint Gfeorge, compound a boy, 
half French, half English, Aat shall go to Cdn- 
stantinoplo, and take die Tuik by the beard ? sball 
wo not? what sayest thou, my fair fiowcr-de-^luce ? 
Katu. I do not know dat. 

E. Hen. No ; ’tia hereafter to know, but now 
to promise : do but now promise, Kate, you will 
endeavour for your^ French pait of such a boy: 
and, for my English moiety, take the word of a 
king and a bachelor. How answer you, la plus 
belle Katharine du monde, mm trh cMre et 
divine dAesse 9 

Katu. Your majeste ave favue French enough 
to deceive do most sage demoiselle dat is en 
France. 

. K. IIkn. Now, fie upon my falso French I By 
mine honour, in true English, I love dice, Eate : 
by which honour I dare not swear thou lovest me, 
yet my blood begins to flatter mo that thou dost, 
notwithstanding the poor and untempering effect 
of my visage. Now, beshrew my fathei ’s ambition t 
he was thinkii^ of dvil wars when he got me ; 
thei'eforc was I created with a stubborn outside, 
with an aspect of iron, that, whon I come to woo 
ladies, 1 ftight them. But, in faith, Kate, the 
elder I wox, the better I shall appear : my comfort 
is, that old age, that ill laycr-up of beauty, can do 
no more spoil upon my face: thou host me, if 
thou hast me, at the worst, and thou shaltwear 
me, if thou wear me, better and better; — and 
therefore tell me, most fair Eathaiine, will you 
have me ? Put off your maiden blushes ; avouch 
the thoughts of your heart with the looks of an 
empress ; take mo by the hand, and say — Harry 
of England, I am thine : which word thou shalt no 
sooner bleiss mine ear withal, but I will tell thee 
aloud, — ^England is thine, Ireland is thine# 
is thine, and Henry Plantagenet is thine ; . 

though I speak it before his face, if he ba )kbt 
fellow with the best king, Uiou riialt find the bPsV 
king of good fellows. Come, .your 
broken music ;(1) for thy voice ta music, * 

English broken; therefore, queen of aH, 

4a in hrokeU'' F*»«^**^*^^-^***** 
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brew thy mind to 

thou have me ? ; ’ ’ , 

Eats. Dat is, as it saU pleape de roi monp^, 
E. Hen. Nay, it wiB pleada Idki' iifoll, y 
it please hun^ Eitfot^ , ^ 
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Kath. Den it Ball also cimient me. 

K. Hbv. Upon that, I kias your hand, and 
I call you— my queen. 

Eath. Lamea^ mm zt\gmiiT^ laUsez^ Im&m: 
mk foi^ je ne veux pomt qua voua abamez votre 
grandeur^ m baiaapt la main dune votre indigne 
eerviteur; excuaez^moi, je vaus supplie, montt^s 
puissant seigneur, 

K. Hbn. Then I will kiss your dips, Kate. 

Kath. Les dames^ et d&miedlesy pour itre 
baiseSs deoant leur nbceSy U vCed pas le codtuma 
de France, 

K. Hbh. Madam my interpreter, what says 
Bhe? 

Alice. Dat it is not be do fashion pour les ladies 
of France, — cannot tell vat is baiser en Eng- 
lish. 

K Hbh. To kiss. 

Alice. Your majesty entendre bottre qm moL 

K. Hen. It is not a fashion for the maids in 
France to kiss before they ore married, would she 
Bay? 

Alice* Out, vraiment. 

K. Hen. O, Kate, nice customs court’sy to 
great kings, Dear Kate, you and 1 cannot be 
confined within the weak list of a country’s fashion : 
we are the makers of manners, Kate; and the 
liberty that follows our places, stops the mouths of 
all find-faults, — os I will do yours, for upholding 
the nice fiskshion of your country, in denying mo a 
kiss : tliereforc, patiently and yielding. IKisshig 
her,‘] You have witchcraft in your lips, Kate: 
there is more eloquence in a sugar touch of them, 
than in the tongues of the French council ; and 
they should sooner persuade Harry of England, 
than a general petition of monarchs. Here comes 
your fawer. 


TBB FIFTH. [boive xl 

blind. Oanr Name her then, bdhg a mud y^t 
rosed over with the virgin crimson or modesty, if 
she deny the appearance of .a naked blind boy in’ 
her naked seeing self? It were, my lord, a hotd 
condition for a maid to consign to. < 

K. Hen. Yet they do wink, and yield,-^ love 
is blind and enforces. 

Bun. They are then excused, my lord, when 
they see not what they do. 

K. Hen. Then, good my lord, teach your cousin 
to consent winking. 

Bub. I will wink on her to consent, my lord, 
if you will teach* her to know my meaning-: for 
maids, well summered and warm kept, are like flies 
at Bartholomew-tide, blind, though they have their 
eyes ; and then they will endure handling, which 
before would not abide looking on. 

K. Hen. This moral ties me over to time and 
a hot summer ; and so I shall catch the fly, your 
cousin, in tho latter end, and she must be blind 
too. 

Bur'. As love is, my lord, before it loves. « 

K. Hen. It is so : and you may, some of you, 
thank love for my blindness, who cannot see many 
a fair French city, for one fair French maid that 
stands in my way. 

K. Oha. Yes, my lord, you see them per- 
spcctively, tho cities turned into a maid ; for they 
are all girdled with maiden walls, that war hath 
never* entered. 

K. Hen. Shall Kate bo my wife ? 

K. Cha. So pleoso you. 

K. Hen. I am content ; so the maiden cities 
you talk of, may wait on her : so the maid that 
stood in tho way for my wish, shall show me the 
way to my will. 

K. Cha. We have consented to all terms of 
reason. 


Enter King Ohablbs and Qukkn Isabel, Bur- 
gundy, Bedford, Gloucester, Exeter, 
Wabwick, Westmoreland, and other 
French and English Lords. 

Bur. God save your majesty ! my royal cousin, 
teach^you our princess English? 

K. Hen. I would have her leafn, my fair 
cowun, how perfectly I love her ; and that is good 
Englii^. 

Sub. Is dhe not apt? 

K. Hen. Out tongue is rouj^ coz, and my 
condition is not smooth ; so that, having neither 
the voice nor the heart of flattery about me, I 
cannot so conjure up the spirit of love in her, that 
he will appear in his true likeness. 

Bub. Pardon the frankness of my mirth, if .1 
answer you for that. If you Would cooj ore in her, 
you must xnake a cirda : if conjure up love in her 
in his true likeness, he must appear naked and 
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K. Hen. Is it so, my lords of England? 

West, Tho king hath panted every article: 
His daughter, first ; and ^cn,t in sequel, all, 
According to their firm propos^ natures. 

Ere. Only, he hath not yet subscribed this 
Where your majesty demands, that the king of 
France, having any occasion to write for matter of 
grant, shall name your highness in form and 
with ^is addition, in French'^iYofre tr^ dser fits 
Henri roi d'Angleterre, hbritier de France; and 
thus in Latin, — Frcsclarissmus^JUms nosier JSTcw- 
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^ rex Angliasy et koeres FmneiCB, 
^ Oha. Hor this I havA net. 


Cha. Nor this 
denied, 


(•) Old copy omits, i 


have not, ^rotherr- so ‘ 


(t) Old 90SJ nikttt, IBM. . 
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yotir reqaett shall maka vie let it pass. 

* ; K* Hm. I .pray you then, in love and dear 
alliance. 

liet thalpone article rank with the rest. 

And, thereupon^ give me your daughter. 

K. Oqa. Take her, &r son; and from her 
blood raise up 

Xssue to me ; that the contending kingdoms [pole 
Of iEVance and England, whose very shores look 
With envy of each other’s happiness, 

May cease their hatred; and this dear conjunction 
Plant neighbourhood and christian-like accord 
In their sweet bosoms, that never war advance 
His bleeding sword ’twixt England and fair France. 
All. Amen ! [witness, all, 

K. Hbn. Now, welcome, Kate : — and bear mo 
That here I kiss W os my sovereign queen. 

[Flourish, 

Q. Isa. God, the best maker of all marriages, 
Combine your hearts in one, your realms in one ! 
As man and wife, being two, are one in love. 

So be there ’twixt your kingdoms such a spousal. 
That never may ill office, or fell jealousy. 

Which troubles oft the bed of blessed marriage, 
Thrust in between the paction* of those kingdoms, 
To make divorce of their incorporate league ; 

ft Tkt paction of ihoto kingdom»,^l The old text haa Paiion, 
which WM altered hy Theobald. 
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That English may as French, fVench Englishmen 

Beoeive each other I — God speak this A^ien ! 
All. Amen 1 [whidi day 

K..HKW. Prepare we for our marriage ;—«^n 

My lord of Burgundy, we’ll take your oam, 

And all the peers, for surety of our leagues,— 

Then shall I swear to Kate, and you to me ; 

And may our oaths well kept and prosperous bo 1 

[Fxeuni. 

ErUer Chobus. 

Thus far, with rough and all-unable pen, 

Our bending author hath pursued the story ; 

In little room confining mighty men, 

Mangling by starts the full course of their glory. 

Small time, but, in that small, most greatly liv’d - 
This star of England : Fortuno m^e his sword ; 

By which the world’s best garden he achiev’d, 
And of it left his son imperial lord. 

Henry tho sixth, in infant bands crown’d king 
Of France and England, did this king succeed ; 

Whoso state so many had the managing, 

That they lost Franco, and made his England 
bleed : 

Which oft our stage hath shown: and, fi>r their 
sake, 

111 your fair minds let this acceptance take. 

[Exeun/L 


KIKQ BENRY THE FIFTH. 



ILLUSTRATIVE COMMENTS. 


ACT 1. 


(1) SCEKB IL — hm iiMy This takop almost rerba^ ftvin 

Holinsbed; and as it may interest the readier to observe the facility with wMch Shakosiwaro converted prose W 
versei wo subjoin a few parallel lines. 




HOLINSIIED. 

In lerramSahcamittuliere»nisuf cedant, 

that ia to save, letto not women succoede in the land Salique, 

whiche the Frenob gloscri expound to bee 

the Rcalme of France, and that this law 

was inode by King Pharamond, 

wheroi yet their owne authors affirme, 

that the land Salique is in Germanie, 

between the rivers of Elba and Sola, 

and that when Charles the great hod overcome the Saxons, 

hee placed there certaine Frenchmen, 

which having in dlsdeine 

the dishonest maners of the Germain women, 

mode a lawe, that the females should not succeede 

to anye inheritance within that lande. 


In lerran Salleam mulieret ni tuecedant, 

ATo woman fhaii succeed in Saligue land : 

Which Salique land the French unjustly glose 
To bo the realm of France, and Pharamond 
The founder of this law and female bar. 

Yet their own authors thithfhlly affirm, 

That the land Saliquo is in Germany, 

Between the floods of Sala and of Elbe : ^ 

Where Charles the great, having subdued the Saxons, 
There left behind and letllod certain French; 

Who, holding in disdain tho Germrn women, 

For some dishonest manners of their llfo, 

Establish’d then this law,->to wit, no female 
Should be inheritrix in Salique lan^, 


(2) Scene II.— 

tfte ladif Littgartf 

Daughter to Ckarlmain,] 

** By Charles tho Groat is meant the Emperor Charle- 
magne, son of Pepin: Chnrlomain is Charlochauvo, or 
CWles the Bald, who, as well as Chmlos lo Gros, assumed 
the title of Ma^us. Seo Goldasti Animadvorsiones in 
Einhardum, Edit. 1711, p. 157. But then Chnrlechauve 
had only one daughter, named Judith, married, or, as 
some say, only betrothed, to our king Eiholwulf, and 
oarried ofil alter his death, by Baldwin the Forester, after- 
wards Karl of Flanders, whom it is voiy certain Hugh 
Capet was neither hoir to, nor any wav descended from. 
This Judith, indood, had a great grand-daugbtor, callod 
Luitgarde, married to a Count Wichman, of whom nothing 
further is known. It was likewise tho name of Charle- 
magne’s fifth wife ; but no such female as Lingaro is to be 
met with io any French historian. In fact, these fictitious 
personages and pedigrees seem to have been devised by 
tho English hermds, to * fine a title with some show of 
truth,' which 'in pura (ruth was corrupt and naught.' It 
was manifestly impossible that Heniw, who hod no hero- 
ditary title to his own dominions, could derive one by the 
same colour, to another person’s. Ho merely proposes tho 
invasion and conquest of France, in prosecution of tho 
dying advice of bis father 

^ —-to busy giddy mlndi * 

' With foreign quarrels ; that action, thence borhe out. 
Might waste the memory of the former days." 

Ritsoh. 

(8) Scene II.- 

WhUe$ hit mtt wighiyfathr m a hill 
Stood tmiliiM (o his lion's whelp 
Forage in him of Fm^ no8t%.] , 

Alluding to the battle of Qrossy) fought Sdth A wrt, 
1846 : the indent in the text is thus described by HoUn- 
sbed r— '* The earie of Nortiiamptos, and others sent to 
the king, where he stood algft gn a wlndmiU hiUf requiring 
him to advance forward, and oome to their aki, they being 
ns then soro laid to of their enlmies. The king bereapon 
demanded if his sonne were slaine, hurt, dr Med to the 
earth. No, (said the knight that bron^t ^ 
but is sore notched. M, (said the king,) 

IW 


him and them that sent you, and saie to them that they 
send no moro to mo ror any adventure that falloth, 
as long as my son is alivo, for I will that this ioumie be 
his, with the honor thereof. With this answer the knight * 
returned, which greatlio incouraged them to doo their 
host to win the spurs, being half aWhod in that they had 
so sent to tho king for aid. * * * The slaughter of 
tho French was groat and lamentable." 


(4) Scene II.— 

For govemmentf Umah high, and low, and lower, 

Fui into parts, doth mp %n one coMeni,\ , 
Couent, a term in music, signifies consonance of har- 
mony ; whence we use comid to express, bv metwhor, 
concord or agreement. The foundation of the simile, Theo- 
bald conjectured, was borrowed from Cicero’s " De fie* 
publica," lib. ii. ; but, as a oorrespondent of Mr. Knight’s 
suggests, the thought was more probably derived im a 
passage in tho fourth book of Plato's " Kepublio " It 
IS not alone wisdofo and strength which make a state 
simply wise and strong, but it (Order), like that haimony 
called tho Diapason, is difihsM throughout the- vrifote 
state, making both the weakest and tlm strongest^ and 
the middling people oonoent the same melody.** Agdin : 

" Tho harmonic ^wor of political justice is the same aa^ 
that musical concent which oonneots the three ehords, tihe • 
octavo, the bass, and the fifth." 


\o) Doanfi 11.' 


^ •this moeh^ his 
.M ffath turn’d h» halls to gun-iones,] , 

« the most familiar charges of annoiial «Dsigi&' ii < 
® Roujldle, the nafoeof vh^ehf 
in Fjigliahhemihy, varies aceeiding to metal on cbloitf 
of wluch it IB composed, ffiack fio{|nd)eE m : 
PeUets, Ogresses, or Oprt^ the foettedMuf^ ^ 
terms readily oopvey the idea of |ihot fyr rndhiaosimuL 
the second is supposed to, be derived 
latin umrd ^ffreseus, was ooasidertd to be sy 

mous with the old Frenoh Agmer, tor uttidk. 
w^nt mo! ft^'^ot for 'cwmonr, befoib the ^ 

MMwues wue sil^nijT® o]M]ik;^i^ aub disoevbit'i 





1b Uda of 'fi«m 7 ’s i»e^ T^niafl 
'IEm^ ^ith white loatoovy rat gan-«tcno8 

Iheoemfi htecik from being dUooloured by tiie powder and 
bmoke o£ the eannoh* And euch a ohange Henry hints 
he tmold (Mainly efibot. In illustration m this 
'iieasa^ StesTena (Quotes ** ^e Brut of England/' in which 
' ft ia said jbhat, when Henry the Flfth> before Haro-flewe, 
toeeired a taunting messm from the Dauphin of Fmn(», 
and a ion of tennis-balls by way of conte^ty ^*he anone 
jejbte make tennis-balls for TK$ Dolfyn (Heniy'a ship) in 
idle the baste that they might; and they were great 
tfMjMM-stoaev for the Dolfyn to playo withall. But this 
game at tenuis 'was too rcmgh for the besieged, whon 
Henry played at the tonuis with his hard gunno-stonos." 
Ihe provision of this kin<l of ammunition, made by the 
king, is mentioned by Grose in Ids ''History of the 


JngllA Army," i. p. 400, ns stated in-a writ directed to 
p*®** of the Onlnanoo and Jolm Bonet, mason, of 
li^idstone, to out 7,000 stono-shot in the cmilleB at tliat 
place. ^ Henryks gun-stones were all to ra tmspoiW 
across the sea, they were probably not vbry large ; ’but 
vim Marmot tra Second bosioged Constantinople in 
1453, he battered the walls with etone-shot, and some of 
his meoes were of the calibre oT 1,200 lbs. ; bub they 
could not be fired more than four times in the day. The 
woll-known drcumstcufoe of the tennis-balls, which Shake- 
speare has introduced into this scone, is noticed by several 
oontempomnoous historians ; but the probability of it is 
quostionod by H\ime. For an examination into tiio truth 
of the story, see Sir N. H. Nicolas's " History of the Battle 
of Agincourt," pp. 8—13. 


ACT II 


(1) ScBNB T . — Pish for Iceland dog! ihou prich 
ea^a cur of Iceland /] The leelandt or Island dog, as the 
name is often spolt by our old authors, was a shag-hairod 
animal, imported in groat numbers from Iceland, which it 
was the fashion for ladies to carry about with thorn. — 
"Use and customo hath entertained other Dogs of an 
Out-landish kindo, but a few and the same being of a 
pretty bigness, I moan I^nd DogSt curled and rough all 
over, which by reason of the length of thoir hair make 
shew neither of face nor of body : And yet these Curs, 
forsooth, because they bo so strango, are greatly set by, 
esto^ed, taken up, and mdny times in tho room of the 
Spaniel g«mtle or comforter." Topsbl’s History of Four- 
footed Beads, \m. 

It is mentionod in tho play of " Bam- Alloy, or Merry 
Tricks,'* 1611 

« you siiaii iiuve Jewels, 

A baboon, a parrot, and an Tzetand dog**’ 

And again in tho Mosque of "Britannia Triumphant,' 
1636:— 

•* she who hath been bred to stand 

Near chair of queen, with Uland ehoek in hand.*' 

(2) SOEBB HI.— 'A made a finer end, and vseni away, an 
t'i been any christom child,'] Tho ehrisom, so onllod from 
chrism, the holy oil which wos anciently used in baptism, 
was a white oloth, plooerl on the child’s head, and always 
worn by it for seven days afterwards. After tho Reforma- 
tion the sacred oil was no longer used, but the chtisom was 


retained, the child wo.aring it until the purihoation of tho 
mother by the rite of churohing. If an inihnt died before 
this latter ceremony, the chrisom formed its shroud, from 
which circumstance, probably, children, in the old mils of 
mortality, are denominated chrisonis, 

<3) Scene HI. — *A parted even ivM between Heetve and 
one, even ai the turning o* the tide,] opinion that ani- 
mals, more particularly man, die only at tho ebb of tide is of 
greiit .antiquitv, and was not poculiar to the proftme vulmr. 
In tho short onnpter in wbicix Pliny notices marvels of 
tho sea, ho says that Aristotle affirms '.'that no living^orea- 
turo diotb'bnt in the reflux and ebb of tho sea. This is 
much observed in the Gallic Ocean, but is found true, in 
exporionco, only ns to man." — Hist. Hoi., lib. ii. o. xcviii. 
Dr. Mead, in his Tract, On the Jnduenee the Sun and 
Moon on Bodies, originally piiblisKod in 1704, chap, ii., 
enters into an elaborate examination of this question, in 
which, having shown tho moan's power over the tides when 
new and full, be illustrates his inquiry by several cases, 
ancient and modern, of great and fatal bhanges having 
taken place at those periods. If, at tho present day, any« 
importance is to bo attributed to those seasons as mtical 
times, it is probably on the principle that a great extonial 
disturban^, whether meteorological or otherwise, unduly 
excites and quickens the nervous-action, to bring on a more 
nipid crisis ; and, in the case of dying persons, unnaturally 
(igitatosnud expends those vital jjowers which were already 
nearly oxhaustM 


ACT III. 


(1) Scene V.— And teach lavoltae high, and swift co- 
ranios.] BavoUa, a dance of Italian origin, appears by the 
desoripfloh given of it in Thoinot Arboau's " Orobesogra- 
j^/^and in Florio's " World of Words,'* to have somewhat 
Btoflmbled the modem " Mfca/' It is fiwuently mentioned 
^our earlier writere, and waA evidently much in vogue 
dhrikwpeare's time 

' ".So tm you see by two AsmHo danced, 
mom to flee about the house do hop} 

V /: ^ Anil When one mounts^ the other is advanced, 

SV '' At otoM they tteva« at hnoa they both do stop." 

^ S Poem by /.T. 

there te out the most dellghtflill kind, 

\ A tofUa ivAnping ora leaping round, 


1604. 


Wtiere arme In arme, two dauneers are entwin’d,'# ' 

And whirls themselves with strict «nnbraeements bound. 
And still their feet an Anapest do sound : 

An Anapost Is all their musick's tong. 

Whose first two feet are short, and third Is long.*' 

Orchestra, by Sin John Daviks, 1028.' 6taasa70. 

The Coranlo has been already spoken of ' an a dasuM 
cbaractorised by the spirit and rapimty of its movements. 
Bee note (b), p. 20. It is thus desoribed iti Daviasf 
"Orehestra;^^— 


" What shall I name those currant trsvaiai, 

That on a triple Dactile foot doe nmne 
Close by the ground with elididipaeiagef^ ■ 

WbeTeu that Daunoer greatest pkniSe Uath wonne r < 
Which with best order caa all oriters sKmine; 

For every where he'waittjnay must 

And tuxne and wind, with unexpseled dhaims." 

’■ ^;nRan*h«8.‘ 



lliLUSTMTIVlS COMMENTa 


(2) SciNB VI.— 

Fvrtunt it Bardolph'tfoe, <»kdfivmt on Atm; 

Forke ka^ ttoVn a pax,] 

It WM customary, in the early for Christians, in 

oonformity with the words of St. Ail, '*to salute one 
another with a holy kiss.” This ceremony appears to have 
obtained until about the twelfth or thlrieenth century, 
when, for some reason not dearly defined, the laity (for the 
dergy of the Boman Oatholio Church still practise it at High 
Ma^) were required to Us^ instead, an instrument called 
indifferently apax, a tabulapadt, or an otfulaiorium. This 
wasa small plm of metal, precious or otherwise, according 
to drcumstances, having a religious subject engmved upon 
its surfiioe, generdly areprescntation of the cnidflxion ; and 
the ^jper time for using it was at that part of the mass 
Just wfore the communion, whore the priest recites the 
pr^er for peace. 

The pax Itself became disused in its turn, owing, it is 
stud, to certain Jealousies about precedence, an iiregularity 
rebuked byCkauoeris '‘Persono:”— ‘'And yit is ther a 
prive ^ice of pride, that wayteth first to bo saluet or he 
saliewe, al be he lasse worth than that other is, parad- 
venture ; and eok wayteth or desiroth to sitte above him, 
or to go above him in tho way, or kiut the pax, or ben 
enoensed, or gon to the offringe bifom his neighebore.” 
Nevertheless, the lue of the pax was not at first abrogated 
at the Beformation in England, but, on the contrary, en- 
forced by the Boyal Ecclesiastical Commisdonois of 
Edward VI. 

The act of sacrilege which Shakespeare has fathered 
upon Bardolph agrees in the main with Holinshed's state- 
ment " That a folish soldiour stale a pixe out of a 
churoho, for which cause he was apprehended, and the 
king would not once remove till the box was restored, 
and the offender etrangled.” 

7^16 elder commentators thought it necessary to lo- 
conoile Shakespeare's text with Eufimshod, by reading pix 
instead ot pax i but without reason, as the iteration was 
most likely deliberate on tbo part of tho poet. The pix 
was a sacowd vessel, made sometimes of precious metal, 
but more usuidly of copper gilt, and intended to receive 
the consecrated host for conveyance to the sick. Shake- 
speare might well shrink from brinring anything of tUs 
nature in contact with Eolstaifs worthless old retainer. 

ViTe may add that the first line of Pistol's speo^— 

* '* Fcrtunc is Bsrdolph’i foe, and ftowne on him 

convoys an allusion to tho famous old ballad, " Fortime 
my Poe,”— 

*'PorliMie mf Poe, why dost thou /V-t’Vfi on met" 
Seonote(3),p. 688, Vol. I. 

(8) SOBNB VI.— A heard of the generate dirf.] Not the 
least odd among the fantastic fashions of our forefathers, 
was the oustom of distinguishing certain professions and 
eilasBes by the cut of the beard : thus we hear, inter alia, 
of the hmop^t4>eard, ^b!bjudgded>eard, the sMier't-heard, 
the eitken^t-beard, and even the clown t-heard. The pecu- 
liar shape appropriated to the Bench we have failed to 
discover: but Bundle Holme tells us, "the broad or 
eodhedral beard [is] so called because bishops and gown- 
men of the ehurbb anciently did wear sutdi beards.'^ By 


the military man, the eat adopted was known aa the 
etiletio or the "he [the barber] descenils as lop 

aa his bear4 ana arimth whether he pleiUe to be diaven 
or nol whether he will have his peak cut short and shaip, 
amiable, like an i'luuaorafc^ or oroade pendante, Bke a 
tpade, to be terrible, like a warrior and toldadof*^ 
GRBRNifs QtttWor an Upekwi Courtter, 1692. . 

The beard of the edtizon was usually worn round, aa 
Mrs. Quickly describes it, "like a gloves paring-knife 
and that of tbe down was left bushy or untrimmed 
" Next the elown doth out-rueh. 

With the beard ot ike biuh," 

Old Ballad, quoted by Malone tzom a Miacollany, entitled, 

" Le Piinoe d Amour,” 1060* 

For additional particulars on tho subject of beardi^ con- 
sult F. W. Fairhdt'd "Costume in En^and.” Lond. 1846* 


(4) Scene VI.— 

Therdtfor thy labour, MoiUjoy.^ 

Oo, bid thy masUr well advise himself: 

H we may pass, we will; if we be htndet^d, 
ne shall your tawny gtormd with your red blood 
Discolour : and so, Mo7Ujoy, fare you well,] 

The embassy here referred to, and even the words 
of Henry on that occasion, are taken from the follow- 
ing passage in Holinshed. Thirty of tho French King's 
council "agreed that the Englishmen should ^not 
dep(^ unfought withall, and five were of a conirory 
opinion ; but the greater number ruled the matter ; and 
BO Montjoy, King at Armes, was sent to the King of 
England, to defionim as the enemie of Franco, and to tell 
him that he should shortlio have battelL King Henrie 
advisedlie answered, 'Mine intent is to doo as it pleaaeth 
God. I will not seeko your maister at this time ; but if 
he or his seeke me 1 will meete with them God willing. 
If anie of your nation attempt once to stop me in my 
joumie now towards Callia, at their jeopardie be it : and 
yet wish I not anie of you so unadviimd as to be the 
occasion that 1 dye your tawnie ground with your red 
blood.' When he had thus answered the herald, he gave 
him a prinoelie reward and monie to depart.” 

It has been supposed that many of the Englidi, nobility 
retained heralds in their households, who boro their names, 
and proclaimed their titles, even before the reign of Edward 
HI. when Heraldry and officers of arms began to rise into 
the greatest eminonoe. Both the private hendds and the 
royal heralds received regular stipends, and wore surcoats 
or tabards embroidered with the armorial ensigns of their 
patrons ; and considerable gmtuities or laigesses were at 
one period given to them at fdl ceremonials In which they 
performed any duty, either for the king or the nobility. 
These consisted ot coronations, creations of peers and 
knights, embassioB, displaying of banners in the field or 
at tournaments, processions and progresses, great banquets, 
baptisms, and nmerals ; the annual festivals of the Church, 
and the enthroniaation of prelates. Some notion of the 
amount of those fees is supplied by a record of the reign 
of Bichord II. of the dues and loesses anciently accus- 
tomed to be paid to the Kings of Arms and Hendds on 
such occasions, printed in the Bev. James Dallaway*s 
Inquiries into the Origin and Progress of ffsraldry in 
England, p. 142-148. ^ 


Jh- 


ACT IV. 


CBOBV8. , 

. (1 The armowrert, axeomplisUng She knights, 

Wiih busy hammers oMing nvets up, 

Give dreadful note qf prepartiHon.] 

Tbe din of preparation before battle has always been a 
favourite theme bf poets. Chaucer has n passage much 
il8 


Ksmbl^ the above, which Shake^wim* probably re^ 


' per finnen iteedei, en the golden hrldel 
sad /aete armurers else 
With fyie endksmsrprdigM fro, 

TkeKni9hitsTaUt\,mL, 



ILLUSTBATIYB OOMMEHT6. 


Vo tvith desoriptionfl Bome poetical 'licence must be ao- 
^)rded; and it ip difiBcult to repvdb a emile at the giavity 
i^th which the oommentatoia asBume they are to be oon- 
Btnied litendly. BoubtlecB, in actual \rarface, armour 
ftequently jvanted repair ; but surely the poor knight had 
enough to endure in his cumbrous equipment without 
beiBg made a bladcamith's anvil. No such necessity is 
recognised in any of the instructions *'how to arme a 
man/* still extant. IVom these we learn, that about 
J&niy the Fifth's time, when plate armour had superseded 
chain mail, the ''aooomplishing" a knight consisted in 
first onoasing him in garments of leather or fustian, fitting 
t%ht to the person and padded. The arming then began 
at the feet, and was continued gradually upward, each 
piece being flastened by ‘^points," t.e. laces with tags at 
the end, or buekles and leather straps. The last thing 
fixed was the basdnet, or steel skifU cap, which was 
pynned upon two grete staples before the brosto," and 
rendered firm by double bode," or two buckles and 
Btr^ **bohynde upon the bock."* 

Thus it is apparent that arming a knight for battle or 
tourney, although a tedious busiuoss, was yet one simply 
and ewv performed, and necessarily so, or the wounded 
man nught die before ho could be unharnossed. When 
Aidte is injured by a fall from his stood, Chaucer tells 
us that, — ‘ 

— — — he was ybom out of the place 
With hcTte sore, to Theseus paleys, 

Tho tt'M h9 corven out of hia harney»»*’ 

The Knighlea TalOt 1. 2090, 

t.e. cut out of his armour, meaning that tlio*laoos which 
held it together wore cut, fur greater ex|iedltion. 

<1) Scene II.— 

Why do you stay so lotifj, my lords of France t 
Yond island carrions, ’desperaU of tArir hones, 
IllfavoHf^dly become the morning field. 1 
Tho miserable condition of tho English army previous to 
tho battle is feelingly depicted by Holinshed 

**The Englishemen were brought into groat misery in 
this iomey, their victuall was in manor spent, and nowo 
coulde they get none \ for their enimies hod dostroied all 
the come before they came : Reste coulde they none take, 
for their enimies wore ever at hande to give thorn alannes : 
daily it rained, and nightly it freosed : of fowell there was 
great scorsitie, but of fluxes groate plenty ; money they 
hadde ynoughe, but waives to bostowe it uppon, for thoir 
rellefe or oomforte, hadde they little or none?' 


Cl . 

with especial 

the ''Qolden Legende" says, — 

** In the tyme whan tho furyous perseoucyon of ciystcn 
men was vnder Dyoclesyan and Maxymyan toogydre 
regnynge, CSryspyn and Cryspynyan bome at Rome of 
nc^le lygnage came with the olessyd sayntoa Quyntyn, 
Faustyan, and Victoryn vnto Parys in Frounce ; and they^ 
there obese dyverse places for to proche the fayth of 
Oiyste. Cmpyn and Cryspynyan came to the oyto of 
Sufissyon l&iflsons] and chosen that mrte for the place of 
Uieyr pylgrymage where they folowed the steppes of saynt 
Ponue toe appostle, that is to sayo, To laboure with theyr 
hondes far ii pro^de to them necessaryly to lyve, and 
exenysed the crafk of makynge of shoes. In whicho craft 
th|w passed other and toke by constraynt no reward of no 
body, whensfore the gentyles and paynems overcome by 
love of them, not only for node of the crafUbut also for 
the love of God came oft to them and left th^rror of the 
ydoHys and byleuyd in very God.” 

Am % series of persecutions and torments, borne with 
great constancy, these saints ** reoeyved ther crowns of 
mart^ome on the x kalendes of Novembre,” about the 


* Avcheoiogis, xx. 505. 


(8) Scene IV:— PAu roaring dknii C the old play, thed 
every om may pare his nails with a wooden dagger In 
the anment religious drsmas, oall^ " Mysteries, *r the Devil 
was uswUy a very prominent personage. He waf hideously 
appmlled ; wore a mask with gog^e eyes, wide mouth, 
huge nose ; had a'red beard, homed hoM, cloven feet, 
and hooked^ nails to his fingers. He was generally armed 
with a massive club, stuffed with wool, which he laid about 
h^, during the penormance, on all mthln his reach. To 
frighten others, he was wont to bellow out, ** Ho, ho, ho I " 
and when himself alamiod, ho roared, " Out haro, out ! " 
As these p^ular«representations assumed a more secular 
tone, an addition was made to tho dramatis personas, in the 
shaM of a character called tho Vice,** (see note 6, p. 628, 
Vol. I.) whose chief humour consisted in belabouring the 
evil-one with a wooden lath or dagger similar to that em- 
ployed by the modem Harlequin, in skipping on to bis 
back, ana, as a crowning affront, in protending to pare his 
nails. « Shakespeare again alludes to this last exploit in 
“ Twelfth Night," AotIV. Sc. 2 :— 

** I *11 be with you again 
In a trice, 

Like to the oM vice, • 

Tour need to auataln. 


Who with dagger of lath, 

In hia rage and hta wrath. 

Cries, ah, hal to the devil. 

Like a mad lad, 

Pare thy naila, dad, 

Adieu, goodinan devil.*’ 

f 4) Scene VI . — Then every soldier hill fiis prisoners. | 
** In the mcano season, while tho hnttailo thus continued, 
and that tho englishemen had taken a greato number of 
prisoners, cortayne fronohemon on hone bock, whereof 
wore oapteines Robinet of Bomevill, Rifflart of Clamas, 
Isambert of Agincourt, and other men of armes, to the 
number of six hundred horssemen, which were the first 
that fled,— hearing that the onglish tents and pavilions 
were a good way distant from the army, without any 
sufficient gard to defend the same, either upon a covetous 
meaning to gaine by the spoilo, or ui>on a desire to bo 
revenged, entred upon the kings camp, and there spoiled 
tho b^os, robbed the tents, br^e up chests, and carried 
away caskets, and slew sucho servants as they founde to 
make any resistance. For tho which acte they were after 
committed to prison, and had losto their lives, if the Dol- 
phin had longer lived : for when the outciye of the laddee 
and boys which ran away for feare of the frenchmen thus 
spoiling tho campe, came to tho kinm eares, ho doubting 
least his enemios should gather togi^er againe and begin 
a nowe flolde ; and mistrusting further that the priaonera 
would cither bo an aide to his enimies, or verie emmies to 
their takers in deed if they wore suffred to live, contrary 
to his accustomed gentlenes, commanded by sound of 
trumi)et, that every man (upon paine of death) should in- 
continontly slaie his prisoner.” — Holinbbkd. 

(fi) Scene VIII. — Let (hare he sung "Non nobis," and 
"Te Deum."] Tho incidents referrea to in the preceding 
passage apprar to bo the last for which Shakespeare waa 
indebted to Holinshed in this play : as well as the last of 
the more serious parts of the noble dramatio history ed the 
French wars of Henry V. " Aboute foure of the docke in 
the after noone," says tho old chronicler, deriving Us infor- 
mation ftom the contemporaneous historian known by the 
name of Titus lAvius,— " the king, when he saw no appear- 
ance of enemies, caused the rotreit to be blowen ; and, 
gathering bis armie toother, gave thanks to Alnrightie 
God for BO happie a riotorie : causing bis prdates ana 
ohiroleins to sing this psalm, * In Exitu Israu^ Mgypfaf 
and commanded everie man to kneele downe on the nound 
at tUs verso, 'Non nohis, Domino, non nobie, $ed Nomini 
Two da gUmami * which done, he caused 'Te Deum,* with 
oortalne anthems to be sung, Uving laud and pmketoGod, 
without boasting of his owno foroe, or aaie humane power. 
In the English version Psalm cam, oommenees, "When 

• Ufi 



• ttLUBTRATIVB OOMMENM. 


Iwael oame out of Sgypt.’^aiid tlie T«»e ncibii** 
the beffiuuing of tuiftt follow^ aiisweriiigto.IWma 
€siy» OK?, 3 the ordinaiy Vulgate ; though in the older 
psalters th^ are united into one. It will be remem* 
nered that Shakospeiiro has given to Henry a very fine 
paraphrase of the ** Non noW* in his speech on receiving 
the account of the loss sustained by both sirmies 

i« — O GdU. thy «rm vai here, 

And not to us. but to thy arm alone, 

Ascribe we all 1'* 

The command which the kfng issues in Bis next speech 

** And be It death proclaimed through our host, 

T6 boost of this, or take tliat praise from God, 
IVhichiihisonly,"— 

would appear to have been derived from the following veiy 
curious passage in Holinshod, though it really refers to 
Henry's entry into London. ** The king, like a grave and 
sober personage and as ono rornembering from whom all 
victories are sent, seemed little to regard soohvaine pompo 
and shewes as were in triumphant soH devised for bis wel- 
ooming home from so prosperous a joumle ; insomuch that 
he womd not suifor lus helmet to bo carried before him, 
whereby might have appeared to the people the blowos 
and dints that were to be scone in the same: neither 
would he suffer any ditties to bo made and sung by min- 
strels of his glorious victorie, for that ho would have the 
praise and thanks altogether given to God.” 


In our Illustrative Comments on Act V, of ** Richard IL” 
a’c referred to this play our notice of the removal of the 
deposed king^s body from Abbot's Lnngloy to Westminster, 
in A.D. 1414. That ceremony appears to have been orie of 
the earliest acts of Henry Y. and he refers to it as an act 
of penitential restitution, in his speech immediately before, 
the battle of Ag^court, Act IV. So. 1 

- Kct to-day, O Lord, 

01 not to-day, think not upon the fault 
My father made in compairing the crown 1 
1 Richard's body have interred new. 

And on it have bestow’d more contrite tears, 

Than from It issued forc6d drops of blood. 

Five hundred poor 1 have in yearly pay, 

Who twice a day their wither'd hands lioUl up 
Toward heaven, to pardon blood ; and I have built 
Two chantries, where the sod and solemn priests ^ 
Sing still fot Richard's soul. More will 1 do : 

Though all that 1 can do, is nothing worth, 

Slnco that my peniteneo comes after all, 

Imploilog pardon.’* 

Shakespeare derived the materials of this speedi partly 
ftum Hounshed, and partly from the conteinporonoous 


chronioler Fabyan. The former historiaa^Mye timb ** 
the king had settled thinga much to, bis pdrpoaoji he eanm : 
the b<^e.of King ^ 1^ remorem With a^ fruvev^'- 

dignities oonvenilnit to bbi estate, from ieuwley to West*, 
mnster, Where he was hononrablie interred with Qnemi.. 
Anne, his frrst wife, in a solemne toome, madeWn^ set 
at the charges of this king. PolyckronMcn saiih that alley 
the bodie of the dead king was taken up out the eaiih, 
this new king, happily tendering the mi^inceno4 of a 
prince, and abhorring obscure buriall, cauMtheMaie.to 
00 oonveied to Westminater in a seat or dtaire ox 
estate, covered all over with black velvet, and adohicd with' 
banners of divers armes round about.^* Fabyan adds 
^'ffftcr a solemne torrement there holden, he provided than 
fower tapers should bren day and night about his gravb 
while the world endureth ; and ono day in the worn a 
solompne Dirige, and upon the moroweamaasoof Requiem^ 
song by note : a^r which masse ended to be-goven wokely 
unto the pooro people an xis. and viii. penso, in Mnse. And 
upon the dayo of his anniveitiary, after the aside masse of 
ReqtUfitn-songt to bo ycrely distributed for his soule, xx 
ponndoin iicnso.” But notwithstanding llolinshed's praise 
of the princely disposition which Henry V. exhibited 
towards the remains of Richard IT. it sooras to be almost 
certain that, so far as related to the translation of his body 
to Westminster, it was only restoring to him the occupatilon 
of his oivn sepulchre. Hia will proves that the tomb had 
been actually erected during his own life ; and there are ip 
Ryiiier's Fttdera two indentures made for its erection, 
botwoen Richard and Heniy Yevoll and Stej^en ]^t& 
Oitizons and Masons of Ijomfon, and Nicholas Broker and 
Godfrey Frost, Citizens and Coppersmiths. 

There is but one other point requiring illustration, sriiich 
refers to the meaning of Henry in saying, ** Mors will I 
do,” in the way of satisfaction for the death of Riohard II. : 
and a passage in the Chronicles of Monstrelet shews that, 
like his father, ho designed another crusade. When Henry 
was informed that ho could not live more than two hours, 
*he "sont for his confessor, some of his household, and his 
chaplains, whom ho ordered to chaunt the Seven P^itontial 
FBaims. When they came to *Benedie fac Domine,* where 
mention is mado of the *Muri Jfierusalem.,* (Psalm H. 18.) 
ho stopped them, and said aloud that ho had fully intended, 
after he had wholly subduod the realm of Frence to his 
obedionco and restored it to peace, to have gone to conquer 
the kingdom of Jonisolom, if it had pleased his Creator to 
have granted him longer life.” In thp play also, in his 
courtship of the Princess Katharine, Act V. Sc, 2, Henry 
makes the following humorous roferonoe to the some 
intention ; — ''Shall not thou and I, between St. Denis and 
St. George, compound a boy, half French, half English, 
that shall go to Constantinople an«^take too Turk by the 
beard ? Shall wo not 1 What sayest thou, my fair flov^er* 
deduce f” ' 


ACT V- 


Cqorus. 

(1: wkifier.] The term is supposed by some to 

be derived ttem mifflst a name for offs or flute; and 
whifflers, Douce surmises, wore originally those who pre- 
ceded armies or procossiems as fliers or pipers. Other 
authoriUes derive it from ushifU, to diefperse as by a puff 
of wind, and affinn that a lohifisr, in its original signifioa- 
tioin, meant a staff-bearer. In the old play of " dyomen, 
Kni^t of the Golden ShhddL” M IflM, a tshi^ jpreaents 
himself at the tourney, oleermg a passage for king ; and 
in Day’s He of Gfllla,” 1606^ MisosayT;--*-" And BgaTMases 
bhaU goe afcMwlike a and ioake w»y with h^ 

(t) SdSVB ll,^~4)otn$t your ansver, in mvriiCi) 

^' Broken music,” says Mr. diappell, im the flnt to 


explain tho term, ''means the music of stringed instru- 
ments, in contradistinction to those played by whid. The 
term originated probably from harps, lutes, and such O^er ; 
stringed instruments as were played witbooi a bow/ not; 
haring Hie capabili^ to sustain a long note fa its frtU^tt- 
ratiqojl sound.” See also PojptUtbr Jjfutia qf 4hs 

^fr)l. 1. p. 24d. ^ _ 

j^IBh ^ sgws ^ibb^^on the expression in '^IMlusSKifl ' 


" Fair prinoOk hers M.gcod ArdJfcss ;** 


proving, as Mr. CflmppeU remarks,, that i 
we Bt^ were then perming on Msg 
And again in "As Vouldke IV* 


^ 'xnmdoinhs dn’ 
“But is them snp.jiSsslflW ihii bmkea aniiiie hthfiiv 



OBITIOAL OPINIONS 


KING HENRY THE ;prETH. 


" Kino Hbnbt THE Fifis is manifestly Shakspearo*s ikyourite hero, in English history: he points 
him as endowed with every chivalrous and kingly virtue; open, sinoere, aflable, yet, as a sort of 
reminisoence of his youth, still disposed to innocent raillery, in the intervals between his perilous but 
glorious achievements. However, to represent on the stage his whole history subse(][uent to his 
accession to the throne, was attended with grpat difficulty. The conquests in France were the only 
distinguished event of .his reign ; and war is an epic rather than a dramatic object. For wherever men 
act in masses against each other, the appearance of chance can never whoUy be avoided ; whereas it is 
the business of the drama to exhibit to us those determinations which, with a certain necessity, issue 
from the reciprocal relations of different individuals, their characters and passions. In several of the 
Greek tragedies, it is true, combats and battles are exhibited, that is, the preparations for them and 
their results ; and in. historical plays war, as the ultima ratio regum^ cannot altogether be excluded. 
Still, if we would have dramatic interest, war must only be the means by which something else is 
accomplished, and not the last aim and substance of the whole. For instance, in MaeMky the battles 
which are announced at the veiy beginning merely servo to heighten the glory of Macbeth and to fire 
his am))ition : and the combats which take place towards the conclusion, before the eyes of the 
spectator, bring on the destruction of the tyrimt. It is the veiy same in the Homan pieces, in the 
most of those taken from English history, and, in short, wherever Shakspeare has introduced war in a 
dramatic combination. With great insight into the essence of his art, he never paints the fortune of 
war as a blind deity who sometimes favoius one and sometimes another ; without going into the 
details of the art of war, (though sometimes he even ventures on this,) ho allows us to anticipate the 
I'eault from the qualities of the general, and their influence on the minds of the soldiers ; sometimes^ 
without claiming our belief for miracles, ho yet exhibits the issue in the light of a higher volition : the 
consciousness of a just cause and relianbo on the protection of Heaven give courage to the one party, 
while the presage of a 001*80 hanging over their xmdortaking weighs down the other. In Hentg the Fifth 
no opportunity was afforded Shakspeare of adopting the last-mentioned course, namely, rendering the 
iiutte of the war dramatic; but he has skilfully availed himself of the first. — Before the battle of 
Aginoourt he paints in the most lively colours the light-minded impatience of the French leaders for 
the moment of battle, which to them seemed in&llibly the moment of victory ; on the other hand, he 
paints the uneasiness of the English King and his army in their desperate situation, coupled with their 
fim determination, if they must fall, at least to fall with honour. Ho applies this as a general contrast 
bet:«?een the French and English national characters ; a contrast which betrays a partiality for his own 
nation) certainly excusable in a poet, especially when he is backed withsuch aglorioos document as that 
memorable battle in question. He has surrounded the general events of the war with a flilness 
of , Individual, characteristic, and even sometimes comic features. A heavy Scotchman, a hot Irishsum, 
'.a weil-lneahing, honourable, but pedantic Welshman, all speaking in thdr peculiar dialects, are intended 
to show us idiat the warlike genius of Henry did not merely carry the English with him, but also the 
of the two iskunls, who weim either not yet Mly united or in no degree su^ect to :hlin> 
good-fe assooiateB of Falstaff among the dregs of the army either afford an opportunity 

strictness of i^soipline, or are sent home in disgrace. But idl this vm^^ still 
. M^ed to insufficient to animate a play of which the subject was a conquest; and nothi^ 

; ^ lie tiiesefore, tacked a prologue (in the technical language of that d^'s eiofw) to the 

wh ath , These prokgues, which unite epic pomp and solemnity with sublimity, 
diescription of the two camps before the battle of Agincourt farms a mosi 

‘V'V ■■ ^ ' no, , vui 



" CRITICA6 OPINIONS. 

ttilmiraUe uight-piece, aro intended to keep the spectator oofnstantly in mind, that the peculiar grandeuV 
of the actions described cannot be developed on a narrow stage, and t^t they must, therefore, supply, 
from their own imaginations^ the deficiencies of the representation. As the matter wajS ndt properly 
dramatic, Shakspeare chose to wander in the fonn also beyond the bounds of the species, and to sing^ 
as a poetical hemd, what he could not represent to the eye, rather than to cripple the progifess of the 
action by putting long desoziptions in the mouths of the dramatic personages. The confession of the 
poet«that **four or five most vile and ragged foils, right ill-disposed, can only disgrace the name of 
Agincouzt,’* (a scruple which he has overlooked in the occasion of many other great battles, and among 
others of that of Philippi,) brings us* here naturally to the question how far, generally speaking, it may 
1)6 suitable and advisable to represent wars and battles on the stage. The Greeks have uniformly 
renounced them : as. in the whole of their theatrical system they proceeded on ideas of grandeur and 
dignity, a feeble and petty imitation of the unattainable would have appeared insupportable in their 
eyes. With them, consequently, all fighting was merely recounted. The principle of the romantic 
dramatists was altogether difierent : their wonderful pictures W’ore infinitely larger than their theatrical 
means of visible execution ; they were everywhere obliged to count on the willing imagination of the 
spectators, and consequently they also relied on them in this point. It is certainly laughable enough 
that a handful of awkward warriors in mock armour, by means of two or three swords, with which wo 
clearly see they take especial care not to do the slightest injury to one another, should decide the fate 
of mighty kingdoms. But the opposite extreme is still much worse. If wo in reality succeed in 
exhibiting the tumult of a great battle, the storming of a fort, and the like, in a manner anyway 
calculated to deceive the eye, the power of these sensible impressions i.s so groat that they render the 
spectator incapable of bestowing that attention which a poetical work of art demands ; and thus the 
essential is sacrificed to the acccssoiy. We have learned from experience, that whenever cavalry 
combats are introduced, the men soon become secondary personages beside the four-footed players. 
Fortunately, in Shakspeare’s time, the art of converting the yielding boards of the theatre into 

invented. He tolls the spectators in the first prologue in 

fnC Jcyin .*■— ** 

Wiik, "When wc talk of horses, that you sec them 

Printing their proud hoofs in the receiving earth. 

When Richard tho Third utters the famous exclamation,— 


A horse 1 a horso ! my kingdom for a horse ! 

it is no doubt inconsistent to see him both before and afterwards constantly fighting on foot It i .9 

by overpowering impreseiofs dispo^ Us to 

foi;^ this, than by literal exactn^ to exiwse themselves to eiternal intermptions. Withall tha ■ 
disadvan^ which I have mentioneil, Shakspeare and seveitd Spanish poets have contrived to 
WaS£„i^Sm is repros^tation of war, that I cannot 

^ abstain^ from it, A thoatneal manager of tho present day will have a middle course to follow^ 
his art must, m an espe^ manner, be directed to make what he shows us appear onlTaTse^ 
groups of an immense pioturo, which cannot be taken in at once by tho eve • he n,nrf 
spectators that the main action takes place behind the stage • and for^this mimJwie the 

revenues. His learned bishops consequently are as ready to n^ve t^m his^n?' ^ ^ 
crown of Ranee, as hs is to iUow his consriimcete T miSZSl ^, 1 . "«•»* to, the 

Salic law is no^ and never was, applicable to Franooi and'the^matter is troa^'sn^***^ ’ 

convincing manner thon such subjects usuaUy are in madStoes. mors sfloomet and 

his conquest, by'm^rriags ith a bS pSLs^ Sit 2?“*^ ■ 

-us out a comedy m his bands, and ends in the manner nf tLlZ ^ 


coQvenienceji’ 
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Act Ul. Be, S. 




AS YOU LIKE .IT. 


This charming dramatic pastoral-waa fii'st printed, it is believed, in the folio, 1623. On the 
Stationers’ Begiaters, however^ is an entrjp conjectured, with good reason, to belong to the year 
1600, which may induce a didcrent conclusion. It runs thus : — 

"4 Augfiisti. 

As you like yt, a book. Ilcury tho ffitt, a book. Every Man in his humor, a book. The Commodle of 
Much Adoo about Nothingo^ a book. To bo staled.'* 

The object of tho ** stay,” as Mr. Collier supposes, was no doubt to prevent the publication 
of these plays by any other booksellers than Wise and Apsloy; and as tho three other books” 
wore issued by them in a quarto form, probabilities ore in favour of the fourth having been so 
published also. At all events, there are sufficient gi-ounds for hope that a quarto edition may 
some day come to light. ^'As You Liko It” is founded on Lodge’s novel, entitled ** Bosalynde, 
Euphues Golden Legacy,” dec., 1590 ; which in turn was derived from tho Coke’s Tale of 
Gamolyn,” attributed to Chaucer, and sometimes printed in his works, though now very gone-* 
rally bdioved to be the work of another and much inferior hand. 

quotation, in Act. III. Sc. 5, from Mario wo’s poem of Hero and Loauder,” — 

" Who ever Uwi lo-dd not at Jiret siffkt ! ” — 

which appeared in 1698 ; tho circumstance of its 'not being included in tho list by Meres ; and 
the memorandum above mentioned in tho Stationers’ Bolsters, have led Malone and others, we 
diink rightly, to assign tho composition of As You Like It” to the year 1599. 

In c<Hmezion with this comedy there is a tradition too pleasing to he forgotten. It is related, 

. on the authority of the poet’s brother Gilbert, who survived till after tho Bestorotion of Charles 
II, that ShidLospoare himself personated the ffiithfiil old Adam on the Stage. ^'One of 
ISbk^eqpeare’s younger brothers,” Oldys relates, ^^who lived to a good old age, even some 
' ^earsir as J compute, after the restoration of King Charles II, would in his younger days come to‘. 

^ ▼lAit his brother Will, as he called him, and bo a spectator of him as an actor in apmw 
d^his own plays. This custom, as his brother’s fEune enlarged, and his dramatick. entertainments 
’ g^w the gr^test support of our principal, if not of all our theatres, he contieued, it seezi^, so, 
idnff after his brother's death as even to the latter end of his own life. The curiosity at thne 
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AS YOir LIKE IT. - , , 

of tho most noted acton to somotliing from him of his brother, 'A o. they justly held hJto in' 
the highest veneration. And it may be weU believed, as there ins besides a kinsman and" 
descendant of the femily, who was then a edehrated actor among them, tl.is opportunity madd 
them greedilyinquisitive into every little circumstance, more especially in his dramatick eharocter. 
which his brother could relate of him. But he, it seems, was so stricken in years, and pliU, Us 
memory so weakened with i,&mitios, which might make him the easier pass for a man of weak 
intellects, that he could give them but little light into their enquiries j and aO that could be wcol- 
lec^ fiom him of his brother Will in that station was the feint, general, and almost lost ideas he 
liad of having once seen him ‘ act a part in one of Us own comedies, wheroin, being to personate 
a decrepit old man, he wore a long beard, and appeared so weak and drooping, and tmable to 
walk, that he was ferced to bo suppoited and earned by another person to a table, at which ho 
was seated among some company, who were eating, and one of them sung a song.’ " 

This description accords in all essential particulai-s with the introduction of Adam to the 
banished duke and his followers, at tlieir sylvan banquet, in Act II. Sc. 7. 


|ers0iis 


Duke, living in hanitthmenU 

Fkederick, hU Brother, ami usurper of his 
Dominions. 

Jaocb^ I (Mending on the Exiled Duke. 

Lb Bbau, a Cmurtier (Mending upon Fkedekick 
Outer, \ 

Jaqubs, I Sane of Sir 11oi.ami> ne Bois. 
Orlando, ) 

Adam, i 

Denxs, { io Olifer. 

Sir Oliver Martext, a Vicar 

PoUowers and Attendants 
SCENE ,— (and in Act It Sc. 


Charles, a Wrestler. 

Touchstone, a Cloun, or Domestic Fool. 
CORIN, \ 

SiLvius, l^^^^rdse 

William, a Peasant, in love Tcith Audrey, 

The R^esentatwe of Hymen. 

Rosalind, Daughter to the banished Duke. 
Celia, Daughter to Fbedbbiok. 

Php^be^ Shepherdess. 

A’ wRET, a Country tceneh. 


on the two Dukes, Pagest Poreders, Ac. Ac. * 

Oliver*# Home ; intermediatdy and a/ierukuvl* > 
«* usurinsr’s <7o«r^ «n<e p„rtlg in. Ae Pomt of Arden. * 




ACT 1. 


SCENE I . — An Orchard, 


Enter Orlando and Adam. 

Orl. As I remember, Adam, it was upon tins 
fashion, — bequeathed*^ me by will, but poor thou- 
saiid crowns, and, as thou sayest, charged my 
brother, on his blessing, to breed me well : and there 
begins my sadness. My brother Jaques he keeps 
at sdiool, and report speaks goldenly of his profit : 
for mj part, he keeps me rustically at home, or, to 
speak more properly, stays mo hero at home unkept. 
For call you that keeping, fur a gentleman of my 
birth, that differs not from tho string of an ox ? 
His horses are bred better : for, besides that they 
are fair with their feeding, they are taught tlieir 


* Dequeatlittd m^] Some of the modem editions read, *' he 
bdoueathed and it is not improbable that the pronoun was 
OButtod by tho careloesnets of the transcriber or oompositor. 

b poor a ISoaMsnd So the folio, 1623, but most 

•diloia IttYo. adopted the reding of tho folio, 1632:-"** a poor 
thoiuand eroims;** and those who adhere to the original have 
fhllod to produce a single instance of similar phraseology to sup- 
port them. This is the more strange, since the Idiom was at 
least ae old as tho time of Chaucer, and by tto means uncom- 
mon :•*- 

** And 10 1 followed, till it me brought 


adjoining Oliver*^ Home. 


manage, and to that cnd» riders dearly hired : but 
I, his brother, gain nothing under him but grbwtli ; 
for the which his animals on his dunghills are as 
much bound to him as I. Besides this nothing 
that he so plentifully gives me, the something that 
nature gave me, his countenance " seems to take 
from me : he lets mo feed with his hinds, bars, me 
the place of a brother, and, os much as in him lies, 
mines my gentility with my education. This is it, 
Adam, that grieves mo ; and the spirit of my 
father, whieh 1 think is witMn me, bcjpns to 
mutiny against this servitude: I will no longer 
endure it, though yet 1 know no wise remedy how 
to avoid it. 


To righi a plea^aiint berber.*' 

Cuavcba: Rlowcr ond Xm/rl- dS. 

** At Leyceater came to the Kynge rypSl a fayre fslawablp Of 
folk*, to the nombar of three thouiand meiu’^^-Jrrieal o/ 
Edvard IV, p. S. 

**The Kynga • • • « travaylyngo «U hti Moplo. whereof 
were moo than three thoueand fotemep, thst Frydey, which waa 
rigM-an-hoi day. thirty inyle and more.**— /SM^p. 27. 

e Hie countenance reams to take from me The CQihmentiitore 
appear to have misunderitood thia expreaalon. li does not here 
import aspect, earriage, and the like, but ottieriainwtOHL See 
note <g), p. 235, Vol. 1. 
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Adam. Youder comes my master, your brother. 
Obl. Go apart, Adam, and thou slialt hear 
how he will shake me up. [Adam retires. 


Enter Oliveb. 

Oli. Now, sir! what make* you here? 

Obl. Nothing : 1 am not taught to make any 
thing. • 

Ou. What mar you then, sir? 

Obl. Marry, sir, I am helping you to mar that 
which Gh>d ma^, a poor unworthy brother of yours, 
with idleness. 

Oli. Marry, sir, be better employed, and be 
naught awhile.^ 

Obl. Shall 1 keep your hogs, and eat husks 


W nakf iron What do you heref 

Be naught awhile.] A jprorerliial phnu, equiralent to s 

fie 

■ 1® at ohee cleated by a-mMsage in 

. -i* Though I am etdftt by UrthV Mf :'nem ha 
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with them ? Wliat prodigal portion have I speuts 
that I should eomo to such penuxy ? 

Ou. Know you where you ore, sir? 

Obl. O, sir, very well : here in your orchard. 

Oli. Know you- before whom, sir? 

Obl. Ay, better than him I am befdro knows 
me. I know, you are my eldest brother ; and, in, 
the gentle condition of blobd, you should so know 
me : the courtesy of nations ^lows you my better, 
in that you ore the first-born ; hat the same tra- 
dition t^os not away my blood, were there twenty 
brothers betwixt us : I nave as much of my fath^ 
ill me, # you; albeit, I confess, your eoAhig:, 
befo' j me is nearer to Ids reverence. - ' 

^ (Ait. What, boy ! . . : 

Obl. Come, come, elder brother, 
young in this.* - - ‘ 


Stung 

qlMr attempts to st^t hlplirothav^ vKo aato^. 

alt ibe tame tliue,*'Tott areSmfonSgat tSk iSna SrSaSl 

ptoweit; in thii, 1 am the oOory - ,, 






Dli. Wilt thou lay hands on me, villain ? 

Dbl. I am no villain : I am the youngest son 
sir Boland de Bois : he was my father ; and he 
Jirice a villain that says such a father begot 
4 inB. Wert thou not my brother, 1 would not 
e this hand from thy throat, till diis other had 
led out thy tongue for saying so; thou hast 
«d on thyself. 

iPAM. [Coming forward,'] Sweet masters, be 
lent; for <your father’s remembrance, be at 
ord. 


Ojil. I will no further offend you than becomes 
me for my good. 

Oli. Get you with him, you old dog. 

Adam. Is old dog my reward ? Most true, I 
have lost my teeth in your service. — God be with 
iny old master ! he would not have spoke such a 
word. [Eacmni Oulando and Adam. 

Oli. Is it Oven so? begin you to grow upon 
me ? I will physic your rankness, and yet give 
no thousand crowns neither. Holla, Denis I 


Oli. Let me go, I say. 

Obl. I will not, till I please; you shall hear 
My fidher charged you in his will to givo 
education: you have trained me like a 
leant, ctbscuring and hiding from me dll gentle- 
n^like (pialities. Thb spirit of my father grows 
in me, ^d I will no longer endure it: 
allow me such' exercises as may become 
.aan, or give me the poor allottery my 
left me testament ; with that I will go 
jr tny.fortuiNS. 

Ox,r. And Wjbat*wilt thou db f beg, when that 
ipeat?* Well, sir, get you in ; I will not long 
jfmhled’wiUiyou: you shall have some part of 
: I phiy you, leave me. 


Enter Dsnis. 

• 

Dbn. Calls your worship ? 

Oli. Was not Chaiics, the duke’s wrestler, here 
to speak with me ? 

Dbn. So please you, he is here at the door, and 
importunes access to you. 

Oli. Call him in. [Ejdt Denis.]— ’Twill be 
a good way ; and to-morrow the wrestling is. 

Enter Charles. 

Cha. Good morrow to your' worship. 

Oli. Good monsieur Charles 1 — ^what’s the new 
news at the new court? 


111 . 
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OuA. There’s no nows at the oourti sir, bat Ae 
old nows : that is, the old duke is bantdi^ bj his 
}'oungor brother the now duke; and three or four 
loving lords have put themselves into voluntary 
exile with him, whose lands and revenues enrich 
the now duke; therefore ho gives them good leave 
to wander. 

Oli. Can you tell if ^solind, the duke’s 
daughter, be banished with her fatW? 

Cha. 0, no; for the duke’s daughter, her 
cousin, so loves her, — being ever from their cradles 
br^ together, — ^that sho* would have followed her 
exile, or have died to stay behind her. She is at 
the court, and no less beloved of her uncle than 
bis own daughter ; and never two ladies loved as 
they do, 

Oli. Where will the old duke live ? 

Cha. They say, ho is ali'cady in the forest of 
Ai'den, and a many meny men with him; and 
there they live like the old Robiu Hood of Eng- 
land; they say many young gentlemen flock to 
him every day, and fleet the time carelessly, as 
they did in the golden world. 

Oli. What, — ^you wrestle to-morrow before tiie 
new duke? 


other; for, I mure iheb, almost with 
speak it, there is not one so young* and so villaundtiii^ 
this day living. I speak but brotherly of him ; but 
should I Anatomise him to thee as he is, I 
blush and we&p, and thou must look pale oud v 
wonder. 

Oba. I am heartily glad I came hither to you; ^ 
If he come to-monow, I’ll give him his payment t 
if ever he go alone again, 111 never wrestle for ' 
pnse more : and so, Qod keep your worship 1 (I) 

TJSdtiim 

Oli. Porewel!, good Charles.— Now will I stir 
gamester : I hoM, I shall see an end of him ; 
for my soul, yet I know not why, hates nothing 
mm than ho. Yet he’s gentle: never schooled, 
and yet kamed ; full of noble device ; of all sorts 
cnclmntingly beloved; and, indeed, so much in 
the heart of the world, and especially of my own 
people, who best know him, that I am altogether 
misprised; but it shaU not be so long; this 
wrestler shall clear oU : nothing remains, but that 
I kindle the boy thither, which now I'll go about. 

[Exit 


Cha. Marry, do I, sir ; and I came to acquaint 
you with a matter. I am given, sir, secretly to 
understand that your younger brother, Orlando, 
hath a disposition to come in disguised against me 
to try a fall. To-morrow, sir, I wrestle for my 
credit; and ho that escapes mo without some 
broken limb shall acquit him well. Your brother 
is but young and tender ; and, for your love, I 
would be loth to foil him, as I must, for my own 
honour, if he come in ; therefore, out of my lovo 
to you, I came hither to acquaint you withal ; tliat 
either you might stay him from his intendment, or 
brook such disgrace well as he shall run into ; in 
that it is a thing of his own search, and altogether 
against my will. 

Oli. Charles, I thank thco for thy love to me, 
which thou shalt find I will most kindly requite. 

I had myself notice of my brother’s purpose 
herein, and have by under-hand means laboured to 
tauade him from it ; but he is resolute. I’ll toll 
thee, Charles,— it is the stubboniest young follow 
of Franco; full of ambition, an envious emulator 
of eveiy man’s good parts, a secret and villainous 
contnver against me his natural brother ; thereforo 
nse thy discretion; I had as lief thou didst brook 
Ins n^k ^ hb finger; and thou wert best look 
j slight disgrace, or 

If he do not mightily graee himsdf on thee, he will 
praetiw a^inst thee by pdson, entrap tliee by 
some teea<ierou8 device, and never leave thee tiU 
ho hath taen ihy life. by some mdirect means or 


SCENE II.— A I/dufti h$fovc the Duke’s P<dcu^ 

Enter Bosalikb and Celia. 

Cel. I pray thee, Eosolind, sweet my coz, be 
merry. 

Eos, Dear Celia, I show more mirth than I 
am mistress of;- and would you yet I* were 
mcirier ? Unless you could teach me to forget a 
banished father, you must not learn me how to 
remember any extraordinary pleasure. 

Cel. Herein I see thou West mo not with the 
full weight that I love thee; if my uncle, thy 
banished father, had banished thy uncle, the duke 
my father, so thou hadst been still with me, I 
could have taught my love to take thy father for. 
mine ; so wouldst thou, if tho truth oi love to 
me were so righteously tempered as mme is to thee. 

Eos. Well, I will forget tho condition of my 
estate, to rejoice in yours. 

Cel. You know my father hath no child but I, 
nor none is like to have ; and, truly, wh^ he 
dies, thou shalt be his heir: for what He 

away from thy father perforce, I will i^der 
again in affection; by mine hoftour; I mUi 
and when I break that oath,- let me turfl 
therofiwe, my aweet fioae, vaj, dew BoMi ' lw . 
merry. ‘ 

Boa. Prom bencefr^ I villj eoa, imd ' 
: let me aee j^—arhat thhilt ^ ; 


m 


(*) Pir«tSalio, 4M. 


Ot4«spr ottlti, i. 






Cbl. Marry^ I pr’ythec, do, to make sport turc, may she not by Fortune fall into the fii*e ?— 
^al ! but love no man in good earnest ; nor no Though Nature hath given ns wit to flout at Fev- 
;Aer in sport neither, than with safety of a pure tune, hath not Fortune sent in this fool to cut off 
^ tliou maystin honour come ofp again. the argument? 

IftoB. What shall be our sport then? 

CJbl. liGt us sit and mock the good housewife Enter Tottchstoot.^ 

rtmie from her wheel, that her gifts may hcncc 

ih he bestowed equally. Bos. Indeed, there is fortune too hard fbr 

JSiOS. I would we could do so ; for her benefits nature ; when fortune makes nature’s natural the 

I mistily mifiplo^ : and the bountiful blind cutter off of nature’s wit. 

doth most mistake in her gifts to women. Csl. Feradyenture, this is not Fortono’s 

piQCi. ’Tis tnm ; for those that she makes fair, neither, but Nature’s ; who perceiving^ ouir 

idakes honest and those that she makes wits too dull to reason of such goddesses, . 

di^notikea veiy iU-favouredly. this natural for our whetstone: for ' 

JNay>lfow ttiou goestfromFoitune’e ofSicie duluoss of the fool is the whetstone of 
piitTOB: fortune tea^A in gifts of the worlds How now, wit ! whither wander you?® , Z : 
lineamentB cf nature. . ' Touch. Mistress, you must come icniyaut 

No? father. 7 ^ . \ 

CHoiHaivl Thsin^dbito. (•) Sltttlblld, 

Kamoiasc||q^h*tooalls4<*Cl^^ ' • Hownmr* wltl wMthar waaServoafl Tlw MfsiriilBk 

' Mly.ofMoitaBdMitliidlaa; . 
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ACT ij AS YOU 

CxL. Were you made the mei^ger ? 

TouqH. No; bj mine honour ; but I was bid to 
€ome for YOU. 

Bos. Where learned you that oath^ fool ? 
Touch. Of a certain knight^ that avrore by his 
honour they were good pancakes, and swore by his 
honour the mustard was naught: now, I’ll stand 
to it, the pancakes were naught, and the mustard 
was good ;.aad yet was not the knight forsworn. 

Cel. ,How prove you tliat, in the great heap of 
your knowledge? 

Bos. Ay, many; now unmuzzle your wisdom. 
Touch. Stand you both forth now : stroko your 
chins and swear by your beards that I am a knave. 
Gel. By our beai'ds, if we had them, thou art. 
Touch. By my knavery, if I had it, then I 
were : but if you swear by that that is not, you 
are not forsworn: no more was this knight, 
swearing by his honour, for he never had any or 
if he had, he had sworn it away before ever he saw 
those pancakes or that mustard. 

Cel. Pr’ythee, who is’t that thou meanest? 
Touch. One that old Frederick, your father, 
loves. 

Cel.'* My fathei-’s love is enough to honour 
him. Enough ! speak no more of him : you’ll bo 
whipped for taxation,® one of these days. 

Touch. The more pity, that fools may not 
speak wisely, what wise men do foolishly. 

Cel. By my troth, thou sayest true : for since 
the little wit that fools have was silenced, the 
little foolery that wise men have mokes a great 
show. — Here comes monsieur Le Beau.* 

Bos. With his mouth full of news. 

Cel. Which he will put on us, as pigeons feed 
their young. 

Bos. Then we shall be news-crammed. 

Cel. All the better; we shall bo the more 
marketable. 

J^nter Ls Beau. 

Bon Jour y monsieur Le Beau : what’s the news ? 

Lb Beau. Fair princess, you have lost much 
good bport. 

Obl. Sport? of what colour ? 
liB Beau. What colour, madam ! how shall I 
answer you? 


LIKE IT. 

Bos. As wit and fortune will. 

Touch. Or as the Destinies dedf^. 

^BL. Well sa;id ; that was laid on with a itowel.^ 

Touch. Nay, if I keep not my wiiJc,ei - ■ ■ , 

Bos. Thou losest thy md smell. 

Lb Beau. You amaze me, ladies f I wohld 
have told you of good wrestling, which you havo 
lost the sight of. 

Bos. Yet tell us the manner of the wiestiing. 

Lb Beau. I will tell you the boginning, and, if 
it please your ladyships, you may see the end ; for 
tho best is yet to do ; and here, where you are, 
they are coming to perform it. 

Cel. Well, — the beginning, that is dead and 
buried. 

Le Beau. There comes an old man, and his 
three sons, 

Cel. I could match this beginning with an old 
talo. 

Lb Beau. Three proper young men, of excellent 
growth and presence ; — ^ 

Bos. With bills on their necks,* — JBe it knomi 
unto all men by these presents/— 

Le Beau. Tho eldest of tho three wrcstlod 
with Charles, the duke’s wrestler; which Charles 
in a moment threw him, and broke three of his 
ribs, that there is little hopo of life in him : so he 
served tho second, and so the third ; yonder they 
I lie ; the poor old man, their father, mftlrmg 
I pitiful dole over them, that all the teholdeA take 
his part with weeping. 

Bos. Alas I 

Touch. But what is the sport, monsieur, that 
tho ladies have lost? 

Le Beau. Why, this that I speak of. 

Touch. Thus men may grow wiser every day ! 
it is the first time that ever I hoard breaking of 
ribs was sport for ladies. 

Cel. Or I, I promise thee. 

Bos. But is Aero any else longs to see this 
broken musio' in his sides? is there yet another 
dotes upon rib-breaking ?^Shall we see this 
wrestling, cousin ? 

Beau. You must, if you stay hmie : fyt here 
is the place appointed for the wreking, and they 
ore ready to perform it. 

Oel. Yonder, sure, they are coming; 1 ^ 19s" 
now stay and see it. 


(*) Pint folloi the Sen, 

“y '1 ™ M anaeut 

2 upon hU honeitifl! ^ 

• Btfg?*** ***** bevny all to 

• '"AlSi bi^ hfi otb tor thii never a vrMt,** 

Xazatldn.— 4 Satire, fMeeitee, eareami, 
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[BOlBXfB XT. 


flaart^ Snter Duxb Fbsdxbxcx, Lordsi 
OsLASWo, CaABLBS^ and AttendaniB. 

iwsB t*. Come on ; sinoe the youth will hot be 
‘ tated^^hia own peril on hia forwardneaa. 

Ds. la yonder the man? 

Bbau. Even he, madam. 

3bl. Alas, he ia too young: yet he looks 

t^xncB F. How now, daughter and cousin ! are 
I crept hither to see the wreatling? 

Etos. my liege, so please you give us leave. 
[>uxB F. You take little deUght in it, I 
tell you, there is such odds in the men.* In 
r of the challenger’s youth, I would fain dissuade 
I, but he will not be entreated. Speak to him, 
ies ; see if you can move him. 

!}el. Call him hitlier, good monsieur Lo Beau. 
[)uHB F. Do so ; I’ll not be by. 

[Dukb goes apart. 
CiE Beau. Monsieur the challenger, the prin- 
sest call for you. 

!)b 1 i. 1 attend them with all respect and duty, 
ftos. Young man, liave you challenged Chuiies 
wrestler? 

^Bii. No, fair princess; he is the general 
Uenger: I come but in, as others do, '’to try 
h him the stiength of my youth. 

Del. YouTig gentleman, your spirits arc top 
1 for yo^r years ; you have seen cruel proof of 
I roan’s strength : if you saw yourself with your 
a, or knew yourself with your judgment, the 
r of your adventure would counsel you to a more 
lal enterprise. We pray you, for your own soke, 
embrace your own safety, and give over this 


os. Do, young sir ; your reputation shall npt 
refere be misprised : we will make it our suit 
ihe duke that the wrestling might not go 


I beseech you, punish me not with your 
id thoughts ; wherein I confess me much guUty,* 
deny so fair and excellent ladies any thing, 
t let your fair eyes and gentle wishes go with 
to my trial : wherein if I be foiled, there is 
k one shamed that was never gracious ; if killed, 
; one dead that is willing to be so: I shall do 
I friends no wrong, for I have none to lament 
^ the world no injury, for initi have nothing; 
^ in ,tbi world 1 dll up a place, which may be 
anm^ed when I have r^e it empty. 

Piosv Tne litde strength that 1 have, I would 
1 ^ with you. 

phnxr. And mine, to eke out hers. 


Old text, aim. (t) Old Ux%frbuiM 
1 aonfesa m$ mueb gunty,— ] Thb ia aonewhst 


Eos. Fare you well. Pray heaven I be de- 
ceived in you I 

Cel. Your heart’s desires be with you ! 

Cha. Come, where is this young gallant that 
is ^ desirous to lie with his mother earth ? 

Obl. Beady, sir ; but his hath in it a more 
modest working. 

Duke F. Yon shall try but one fall. 

Cha. No, I warrant your grace ; you shall not 
entreat him to a second, that have so^mightily 
persuaded him from a first. 

Obl. You mean to mock me after ; you should 
not have mocked nie before ; but come your ways. 
Bos. Now Korcules bo thy speed, young man 1 
Cel. I would I were invisible, to catch the 
strong fellow by tho leg. 

[Oblando and Chableb toreMe. 
Bos. 0 excellent young man ! 

Cel. If I had a thunderbolt in mine eye, I 
can tell who should down. 

[CuABLES is throumA^) Shout. 
Duke F. No more, no more. 

Obl. Yos, I beseech your groco; I am not 
yet well breathed. 

Dube F, How dost thou, Charles? 

Lb Beau. He cannot speak, my lord. 

Duke F. Bear him mtay. 

I^OuABLBS is borne out. 
What is thy name, young man ? 

Obl. Orlando, my liege ; the youngest son of 
sir Boland do Bois. 

Duke F. I would thou hadst beon son to some 
man else. 

Tho world esteem’d thy father honourable. 

But I did find him still mine enemy : 

Thou shouldst havo better pleas’d me with this 
deed, 

Hadst thou descended from another house. 

But fare thee well ; thou art a gallant youth ; 

I would thou hadst told me of another father. 
[Baeunt Duke Fbxd. Train, and Lb Beau. 
Gel. Were I my father, coz, would I do this ? 
Obl. I am more proud to be sir Boland’s 


son, 

His youngbst son; — and would not change that 
calling, 

To be adopted heir to Frederick. 

Bos. My father lov’d sir Boland as Ms i 
And an the world was of my father’s iim)kd.i • 

Had I before Imown this young man hw s^'^T^ 
I should have given him tears unto enltMi^ 
Ere he should thus have ventur’d. 


Cel. Gentle 

Let us go thank him and encourage '5. ^ 


perplexed. Kalone*e gloit If Pwtfsk 
fJ^onffkU, Sfhhkt kMM!p§r, / e^ssii 1 4sHm WiS 
•ueh ftir ladles aajr nqaeet.^ . 
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VLj fttther’B rough and enijons disposition 
StSchs me at hearts — Sir, have well deserv’d : 

If you do keep your pitmiises in love. 

But justly, as you have exceeded all promise, 
Tour mistress shall be happy. 

Boo. Qr^ilcman, 

this for me, one Out of suits with fMne], 
could give more, hut that Imr hand lacks 
means.-* 

•[(BH/9ing him a 


Shall wc go, cm ^ 

Cbl. you wcO, gentlettan. , 

Obl. CSa 1 hot say, 1 thank yoa% My hotter 
ports . [lb, 

Are all thrown down ; and that which hero stsn^- 
la but a quintain, (3) a mere lifdesa block. [forttOkM; 

Bos. Hie calls us back. pride fou wi^ ihy ^ 

ITl asj^him what he wou]d.^BB, ypn sbrtr*-' 

jrwliave wrestled well/ and oyerlte^ '{}' /r 
'ime^dian your eneniies. • . , ^ 
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. mns Jim goi C 0 is? 

f Bob. Sa^ wiHb you, — iPare yon well; 

■ Bosalznd and Cblu* 

: ds^. Wliat passion bangs these weights upon 
'' 'f. my tongue? 

I eai&ot j^ak to heri yet she urg’d oonfimnce* 
P poor ChWdo> thou art OTorthrown ! 

Or Charles, or sometiuDg weaker, masters thee. 

jBs-entsr Lb Bbau. 

Lb Bbau. Good air, I do id friendship counsel 
you 

To leave this place. Albeit you have desciv’d 
High commendation, true applause, and love ; 

Yet such is dow the duke’s condition,* 

That ho misconstrues all that you have done. 

Tho duke is humorous what he is, indeed. 

More suits you to conceive than I tp speak of. * 
Obi.. I thank you, sir ; and, pray you, tell me 
this, — 

Wliich of tlie two was daughter of the duke 
That here was at the wrestling ? [manners ; 

Lb Beau. Neither his daughter, if wo judge by 
But yet, indeed, the lower* is his daughter : 

Tho other is daughter to the banish’d duke. 

And h^ detain’d by her usurping uncle, 

To keep his daughter company ; whoso loves 
Are dearer than tlio natural bond of sisters. 

But I can tell you, that of late this duke 
Hath ta’en displeasure ’gainst his gentle niece ; 
Grounded upon no other argument, 

But that the people praise her for her virtues, 

A.nd pity her for her good father’s sake ; 
ind, on my life, his malice ’gainst tho lady 
WtSI suddenly break forth. — Sir, faro you well ; 
hereafter, in a better world than this, 

! shall desire more love and knowledge of you. 
Obl. 1 rest much bounden to you: fare you 
well. Lb Beau. 

rhus must I hum tho smoko into the smother; 
from tyrant duke, unto a tyrant brother : — 
lut heavenly Bosalind I \ExiU 


SCENE III. — A Room in iJie Palace. 

JBnter Celia and Bosalind. 

OjEb. *Why, cousin; why, Bosalind; — Cupid 
kve. men^WNot a word? 

fl' y * 

CJ»)OWtext.teW«r. 

TemptrtfiwMif mind, 

y 'THdnJt$ if hiiinoi!OU»;l Buinoroiu hera meant contm- 
S ftther.1 That tho old text, whlfllit, at in^ 


sa mwetn odlmtinto ” fhr- ny ftfhei*i ehfld.'* The mcsnfn 


ftther.1 1 
Me anticin 

Into ‘’tor- »V fWhei*i child.” Theto«Milii| 

eTiKtiily> at 'Thocthtld long agO explained it . " tKu him whom X 
ivn w mnifir/* inid Sna itt expieaalon am p^ectlf 


Bos. Not one to throw a dpg. 

Cel. No, thy words are too precious to be cast 
away upon curs, throw some of them at me’; come^ 

. lame mo with reasons. 

Bos. Then there were two coualns laidup ; when, 
tho one should be lamed with reasons, and toe other 
mad without any. 

Cel. But is all this for your father? 

Bos. No, some of it is for my diild’s fathci*.'* 
0, how fall of briars is this working-day ;world I 

Cel. They are but burs, cousin, thrown upon 
thee in holiday foolery; if wo walk not in too 
ti’odden paths, our very petticoats will catto them. 

Bos. 1 could shake them off ihy coat ; tocso 
burs arc in my heart. 

Cel. Hem them away. 

Bos. I would try, if I could cry Am and Lavo 
him. 

Cel. Come, come, wrestle with thy affections. 

Boa. O, tliey take the part of a better wrestler 
tlwn myself I 

Cel. O, a good wish upon you I you will ti*y in 
time, in despite of a fall. But, turning these jests 
out of service, let us talk in good earnest. Is it 
possible, on such a sudden, you should fall into so 
strong a liking with old sir Boland’s youngest 
son? 

Bos. The duke my father loved his father 
dearly. 

Cel. Doth it therefore ensue, that you should 
love his sou dearly ? By this kind of chose, I 
should hate him, for my father hated his father 
dearly yet I hate not Orlando. 

Kos. No, ’faith, hato him not, for my sake. 

Cel. Why should I not? doth he not desorvo 
well? 

Bos. Let mo love him for tliat; and do you 
love him, because I do. Look, hero comes tito 
duke. 

Cel. With his eyes full of anger. 

Pnter Dube Fbederick, mtA Lords. 

Duke F. Mistress, despatch you with your safest 

h(^tc, 

And get you from our court. 

Bos. Mo, uncle? 

Duke F. You, cousm* 

Within these ten days if tout thou ho’st 
So near our public court as twenty milto, 

Thou diest for it. 

confomiBble to the fteedom of thowht and tpetoh to 8h»hi- 
speare’s age. It la remarkable that Bowe, who drat auggetted, 
and all tho editora who have alnoe adopted, Qie pmdldi attpatita- 
tion of ••my fkther'a child,** ahottld haTe oterUMdbad tU obvioua 
inoompatibtiity with BoBaiind'a aubMqiQSttt obaetTctioni— 

1 would try, If I could cry hm asdluiVe kkn/* 

“ Vonld I tut OMt u, .dMTMl Am < A 

las 
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[0OBK1 111. 


Bos. I do beseech your grace, 

Let me the knowledge of my &ult bear with me : 
j[f with myself I hold intelligenoe, 

()r hare acquaintance with mine own desires ; 

^If that I do not dream, or be not fi'antic, 

(As I do trust I am not,) then, dear uncle, 

Bever so much as in a thought imbom, 

Bid I offend your highness. ' 

Bub3b F. Thus^o all traitors ; 

If their purgation did consist in words, 

They are as innocent as grace itself: 

Let it sufBce thee, tliat 1 trust thco not. [traitor : 

Bos. Yet your mistiest cannot make me a 
Tell me, whereUn the likelihood* depends. 

Buxb F. Thou art thy father’s daughter, there’s 
enough. [dukedom ; 

Bos. So was I when your highness took his 
So was 1 when your higlmess banish’d him : 
Treason is not inherited, my lord : 

Or, if wo did derive it ^m our friends, 

What’s that to mo ? my father was no traitor : 
Then, good my liege, mistake me not so much. 

To think my poverty is treacherous. 

Cbl. Dear sovereign, hear me speak. [sake, 
Dukb F. Ay, Celia ; wo stay’d her for your 
Else had she with her father rang’d along. 

Cbl. I did not then entreat to have her stay ; 

It was your pleasure and your own remorse ; 

1 was too young that time to value her, 

But now I know her ; if she be a traitor. 

Why BO am I : we still have slept together, 

Bose at an instant, loam’d, play’d, eat together ; 
And wheresoe’er we went, like Juno’s swans, 

Still we went coupled and inseparable.!^) 

Ditxb F. She is too subtle for thee ; and her 
smoothness. 

Her veiy silence, and her patience. 

Speak to the people, and they pity her. 

Thott art a 'fool : she robs thee of thy name, 

And thou wilt show more bright and seem more 
virtuous, 

^lien she is gone : then open not' thy lips ; 

Firm and irrevocable is my doom 
Wluch I have pass'd upon her ; — sho is banish’d. 
Gel. Pronounce that sentence theq on me, my 
liege ; 

I cannot live out of her company. [yourself ; 

Duke F. You are a fool. — ^You, niece, provide 
If you outstay tho time, upon mine honour, 

And in the greatness of xny word, you die. 

[Saceunt Dukb Frbdsbiok and Lords. 
Cbl. Omy poor Bosalind I whither wilt thou go? 


Wilt thou change fathers ? I will give thee mine. 
I charge thee, be not thou more griev’d than I am^ 
Bos. I havd more cause. 

Cbl. Thou hast not, cousin ; 

Pr’ythee, be cheerful : know’st thou not, the duke 
Hath banish’d me his daughter ? 

Bos. That he hath not. 

Cbl. No, hathnot?*Bosalind.lacks, then, the love 
Which teapheth thee that thou and I am one : 
Shall we be sunder’d ? shall we part, sweet girl ? 
No ; let my father seek another heir. 

Therefore ^viso with me how we may fly, 
Whither to go, and what to bear with us : 

And do not seek to take your change upon you,^ 
To boar your griefo yourself, and leave me out ; 
For, by this heaven, now at our sorrows pale, 

Say w^t thou canst. I’ll ^ along with tiiee.!^) 
Bos. Wliy, whither shdl we go ? 

Cbl. To sc^ my uncle in the forest of Arden. 
Bos. Alas, what danger will it be to us. 

Maids as we ore, to travel forth so far ! 

Beauty provoketh thieves sooner than gold. 

Cbl. I’ll put myself in poor and mean attire, 
And with a kind of umber smirch my face ; 

The like do you ; so shall wo pass along, 

And never stir assailants. 

Bos. ^ Were it not better, 

Bccauso that I am more than common tall,^ 

That I did suit mo all points like a man ? 

A gallant curtle-ax upon my thigh, 

A &>ar-spear in my hand ; and (in my heart 
Lie there what hidden woman’s fear there will,) 
We’ll have a swashing and a martial outside ; 

As many other mannish cowards have, 

That do outface it with their semblances. * 

Cbl. What shall I call thee when thou art a 
man ? [oWn page, 

Bos. I’ll have no worse a name than Jove’s 
And therefore look you call me, Ganymede. 

But what will you be* call’d? [state ; 

Cbl. Something that hath a reference to my 
No longer Celia, but Aliena. 

Bos. But, cousin, what if we assay’d to steal 
The clownish fool out of your father’s court ? 
Would he not be a comfort to our travel? 

Cbl. He’ll go along o’er the wide world withme ; 
Leave mo alone to woo him. Let’s away, 

And get ow jewels and our wealth together ; 
Devise A^^Jfittest time, and safest way 
To hide us from pursuit that will be made 
After my flight. Now go we inf content 
To liberty, and not to banbhment. {Exmnt* 


(•) Pint folio, 

0 No, hath not?] Mr. Stngor look! upon thii aa an idiomatic 
pltfaae stmllar to tho ** Mb had, my lofdf ” la Act IV. Sc. 9, of 
Jbhn.** See note (•), p. 816, voL I., hut wo bollevo ho ia 

h And do noi otek to i»h# your ohango apo* iieu.-q Thal ia, 
aaya Malone, poor rtvorot m! fortuno. The aecond folio, 1S89, 

isa 


(•) Pint foUo, (f) pint folio, is tea. 

read* okargo, which la peNiapi right. 

« Beowa that I am moie than eommon iiUl,— 1 So Lodge'a 
Jtotolyiailr** (Qooth Rotalynde) art thou a Woman, and 
hast not’Plodelne shift to prevent a iQlafortunof 1 <thov tcoitt 
am of a tall stature, and would very well become the pbnon and 
apparel of a page.*'— Reprint in Shakongeo/nfo Lihrwif, p. 88. 
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SCENE I.— The Forett of Arden. 

sweet 

®^Now, my co-mates and Inj^m in Aw not the,. 
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Hem jed' we not* the penaltj of Adinn, 

The acftoons’ difference : as the ioj tog 
And cihurli^ chiding of the winter’d whid,-^ 
Which, when it bites and blows uj^n mj‘body> 
Sven till I shrink with cold, I smile, and say, 
is no flattery these are cotinsdlors, 

That feelingly pershade me what I am. 

Sweet are to uses of adversity, 

Which, like to toad, ugly and venomous, 

Wears yet a meoious jewel in his heed ; 

And this our life, exempt from public haunt, 

Finds tongues in trees, books in to running 
brooks, 

Sermons in stones, and good in every thing. 

Amx. I would not change it.** ^ppy is your 
grace, 

That can translate die stubbomness of fortune 
Into' so quiet and so sweet a style. 

Duke S. Come, shall we go and kill us veni- 
son ? 

And yet it irks me, the poor dappled fools. 

Being native burghers of this desert city. 

Should, in their own conffnes, with forked heads 
Have their round haunches gor’d. 

1 Loud. Indeed, my lord, 

The melancholy Jaquoa grieves at that ; 

And, in that kind, swears you do moro usurp 
Than doth your brotor that hath banish’d you. 
To-day my lord of Amiens and myself. 

Did steal l^hind him, as ho lay along 
Under an oak-, whose antique root peeps out 
Upon to brook that brawls along this wood : 

To to which placo a poor sequester’d stag, 

That from to hunters’ aim had ta’en a hurt, 

Did come to languish ; and, indeed, my lord. 

The wretched animal heav’d forth such groans, 
That their discharge did stretch his leathern coat 
Almost to bursti]^ ; and to big round tears 
Cours’d one anotor down his innocent nose 
In piteous dbaae ; and thus to hairy fool, 

Much marked of to melancholy Jaques, 

Stood on to extremest verge of to swift brook. 
Augmenting it with tears. 

Duke S. . • But what said Jaques ? 

Did he not moralise this spectacle ? 

1 Loan. O, yes, into a thousand siiftilcs. 


intxMf GBmKifflit 

fbr Us weeping iit* to needkai 
Poor dsefi quoflbito, itoa a ' 

Ji t&y suta qf I 

To ih^ had to then, being theia 

alone, " 

Left ahd abandoh’il of his vdvet friends; . t 
*T%a righi, quoth he, taiserg doth part 
The Jim of company : anon, a carelesa herd, 

Full of the pasture, Jun^s along by him. 

And never stays to greet him ; 4^9 qno^ Jaques, 
Sweep on, you fat and greasy ckisens; 

^Tiejtist the fashion; wher^^e do you look 
Upon that poor and hrdken bankrupt there f 
Thus most invectively he pieraeth tltough 
The body of to t country, city, court, 

Yoa, and of this our life ; swearing that we 
Are mere usurpers, tyrants, and what’s worse, 

To fright to animds, and to kill tom up, 

In their assign’d and native dwelling place. 

Duke S. And did you leave him in this con- 
templation ? 

2 Loud. Wo did, my lord, weeping and com- 
menting 

Upon the sobbing deer. 

Duke S. Show me the placo ; 

I love to cope him in these suUeu fits. 

For then ho’s fiill of matter. 

2 Lobd. I’ll bring you to him straight. 

« [JSxettnt, 


SCENE II . — A Hoorn in the Palace. 

Enter Duke Fbbdrbick, Lords, and Attendants. 

Duse F. Can it be possible that no man saw 
them ? 

It cannot bo : some villcdns of my court 
Are of consent and sufferance in this. 

1 Lobd. I cannot hear of any that did see 

her. 

The ladies, her attendants of her chamber. 

Saw her a-bed ; and, in to morning early, 

They found the bod untreasur’d of their mistress.. 

2 Lobd. My lord, to roynish^ clown .at whom 

BO oft 


• Htnfttl «« not th$ Adam, 

Tht toastmA Atjferenet ;] 

Th« Hind reading, euggieated Sj Theolmld, la **Hen feel we 
hui/* See, Nelfher ia aatlafkcteiyi nor do wo think net the odv 
coiraptlon tn the apeeoh^the word m ia equally open to auapl. 
elon. The paaaage, it ia preaoinable, ipay have rnn thua in the 
oilgtnil mahqaerlpt:— 

** Here fed W6 Ml the penalty of Adam, 

The.aeaaona* olShrenoet At til# Uly iwaf, 

And dinfliab eUdlng of the wbitet'a wiiid,— 

, mioh. when Hhltea and blow* qpoiitty body. 

Even tbl I thrihk with odd— 1 axolle^ and aaVi 
Thia la DO ftattwr-^ 

^thike la eontnidbii the tageri jk^etltow* Af a 

■ 188 . ’’..ixrvv? 'V*-. ' , 



(•) Firat folio, nuii, (t) Old texi; Manil, 

.A S .U) FiratfoliooiDita»Me. 


oonrtUIbww the aafety and primitive aimpUdfr of tiheSr ajrlvdi 
■tete; and glories in the jdvUage ef nomninf 
pendty— the aeaaona* diilhienoe. ^ , 

b Iwould not change it.l Upto la perhqpa righi In aiiggMi||ij|> 
that theae worda belong to the Uuke, rafhacflum to Amlena, wlil% 
•a a courtier, would naturdly agree with bla naatdr, ttnd 


«H»py la your grace," Sn. 

a In Me netdhse dream/) The Old omy &M Mia. Ai 
remaika, ^t word waa prohably’eanghrbyUke«flato«] 
ftom tlm Ine above* 

^ imah turn .the FfeuA ro^toi 

mann, however, be.nemon 


wltmeyo' 
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was tdi 

^ prmbew’ geaUawojbittii, 

Conib^^ ihat die aecret^ o’eiiieard * 

Your daiight^ and her oousin much commend 
The jfiarta and graces of the wrestler. 

. That did hut httelj foil the sinewy Oharles ; 

And die beilioveft, whererer they are gone, 

'That youth is surely in their oompany. 

Di^b F. S^d to his brother ; fetch that gallant 
hither : 

If he be absent, bring his brother to' me, 

I’ll make him find him : do this'suddenly ; 

And let not search and inquisition quail 
To bting again these foolish runaways. [^Exemt, 


SCENE III.— jB^orc Oliver’s House* 

Hnter OttLAmo and Adam, meeting* 

Oul. Who’s there ? 

Adam, What! my young master?— 0, my 
gentle master I 

O, my sweet master ! O you memory* 

Of old sir Boland I why, what make you here ? 
Why are you virtuous ? Why do people love you ? 
And wherefore are you gentle, strong, and valiant ? 
Why would you bo so fond to overcome 
The bony* priser of the humorous duke? 

Your praise is come too swiftly homo before you. 
Enow you not, master, to somef kind of men 
Their graces servo them but as enemies? 

No more do yours ; your viituos, gentio master, 
Are sanctified and holy traitors to you. 

0, what a world is this, when what is comely 
Envenoms him that bom it ! 

Obl. Why, what’s the matter?'' 

Adam. ^ 0 unhappy youth, 

Ciome not within theso doors ! within this iDof 
The enemy of all your graces lives : 

Your brotW— {no, no brother \ yet the son— 
Yet not the son ; — will not call him son — 

Of him I was aWt to call his father,) — 

Hath heard your-praises; and this night he means 
To bum the lodging where you uso to lie. 

And you within it : if he fail of that, 

He have other means to cut you off ; 

X overheiijrd him and his practices. 

II!!|dn^ no place j this house is but a butchoiy ; 
Abhon tty w tt, do not enter it. 

.. .QBXit Waji, whither, Adam, wouldst thou have 

■ me got 

"*** 


Adah. No matter whither, so you come not 
here. 

Obl. What, wouldst thou have me go and beg 
my food ? 

Or, with a base and boisterous^ sword, enforce 
A thievish living on the common road ? 

This I must do, or know not what to do : 

Yet this I wilbnot do, do how I con 
1 rather will subject me to the malice 
Of a diverted blood and bloo^ brother.* 

Adam. But do not so: I have five hundred 
crowns, 

The thrifty hire I sav’d under your father, 

Whidi I did store, to be my foster-nurse, 

When service should in my old limbs lie lame, 
And unregarded age in comers thrown ,* 

Take that ; and lie that doth tho ravens feed, 
Yea, providently caters for tho sparrow, 

Be comfort to my age 1 Here is tlio g6hl ; 

All this I give you. Let mo bo your seiwant ; 
Though I look old, yet I am strong and lusty : 
For in my youth I never did apply 
Hot and rebellious liquors in my blood. 

Nor did not with unbashful forehead woo 
The means of weakness and debility ; 

Therefore my age is as a lusty winter, 

Frosty, but kindly : let me go with you ^ 

I’ll do the Bcmce of a younger man 
In all your business and necessities. 

OitL. O good old man, how well in thee 
appears 

The constant service of tlic antique world, 

When Bcrvico sweat for duty, not for meed ! 

Thou art not for the fashion of these times, 

Where none will sweat but for promotion ; 

And having that, do choke their service up 
Even with the having ; it is not so with thee. 

But, poor old man, mou prun’st a rotten tree, 
That cannot so much os a blossom yield, 

In lieu of all tliy pains and husbandry : 

But como thy ways, wo ’ll go along together ; 

And ere we have thy youthful wages spent. 

We’ll light upon some settled low content. 

Adam. Master, go on ; and I will follow thee, 
To the last* gasp, with truth and loyalty.— 

From seventeen* years till now almost fomscom 
Here lived I, but now live here no more. , 

At seventeen years many tiidr fortunes seek. 

But at fourscore, it is too late a week : 

Yet fortune cannot recompense me better> 

Than to^dio well, and not my master’s ddbtor* 

^ jjRswiifif'. 


And wftneis.*' 
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Kfe a thipKerd^^ and TouoHSTOioe. 

Bos. O Jupiter 1 how.weary^ are mjr spirits ! 
TotroB. I care not for my spirits, if my 1^ 
were not weary. 


SCENE IV.— 7%<j Fared of Arden. Bosi^ v^^uld 'find in my heart to disgraoa>my' 

Bnter Bosamki) tn io^t doth«», Ckioa draud *®,«7 >* » 

m a AmKerdat. and Tooohstomc. *« *» *»*>•«» . “«* 


■■ * O /•!>«»/ ilM) wMy an «r 9<r«»/] I* IlM «t|bMtl, 
Iw flMfriF m aj t^riu.” Tlw corrMtlmi, irtal^ It broared 
bjTfht MMiiiUttice of the twd vofdi in tliafr sM ipsHbir, irw 
40 


hose ought to show itself courageous to petticoat ; 
therefore, courage, good Aliena. 

Oflsn. I pray you, bear with me ; I cim 
fiirther.*^ *. 

made br Theobald. 
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1L] 

^ TorcH. For my part, I had rather boar whh 
you than h^ you : yet I should bear no crosa^* 
if I did bear you ; for I think you have no money 
in your pufse. 

Ho 8. Wpll, thiB is the forest of Arden. 

Touch. Aji now am I in Arden; the more 
fool I ; when t was at home, I was in a bettor 
place ; but t^avdlers must be content. 

1^8. Ay, be so, good Touchstone. — ^Look you, 
who comes here ; a young man and an old, in 
solemn talk. 

XnUr OoBiN and Silviijs. 

Con. That is the way to make her scorn you 
still. 

Sui. O Oorin, that thou knew’st how I do ^ove 
herl 

Gob. I partly ^ess, for I have lov’d ere now.* 

SiL. No, Oorin, being old, thou const not 

Though in^thy youtn thou wast os true a lover 
As ever sigh’d upon a midnight pillow : 

But if thy love were ever like to mine, 

( As sure I think did never man love so,) 

How many actions most ridiculous 
Hast thou been drawn to by thy fantasy ? 

Cob. Into aAhousand that I have forgotten. 

SxL. O, thou didst then ne’er love so heartily 1 
If thou remember’st not the slightest folly 
That ever love did make thee run into, 

Thou bast not lov’d : * 

Or if thou hast not sat a^I do now, 

'Wearing thy hearer in thy mistress’ praise, 

Thou hast not lov’d : 

Or if thou hast not broke from company, 

Abruptly, as my passion now makes me, 

Thou hast not lov’d. O Fhebo, Phebe, Phebe ! 

[Exit SlLVXUB. 

Bos. Alas, poor shepherd! searching of thy 
wound,** 

I have by hard adventure found mine own. 

Touch. And I mine: I I’emember, when I 
was in love, I broke my sword upon a stone, and 
bid him take that for coming a-night to J ane Smile : 
and I rememW the kissing of her batlet,^ and 
the cow’s dugs that her pretty chapped hands had 
milked : and % remember the wooing of a peascod 
instep of her ; from whom^ I took two cods, and, 
^ving her thei^ again, smd with weeping tears. 


[scEirs IV. 

Wear these for my sake. We, that are true lovers, 
run into strange capers; but as all is mortal in 
naturo, so is all nature in love mortal in folly.* 
Bq 8. Thou speakest wiser than tliou art ’ware of. 
Touch. Nav, I shall ne’er be ’ware of mine 
own wit, till I break my shins against it. 

Bos. Jove ! Jove 1 this shepherd's passion 
Is much upon my fashion. 

Touch. And mine ; but it grows something 
stale with mo. 

Oel. I pray you, one of you question yond 
man. 

If he for gold will give us any food ; 

I faint almost to death. 

Touch. Holla ; you clown ! 

Bos. Peace, fool ; ho’s not thy kinsman. 
Cob. "Who calls ? 

Touch. Your betters, sir. 

Cob. Elso are they veiy wretched. 

Bos. Peace, I say ; — 

Good oven to you,* friend. 

• Cob. And to you, gentle sir, and to you all. 

Bos. I pr’ythce, shcplicrd, if that love, or gold, 
Can in this desert place buy entertainment. 

Bring us where we may rest ourselves and feed : 
Here’s a yoimg maid with travel much oppress’d, 
And faints for succour. 

Cob. • Pair sir, I pity her. 

And wish, for her sake more tlian for mine own, 
My fortunes were more able to relieve her ; 

But I am shepherd to another man, 

And do not shear the fleeces that I graze ; 

My master is of churlish disposition, 

And little recks to find the way to heaven 
Bjr doing deeds of hospitality: 

Besides, his cote, bis ^ocks, and bounds of feed, 
Are now on sale, and at our shccpcote now, 

By reason of his absence, there is nothing 
That you will feed on ; but what is, come see, 

And in my voice most welcome shall you be. 

Bos. '^^)at is he that shall buy his flock and 
pasture? 

Cob. That young swain that you saw hero but 
erewhile, 

That little cfures for buying anything. 

Bos. I pray thee, if it stand with honesty, 

Buy thou the cottage, pasture, and the flock, 

And thou shalt have to pay for it of us. 

Cnn. And we will mend thy wages : I like this 
place, 


^ f htwr no crosi.— ] Thl« quibble on cro$$ was a stereo- 

tjpe jMt of vhieh tbo i^ten, readen, and play-goen of Sbakei* 
tiao eoem neirer to hoTO bad oaoogb. See note («), p. 56, 


n.fyareHn^ of tbp wound, <—1 The eecond Iblio, tS82, foadt, 
"IMf upound.*’ pnly pmtlall^eoiwotlus the error of the Sret edl- 
cl^iasa eSkh hM^eonehlng of 

^jM >atlot,«*J The bat need to beat linen In waabing. In tbe flnt 

* FXom bli mhtreii^** Mr. KnlsM iavi, and 

#ibor edltofohave ibHen Into the lamo error. Toncbetoiio eureljr 


(*) Flrat folio, pour. 

meani that be both took the coda fkrom and returi^ tbeiq to tbo 
pooBood, tbo repreaontatlvo of bis mUtraae. In. lace neimar be 
tella ua, just before, he broke hit tword upqn a atooe^ and bid 
Mm, htoiniaslnedrital, ** take that.'* , 

• But ai all la mortal in nature, so fe all nature la lore mortal 
in follf .] At the commentators nppaar not to sntpeet eorrapcioii 
here, Uie passage probably eentalna a meaalns we have filled to 
diaeofei. 

,* 

wi 



AOT ILJ 

'HU tliat the weai'y very* means do ebb ? 

What woman in the city do I name. 

When- that I say, The city-woman bears 
The cost of princes on unworthy shoulders ? 

Who can some in, and say that I mean her, 

When such a one as she, such is her neighbour ? 
Or what is he of basest function, 

That says his bravery'* is not on my cost, 
(Thinking that 1 mean him,) but therein suits 
His folly to the mettle of my speech ? 

There then ; how then ? what then ? Let me see 
wherein 

My tongue hath wrong’d him : if it do him right. 
Then ho hath wrong’d himself : if ho be free, 
Why then my taxing like a wild-goose flies. 
Unclaim’d of any man. — But who comes here ? 

Enter Oulando, with his sword drawn. 

OoL. Forbear, and cat no moi-c. 

Jaq. Why, I have cat none yet. 

Obl. Nor shalt not, till necessity be serv’d. 
Jaq. Of what kind should this cock come of? 
Duke S. Art thou thus boldcn’d, man, by thy 
distress, 

Or else a rude dospiser of good maimers. 

That in civility thou scem’st so empty ? 

Oel. You touch’d my vein at flrst; the thorny 
point 

Of bare distress hath ta’cn from me the show 
Of smooth civility : yet am I inland^ bred, 

And know some nurtuie.** But forbear, I say ; 
He dies that touches any of this fi-uit. 

Till I and my affairs are answered. 

Jaq. An you will not be answered with reason,** 
I must die. 

' Duke S. What would you have ? Your gentle- 
ness shall force, 

More than your force move us to gentleness. 

Orl. 1 almost die for food, and let mo have it. 
Duke S. Sit down and feed, and welcome to 
our table. 

Orl. Speak you so gently ? Faidoii me, I pray 
you ; 


[80Eir;a vit 

1 thought, that all things \aiA been savage here, 
And therefore put I on the countenance 
Of stern commandment. But whate’er you are, 
That in this desert inaccessible, > « 

Under the shade of melancholy boughs, 

Lose and neglect the creeping hours 6f time ; 

If ever you have lookM on better days, 

If- ever been where bells have knoll ’d to church, 
If' ever sat at any good man’s feast, 

If ever from your eyelids wip’d a. tear, 

And know what ’tis to pity and be pitied, — 

Let gentleness, my strong enforcement bo : 

In the which hope I blush, and hide my sword. 
Duke S. True is it that we have seen bette ' 
days, 

And have with holy bell been knoll’d to church. 
And sat at good men’s feasts; and wip’d our 
eyes 

Of drops that sacred pity hath engender’d : 

And therefore sit you down in gentleness, 

And take upon command what help we have, 

That to your wanting may bo minister’d. 

Orl. Then, but forbear your food a little while, 
Whiles, like a doe, I go to And my fawn, 

And give it food. There is an old poor man, 
Wlio after me hath many a weary step 
Limp’d in pure love ; till he be &st suffic’d, — 
Oppreas’d with two weak evils, age and hunger,-— 
I will not touch a bit. 

Duke S. Go find him out, 

And wc will nothing waste till you return. 

Obl. I tliank ye ; and be bless’d for your good 
comfort I [Exit. 

Duke S. Thou scest wo aro not all alone 
unhappy : 

This wide and universal theatre 

Presents moie woeful pageants than the scene 

Wherein we play in. 

Jaq. All the world’s a stage, (1) 

And all the men and women merely players : 
They have their exits and their entrances. 

And one man in his time plays many parts, 

His acts being seven ages. At first the infant, 
Mewling and puking in the nurse’s arms : 

Then the whining school-boy, with his satchel 


AS YOU LIKB IT. 


• Till that iht veaiy veiy meant do ebbf} This, the reading of 
the old text, is not very efeax ; neither ore the emendations of 
it which have been adopted or proposed. 

Pope changed it to,— 

** Till that the eery very means do ebb." 

Mr. Singer gives. ** Till that the wearer't very means do ebb;" 
and Mr. eoUier*B annotator suggests, *' Till that the verp meant 
of wear do ebb." 

The disputed words should, perhaps, be printed with a hyphen, 
** iPMry-e«ry," or very-weary r See a collection of old musical 
airs, entitled ** Ayeres, or -Phantastique Spirites for three voices, 
made and newly published by Thomas Weilhes," See. lOOS 

" I will be blithe and briske, 

Leap and skip. Imp and trip. 

Turne aliout, iu the rout. 

Until very weary ioyntes can scarce firiske." 

* Su 


" nravery — 
« Inland—] 


j rincry. 

teposed to upland. Orlando means that he is 
J|rought up in |civlHaed society ; " —or, finally, 


urbanely bre , ,i^uukiii. up m iciviiizea society ; ” —or, finally, 
in any ttp/ot village or comer of a Realme where ^ np icioit 
of^poore rustieoll or unciviil people."— PuTTiiiaAK’a etriv «/ 
Poetee, 1589. - ^ 

d ^vd know tome nurture.] And possess som^ eourbotv, efsed« 
enot mannert:^** It is a p(wt of ntirtors. pr yood mndnere. te 

BABsrs AlvearHi 1580. 


" SS** -S**** 

For reytont are no rrenne. hut retone enrye i#,” 

SpokePueroK pyee’s Ed. vol. it ^ 88. 
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And damtkg creeping like bd^ 

' tJnvrilUnffly to sdbibpK', And then w lover, 
Bighing like furnace, Srith a woeful ballad 
Made to^bis mistress’ eyebrow. Then a soldier, 
EuU of Btrfuige oaths, and bearded like the paid. 
Jealous h honour, sudden,* and quick in quarrel, 
Seeking the bubble reputation, 

Even in the cannon’s mouth. And then tho justice, 
In Aiir round belly with good capon lin’d, 

With eyes severe and beard of formal cut, 

Full of wise saws and modem instances ; 

And so he plays his part. The sixth age shifts 
•Into the lean and slipper’d pantaloon, 

With spectacles on nose and pouch on side ; 

His youthful hose, well sav’d, a world too wide 
For his shrunk shank ; and hla big manly voice. 
Turning again toward childish treble, pipes 
And whistles in his sound. Lost scene of aU, 
That ends this strange eventful history, 

Is second childishness, and mere oblivion, 

Sans teeth, sons eyes, sans taste, sans everything. 


Re-enten' Orlando, w\iK Adam.(2) 

Duxb S. Welcome. Set down your venerable 
buidcn, 

And let him feed. 

OnL. I thank you most for him. 

Adam. So hod you need, 

I scarce can speak to thank you for myself. 

Dukb S. Welcome ; fiill too : I will not trouble 
you 

As yet, to question you about your fortunes. — 
Give us some music \ and, good cousin, sing. 


SONG.' 


Ami. blow, th<m winter wind^ 

Thou art not so unkind 
As marCs ingratitude; 

Thy tooth is not so hem 
Bechuse thou art not seen^ 

Although thy breath he rude. 
ITeigh~ho / sing, heigh-lto ! unto the green holly i 
Mostfidendship is feigning, most loving mere folly; 
Then,^ hdgh-^ho, the holly I 
This life is most jolly. 

II. 

Freeze, freeze, thou hitter shy, 

That dost not bite so nigh 
As hmefits forgot : 

Tlwugh tiiou the waters warp, 

Thy sting is not so sharp 
As friend remeniber'd not, 

Jleigh-ho I sing, heigh-ho ! dsc. 

Duke S. If that you were tho good sir Ro- 
land’s son, — 

As you have whiapci*’d faithfully you were, 

And as mine eye doth his effigies witness 
Most truly limn’d and living in your face, — 

Be truly welcomo hithor : i am the duke, 

That lov’d your father. Tho residue of your 
fortune, 

Go to my cave and tell mo. — Good old man, 

Thou art right welcome os thy master t is : 
Support him by tho arm. — Give me your Ixond, 
And let me all your fortunes understand. [Exeunt, 


% Suddeni— ] Viottnt, 
b Thy toots it not to keen 

Becaiue then art not leen,— ] 

Tha second Una has provoked some discussion. Jobnaon sup- 

^ sed tha original was lost, and this Una substituted-merely to 
1 up the maasoro and the rhyme. Warburion proposed— 

«* Because thou art not sheen 

and Farmer,— 

** Because the Atarft not teen;" 

neither of irhiohooujectures can be thought happy. If change 
is Imperative, one leas violent vrill afford a meaning quite in har- 
mony with the sentiment of the song j we might read,— 


(*) Old text, The. (t) First folio, maetere. 

** Thy tooth is not so keen, 

Because thou art/oreteen." 

But tho original text is, perhaps, susceptible of a different 
interpretation to that it has received. Tho poet certainly could 
not intend that the wintry blast was less cutting Decause 
invisible ; he might mean, however, that the keenness of the 
wind's tooth was inherent, and not a quall^ developed (like 
tho malice of a false friend), by the opportunity of inflicting a 
hurt unseen. 




ACT IIL 

SCENE I . — A Room in Hie Palace. 


Enter Dukr Fbedktiick, Oliveii, I-Hjrtls, and 
Attcndanta. 

Duke F. Not see liim Sir, sir, that 

cannot be : 

But were I not tlio better part made mercy, 

I should not seek an absent argument 
Of my revenge, thou present : but look to it ; 
Find out thy brother, wheresoe’er he is : 

Seek him with candle ; (1) bring him dead or living, 
Within this twelvemonth, or turn thou no more 
To seek a living in our territory. 

Thy lands, and all things that thou dost call thine. 
Worth seizure, do we seize into our hands ; 

Till thou const quit thee by thy brother’s mouth. 
Of what we think against thee. [this ! 

Oli. O, that your highness knew* my heart in 
I never lov’d my brother in my life. 

Dxtkk F. More villain thou.~WelI, push him 
out of doors ; 

» Expediently,—] Exp^HHouitfi. So in ” Kini; John,'* Act 
II. Be. 1, " tnAi^ches are esrpedUni to this town;” and In the 
Second of « Henry VI,” Act III, So. 1 

*' A breach that cravei a quick txpiditni atop." 

b Unexpressiyo-] Tnexpreuibh. Bo MUfoji, in hii *' l.ycMnt,” 
▼. 176 


And let my officers of such a nature 
Make an extent upon his house and lands : 

Do this expediently," and turn him going. [Etreunt. 

SCENE II.— The Forest. 

Enter OnLAmto, with a paper. 

Ojil, Hang there, my verse, in witness of my 
love : 

And, thou, thrice-crowned (1^) queen of night, 
survey 

With thy chaste eye, from thy pale sphere above, 
Thy huntress’ name, that my full life doth sway. 

0 Rosalind ! these trees shall be my books. 

And in ^b|^ barks my thoughts I ’ll chomter, 

That eve \j eye, which in this forest looks. 

Shall see thy virtue witness’d every where. 

Bun, run, Orlando ; carve on every tree, 

1 ho fair, the chaste, and unexpressive^ she. [JEsptf. 

“And hears the %nexpTtt»ive nuptial song.” 

And again, in the “Hymn on the Nativity** 

“ Harping in loud and solemn quire, 

With tmexpreuive notes to heaveh's new-hom heir.** 
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Eniet' CoBiN aiid Touchstone, 

Cob. And how like you this shepherd’s life, 
tuaster Touchstone ? 

Touch. Truly, shcphcid, in respect of itself, it 
is a good life ; hut in respect that it is a shep- 
herd’s life, it is naught. In respect that it is 
solitary, I like it very well ; but in respect that it 
is jprivate, it is a very vile life. Now in respect 
it is in the fiel<fs, it plcoseth me well; but in 
respect it is not in the court, it is tedious. As it 
is a spore life, look you, it fits my humour well ; 
but & there is no more plenty in it, it goes much 
against my stomach. Hast any philosophy in 
ioM, shepherd? 

.OoB. No more but that I know, the more one 
sickens, the iforse at cose he is ; and that ho that 
wants money, means, and content, is without three 
good friends. — That the property of rain is to wet, 

% Majf emphin of good breeding,—] That ii, of a d^ieney of 
«food blading. An elliptical mode of ipeecb, which, at Whiter 
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and fire to burn; that good pastui^ mokes fat 
sheep ; and that a great cause of the night, is lack 
of the sun ; that ho that hath learned no wit by 
nature nor ai't, may complain of good breeding,* or 
comes of a very dull kindred. 

Touch. Such a ono is a natural philosopher. 
Wast ever in court, shepherd ? 

Con. No. truly. 

Touch. Then thou ait damned. 

Con, Nay, T hope, 

Touch. Truly, thou art damnod, like an ill- 
roasted egg, all on ono side. 

Con, For not being at court ? your reason ? 

Touch. Why, if thou never wast at court, thou 
never sawest good manners ; if thou never sawest 
good manners, then thy manners must be wicked ; 
and wickedness is sin, and sin is damnation. Thou 
art in a parlous state, shepherd. 

Cob, Not a whit, Touchstone : those, that are 

remArked, is not peculiar to Sliakeipeaxe, or indeed to the EngUsli 
language. 

h 2 





goo 1 niAnners at the coal'll ai-e aa ridiculous iu the 
country, aa the behaviour of the countiy is most 
mockable at the court. You told me, you salute 
not at the court, but you kiss ^our hands ; that 
courtesy would be uncleoulj^ if courtiers were 
sh^^s. 

Touch. Instance, briefly ; come, instance. 

Why, we are still handling our ewes, and 
their fells, you know, are greasy. 

148 


Touch. Why, do not your courtLer’s hands, 
sweat ? and is not the grease of a mutton as whole-, 
some os the sweat of a man? Shallow, shallow; 
a better instance, I say ; come. ^ 

Cob. Besides, our hands are hard. 

Tough. Your lips will feel them the sooner* 
Shallow, again : a more sounder instance, eome. ' 
Cob. ijid they are often tarred over with 
surgery of our sheep ; and would you haro us kiss. 



[soBirs 11. 


Ta.j 


AS YOU LIKE IT. 


tar? The courtier’a^l^ds are perfumed with 
civet, 

Touch. Most shallow man! Thou worros- 
meat, in respect of a good piece of flesh, indeed ! 
— ^Learn 0 / the wise, and perpend ; civet is of a 
baser birth than tar; the very uncleanly flux of a 
cat. Mend the instance, shepherd. 

Cob. You have too courtly a wit for me ; I’ll 
rest. 

Touch. Wilt thou rest damned?^ God help 
thee, shallow man ! God make incision in thee, 
thou art raw.* 

Cob. Sir, I am a tiue labourer ; I corn that I 
eat, get that I wear ; owe no man hate, envy no 
man’s happiness ; glad of other men’s good, con- 
tent with my harm : and the greatest of my pride 
is, to see my ewes graze, and my lambs suck. 

Touch. Tliat is another simple sin in you ; 
to bring the ewes and the rams together, and to' 
offer to get your living by the copulation of cattle ; 
to be bawd to a bell-wether ; and to betray a she- 
lamb of a twelvemonth, to a crooked-pated, old 
cuckoldly ram, out of all reasonable match. If 
thou beest not damned for this, the devil himself 
will have no shepherds; I cannot see else how 
thou shouldst ’scape. 

Cob. Here comes young master Ganymede, my 
new mistress’s brother. 


Enter Kosalind, reading a 2 ^per. 

Ros. From ike eoM to westam Ind, 

No jewel is like liosalind. 

Her worthy being mounted on the windy 
Through M the world hears Rosalind, 
All the pictures fairest lin'd 
Are but black to Rosalind, 

Let no face be kept in mind. 

But ike fair^ of Rosalind, 

Touch. I’ll rhyme you so, eight years toge- 
ther, dinners, and suppers, and sleeping hours 
excepted ; it is the right butter- women’s rank*’ to 
market. 

Ros. Out, foul ! 

Touch. For a taste: 

If a hart do lack a hindy 
. Let him seek out Rosalind. 


If the cat wUl after hindy 
So,^ he surey wiU Rosalind. 

Winter* garments must he UrCdy 
So must slender Rosalind, 

They that reap must sheaf ayid hindy 
Then to cart with Rosalind. 

Sweetest nut hath sourest rindy 
Such a nut is Rosalind. 

He that* sweetest Rose will fndy 
Must find love's prick and Rosalind, 

This is the very false gallop of verses ; why do 
you infect yourself with them ? 

Ros. Peace, you dull fool I I found them on a 
tree. 

Touch. Truly, the tree yields bad fruit. 

Ros. I’ll graff it with you, and then I shall 
graff it with a medlar : then it will be the earliest 
fruit in the country: for you’ll bo rotten ere you 
be half ripe, and that’s the right virtue of the 
medlar. 

Touch. You have said ; but whether wisely or 
no, let the forest judge. 

Ros. Peace! 

Here comes my sister, reading ; stand aside. 

Enter CBiiiA, reading a paper. 

Cbu. Why should this at desert he 9 
For it is unpeopled 9 No; 

Tongues I'll hang on every trecy 
Thai shall civil sayings show, 

SoniCy how brief the life of man 
Runs his erring pilgrimage ; 

That the stretching of a span 
JJtickles in his sum of age. 

Some, of violated vows 

'Tiviet the souls of friend and friend: 
But upon the fairest houghsy 
Or at ever]/ sentence' endy 
WiU I Rosalinda write; 

Teaching all that ready to know 
The quinlessence of every sprite 
Heaven would in little^ show. 
Thex^fore heaven nature charg'd 
That one body should be filCd 
With all graces wide enlarg'd : 

Nature presently disiilVd 
Helen's cheehy but mt her% Iveart ; 
Cleopatm's majesty y 


• OoS inftk« IhoSsioa In thee, thou art raw.] Steevena auggeata, 
very plaualhly, that the alluaion is to the cominon expreasion of 
tutmafor ihs timpkt. 

h Fur—] Baau^, See note (a), p. 60, Vol. 1. 
e JtiffAi 6HU(tr-W9men*M rank io market] Rank^ here, Whiter 
■ays, ** means the Jos-trot rale with which hutter-women uni- 
lamijf travel one after another in their road to market.'* But this 
IT not Mtlsfhetory. From a paiaage in Drayton's poem, *' The 
fiheplterd'e Simla,’* U might be inferred that "rank'* was a 
.Sunilhur Sum for oAems, orrhtfme:-^ 

"Onihybank, 


(•} Old text, Wlnlred, (t) Old text omits, a. 

(() Old text, hie. 

In a rank, 

{.et thy awans sing her.** 

And balter-women*i rank may have been only another term for 
▼erae which rhymed in couplets, called of old, " riding ryme.'* 

Jn little ehow.] In rntniatare show. So in ** Haxnleti" Act 
IT. Sc. 2 :— *' Those that would make mowee at hjm wliile it:y 
father lived, give twenty, forty, fifty, an hundred duoats a-i>lece, 
for hi* picture in little," 

149 



ACT ill.] 


AS YOU 

AtalantoHs better part, 

Sad LucretkCe mode^y, 

Thm RoeaXind of many parts 
By heavenly symd was devis'd, 

Of many faces, eyes, and hemis, 

To haife the touf^s dearest priz'd. 
Heaven wovld that, she these gifts shovld 
have, , 

And I to live and die her slave. 

Boa. O most gcntlo Jupiter! — ^wliat tedious 
homily of love have you wearied your parishioners 
withal, and never cried, Have jxstience, good 
people I 

Cbl. How now ! back fnends ; — shepherd, go 
oif a little : go with him, sirrah. 

Touch. Come, shepherd, let us make an hon- 
ourable retreat ; though not witli bag and baggage, 
yet with scrip and scrippago. 

[JSxeunt ConiN and Touchstone. 

Cel. Didst thou hear these verses ? 

Bos. O, yea, I heard them all, and moro too ; 
for some of them had in tliem moro feet than the. 
verses would bear. 

Cel. That’s no matter; the feet might bear 
the verses. 

Bos. Ay, but the feet were lame, and could 
not bear timmsolves without the vei'se, end there- 
orc stood lamely in the verso. 

Cel. But didst thou hoar without wondering 
how thy name should bo hanged and carved upon 
these trees ? 

Bos. 1 was seven of (he nino days out of the 
wonder beforo you come ; for look here what 1 
found on a palm-tree ; I was never so be-rhymed 
since Pythagoras’ time, that I was an Irish rat,(^) 
which 1 can hardly remember. 

Cel. Trow you who hatli dono this ? 

Bos. Is it a man ? 

Cel. And a chain, that you once wore, about 
his neck : change you colour ? 

Bos. I pr’ythee, who ? 

Cel. O lord, lord! it is a hard matter for 
friends to meet ; but mountains may bo removed 
with earthquakes, and so encounter. 

Bos. Nay, but who is it? 

Cel. Is it possible? 

Bos. Nay, I pray tliee now, with most peti- 
tionary vehemence, tell mo who it is. 

Cel. O wonderful, wonderful, and most won- 
derful wonderful ! and yet again wonderful, and 
afiter that, out of all whooping ! 

• Good my complexion !1 Celia is trlumpliing In Rosalind's 
heightened colour, and the latter's petulant exelainatlon maybe 
equivalent to " plague on my complexion.” Or " Good ” may be 
a misprint for Hood." Thus Juliet 

Hood my unmaimM blood bating in my eheeks.** 

Eomso and JulMt Aet HI. Sc. S. 

b One ineh otf deiay store is a South-sea of discovery.] TKls b 
IfiO 


like it. «• 

Bos. Good myjcomplexion ! * dost thou think^ 
though I am caparisoned like a man, I have a 
doublet and .hose, in my disposition ? One inch of 
delay more is a South-sea of discovery.** T pr’ythee, 
tell me who is it, quickly, and speol^ apaw : I 
would thou couldst stammer, that thou mightst 
pour this concealed man out of thy mouth, os win© 
comes out of a narrow-mouthed bottle, — “either too 
much at once, or not at all. I pr’ythee take the 
cork out of thy mouth, that I may drink thy 
tidings. 

Cel. * So you may put a man in your belly. 

Eos. Is ho of God’s making? What manner 
of man ? Is his head worth a hat, or his chin worth 
a beard ? 

Cel. Nay, he hath but a little beard. 

Bos. Why, God will send more, if the man 
will bo thankful : let mo stay the growth of his 
beard, if thou delay mo not the knowledge of his 
chin. 

Cel. It is young Orlando, that tripped up the 
wrestler’s heels and your heart, both in an instant. 

Bos. Nay, but tho devil take mocking ; speak 
sad brow and true maid. 

Cel. I* faith, coz, ’tis he. 

Bos. Orlando? 

Cel. Orlando. « 

Bos. Alas the day ! what shall I do with my 
doublet and hose? — ^What did he, when thou 
sawest him? What said ho? How looked he? 
Wherein went he ? What makes he here ? Did he 
ask for mo ? Where remains he ? How parted he 
with tlico? and when sholt thou see him again? 
Answer me in one word. 

Cel. You must borrow me Gargantua’s(^) mouth 
first: ’tis a word too great for any mouth of this 
age’s size. To say ay and no, to these particulars, 
is more thau to answer in a catechism. 

Bos. But doth ho know that 1 am in this 
forest, and in man’s apparel ? Looks he as freshly 
as he did tho day he wrestled ? 

Cbl. It is as easy to count atomies as to 
resolve tho propositions of a lover: — ^but take a 
taste of my finding him, and relish it with 
good observance. I found him under a tree, like 
a dropped acorn. . 

Bos, '*'t aSay well be called Jove’s tree, when it 
drops ith such ® fruit. 

Cel. Give me audience, good madam. 

Bos. Proceed. 

Cel. There lay be, stretched along, Itko a 
wounded knight. 

painlUlly obscure, and the efforts of the oommentaftora have br no 
means lessened its ambiguity. - Does Rosalind mean that thpugl) 
"caparisoned like a man,” she has so much of a woinaa*4i 
curiosity in her dbposition, that "one inch of delay move” 'voald 
cafose her to betray her sexT 

o WSe« II drone /orthowhfruit’) The folio, l62S,TeaAa, "When It 
drope/orlk fruit each waa Inserted hy the editor of the loeohd 
folio. 
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JEtos. Though it be pity to see such a sights it 
becomes ^ the ground. 

Ckl. Cry, holla to thy* tongue^ I pr’ythee ; 
it currets unseasonably. Ue was furnished like a 
hunter. ^ 

Hos. O ominous ! he comes to kill my eart. 

CkZi. I would sing my song without a burden : 
thou bringest me out of tune. 

Bos. Do you not know I am a woman ? when 
I think, 1 must speak. Sweet, say on. 

Cel, You bring mo out. — Soft I comes he not 
here? 

Bos. ’Tie he; slink by, and note him. 

[Oblia and Bobalind retire. 

Enter Oblando and Jaques. 

Jaq. I thank you for your company; but, good 
faith, I had os lief have been myself alone. 

Obl. And so had I ; but yet, for fashion sake, 
I thank you too for your society. 

Jaq. God be wi’you; let’s meet os little as we 
can. 

Obl. I do desire we may be bettor strangers. 

Jaq. I pray you, mar no more trees with 
writing love-songs in their barks. 

Ojljc.. I pray you, mar no morof of my verses 
with reading them ill-favoui*edly. 

Jaq. Bosalind is your love’s name? 

Obl. Yes, just. 

" Jaq. I do not like her name. 

Obl. There was no thought of pleasing you 
when she was christened. 

Jaq. What statuixJ is she of? 

Obl. Just as high as my heart. 

Jaq. You are full of pretty answers. Ilavc 
you not been acquainted with goldsmiths’ wives, 
and conned them out of rings ? 

Obl. Not so ; but I answer you right painted 
doth,® from whence you have studied your questions. 

Jaq. You have a nimble wit ; I think it was 
made of Atalonta’s heels. Will you sit down with 
me ? and wo two will rail against om* mistress tho 
world, and all our misery. 

Obl. 1 will chide no breather in tho world but 
myself ; against whom I know most faults. 

Jaq. The worst fault you have is to be in love. 

Obl. ’Tis a fault I will not change for your 
best virtue. I am weaiy of you. 

<«) Old teit, th€. (t) First folio, moe. 

• '/# weU becomes fk§ grouMJ] It irell adornt, or graoesy or 
§Hm the ground. To Aecome, in the present day, aignifles 
usuaUT to to btiuUablo; formerly it meant more than 
this. Thus, in ■* Tlie Comedy of Errors,'' Act III. So. 2, Lueiana 
Mds Antipholus,— 

become disloyalty; 

Apparel Vice like Yirtue'i harbinger 

And In '*Klhg John," Act V. Be, 1, Talconbrldge exhorts the 


Jaq. By my troth, I was seeking for a fool 
when I found you. 

Obl. He is drowned in the brook; look'bnt in 
and you shall see him. 

Jaq, There I shall sec mine own figure. 

Obl. Which I take to be okhcr a, fool or a 
cypher. 

Jaq. I’ll tarry no 'longer with you; farewell, 
good signior Love. [Exit Jaques. 

Obl, I am glad of your departure;^ adieu, 
good monsieur Melancholy. 

[Celia and Bosalind come forwards 

Bos. I will speak to him like a saucy lackey, 
and undcp that habit play the knave with him.— 
Do you hear, forester? 

Obl. Very well ; what would you ? 

Eos. 1 pray you, what is’t o’clock ? 

Obl. You should osk me, what time o’ day; 
‘there’s no clock in the forest. 

Bos. Then there is no true lover in the forest ; 
else sighing every minute, and groaning every 
hour, would detect the lazy foot of time as well as 
a clock. 

Obl. And why not tho swift foot of timo? had 
not that been as proper? 

Bos. By no means, sir. Time travels in divera 
paces with divers persons: I’ll tell you. who Time 
ambles withal, who Time trots withal, who Timo 
gallops withal, and who he stands still withal. 

Obl. I pr’ythee who doth ho trot withal ? 

Bos. Marry, he trots hard with a young maid, 
between tho contract of her marriage, and tho day 
it is solemnized ; if tho interim be hut a se’nuight, 
Time’s pace is so hard that it seems the length of 
seven year. 

Ohl. Vlio ambles Time withal ? 

Bos. With a priest that Jacks Latin, and a rich 
man that hatli not the gout: for the one sleeps 
easily, because he cniinot study; and tho other 
lives merrily, because he feels no pain : the one 
lacking tlic burden of lean and wasteful learning ; 
tlio other knowing no burden of heavy tedious 
penury: these Time ambles withal. 

Obl. Who doth he gallop withal ? 

Bos, With a thief to the gallows : for though 
he go as softly as foot can fall, he thinks himself 
too soon there. 

Obl. Who stays it still withal? 

Bos. With lawyers in the vacation: for they 

" glister like the god of war, 

When he Inteodeth to become the field.** 

b Holla I] This was a term of the manige^ by which a rider 
■topped bis horse. Thus, in Shakespeare's ** Venus and Adonis,* 
Btansa 48 

" What recketh be his rider’s angry stir. 

His flattering or his 'Stand, I say!*** 

e I answer you right painted cloth,—] Alluding to the mottoes 
and «• wise saws," Inieiihed on old mural hangings. See note i 1 ), 
p 026, Vol. 1. 






Bleep between term and term, and then they 
perceive not how Time moves. 

Obl. Wliero dwell you, pretty youth ? 

Bos, With this shepherdess, my sister, here in 
the skirts of the forest, like fringe upon a petticoat. 

Obl. Are you native of this place ? 

lies. As the coney, that you see dwell where 
shp is kindled. 

Obl. Your accent is something finer than you 
could purchase in so removed a dwelling. 

Bos. I have been told so of many : but, indeed, 
on old religious uncle of mine taught mo to speak, 
who was in his youth an inland* man; one that 
knew courtship too%ell, for there he fell in love. 
1 have heard lum fead many lectures against it ; 
and I thank God I am not a woman, to be touched 
with so many giddy offences as he hath generally 
taxed their wlmle sex withal. 

Obl. Can you remember any of tlie principal 
evils, ^at he laid to the charge of women ? 

Bob* There were none principal ; they were all 
like one another as half-pence are: every one 
fault seeming monstrous, till his fellow fault came 
to match it 


» An Inland man ;] See note («), p. 144. 

J» nnqueatUuiable apitlt,— j One nverse to question or 
diseeurse. 


OuL, I pr’ythcc, recount some of them. 

Bos. !No; I will not cast away my physio, but 
on those that aro sick. There is a man haunts 
the forest, that abuses our young plants with 
carving Hosalind on their barks ; hangs odes upon 
hawthorns, and elegies on brambles ; all, forsooth, 
deifying* the name of Bosalmd : if I could meet 
that fancy-monger, I would give him some good 
counsel, for he seems to have the quotidian of love 
upon him. 

Obl. I am ho that is so love-shaked ; I pray 
you, tell me your remedy. 

Bos. There is none of my uncle’s marks upon 
you : he taught me hew to know a man in love ; 
in which cage of rushes I am sure you aret not 
a prisoner. 

Obl» What were his marks ? 

A lean cheek,— which you have not; a 
blue eye and sunken, — ^which you have rot; on 
unquestionable^ spirit,— which you^have not; a 
bea^ neglected,' — ^which you have* not; hut I 
pardon you for that; for simply. your having in 
heard is a younger brother’s revenue. — ^Then yout 
hose should be ungartered,* your bonnet unbandedi 

(«) Pint folio, defying. (t) Fint fUio, 

« Your hose should be uiigartered,H See note (4), p. tl, Tel.t* 
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vonr sleeve unbuttoned,, your shoe untied, and 
everything about you demonstrating a careless 
desolation ; — ^but you are no such man you are 
rather noint-devioe in your accoutrements ; as loving 
yourself tl^n seeming the lover of any othi^. 

Oul. Fair youth, I wodd I could make thee 
believe I love. 

Bos. Me believe it? you may as soon make 
her that you love believe it j which, I woiTatit, she 
is apter to do, than to confess she does ; that is 
one of the points in the which women still give 
the lie to their consciences. But, in good sooth, 
are you ho that hangs the verses on the trees, 
wherein Bosalind is so admired ? 

OiiL. I swear to thee, youth, by the white hand 
of Boaalind, I am that ho,, that unfortunate he. 

Bos. But are you so much in love as your 
rhymes speak ? 

Obl. Neither rhyme nor 1*00300 can express' 
how much. 

Bos. Love is merely* a madness; and, I tell 
you, deserves as well a dark house and a whip os 
madmen do : and tho reason why they arc not so 

S unished and cured is, that the lunacy is so or- 
inary that the whippers are in love too; yet 
I profess curing it by counsel. 

OpL. Did you ever euro any so ? 

Bos. Yes, one ; and in this i^anner. Ho was 
to imagine mo his love, his mistress ; and 1 sot 
him every day to woo me ; at which time would 
I, being but a moonish'* youtli, grieve, bo effe- 
minate, changeable, longing, and liking ; proud, 
fantastical, apish, shallow, inconstant, full of tears, 
full of smiles; for every passion something, tind 
for no passion truly anything, as boys and women 
are for tho most port eattlo of this colour : would 
now like him, now loathe him ; then entertain him, 
then forswear him ; now weep for him, then spit 
at him; that I drave my suitor from his mad 
humour of love, to a loving* humour of madness ; 
which was, to forswear tho full stream of ilio 
world, and to live in a nook merely monastic: 
and thus I cured him ; and this way will I take 
npon mo to wasli your liver as .clean as a sound 
sheep’s heart, that there shall not bo one spot of 
love in’t, 

Obl. I would not be cured, youth. 

Eos. I would cui*o you, if you would but coll 


me Bosolind, and come every day to my cote, and 
woo me. 

Oel. Now, by the faith of my love, I will ; tell 
me where it is. 

Bos. (Jo with me to it, and I’ll show it you } 
and, by the way, you shall tell, mo whoro in tho 
forest you live. Will you go ? 

Oul. With all my heart, good youth, 

Eos, Nay, you must call mo Bosaliiid. — Come, 
sister, will you go ? [Exeunt, 


SCENE III. — Another' part of (lie Foreet, 

Enter Touchstone and Audbky ; Jaques 
behind^ observing them. 

Touch, Como apace, good Audrey; I will 
fetch up your goats, Audrey: And how, Audrey? 
am I tho man yet? doUi my simple feature 
content you ? 

Aui>. Your features! Lord warrant us! wliat 
features ? 

Touch. I am here with thco and thy goats, as 
the most capricious^ poet, honest Ovid) was among 
tho (Jdths. 

Jaq. 0 knowledge ill-iuhabitod ! worse than 
Jove in a thatchod house ! ^ [Aside, 

Touch. When a man’s verses cannot be under- 
stood, nor a man’s good wit seconded with tho 
forward child, understanding, it strikes a man 
more dead than a great reckoning in a little 
room. — Truly, I would tho gods h^ made thco 
poetical. 

Aud. I do not know what poetical is: is it 
honest in deed and word ? is it a true thing? 

Touch. No, tiiily ; for the truest poetiy is the 
most feigning; and lovers ore given to poetry; 
and what they swear in poetry, may bo said, os 
lovers, they do feign. 

Aud. Do you wish then, that the gods had 
made me poetical ? 

Touch. I do, truly, for thou swenrest to me, 
thou art hoiipst ; now, if thou wert a poet, I might 
havo some hope thou didst feign. 

Aud. Would you not havo me honest ? 

Tough. No, truly, unless thou wert hard- 


(«) Old text, living. 

• .Merely-.-] * It may not be impertinent to isy, once for all 
fbat merdf, f)rom tbe Latin mcrae and mere, in old languag 
meeat cUognihnrt purely, ^ Thoa in thepreaeut play 

** And all the tnen and women merely playera." 


“ ■— Merely* thou art death's fool." 

Measure for JHeasuret Act 111. Sc. 1. 

** We are merely cheated of our Uvea." ^ 

The Tempest, Atil. Be, 1. 


Afain,.*. 


*' Things rank and groaa in nature posaess it merely.** 

Hamlet, Act I. Se. S. 

And in Lodge's noealynie^ on which this comedy la bated 
*' And forth they pulled such victuala ae they had, and fed 
as merely as if they hml been in Paait.'* 
h Moonish— J Variable, inconstant, like the moon. 

0 Capriciohs— ] " Caper, eapri, eaperiHmue, oaprietoua, fhn- 
iaetlcai, capering, goatish; and W a aimUar aoiAof pcooeta am 
we to smooth Goths intoyoafe."— CALniscoTT. 

e Jove in a thatched house II " SHpulieet eannd teeta paluetri.** 
We have tbe same allusion in " Much Ado about Nothing ** 
Act II. Bo. 1 

• My visor ii Fhilemon'i roeV; within the houioia Jova." 
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favoured; for honesty coupled to beauty, is to 
have honey a sauco to sugar. 

Jaq. a material fool !* [Adde. 

Aud. Well, I am not fair; and therefore I 
pray the gods make me honest ! 


\A material foolf\ > Aeco/ding to Johnion, a fool with matter 
m him, one atocked with notiona. In Act IJ. So. 1, the Duke, it 


Toitch. Tiuly, and to cast away honesty ^upon 
a foul slut, were to put good meat into an undean 
dish. 

Aud. I am not a slut, though I thank the gods 
1 am foul.^ 

will bo rom^hered, remarki that Jaquei.ln hti '•■iilleii 
*» I tfwfouio’ That is, plain, homO^, 


154 



m III.] AS YOU 

• Tough. Well, praised be the gods for thy foul- 
ness ! sluttishncBs may come hereafter. But be 
it as it be, I will marry thee, and to that end, 
I have been with sir Oliver Martoxt, the vicar of 
the next village ; who hath promised to meet me 
in this place of the forest, and to couple us. 

Jaq. I would fain see this meeting. {Aiide, 

Aud. Well, the gods give us joy ! 

Touch. Amen. A man may, if he were of a 
feaiful heai't, stagger in this attempt ; for here we 
have no temple but tho wood, no assembly but 
horn-beasts. But what tliough ? * Courage ! As 
horns ore odious, they are necessary. It is said, — 
Many a man knows no end of his goods : right, — 
many a man has good horns, and knows no end of 
them. Well, that is tho dowry of his wife ; ^tls 

nono of his own getting. Horns ? even so : 

poor men alone?*’ ^No, no; tho noblest doer 

hath them as huge as the rascal." Ts tlie single 
man therefore blessed ? No : as a walled town is 
more worthier than a village, so is tho forchoa*! of 
a man'icd man more honourable than the baix) 
brow of a bachelor ; and by how much defence is 
better than no skill, by so much is a horn more 
precious than to want. Hero comes sir Oliver. 

Enter Sm Oliveii IMabtext. 

Sir Oliver Martext, you are well met : will you 
dispatch us hero under this tree, or shall we go 
with you to your chapel ? 

Sin Oli. Is there none here to give the woman ? 

Touch. I will not take her on gift of any man. 

Sib Oli. IVuly, she must be given, or the 
marriage is not lawful. 

Jaq. [Coming forward!] Proceed, proceed; 
I’ll give her. 

Touch. Good even, good master What-ye- 
calVt : how do you, sir ? You are very well met : 
God ’ild you for your last company ; I am very 
glad to see you ; — even a toy in hand here, sir. — 
Nay, pray be covered. 

Jaq. Will you bo married, motley ? 

Touch. As the ox hath his bow,'* sir, tho horse 
his curb, and the falcon her bells, so man hath his 
desires ; and as pigeons bill, so wedlock would be 
nibbling. 

Jaq. And will you, being a man of your 
breedihg, be mamediinder a bush, like a beggar? 
Get you to •church, and have a good priest that 
can teU you what marriage is : this fellow will but 
join you togethm: as they join wainscot ; then one 

• though f] That is. what / 

h Homs, ac.] In the folio. 1623, this hopeless passage 
stands, **JSrorfies, even so poore men alone** we adopt the 
ordinary punctuation, though with reluctance. Mr. Collier's 
annotator reads : ** Ate horns given to poor men alone* ** 

• Haacal.] JUueaf was the huntsman's term for a deer lean and 
out of seaaoii. 
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of you will prove a shrunk panel, and, liko green 
timber, wai-p, warp. 

Touch. I am not in the mind but I were 

better to be married of him than of another, for ho 
is not like to marry mo well ; ajul not being well 
married, it wUl bo a good excuse for me hereafter 
to leave my wife. 

Jaq. Go thou with mo, and let mo counsel thoc. 

Touch. Come, sweet Amlrey ; 

Wo must bo maiTicd, or wo must live in bawdry. — 
Farewell, good master Oliver ; — not,— 

0 sweet Oliver^ 

0 brave Oliver ^ 

Leave me not behind thee ; 

but,— Wind awayy 
Begoncy I say^ 

I will not to wedding with thee. ( 5 ) 

[Exeunt Jaques, Touchstone, atul Audbky. 

Sib Oli. ’Tis no matter; ne’er a fantastical 
knavo uf them all shall dout mo out of my calling. 

[Exit. 

SCENE IV. — Another part of the Forest. 

Before a Cottage. 

Enter IIosalind and Celia. 

Ros, Never talk to me ; I will weep. 

Okl. Do, I pr’ythcc ; but yet have tho grace 
to consider, that tears do not become a man. 

Ros. But have I not cause to weep ? 

Ckl. As good causo as one would desire; 
thei-eforo weep, ' 

Ros. His very hair is of the dissembling colour. 

Cel. Sometliing browner than Judas’s ; marry, 
his kisses are .Tudsvs’s own children, 

Ros. I’ faith, liis hair is of a good colour. 

Cel. An excellent colour: your chestnut was 
over the only colour, 

Ros. And his kissing is as full of sanctity as 
tho touch of holy brccul. 

Cel. Ho hath bought a pair of cast* lips of 
Diana: a nun of winter’s sisterhood kisses not 
more religiously ; the very ice of chastity is in 
them. • 

Ros. But why did he swear ho would come this 
morning, and comes not ? 

Cel. Nay, certainly, there is no truth in him. 

Ros. Do you think so ? 

Cel. Yes ; I think ho is not a pick-purse nor 
a horse-stcaJer ; but for his verity in lipvo, I do 
think him os concavo as a covered goblet,' (H a 
worm-eaten nut. 

6 His bow,-] His yoke. 

0 A pair o/cast lipa of Diana ;] Bo the folio, 1623 : the second 
folio reads, ** ehaate lips." 

f Ae concave ae a covered goblet,—] A covered goblet, War- 
bttiton says, yUoansB a goblet Is never kept covered but when 
empty.** 
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ACT 111.]' 

Bos. Not true in love ? 

Cel. 'Yes, when hi is in; but I think ho is 
not ill. 

Bos. You have heard him swear downright^ ho 
was. 

Cel. Wca is not is ; besides, the oath of a* 
lover is no stronger than the word of a tapster ; 
they are both tho confirmers t of feLse reckonings. 
Ho attends bore in the forest on the duke your 
father. ‘ 

Bos. I, met tho duke yesterday, and had much 
question with him : he oskod mo of what parent- 
age 1 was ; I told him, of as good as he ; so he 
laughed, and let me go. But what talk wo of 
fathers, when there is such a man as Orlando ? 

Ckl. O, that’s a bravo man \ ho writes brave 
verses, speaks bravo words, swears bravo oaths, 
and breaks them bravely, quite traverse athwart 
the heart of his lover ; as a puny tilter, that spin’s 
his horse but on one side, breaks his staff like a 
noble goose: but all’s bravo, that youth mounts 
and folly guides. — -^Who comes here? 

^nter CohiN. 

Con. Mistress and master, you have oft in- 
quir’d 

After the shepherd that complain’d of love 
Who you saw sitting by me on the turf. 

Praising tho proud disdainful shepherdess 
That was his mistress. 

Cel. W^'cll, and what of him? 

Con. If you will sec a pageant tinly ploy’d, 
Between the pale complexion of true love, 

And tho red glow of scorn and proud disdain, 

Gh) hence a little, and I shall conduct you, 

If you will mark it. 

Eos. 0, come, let us remove ; 

The sight of lovers feedeth those in love ; — 

Bring us to this sight, and you sliall say 

I’ll prove a busy actor in their play. [J^jeeunt 

SCENE V . — Another part of the Forest 
Enter Silvius and Piiebe. 

SiL. Sweet Phebe, do not scorn me ; do not, 
Phebe : 

Say, that you love mo not ; but say not so 
Tn bitterness. The common executioner, 

Wlioso heart the accustom’d sight of death mokes 
hard, 

Falls not^the axe upon the humbled neck, 

But first begs pardon : will you sterner be 
Than he that dies and lives by bloody drops ? 

(•) Firat folio omiti, «. (t) Old text, confirmer, 

• The cicatrice and cnpable ImpreMnr#— | tfr. Colller’e uino- 
tetor fpecieuely, but without neceieity, ohancet enpatk to fKil- 
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Enter Bosjllini), Celia, and Oobjn, behind. 

r 

Pan. I would not be thy executioner ; 

I fly thee, for I would not injure thee. ^ 

Thou tell’st me, there is murder in mine eye : 

*Tis pretty, sure, and very probable. 

That eyes, — ^that are the frail’st and softest things, 
Wlio shut their coward gates on atomies, — 
Should be call’d tyrants, butchers, murderers I 
Now I do frown on thee with all my heart. 

And, if mine eyes can wound, now let thorn kill 
thee ; 

Now counterfeit to swoon ; why now fall down ; 
Or, if thou canst not, O, for shame, for shame, 
Lie not, to say mino eyes are murderers ! 

Now show the wound mine eye hath made in thee ; 
Scratch thee but with a pin, and there remains 
Some scar of it ; lean upon a rush. 

The cicatrice and capable^ impressure 
Thy palm some moment keeps: but now mine 
eyes, 

Wliich I have darted at thee, hurt thee not ; 

Nor, I am sure, there is no force in eyes 
That can do hurt. 

SiL. O dear Phebe, 

If ever (as that ever may bo near) 

You meet in some fresh cheek tho power of fancy, 
Then shall you know the wounds invisible 
That love’s keen arrows moke. 

Phe. But, till that time, 

Come not thou near mo; and, when that time 
comes, 

Afflict mo with Uiy mocks, pity me not, 

As, till that time, 1 shall not pity thee. 

Bos. [Advajictnp,] And why, I pray you? (6) 
Who might bo your mother, 

That you insult, exult, and all at once,^ [beauty. 
Over tho wretched ? What though you have no 
(As, by my faith, I see no more in you 
Than without candle may go dark to bed^ 

Must you be therefore proud and pitiless 7 [me ? 
Why, what means this ? Why do you look on 
I seo no more in you, than in the ordinary 
Of nature’s sale-work ; — Od’s my little life, 

I tlilnk she means to tangle my eyes too 1—^ 

No, ’faith, proud mistress, hope not after it‘; 

’Tis not y jk inky brows, your Uadi-silk hak, 
Your bugi^yeballs, nor your cheek of cream. 
That can entame my spirits to your iforsbip.^ 
You foolish shepherd, wherefore do you fhllow her, 
Like foggy south, puffing with wind and 

You are a thousand times a properer man 

pobh. Capable meant tomible. The only dUBeulty fa tin Ibw 

II tho word eicatriee. which certainly appoaca here to pe ttaedili^ 
An exceptional aente. 

^ All at once,—] See bote (»), p, 05. ‘ 
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han die a woman. ’Tis such fools as you^ 
ifaat make the world full of ill-favour’d children : 
^Tis not her glass, but you, that flatters her ; 

Aud out Of you she sees herself more proper, 

Than any her^lineaments can show her. — 

But, mistress, know yourself ; down on your knees, 
And thank heaven, fasting, for a good man’s love : 
For I must toll you friendly in your ear, — 

Sell when you can ; you arc not for all markets : 
Cry the man mercy ; love him ; tako his offer : 
Foul is most foul, being foul to be a scoffer. 

So, take her to thee, shepherd ; — ^fare you well. 
Fhb. Sweet youth, 1 pray you chide a year 
together ; 

I had rather hear you chide, than this man woo. 

Eos. He’s fallen in love with your* foulness, and 
she’ll fiill in love with my anger : If it bo so, as fast 
as she answers thee with frowning looks, I’ll sauco 
her with bitter words. — Why look you so upon me? 
Phe. For Jio ill will I bear you. 

Eos. I pray you, do not fall in lovo with me, 
For I am falser than vows made in wine : 

Besides, I like you not: if you will know my 
house, 

’Tis at tho tuft of olives here hard by ; — 

Will you go, sister ? — Shepherd, ply her hard : — 
Como, sister. — Shepherdess, look on him better, 
And be not proud ; • though all tho world could sec, 
None could bo so abus’d in sight as he. 

Come, to our flock. 

[Hxeunt Eosat.ind, Cfxta, a7id Corin. 
Phe , Dead shephei’d ! now I find thy saw of might ; 
JF/ioever lov'd, that Md not atfint sight /(7) 
SiL. Sweet Phebe, — 

Phe. Ila! what say ’st thou, Silvius? 

SiL. Sweet Phche, pity me. 

Phe. Why, I am sorry for thee, gentle Silvius. 
SiL. Wherever soitow is, relief would ho; 

If you do sorrow at my grief in love, 

By giving love, your sorrow and my grief 
Were both extermin’d. 

Phe. Thou host my love ; is not that neigh- 
bourly ? 

SiL. I would have you. 

Phe. Viliy, that were covetousness. 

Silvius, the time was, that ! hated thee ; 

And yet it is not, that I bear thee lovo ; 

But unce that thou canst talk of lovo so well, 
Thy^company, which erst was irksome to me, 

» With yonf So the old copy. The usual lection 
fl ** her jj^lness.” Caldecott ohservos,— ** if Rosalind here turns 
fO'iha ptotiei beibre her," the original reading may stand. 

« Cirlet— ] From earl, churl. 
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I wiU endure ; and I’ll employ thee too : 

But do not look for further recompense, 

Than thine own gladness that thou art employ’d. 

SiL. So holy and so perfect is my love, 

And I in sudi a poverty of grace, 

That I shall think it a most plenteous crop 
To glean the broken ears after tho man 
That tho main harvest reaps : loose now and then 
A scatter’d smile, and that I’ll live upon. 

Phe. Know’st thouUie youth that spoke to mo ci*c 
wliilo? ' • 

SiL. Not very well, but I have mot him oft ; 
And ho hath bought tho cottage and the bounds. 
That the old carlot** once was master of. 

Phe. Think not I Jove him, though I ask for 
• him ; 

’Tis but a peevish boy: — yet he talks well ; — 

But what core I for words ? yet words do well, 
When ho that speaks them pleases those that hear. 
It is a pretty youth : — ^not very pretty : — 

But, sure, he’s proud; and yet his pride becomes 
him : 

He’ll make a proper man : the best thing in him 
Is his complexion ; and faster than his tongue 
Did make offence, his eye did heal it up. 
lie is not very tall ; yet for his years he’s tall : 
His leg is but so bo ; and yet ’tis well : 

There was a pretty redness in his lip, 

A little riper and more lusty red 
Than that mix’d in his chock ; ’twas just the 
difference 

Betwixt the constant rod and mingled damask. 
There be some women, Silvius, had they mark’d him 
Id parcels as I did, would have gone near 
To fall in love with him : but, for my part, 

I love him not, nor hato him not ; and yet 
Have ® more cause to liate him than to lovo him : 
For what had he to do to cliidc at me ? 
llo said mine eyes were black, and rny hair black ; 
And, now I am remcmbei-’d, scorn’d at me ; 

I marvel, why I answer’d not again : 

But that’s all one, omittance is no quittance. 

I’ll write to him a very taunting letter. 

And thou shalt bear it; wilt thou, Silvius? 

SiL. Phqbc, with all my heart. 

Phe. I’ll write it straight ; 

The matter’s in my head and in my heart ; 

I will bo bitter with him, and passing short : 

Go with me, Silvius. [ExemU 

c Have mere cause—] The second folio rcadf, ** / hsva mora 
cause," and has been followed by most of the nipdem editors, 
perhaps rightly, unless vre should read:— Have mvcA moia 
cause, ” ae. 
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ACT IV. 

SCENR l.—The Forea of Arden, 
Bosaid®, Cj®ia, and Jaqcm. 


Tjla ® ®6?ttncJlo/v fvlintr 

Boa.' 

bowinablo fellows, and betrnv+^l^.^{ “'■® 


I Jmtasficol; northo coii*® 55^’"' » 

I iho mer> 8 , »i/c4 

jr/i/cA M po/Aib ; nor the w“ wWrf^ S" ^"Tert, 
the Wcr’s, which is all 

eholjr,. n^e own, comS;i‘SX‘*.S.t‘ 
J^m many ojjjects, and, 
ntcmplation of m* t.,_.i' ? 


. . »«Nt. wSM. k. . .'. ■ A,..-' ■ -■■.■-■■-i i 4’. ■ ■' 
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[SCEHfi T, 


fwn lands, to see other men’s ; then, to have seen 
much, and to have nothing, is to have rich eyes'' 
and poor hands. 

Jaq. Yes, I have gained my experience. 

Eos. Ajad your experience makes you sad : I 
had rather have a fool to make mo merry than 
experience to make me sad ; and to travel for it 
tool * 


Enter Orlando. 

Obl. Good day, and happiness, dear Eosalind ! 

Jaq. Nay then, Glod bo wi’ you, an you talk in 
blank verse. \Ex\L 

Eos. Farewell, monsieur Traveller: look yon 
lisp, and wear strange suits ; disable nil the bene- 
fits of your own country ; bo out of love with your 
nativity, and almost chide God for making you 
that countenance you arc ; or T will scarce think 
you have swam in a gondola.* — ^^Vhy, how now, 
Orlando ! whero have you been all tliis w’hile ? 
you a lover ? an you acivc me such another trick, 
never come in my sight more. 

OuL. My fair Eosalind, I come within an hour 
of my promise. 

Eos. Break aft hoim’s promise in love ! lie 
that will divide a minute into a thousand parts, and 
break but a part of the thousandthf part of a 
minute in tlic affairs of love, it may ho said of him, 
that Cupid hath clapped him o’ the shoulder, but I 
warrant him heart-whole. 

Orl. Pardon me, dear Eosalind. 

Eos, Nay, an you he so tardy, come no more in 
my sight ; 1 had as lief ho wooed of a snail. 

Orl. Of a snail ? 

Eos. Ay, of a snail ; for though ho comes 
slowly, he carries his house on his head ; a better 
jointure, T think, than you make a w^omaii : 
besides, ho brings his destiny with him. 

Ori.. What ’s that ? 

Eos. Why, horns ; which such as you arc fain 
to bo beholden to your wives for ; but ho comes 
armed in his fortune, and prevents the slander of 
Wa wife. 

Onii. Virtue is no hom-maker, and my Eosalind 
is virtuous. 

Eos. And I am your Eosalind. 

C»L, It pleases him to call you so ; but ho hath 
a Eosalind of a better Icer^ than you. 

Eos. Come, woo me, woo me ; for now I am in 
a holidi^y humour, and like enough to consent. — 

Old text, (fundelio. (t) Old text, fhoiuand, 

• So lA **Airi Well thet-Endi Well,'* Act V. 

^ Wliose besutf did setonlili the lorvey 

' Ot riehe§t ejua," 

. h Leer*^} CeNsfeiiajiee, /atoor. 


What would you say to mo now, an I were your 
very very Eosalind ? . . 

OnL. I Avould kiss, before I spoke. 

Eos. Nay, you wore better speak first; and 
when you wore gravelled for lack of matter, you 
might take occasion to kiss. Very good orators, 
when they are out, they will spit; and for lovers, 
lacking (God w'am us !) matter, the cleanliest shift 
is to kiss. 

Orl. How if the kiss bo denied ? 

Eos. Then she puts you to entreaty, and ihcro 
begins new matter. 

Orl. Who could be out, being bcfoi’o his be- 
loved mistress ? • 

Eos. JMnrry, that should you, if I w^ere your 
mistress: or 1 should think my honesty ranker 
than my wit.® 

Orl. Wliat, of my suit ? 

Eos. Not out of your a]>parel, and yet out of 
your suit. Am not 1 yoin* Rosalind? 

Orl. 1 take some joy to say you aie, because I 
W’ould bo talking of her. 

Eos. AVell, in her pei’son, I say, T will not have 
you. 

Orl. Then, in n>ine own person, T die. 

Eos. No, ’faith, die by atturiu^y. ’riie poor 
w^orld is almost six thousand years old, and in all 
this timo there was not any man died in bis own 
person, vUelicet, in a love-cause. Troilus bad bis 
brains flashed out with a Grecian club ; y(*t he did 
what ho could 1o die before, and ho is one of the 
patforns of Jove. Leander, lie would have lived 
many a fair year, though J h’ro had turned nun, if 
it ha<l not been for a hot midsummer night ; for 
good youth, he went hut forth to wash him in the 
Tlellespont, and being taken with the cramp, was 
drowned, and the foolish chroniclers'* of that age 
found it was — Hero of Sestos. But these are all 
lies ; men have died from time to time, and worms 
have eaten them, but not for love. 

Orl. 1 woidd not have my right Eosalind of 
this mind, for, I protest, her frown might kill mo. 

Eos. By this hand, it will not kill a fly. But 
come, now I will bo your Eosalind in a more 
coming-on disposition ; and ask me what you will, 
I will grant it. 

Orl. Tlicn love me, Rosalind. 

Eqs. Yes, faith will I, Fridays, and Satmdays^ 
and all. 

Obl. And wilt thou have me ? 

Eos. Ay, and twenty such. 

Obl. What floyest thou? 

e Or / fhoutd th'ink my honesty ninker than my wii] Mr. 
Collier’s annotator roads, **Oi I should ikonk jny hoDestv rather 
than my vit." 

4 And the foolish chroitidors of that age /owed U mae^Bero 
of Sestos.^ Hanmcr Bubstltuttd eOfOfMTs for "oUroniclorSr” tnd 

wnto chftngo was mode by Mr. Cdlier^s annotator. 



ACT IV.] 

E08., Arc you not good ? 

Obl., I hope so. 

Ros. A^Tiy then, can one dcure too much of a 
good thing ? — Come, sister, you shall be the priest, 
and marry us. — Give mo your hand, Orlando 
What do you say, sister ? 

Ohl. Pray thee, marry us. 

Cel. T cannot any the words. ^ 

Ros. You must begin, Will youy Orlando^— 

Cel. ,Go to. ^Will you, Orlando, have to 

wife this Rosalind? 

Obl. I will. 

Ros. Ay, but when? 

Obl. Why now ; as fast as she can many us. 

Ros. Then you must say, — I take thee, Rosa~ 
lindy for wife. 

Obl. I take thee, Rosalind, for wife. 

Ros. I might ask you for your commission; 
but, — I do t<zke thee, Orlando^ for my hmband : 
thei^ ^s a girl goes before the priest ; and, certainly, 
a woman’s thought runs before her actions. 

Obl. So do all thoughts, — they are winged. 

Ros. Now tell me, how long you would have 
her, after you have possessed her. 

Obl. For ever and 'a day, 

Ros. Say a day, without the ever. No, no, 
Orlando ; men are April when they woo, December 
when they wed : maids are May when they aro 
maids, but the sky changes when they aro wives. 
I will be more jealous of thee than a Barbary cock- 
pigeon over his hen ; more clamorous than a parrot 
against rain; more new-fangled than an ape; 
more giddy in my desires than a monkey : I will 
weep for nothing, like Diana in the fountain, and 
I will do that when you are disposed to be merry ; 
I will laugh like a hyen, and that when thou art 
inclined to sleep. 

Obl. But will my Rosalind do so ? 

Ros. By my life, she will do os I do. 

Obl. O, but she is wise. 

Ros. Or else she could not have the wit to do 
this : the wiser, the waywarder. Make* tho doors 
upon a woman’s wit, and it will out at the case- 
ment ; shut that, and ’twill out at the key-hole ; 
stop that, ’twill fly with the smok^ out at the 
chimney. 

Obi,, a man that had a wife with such a wit, 
ho might 8 ay,-^Trt^, wkUher wilt 

Ros. Nay, you might keep that check for it, 
till you met your wife’s wit going to your neigh- 
bour’s bed. 

Obl. And what wit could wit have to excuse 
that? 


[0OBHB 1. 

Boa. Many, to say, — she came to sedi yoo . 
there. You JhaH never take her without 
answer, unless you take her without hw tongue.. 
O, that woman that cannot mdie her fault her 
husband’s occasion,* let her never nurse her child 
herself, for she will breed it like a fool, 

Obl. For these two hours, EosaUnd, l^wiU ^ 
leawe thee. 

Ros. Alas, dear love, I cannot lack thee two 
hours. 

OiiL. I must attend the duke at dinner ; by two 
o’clock I will be with thee again. 

Ros. Ay, go your ways, go your ways ; I knew 
what you would prove; my friends told me os 
much, and I thought no less : tliat flattering tongue 
of yours won me ; — ’tis but one cast awo} , and so, 
— come death I — ^Two o’clock is your hour? 

Obl. Ay, sweet Rosalind. 

Ros. By my troth, and in good earnest, and so 
God mend me, and by all pretty oaths that ore not 
dangerous, if you break one jot of your promise, or 
come one minute behind your hour, 1 will think 
you the most pathetical break-promise, and the 
most hollow lover, and tlio moat unworthy of her 
you call Rosalind, that may bo chosen out of the 
gross band of the unfaithful : therefore beware my 
censure, and keep your promise. 

Obl. With no less religion, than if thou wert 
indeed my Rosalind : so, adieu. 

Ros. Well, Time is the old justice that examines 
all such offenders, and let Time try: adieu ! 

[Exit Oblamdo. 

Cel. You have simply misused our sex in yoiu* 
love-prato ; we must have your doublet and hose 
plucked over your head, and show tho world what 
tlio 1)11x1 hath done to her own nest, 

Ros, O coz, coz, coz, my pretty litllo coz, that 
thou didst know how many fathom deep I am in 
love ! But it cannot bo sounded ; my aifectfon 
hath an unknown bottom, like the bay of Por- 
tugal. 

Cel. Or rather, bottomless; that as fast as 
you pour affection in, it* runs out. 

Ros. No, that same wicked bastard of Venus, 
that was begot of thought, conceived of spleeni. 
and bom of madness ; that blind rascally boy, that ^ 
abuses every one’s eyes, because his own are out, 
let him be ^dge, how deep 1 am in love : — I’ll 
tell thee, JKna, 1 cannot be out of the sight of 
Orlando. ^I’Jl go find a shadow^ and sigh riUhe 

Cel. And I’ll sleep. [Exemt.^ 
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„ * Make lAe doort— ] That ia, bar the ioart. See note (h), p. 128, 
Vole le 

b Wit, whither wilt!) A proveihial eavinc* repeatedly mot 
with In our early writers. 

e Hot Afudand’i oecaiion,— ] Haiimer mdi ectwuAiani Mr. 
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(*) First folio, 

ColUer'surMtator, If uy deviation to wowMir 



ACT IV.] 

SCENE II. — Another part of ^ Forest. 
Jaqubb, and Lords in the habit ofForestere. 

Jaq; Wbich is .he that killed the deer ? 

1 Lobd. Sir, it was I. 

Jaq. Let’s present him to the duke, like a 
l^man conqueror; and it would do well to set 
the deer’s horns upon his head, for a branch of 
victory. Have you no song, forester, for this 
purpose ? 

1 Load. Yes, sir. 

Jaq. Sing it ; ’t is no matter how it be in tune, 
so it make noise enough. 

SONG. 

What shdbll he have that hilVd the deer $ 

Hie leather sHn, and horns to wear. 

Then sing him home,*' [The rest shall lew 

^ this burden.] 

Take thm no scorn to wear the horn, 

It was a crest ere thou wast horn. 

Thy fathei^s father wore it, 

And thy father hore it : 

The horn, the horn, the lusty horn, 

Is not a thing to laugh to scorn. [Exeunt 

SCENE III. — Another part of the Forest 
Enter Eosalind and Celia. 

Eos. How say you now? is it not past two 
o’clock ? and hero much^ Orlando ! 

Cel. I warrant you, with pure lovo and troubled 
brain, he hath ta’en his bow and arrows, and is 
gone forth — ^to sleep, — ^Look, who comes hero ?' 

Enter Silvius. 

SiL. My errand is to you, fair youth ; — 

My gentle Fhebo did bid mo give you this : 

[Oiving a letter. 

I know not the contents, but, as I guess. 

By the stern brow and waspish action 
Which she did use as she was writing of it, 

It, bears an angry tenour : pardon mo, 

I am but as a guiltless messenger. 

Eos. Patience herself woidd startle at this 
letter, 

And play the swaggerer ; bear this, bear all 1 
She says, I am not fair ; that I lack manners ; 

^ She calkinejproud ; and, that she could not love 


ft Then Bins him lieme.] In the oiiginal these woTd8» and 
*'the rest Bhiir hew this burden,” ere printed in one line as part 
of the eong, and jome editors suppose the whole to he only a 
etagoAirection. We rather take ** TAm Hng him home,** to form 
the bivden ; end eoBjeoture it ought to he repeated after etch 


[stnurs iiL 

Were man as rare as phosnix ; Od’s my will ! 

Her love is not the horo that I do hunt ; 

Why writes she so to me? — ^Well, shepherd, well. 
This is a letter of your own device. 

SiL. No, I protest, I know not the contents ; 
Pl^ebe did write it. 

Eos. ^ Como, come, you are a fool. 
And turn’d into the extremity of love. 

T saw her hani} : *b1io has a leathern hand, 

A frecstone-colour’d hand ; I verily did think 
That her old gloves were on, but ’twos her 'bands ; 
She has a huswife’s hand ; but that’s no matter : 

I say, she never did invent this letter ; 

This is a man’s invention, and hi^ hand. 

SiL. Sure, it is hers. 

Eos. Wliy, ’t is a boisterous and a cruel style, 

A stylo for challengers ; why, slie defies me, 

Like Turk to Christian : woman’s* gentle brain 
.Could not drop forth such giant- nido invention. 
Such Ethiop woids, blacker in their effect 
Than in their countenance.— Will you hear the 
letter? 

SiL. So please you, for I nevor heard it yet ; 
Yet heard too much of Plicbo’s cruelty, 

Eos. Slio Phebes mo : mark ,how the tyrant 
writes. — [Eciads. 

Art thou god to shepherd turvUd, 

That a maiderCs heart hath hum*d /— 

Can a woman rail thus ? 

SiL. Call you this railing ? 

Eos. [Eeads.] Why, thy godhead laid apaH, 
Warr'st thou with a woman's heart / . 

Did you ever hear such railing ? — [Heads. 

Whiles the eye of man did woo me, 

That could do no vengeance to me.— 

Meaning me a beast, — [Ecads. 

If the scorn of your bright epie 
Have power to raise sudi love in mine, 
Alack, in me what strange effect 
Would they work in mild aspicl / 

Whiles you chid me, I did U>ve, 

How then might your prayers move / 

He that brings this love to thee, 

Little knows this love in me ; 

And by him seal up thy mind, 

Whether that thy youth and hind 
WiU the faithful offer take 
Of me, and all that I can mate ; 

Or' else by him my love deny, 

^ And then I'll study how to die, 

(ft) Old text, spoMen'#. 

b And here much OrUmdo!} This ironieftl mode of epeech Is 
not yet In deenetude. We etIU occosloneUy hear ** Jf««A 
see of him I” Mvek I get hy thlat” and tho IDw. 
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ACT IV.] 

SiL. Call you this chiding? 

Obl. Alas, poor shepherd I 
EosI Do you pity him? no, he doscivcs no 
pity. Wilt thou lovo such a woman ? Wliat, to 
make thee an instrument, and play false strains 
upon tlieo 1 not to be endured ! — ^WclJ, go yonr 
way to her, (for 1 sec love hath made thee a tamo 
snake,) and say this to her — ^that if she love me, 
I charge her to love thee : if sHb will not, I will 
never have her, iinlcss thou entreat for her. If 
you bo 'a true lover, hence, and not a word; for 
here comes more company, \_Exit Silviub. 

Enter Olivee. 

Oli. Good morrow, fair ones. Pray you, if 
you know. 

Where in the purlieus of this forest stands 
A sheep-cote, fenc’d about with olive-trees ? 

Cel. West of this place, down in the neigh- 
bour bottom, 

Tho rank of osiers, by the murmuring stream, 
Loflb on your right hand, brings you to the place : 
But at this hour the house doth keep itself. 

There’s none within. 

Oli. If that an eye may profit by a tongue, 
Then I should know you by description ; 

Such garments, and such years : — The hoy is fair^ 
Of female favour y and bestows himself 
Like a ripe sister :^ the woman Icno, 

And browner than her brother. Are not j^ou 
The owner of the house I did inquire for ? 

Cel. It is no boast, being askM, to say we are. 
Oli. Orlando doth commend him to yen both. 
And to that youth ho calls his ItoHuIind, 

Ho sends this bloody napkin ; — ^are you lie ? 

Ros. I am : what must wc understand by this V 
Oli, Some of iny shame ; if you will know of 
mo 

What man I am, and how, and why, and where 
This handkerclicr was stain’d. 

Cel. I pray you, tell it. 

Oli. When last tho young Orlando parted from 
you. 

Ho left a promise to retura again . 

Within an hour ; and, pacing through tlic forest, 
Chewing tho cud^ of sweet and bitter fancy, 

Lo, what ! ho tlirow his eye aside, 

And, mark, what object did present itself ! 

Under an* oak, whose boughs were. moss’d with 
age, 

(*) Old text Inserts, old. 

• And bestows hlmorlf 
Like a ripe sister:] 

Bet^ is here used in the same unusiial sense which it bean in 
the Second Part of Ifenvy IV.” Act IF. Sc. S How might we 

see FalstalT Ae;/oip himself to-night in his true coteuiat*' For, 
T**^.^* Mr. W. H. Lettsoin ingenleusly proposes, *'Lihe 
a /erwpCi', * 
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And high top bald with dry antiquity, 

A wretched ragged man, o’ergrown with hair, • 
Lay sleeping on his back : about his neck 
A green and gilded snake had wreath’d itself, 

Who with her head, nimble in threats,^ approach’d 
The opening of his mouth ; but suddenly 
Seeing Orlando, it unlink’d itself, 

And with indented glides did slip away 
Into a bush : under which bush’s shade 
A lioness, with udders all drawn dry, [watch. 
Lay couching, head on ground, with cat-like 
When that tho sleeping man should stir ; for ’t is 
I'hc royal disposition of tliat beast. 

To prey on nothing that doth seem as dead : 

This scon, Orlando did approach the man, 

And found it was his brother, his elder brother. 

Cel. O, I ht^ve heard him speak of that sams 
brother ; 

And he did render him tho most unnatural 
Thaxt liv’d ’rnongst men. 

Oli. And well he might so dc 

For well I know he was unnatural. 

Ros. But, to Oj-lando : did he leave him there, 
Food to tho suck’d and hungry lioness ? 

Olt. ’i’wicc did he turn his back, and purpos’d 
so : 

But kindness, nobler ever than revenge. 

And nature, stronger than bis just occasion. 

Made him give battle to tho lioness, 

Who quickly fell before him ; in which hurtling* 
From misoiablc slumber I awidt’d.O) 

Cei.. Are you his brother ? 

Ros. Was ’t you he rescu’d ? 

Ckl. Was’t you that did so oft contrive to kill 
him? 

Olt. ’T was I, hut ’t is not I : I do not shame 
To tell you what I w^as, since my conversion 
So sweetly tastes, being tho thing I am. 

Ros. But, for the bloody napkin ? 

Oli. By and by. 

When from the first to last, betwixt us two, 

Tears our recountments hod most kindly bath’d, 

As, how I came into that desert place ; 

In * brief, he led me to the gentle duke, 

Who gave me fresh array and entertainment. 
Committing me unto my brother’s love ; 

'V^Hio led me instantly unto his cave, 

There stripp’d himself, and hero upon his arm 
The lioness \jd tom some flesh away, 

Which all this while had bled ; and now heftinted, 
And cried, in fainting, upon il^salind; 

(•) First folio, 1. 

l» Chminaiho cud-) The old text Tikt food, undoubtedly a 
misprint. To chew the cud, metophoric^ly, to ruminatB, to 
rcnolve tko mind, is an expression of frebuent ocoununoo to 
mr old authors. 

« Hurtling—] Jutiling. So in « Julius Csesar,*' Act 11. Sc. % 

** The noise of battle AurUed In tho air.” 
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Brief, I reofnrer’d him ; bound up his wound ; 
^nd, after some small space, lacing strong at heart, 
He sent mo hither, stranger as I am. 

To tell this story, that you might excuse 
His broken promise, and to giye this napkin, 
Dy’djn his* blood, unto the shepherd youth 
That he in sport doth cell' his B(^fllind. 

[Rosalind fainU» 
Cel. Why, how now, Ganymede I sweet Gany- 
mede 1 [blood. 

Cm. Many will swoon when they do look on 
Cel* Thciv is more in it. — Cousin — Ganymede I 
Oli. Look, ho recovers. 

Eos. I woiild 1 wore at home. 

Cbd. We’ll lead yon thither: — 

I pray yon, will you take him by the arm ? 

Oli. Bo of good cheer, youth : you a man ? — 
you lack a man’s heart. 

(«) First folio, ^An 


[scene IlL 

Eos. I do so, I confess it Ah, sirrah, a body 
would think this was well counterfeited : * I pray 
you, tell your brother how well I counterfeited, — 
Heigh-ho ! 

Olt, This was not counterfeit; there is too 
great testimony in your complexion, that it was a 
passion of earnest. . 

Eos. Counteifeit, I assure you. 

Oli. Well tlien, take a good heart, and counter- 
feit to be a man. 

Eos. So I do : but, i’ faith I should have been 
a woman by right. 

Cel. Come, you look paler and paler; pray 
you, draw homewards. — Good sir, go with us. 

Oli. That will I, for I must bear answer back, 
how you excuse my brother, Rosalind. 

Ros. I shal] devise something : hut, I pray 
you commend my countcifeiting to him. — 
you go ? * [I^jciunt 
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ACT V. 

SCENE I . — The Forest of Arden. 


Enter Touchstonb and Audbicy. 

Touch* Wo shall find a time, Audrey ; 
patience, gentle Audrey. 

Auu. Faith, the priest was good enough, for 
oil the old gentleman’s saying. 

Touch. A most wicked Sir Olivor, Audrey, a 
most vile Mortext. But, Audrey, there is a 
youth here in the forest lays claim to you. 

Aim, Ay, I know who ’tis ; he hath no interest 
in me in the world : hero comes tho man you mean. 

Touch. It is meat and drink to me to sec a 
clown : by my troth, we tliat have good wits have 
much to answer for; we shall be flouting; wc 
cannot hold. 

Enter William. 

Will. Gh>od even, Audrey. 

Aud. God ye good even, William. 

Ifl4 


Will. And good even to you, sir. 

Touch. Good oven, gentle friend. Cover thy 
head, cover thy head ; nay, pr’ythee, bo covered 
How old are you, friend ? 

Will. Five and twenty, sir. 

Touch. A ripo age. Is thy name William ? 

Will. William, sir. 

Touch. A fair name. Wost bom i’ the forest 
here ? 

Will. jA , sfr , I thank God. 

Touch. Thank God; — a good answer. > Art 
rich ? ^ 

Will. ’Faith, sir, so-so. 

Touch. So-so is good, very good, very excel- 
lent good : — and yet it is not ; it is but so-so. Axi 
thou wise? 

Will. Ay, sir, I have a pretty wit. 

Touch. Why, thou sayest well. I do now 
remember a saying : The fool doik ikink he tc 
vriee^ Imt the teise man knows himself to be a foct^ 


Act T.] AS YOU 

heathen philosopher, when he had a desire to 
eat a grape, would open his lips when he put it 
into his mouth, meaning thereby, that grapes were 
made to eht, and lips to open. You do love this 
maid? « 

Will.' I do, sir. 

To'ttch. Give mo your hand. Art thou learned? 

Will, No, sir. 

Touch. Then learn this of mo ; To have, is to 
have : for it is a figure in rhetoric, that drink, 
being poured out of a cup into a glass, by filling 
the one doth empty the other : for all your wi’iters 
do consent that ipse is he ; now, you are not ipse, 
for T am he. 

Will. WTiich he, sir ? 

Touch. He, sir, that must marry this woman. 
Therefore, you clown, abandon, — which is in the 
vulgar, leave, — ^the society, — which in the boorish 
is, company, — of this female, — which in the 
common is, woman; which together is, abandon 
the society of this female, or, clown, thou perishest; 
or, to tliy bettor understanding, diest ; or, to 
wit, I kill thee, make thee away, translate thy 
life into death, thy liberty into bondage ; I will 
deal in poison with thee, or in bastinado, or 
in steel ; I will bandy with thee in faction ; I 
will o'er-run thee with policy; I will kill thee a 
hundred and fifty ways; thoreforo tremble, and 
deport. 

Aud. Do, good William. 

Will. God rest you merry, sir. {^ExlL 

Enter Gorin. 

Cor. Our master and mistress seeks you; 
come, away, away ! 

Touch. Trip, Audrey, trip, Audrey ; — I attend, 

I attend. [Exeunt. 


SCENE II . — Arnther part of the Forest. 
Enter Orlando and Oliver. 

Orl. Is’t possible that, on so little acquaintance, 

J rou should like her? that, but seeing, you should 
ove her? and, loving, woo? and, wooing, she 
8houl4 grant ? and will you persdver to enjoy her? 

Oli. Neither call the giddiness of it in question, 
the poverty* of her, the small acquaintance, ray 
sudden wooing, nor her * sudden consenting ; but 

• Nor her ntiden conBtnting ;] Her^ vanting in the old copies, 
was inserted by Rowe. 

h Clubs cannot part them.} The chief preservers, and sometimes 
dlatnrhen, ot'the public peace in London during Shakespeare’s 
time were the eivio apprentices, who, upon the breaking out of a 
linqr, Were summon^ to the scene of action by the well-known 
eiyof “Clubil Clubs I" Prom this circumstance it became a 
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say with me, I love Aliena ; say with her, tliat 
she loves me; consent with both, that wo may 
enjoy, each other ; it shell bo to your good ; for 
my father’s house, and all the revenue that was 
old sir Boland’s, will I estate upon you, and here 
live and die a shepherd. 

Orl. You have my con.scnt. Let your wedding 
be to-morrow : ^hither will I invite the duke, and 
all his contented follower. Go you, and prepare 
Aliena ; for, look yon, hero comes my llosalind. 


Enter Bosalind. 

Bos. God save you, brother. 

Oli. And you, fair sister. 

Bos. O, my dear Orlando, how it grieves me 
to see thee wear thy heart in a scaif I 

Orl. It is my arm. 

Bos. I thought, thy heart had been wounded 
with the (daws oi' a lion. 

Orl. Wounded it is, but with the eyes of a 
lady. 

Bos. Did your brother tell you how I counter- 
feited to swoon, when he showed me your hand- 
kerclier ? 

Orl. Ay, and greater wonders than that. 

Bos. 0, I know whore you are: — nay, ’tis 
true : there was never any thing so sudden, but 
the fight of two rams, and CJiUsuv’s thrasonical brag 
of — I came, saw, and overcame:* for your brother 
and my sister no sooner met, hut they looked ; no 
sooner looked, but they loved ; no sooner loved, 
but they sighed ; no sooner sighed, but they asked 
one another the I'cason ; no sooner knew the 
reason, hut they sought the remedy : and in those 
degrees have they made a pair of stairs to mar- 
riage, which they will climb incontinent, or else be 
incontinent before marriage : they are in the very 
wrath of love, and they will together ; clubs cannot 
part them.” 

Orl. They shall be married to-morrow, and I 
will bid® the duke to the nuptial. But, O, how 
bitter a thing it is to look into happiness through 
another man’s eyes ! By so much tho more shall 
I to-morrow bo at tho height of heart-heaviness, 
»y how much I shall think my brother happy in 
having what ho wishes for. 

Bos. Why, then, to-morrow I cannot servo your 
turn for Rosalind ? 

Orl. I can live no longer by thinking. 

Bos. I will weary you no longer then with idle 

(*) First folio, overcome, 

common custom, when a fraeae occurred, to call out '* Clubs I ** 
.0 part the belligerents. 

o Bid tho duke--] /nci/s the duke. So In **The Merchant of 
Venice,” Act II. 9c. 6 

” I am bid forth to supper, Jessica.” , 
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AO* V.] 


AB YOU IiIKB IT. 


talking. Enow of me, then, (for now I spoak to 
Bome purpose,) that I know you are a gentleman 
of good conceit : I speak not this, that you should 
bear a good opinion of my knowledge, insomuch, 
I say, 1 know you ore ; neitker do I labour for a 
greater esteem than may in some little measure 
draw a belief from you, to do yourself good, and 
not to grace me. Believe, tlien, if you please, 
that I can do strange things : 1 have, since 1 was 
three year old, com^ersed with a magician, most 
profound in his art, and yet not damnable. If 
you do Iqvo liosalind so near the heart as your 
gesture cries it out, when your brother marries 
Aliena, shall you marry her. I know into what 
straits of ,fui'tuno she is driven, and it is not im- 
possiblo to me, if it appear not inconvenient to 
you, to set her before your eyes to-morrow, human 
as she is, and without any danger. 

Oul. Speakest thou in sober meanings ? 

Kos. By iiiy life, I do ; which I tender dearly, 
though I say I -am a magician : therefore, put you 
in your best airay, bid* your friends; for if 30 U 
will be married to-moirow, you shall; and to 
Kosalind, if you will. — ^Look, here comes a lover 
of mine, and a lover of hors. 

Enter SiLvxus and PirKBE. 

Phr, Youth, you have done mo much im- 
gcntlonesa. 

To show tho letter that I writ to you. 

Itos. I caro not, if I have : it is niy sttuly, 

To seem despiteful and ungentle to you : 

You aro thoro follow'd by a faithful shepherd ; 
Look upon him, love him ; he worships you. 

Phib. Good shepherd, tell this youtJi what 'tis 
to love. 

SzL. It is to bo all mado of sighs and team ; — 
And so am I for Phebo. 

Pub. -And I for Ganymede. 

Obl. And I for Bosallnd. 

Ros. And I for no woman. 

SiL. It is to bo all made of faith and service ; — 
And so am I for Phebe. 

Pub. And I for Ganymede. • 

Obl. And I for Rosalind. 

Ros. And I for no woman. 

Sn.. It is to be-all made of fantasy, 

All mode of passion, and all mode of wishes ; 

All adoration, duty, and observance ; 

All humbleness, all patience, and impatience. 

All purity, all trial, aU observance ; ** 

And so am I for Phebe. 


Pbb. And BO am I for Ghnymede. ^ 

ObIi. And so ant I for Rosalind. 

Ros. And so am I for no woman. 

Phb. If this be so, why blame you*me to love 
you? [To*Ro8ALIND. 

SiL. If ^is be BO, why blame you me to love 
you ? [To Phebb. 

Obl. If this be so, why blame you mo to lovo 
you? 

Ros. Who ♦ do you speak to, why blame you 
me to love you f 

Obl. To her, that is not hero, nor doth not 
hear. 

Ros. Pray you, no more of this ; ’tis like tho 
howling of Irish wolves against the moon.— I will 
help you, [To Silvius.] if I con : — 1 would lovo 
you [To Phebb.] if I could. — ^To-morrow meet me 
all together. I will marry you, [To Phebe.] if 
ever I marry woman, and I'll be mamed to- 
morrow. I will satisfy you, [To Oelanbo.] if 
ever I satisfied man, and you shall be married to- 
inoiTOw. — will content 3 'ou, [To Silvius.] if 
what pleases you contents yon, and you shall be 
mam'cd to-morrow. As you [To Oblanbo.] lovo 
Rosalind, meet ; tis you [To Silvius.] love Phebe, 
meet ; and as I lovo no woman, I'll meet.— So, 
fare you well ; I have left you commands. 

SiL. I’ll not fail, if I live. 

PiiE. Nor I. 

Obl. Nor I. [Exeunt. 


SCENE III. — Another part of the Forest, 
Enter Touchstone and Audbet. 

Touch. To-morrow is the joyful day, Audrey ; 
to-morrow will wo be married. 

Aud. I do desire it with all my heart : and I 
hope it is no dishonest desire, to desire to bo a 
woman of the world.® Here come two of the 
banished duke's pages. 

Enter two Pages. 

1 Page. Well met, honest gentleman. 

Touch. By my troth, well met ; come, sit, sit, 

and a song. 

2 Page. V /4trc for you; sit i’the middle. 

1 Pag;^. SAall we clap into’t roundly, Etthout 
banking, or spitting, or saying we |ire hodrse ; 
which are the only prologues to a bad voice ? 

2 Page. Pfaith, i’faith ; and both in a tiane, 
like two gypsies on a horse. 


• Bid fro«r frimdt i\ 8m noU. (t), p. iftij, 

JlifittrUp, aU trials «// observance ;] Tfto tailW vord having 
ypiA ohievDonet \%\Lm 

toi OMdiencc.nt obcliancv. 

* w 


(*) Old text, vkf; altered by Bowv. ’ 
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SONG. 

It mu a Iqver and hu Icus, 

WiA, a hey^ and a Ao, and a hey nontno^ 
That o'er the green corn-field did poue 

In the spring time, ^ only pretty ring^ time, 
When birds do sing, hey ding a ding, ding ; 
Sweet lovers love the spring. 


Between the acres of the rye, 

WUh a hey, and a Ju), and a Iwy nonino, 
These pretty country-folks wovld lie 
In spring time, 

ra. 

This carol they began that hour. 

With a hey, and a ho, and a hey nonino, 
How that a life was hut a fiower 
In spring time, &c. 


And therefore take the present time,^ 

With a hay, and a ho, and a hey nonino ; 
For love crowned with the prime 
In spring time, <fec. 

Touch. Truly, young gentlemen, though there 
was no great matter in the ditty, yet the note 
was very uiituneable.® 

1 Page. You are deceived, sir; wo kept time, 
wo lost not our time. 

Touch. By iny froth, yes ; I count it but time 
lost to hear such a foolish song. God bo wi' you ; 
and God mend your voices ! Come, Audi’oy. 

[Fxeuni. 

SCENE IV. — Another part of the Forest. 

Enter Duke senior, Amiens, Jaques, Oelando, 
Olivbh, and Celia. 

I)uxB S. Dost thou believe, Orlando, that the 
boy 

Can do all this that ho hath promised ? 


LIKE IT. [boenb IV. 

Obx. I Bomotimos do believe, and somefimes do 
not; 

As those that fear they hope, and know tliey fear.^ 

Enter Bosalind, Silvius, and Phbbb. 

Bob. Patience once more, whiles our compact 
is urgjd ; ® 

You say, if I bring in your Bosalind, 

[To the Duke. 

You will bestow her on Orlando here ? 

Duke S. That would I, had I kingdoms to give 
with her. 

Bos. And you say, you will have her, when I 
bring her? [To Oblando. 

Obl. That would I, were I of all kingdoms king. 
Eos. You say, you ^11- many .mo, if I be 
willing ?— f To Pheue. 

Pub. That will I, should I dio the hour after. 
Bos. But if you do refuse to moiry me, 

You ^1 give yourself to this most faithful shepherd ? 
Phe. So is tlio bargain. 

Bos. You say, that you’ll have Phebe, if she will ? 

[To Silvius. 

SiL. Though to havo her anid death were both 
one thing. 

Bos. I have promis’d to make all this matter 
even. 

Keep you your w^ord, 0 duke, to give your 
daughter ; — 

You yours, Orlando, to receive his daughter ; — 
Keep you your word, Phebe, that you 'll many mo ; 
Or else, refusing me, to ived fhis shepherd : — 
Keep your word, Silvius, that you’ll marry her. 

If she refuse me : — and from hence I go, 

To iiinkc fhese doubte all oven, 

[Exetmi Bosalind and Celia. 
Duke S I do remember in tins shcphci'd hoy, 
Some lively touches of my daughter’s fnvoiu*. 

Onii, My lord, the first time that I ever sav 
him, 

Methought he was a brother to your daughter; 

But, my good loid, this boy is forcst-boni, 

And hath been tutor’d in the rudiments 
Of many desperate studies by his uncle, 

\^Tiom he reports to be a great magician. 

Obscured in the circle of this forest. 


■ * ] The old edition hai ** ranp time the readini 

in fhtf text vai proposed by Stcevens. and has since been foun< 
ui aMS. copy df the song of the seventeenth century, former!; 
Mpuing to Mr. Heber. and now in the Advocated Llbcarj 
Edinburgh. 

And therefore take the present time, &o.l This is printed a 
atsnxa In the old text. 

f Mie Wat pfrjf untnneable.l Theobald altered the las 
werd to untjmeabte; and tkeBame change is by Mr. Collier’ 
annotator; ontttme and iune were onee synonymous. 

* As tl^e that feax they hope, and know they feat.) TW 
pne, not mchoot reason, has been suspected of corruption, an 
- wuimmYab emaudstlionaYvaqe heeu uionoaedi ot these \t mi 
no autOctent to pnii^Utiae tho tuggeittou of I obuson 


** As those that fear, they hope, and now they fear ; " 
that of Heath;— 

** As those that fear their hope, and know theb fear; ** 
and that of Mr. Collier’s annotator: — 

Aa those that fear to hope, and know they fear.'* 

But know 1 think, and think 1 |cnow most sure.*' 

• WMIm our compoct U urg’d -.1 Mr. CoWWs anuolaitoT need 
\c%s\y ebwagea wr<f d to hcord. 



ACT T.] AS YOU 

Jaq* There is> sure, another flood toward, and 
these couples are coming to the ark ! Here comes 
a pair of’ very strange leasts, which in all tongues 
ai'e called fools. 


Erder Touchstone avid Audrey. 

• 

Touc^. Salutation and greeting to you all ! ^ 

Jaq. Good my lord, hid him welcome. This 
is the motley-minded gentleman, that I have so 
often met in the forest : he liath been a courtier, 
ho swears. 

Touch. If any man doubt that, let him put me 
to my purgation. I have trod a measure ; I have 
flattered a lady; I have been politic with my friend, 
smooth with mine enemy; 1 have undone three 
tailors ; I have had four quan'ols, and like to have 
fought one. 

jA(i. And how w'aa that ta’en up ? 

Touch. Paith, we mot, and found the quarrel 
was upon the seventh cause. 

Jaq. How seventh cause? — Good, my lord, like 
this fellow. 

Duke S. T like turn very well. 

Touch. God ’ild you,* sir ; I desire yen'* of the 
like. I press in here, sir, amongst the nrat of the 
country copulatives, to swear and to forswear; 
according as maiTiago hinds and blood breaks : — 
a poor virgin, sir, an ill-favoured thing, sir, but 
mine own; a poor humour of mine, sir, to tako 
that that no man else will. Kieh honesty dwells 
like a miser, sir, in a poor house, as your pearl in 
your foul oyster. 

Duke S. By my faith, he is very swift* and 
sententious. 

Touch. According to the fool’s bolt, sir, and 
such dulcet diseases. 

Jaq. But, for the seventh cause; how did you 
find the quaiTcl on the seventh cause ? 

Touch. Upon a lie seven times removed: — 
bear your body more seeming, Audrey ; — os 
thus, sir. I did dislike^ tho cut of a certaiu cour- 
tier’s beard ; he sent mo word, if I said his beard 
was not cut well, he was in the mind it was : this 
is called the Retort courteous. If I sent him word 
again, it was not well cut, ho would send me word, 


LIKE IT. 

he cut it to please himself; tliis is called the Quip 
modest. If again, it was not well cut, ho disabled*? 
my judgment : this is called the Reply churlish. 
If again, it was not well cut, ho woid^ answer, I 
spake not true ; this is called the Reproof valiaid. 
If again, it wtw not well cut, he would *say, I lie : 
tills is called tho Countercheck quarrelsome : and 
so to the* Lie circumstantialy and the Lie direct. 

Jaq. And how oft did you say, his beard was not 
wcdl cut ? 

Touch. I durst go no further than the Lie 
circu7nstantial, nor ho durst not give me the Lie 
direct; and so wo measured swords, and parted. 

Jaq. Can yon nominate in order now tho de- 
grees of the lie? 

Touch. O, sir, we quarrel in print, by the book,(l) 
as you have books for good manners :(2) I will name 
you the degrees. The first, the Ilefort courteous ; 
the second, the Quip modest ; tho third, the Ilcply 
churlish ; the fourth, the Jlcproof valiant ; the fifth, 
tho Countercheck quarrelsome ; tlio sixth, tlio Lie 
with circumstance ; the seventh, tho Lie direct. All 
these you may avoid, but the Lie direct ; and you 
may avoid that too, with an If, I knew when 
seven justices could not take up a quarrel ; but when 
tho parties were mot themselves, one of them thought 
but of an Tf as, If you said so, then I said so ; and 
they shook hands, and sworo brothers. Your is 
the only peace-maker ; much virtue in If, 

Jaq. Is not this a rare fellow, my lord? he’s as 
good at any thing, and yet a fool. 

Duke S. llo uses his folly like a stalking-horse, 
and under the presentation of that, ho shoots his wit. 

Still music,^ Enter IIymbn,*^ leading Kosalind 
in woman! s clothes ; and Celia. 

Hym, TJhen is there mirth in heaven, 

When earthly things made even, 

Atone together. 

Good duke, receive thy daughter. 
Hymen from heaven brought her , ' 

Yea, brought her hither, 

That thou migMst join Asi’t hand unik 
his, 

Whose heart vfithin Aerf bosom is, 

Eos. To you I give myself, for I.am yours. 

[To Duke 8. 


• God ’ild you,—] God vMd you, reward you. 
o 1 desiro you of iko Uke.J For example* of this mode of 
conetmctlon. see note (*), p. 301, Vol. 1. 

« Swift-] See note (f ), p. 714, Vol. I. 
f I did dislike—] DUliko here Import* not merely the enter- 
taining an aversion, but tho expressing it ; so in "Measure for 
Measure,;* Act I. So. 2 I never Aeorrf any soldier ditUke It." 
IV* Bo** 1** Welcher's " Queen of Corinth," Act 


" Ha* he IhmllUrly 

DisHAsd your yeUow starch, or said your doublet 
Was not exactly ftenchihed I " 
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(*} First folio omHs, the 


(t) Old copy, hit. 


bade them ^at they should command some otm musidco to 
* Hosj^nd is Imagined by the rest of the ro m- 
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Aov r.] 

To you I give myself, for I am yours. 

• ITo Oblando. 

Dues S. If there be (ruth in sight, you are my 
daughter. 

^Obi*. If ^hero be truth m sight, you are my 
Bosalind. 

Pee. If sight and shape be true. 

Why then, — ^my love adieu I 
Bos. I’ll have no father, if you be not he ; — 

[To Duke S. 

I’ll have no husband, if you be not he : — 

{To Orlando. 

Nor ne’er wed woman, if you be not she. 

{To PlIEBE. 

Htm. Peace, ho! I bar confusion : 

^ ’T is I must make conclusion 

Of these most strange events : 

Here ’s eight that must take hands. 

To join in Hymen’s bands, 

If truth holds true contents. 

You and you no cross shall part : 

{To Orlando and Bosalind . 
You and you arc heart in heart : 

{To Oliver and Celia. 
You {To Pherr.] to his love must accord, 

Or have a woman to your lord : — 

You and you aro sure together, 

{To Touchstone and Audrey. 
As the winter to foul weather. 

Whiles a wedlock-hymn we sing, 

Feed yourselves with questioning ; 

That reason wonder may diminish, 

How thus we met, and these things finish. 

SONO. 

Wedding is great Junds crovm; 

0 hlemd bond of hoard and bed ! 

'T is HyvMn peoples efoery town ; 

High wedhekf then, be bxfnoured : 

Honour, high honour and renovm, 

To Hymen, god of every town ! 

JDue3 S. 0 my dear niece, welcome thou aii: 
to m6 1 

Even daughter, welcome in no less degree. 

Pee. I will not eat my wdrd; now thou art 
mine; 

Thy faith my fancy to thee doth combine. 

{To Silvius. 

^nter Jaqueb de Bois. 

Jaq. x>b B. Let me have audience for a word, 
or two ; 

I am the second son of old sir Boland, 


» Address'd—] PtfpmrtA, 

116. 


[scene rv 

That bring these tidings to this fair assembly ^ 
Duke Frederick, hearing how that every day 
Men of great worth resorted to this forest, ‘ 
Address’d* a mighty power, which were on foot, 
In his own conduct, purposely to take 
Ilis brother here, and put him to tho sword : 

And to tho skirts of this wild wood ho came. 
Where meeting with an old religious man. 

After some quesHon with him, was converted 
Both from his enterprize and from tho world : 

Ilis crown bequeathing to his banish’d bro'ther. 
And all their lands restor’d to them* again 
That were witk him exilM. This to bo true, 

I do engage my life. 

Duke S. Welcome, young man 

Thou offer’st fairly to thy brothers’ wedding : 

To one, his lands withheld ; and to tho other, 

A land itself at largo, a potent dukedom. 

First, in tlijs forest, let us do tliosc ends 
That here were well begun and well begot : 

And after, every of this happy number. 

That have endur'd shrewd days and nights with us, 
Shall share the good of our returned fortune. 
According to tho mcasiii*c of their states. 
Meantime, forgot this now-fall’n dignity, 

Ami fall into our rustic revelry — 

Play, music 1 — and you, brides and bridegrooms all, 
With measure heap’d in joy, to tho measures fall. 
Jaq, Sir, by your patience. — ^If I heard you 
rightly, 

The duke hath put on a religious life. 

And throw'll into neglect tho pompous court? 

Jaq. DR B. Ho hath. 

Jaq. To him will I ; out of these convertites 
There is much matter to bo hoard and Icani’d. — 
You [7’o*Duke S.] to your former honour I 
bequeath ; 

Your patience and your virtue well deserves it 
You {To Orlando.] to a lovo, that your tine faith 
doth merit : — [allies : — 

You {To Oliver.] to your land, and love, and great 
You {To SiLviuB.] to a long and well deserved 
bed; — 

And you {To Touchstone.] to wrangling ; for thy 
lovyig voyage [sures ; 

Is but for two months victuall’d. — So to your plca- 
I am for other than for dancing measures. 

Duke S. Stay, Jaques, stay. 

*Jaq. To SCO no pastime I: — ^what you would 
havo 

I’ll stay to know at your abandon’d cave. {BxU. 
Duke S. Proceed, proceed : we will begin these 
rites, 

As we do trust they’ll end, in true delights. 

{A dance. 

(•) Old text, 
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ACT vO 


AS YOU LIKE IT- 


EPILOGUE. 


Eos. It is not the fashion to see the lady the 
epilogue ; but it is no more unhandsome^ than to see 
the lord the prologue. If it be true, that good wine 
needs no ’tia true, that a* good plaj needs 

no epilogue ; yet to good wine they do use good 
bushes ; and good plays prove the better by the help 
of good epilogues. What a case am J in, then, that 
am neither a good cpiloguo, nor cannot insinuate 
' with you in the behalf of a good play ! I am not 
furnished liko a beggar, therefore to beg will not 
become me: my way is, to conjure you, and I’ll 
begin with the’ women. I charge you, O women, 


for the love you bear to men, to like as much of 
this play as please you : and I charge you, O men, 
for the love you bear to women, (as I perceive by 
your simpering, none of you hates them,) that 
between you and the vromen the play may please. 
If I were a woman, I would kiss as many of you as 
had beards that pleased me, complexions that liked 
mo, and breaths that I defied not : and, I am sure, 
as many as have good beards, or good faces, or 
sweet breaths, will, for my kind offer, when I make 
curtsy, bid mo farewell. 




ILLUSTEATIVE COMMENTS 


ACT 1. 


<1) Scene so, Ood hup your worship /] In 

Lode’s noyel the complot between Saladyne (the Oliver 
of the play) and the wrestler is related as follows ; — A 
champion there was to stand a^nst all comnici-s, a 
Nonnan, a man of tall stature and of great strength ; so 
va^nt, that in many such confliots ho alwaios bare away 
the victorie, not onely overthrowing them whicli hco in- 
oountrod, but often with the weight of his bodie killing 
them outright. Saladyno hearing of this, thinking now 
not to let Iho ball fal to the ground, but to lako oppor- 
tiimtio by the forehead, first by secret moanes convonted . 
with the Norman, and procured him with rich rewards to 
Bweoro, that if llosader came within his clawes hoo would 
never more return to quarrel with Saladyno for his posses- 
sions. The Norman desirous of rolfo, as {qnis nisi mentis 
imps oUatum respuit aurum) taking groftt gifts for litlo 
gods, tooko tbo crownes or Baladyno to pciTormo the 
stra^em." — ^K osalyndk. Euphueif Golden Legacy, &c. 
luprintod by Mr. ColUor in his &luikcspeard s Lili-ary, 

(2) Scene II. — Charles is thrown.} In the novel, after 
an account of tho Norman's victory over the poor Fi-ank- 
liii's two sons, both of whom are killed, Ilosadoi'’s (Orlando) 
encounter with tho '*bbny prizer” is thus described: — 

With that Kosodor vailed bonnet to tho king, and lightly 
leapt within tho lists, whoro noting more the companie 
then the combatant, ho cast his eye upon tho troupe of 
ladies that gUstored there hke tho starres of heaven ; but 
at last Love willing to inako him .as amorous as hoo was 
valiant, presented 1dm with tho sight of BoBalyn<], whose 
admirable boautie so inveagled tho cyo of llos.adcr, that 
foigebting himselfo, ho stood and fodde his leukes on tho 
favour of Roaalyndes face ; which shoo pci’coiving, blusht, 
which was such a doubling of her beauteous cxccllonco, 
that tho bashful roddo of Aurora at tho sight of un- 
.acquainted Phaeton, was not halfo so glorious. Tho Nor- 
inano, seeing this young gentleman fettered in tho lookes 
of the larlyes dravo him out of his incinonto with a shako 
by tho shoulder. Kosador looking baeko with an oi^grio 
frowne, as if hoo had been wakened from some picasaunt 
dreame, discovered to all by tho fuvyo of his countouanoo 
that hee was a man of some high thoughts ; but when they 
all noted his youth, and the sweetnesso of his visage, with 
a general applause of favours, they grieved that so goodly 
ayoo^ngman should venture in so hue an action ; butsooing 
it were to his dishonour to hinder him from his ontorprizo, 
they widit him to bee graced with tho palmo of victorio. 
After Rosader was thus called out of his memento by tho 
Norman, he roughly clapt to him with so fierce an in- 
countor, that they fel to the ground, and with tho 
violenoe of the fal were forced to broatho : in which space 
tho Norman called to mindo by all tokens, that this was 
hee whom Saladyno had appoynted him to kil; which 
coiyootare made him stretch evciy limbe, and try every 
sinew, that wSrking his death hoe might recover the golde 
which so boantifhly was promised him. On 'the contrary 
part, Rosader whue he oreathed was not idle, but stil 
east hk eye upon Rosalynde, who to incourago him with 
a fhvour, lent him suoh .an amorous looke, as might havo 
made the most coward dosperato : which glance of iiosa* 
lynd^ so fierod the passionate desires of Rosader, that 
iuniing to the Norman hoe ronno upon him and braved 
him with a strong encounter. Tho Norman, received him 
M valiaaily, that there was a sore combat, bard to judge 


on whoso sldo fortune would be prodigal. At last Rosader, 
calling to minde tho bcautio of his now mistresso, the 
fame of his fathers honours, and tho disgrace tliat should 
fid to his house by his misfortune, rowsed himselfo and 
threw tho Norman against tho ground, falling uppon his' 
chest with so willing a weight, that' the Norman yielded 
nature her duo and itosadcr tho victorie."— fdtd. p. 20. 

(3) Scene II.- 

- Jfy letter parts 

Are all thrown down; and that which hers riand4 up, 

Is but a quiTvtain, a mere lifeless hlochJ\ 

Much has been written on tho origin and use of tho 
mtintain. The following is tho account of it by Strutt in 
Lis ** Sports and Pastimes ihoso who seek for further 
information on tho subject may consult advantagoouBly 
tho notes appended to this play in tho Variorum Edition 

lilting or combating at tho quintain is certainly a 
military exorcise of high antiquity, and antecedent, 1 
doubt not, to the justs and tournaments. Tho quintain 
originally was notliing more than tho trunk of a tree or 
post set up for tho pnictico of tl\e tyros in chivalry. After- 
ward a staff or spear was fixed in the earth, ana a shield 
being hung upon it, was tho mark to strike at: tho 
dexterity of tho x>orrormcr conslstod in smiting tho shield 
in such a manner ns to break tlio ligatures and boar it to 
tho ground. In process of timo this divei-sion was im- 
proved, and instead of the staff and shield tho rosembhuico 
of a human figure caiwcd in wood was introduced. To 
render tho appearance of this figtiro more formidable, it 
was generally made in tho likeness of a Turk or a Saracen, 
armed at all points, bearing a shield upon his left arm, 
and brandishing a club or a sabre with his right. Hence this 
oxerciso was called by tho Italians, 'ninning at the armed 
man or at tho Saracen.* Tbo quintain thus fashioned wiis 
ploi'^ upon a pivot, and so contrived os to move round with 
facility. In running at tliis figure, it w'as iiocossary for the 
horsein^ to direct liis lanre with groat adroitness, and 
make his stroke ujion tho forehead btitwccu the eyes or 
upon tho nose ; for if ho struck wide of those ’porls, 
cspocially upon tho shield, tho quintain turned about with 
much velocity, and, in case bo was not excoeding^ly careful, 
would givo him a severe blow upon the bock with tho 
wooden sabre hold in tlie right hand, which was oonsidorod 
as highly disgraceful to the x^orformcr, while it oxdted tho 
laughter and ridicule of tho spectators.” To this descrip- 
tion of quintain thcro can bo Uttlo doubt Shakespeare 
refors in Orlando's speech, 

(4) Scene HI.— 

And wheresoder we went, like duwfs swans, 

Still we went coupled and inseparable,] 

Oompore this brief but affecting appeal with that of 
Celia’s prototype, Alinda, in the novel : — 

''AIJNDA’S OllATION TO HER FATHER IN DEFENCE OF 
llOSALTNDE. 

*'If (mighty Torismond) I offend in pleading for my 
friend, let the law of amitie crave pardon for my boldnesse ; 
fur whoro thoro is depth of affection, there fiiendriilp 
allowGth a privlledge. Rosalynd and 1 have boene fostered 
no ftom our iu fancies, and noui'sed 'under the harbour- of 

171 



tLlTJSTRATIVl OOMMENTB. 


<mr oonToraine toeeatliM' viih snelt privato familiarities, 
that cus^ome had wrought an unyon of our nature, and 
the eympathio of our aifcotions such a secret love, that we 
have two 1>odics and one soule. Then marvel not (great 
Torismond) if, seeing my friend distrest, I findo myaelfo 
porploxed with a thousand sorrowes ; for hor vertuous and 
honourabio thoughts (which are the glories that maketh 
women excellent) they bo such an may challenge lovo, and 
race out suspition. Hor obedience to your majestio I 
reforro to the censure of your own eve, that since hor 
fathers exile hath sn^othcrG<l al griefs with patience, and 
in the absoiico of nature, hath honored you with all diitio, 
as her owjiio father by nourituro, not in wonl uttering any 
discontent, nor in thought (os far as my coniocturo may 
roach) hammering on rovongo; only in all her actions 
seeking to please you, and to win my favor. Her wisdomo, 
silence. cluutiUe, and other such rich qualities, 1 need not 
decypher : oncly it rests for mo to concludo in one word, 
that she is innocent. ' If thon, fortune who ti7uniphs in 
variety of miseries, liath presented some envious ixjrsou (as 
minister of hor intended stnitagcm) to tainto Kusalyudo 
with any surmise of treason, lot him bo brought to her 
fhoe, and confirm© liis accusation by witnesses; which 
proved, let her die, and Alinda wil execute the masRacre. 
if none can avouch any confirmed relation of her intent, 
use justice, my loi-d, it is the glory of a king, and let her 


live in your wonted fovour ; for if you banish her, mysellnf, 
as copartner of her horde fortunes, will participate in ezilf 
some part of hor eStremitios.”— BOSALTNDB, p. 28. . 

(6) SCBNB III.— 5ay wkoJt Otou eanO, I*ll m alona 
OieeA ** Why thon doth my Rosalynd grieve at the frowne 
of Torismond, who by offering her aprojudilse profifora her 
a greater pleasure? and more (maa lasso) to be xnelan* 
choly, when thou hast with theo Alinda, a friend who 
wil bo a faithful copartner of al thy misfortunes; who 
hath left her father to follow theo, and chooaoth rather to 
brooko al exlromities then to forsake thy presence. What, 
liosalynd, 

Holamen, mUeris socios hahuisse doloris, 

Cheorly, woman ; as weo have beenbod-fellowos in royaltie, 
we wil be folow mates in povertie : I wil ever bo thv 
Alinda, and thou shalt ever rest to mo Rosalynd : so sboil 
the world canonizo our friendship, and speake of Rosalynd 
and Alinda, as they did of Pilades and Orestes. And if 
ever fortune smile, and we retumo to our former honour, 
thon folding our solvos in tho sweeto of our friend^ip, we 
fllitil merily say (calling to mind our for6i)assed miseries), 

Olin luec meminim juvaUt '* — 

Bosalykde, p. 31. 


ACT II. 


(1) SOBKl! m— 

—All the vxtrWi a etaffe, 

And all the men aiul women, merely players: 

They have their exits and their entrances j 
A nd one man in his time plays many parts, 

His acts being seven ages.] 

Totus mundns agit histnonem, an observation which 
occurs in one of the fragments of I’etronius, anrl may oven 
bo traced still higher, is said to have boon the motto over 
Shakes})earc*s theatre, the Globe, aud was ^irobably in liis 
day a familiar apothegm. Tho division of humnn life into 
certain stages, or e[)Ochs, had also n chissicjil origin. In some 
Greek verses aitribiitoil to Solon, — and whether written 
by him or not, certainly as oM as the first half of tho first 
century, being intnxluccd by I’liilo Judmus into bis Liber 
de Mnwii opijicio , — tho life of man is 8eparatc<l into ten 
ages of seven years ctu'h. Other Greek autbom, 'Hi]q)o- 
cratos and Proolus, apportioned his existence into sevon 
parts, and Varro tho Konuin into five. A Hebrew doctor 
of the ninth century, and a Hebrew poot of tho twelfth, 
have mudo a similar distribution. 

In that miscoilaiicous collection of the fifteenth century, 
denominated ** Arnold's Cluvniclo,’' is a chapter entitled 
''The VI.I AGES OF MAN LIVING IN THI? WORLD." — “The 
first age is infancio, and )a.siyth from tho l>yrth untovij 
yero of ago. Tho ij is child hood, and cnduritli unto xv yore 
age. Tho iij ago is adholocencyo, and endurith unto xxv 
yoi« of age. Tho iiij ago is youtho, and endurith unto 
zxxv yero age. Tho v ago is manhood, and endurith unto 
1 yero ago. llio vi ago is elde, and lasteth unto Ixx yero 
age. The vij age of man is crepill, and endurith unto 
detho." But tho favourite mode of inculcating the moral 
of human life has been by pictorial illustration ; in Shake* 
spoare's time, as in Franco at the present day, the subject 
was a popular theme for prints, broadsides, and liallads. An 
Italian ongra'nng of the sixteenth century, by Christopher 
Borteilo, is still extant, valuable for its intrinsic merit, and 
interesting from its analogy to the exquisite momlization 
of Jaques. Tho school’boy is carrying his books ; the lover, 
a youth of twenty, bears a branch of myrtle, and at bis 
feet is a young Cupid bending his bow ; the soldier, aimed 
eap*drpte, la “bearded like ^e pord ; ” the justice has an 
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aspect of grave severity ; tho ropitjscntative of our authoFs 
sixth ago is a senile personage, bending with years, attired 
in a long fun'cd robe, his foot in slippers, and “ spectacles 
on nose." l4iist scono of all exhibits tho man of oightv, 
blind and hclploRs, vrith one foot in the tomb already 
gauing to receive him. 

For further infonnation on this subject, the reader may 
consult two elaborato arricles, one in VTolnme xxvii. of the 
** Archajologia,” the other, in the Gentleman's Magazine, 
for May, : to tho luediccval representations of the ages 
of life thoro rocordod, wo will add one hitherto undescribed, 
being a sei-ios of fourteen subjects engraved on a Monu- 
mental Bi-ass of tlio «lato of 1487, pi’oserved in the Hdpital 
S. Miu'io, Ypres, in Belgium. 

(2) Scene VII. — Re-enter Orlando, with, Adam,] The 
s(^uo in which Orlando confronts the banishod Duxe and 
his comrianions in tho forest, demanding food for bis 
famished lutaincr, is closely copied from the novel 

“ It rhaunced that day, that Qerismond, the lawfull 
King of Franco Ivinishcd by Torismond, who with a lustie 
cruq of outlawos lived in that forest, that day in honour 
qt hU birtli madu a feast to all his boldo yeomen, fjpo- 
lickt it with store of wine and venison, sitting all at a long 
table under the shadow of lymon trees. To that place by 
chance fortune con<lucted llosader, who aucm a orue 

of bravo men, having store of that for want of whioh hee 
and Adam perished, nee stopt boldly to the boords end, and 
saluted the comp'^ny^us 

“ Whatsoove’^.hou bo that art maister of these lustie 
sipiicrs, 1 salute theo as graciously as a in eztresme 
distrosse may : know, that I and a follow firiond of «»i»a 
are hero famished in the forrest for want of food: perish 
woe must, unlesse relieved by thy favours, TheiefSw, If 
.thou bo a gentleman, g^ve meate to men, a T> d to suob as 
are ovorie way woorthie of life. Lot the proudest squire 
that sits at thy table rise and inoounter with mea in any 
honorable point of activitie whatsoever, and if hee and 
thou prove me not a men,. send me away oomfortlesse. If 
thou refuse this, as a niggard of thy cates, 1 will have 
amonst you with my sword; for lather wil I dye valiantly, 
then pensh with so cowardly an extieame. Oeriamim 
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looSdDg him earnestly in the face, and seeing so proper a 
^tleman in so bitter apassioDj was mooved with so great 
^tiOj that rising fh>ni the table, he tooke him l^^e hand 
and badcbrhlm welcome, willing him to sit downo in his 
place, and is his roome not unely to eat his fill, but the lord 
of the feast.. Gznmeroy, sir, (quoth Rosader,) but I have 
a feeble friend that lyes hereby famished almost for food, 
aged and therefore lease able to abide the oxtremitie of 
hunger then my selfe, and dishonour it wore forme to taste 
one onimme, Imore 1 made him partner of my fortunos : 


th^fore I will runne and fetch him, and then I will grate> 
Mly accept of your proffer. Away hies Kosador to Adam 
Spen^, and tols him the newos, who was glaCd of so 
happie fortune, but so feeble he was that ho could not go ; 
wj^erupon ^sader got him up on his baeke, and brought 
him to the place. Which when Gorismond and nis 
men saw, t^y greatly applauded their league of friend- 
ship; and Rosader, having Gerismonds placii assigned 
him, would not sit there himselfe, but set downe Adam 
Spencer.*' — ^Rosaltndb, 63. 


ACT III. 


(1) SCBKB I. — Seei him mth eandle.\ Referring, it is 
Bup^sed, to the passage in St. Luke, ch. xv. ver. 8 : — 
"Either what woman having ten pieces of silver, if she 
lose one piece, doth not lif^t a candUt and sweep the 
house, and iteh diligently till she find it ? " 

(2) Scene IT. — Atii Uum, thrice-ct'owned queen qfniffU,] 
Johnson conjectured this was an allusion to the triple 
character of Prosorpine, Cynthia, and Diana, given by 
some mythologists to the same goddess : — 

*' Terret, luitratf aj;it, Proserpina t Luna^ Jiianat 
Imaf svpernat feras, teepfro, fvlyore, eagitiiej" 
but Mr. Singer quotes a passage from one of Chapman's 
Hymns, which he thinks was probably in Shakesi>caro’8 
mmd : — 

** Nature’s bright eye-tighft and the Night’s fair soul, 

That with thy triple Sorehead dobt control 
Earth, seas, and hell.” 

Hymnut in Cynthiamt 1594. 

(3) Scene IT,— 7 wot never go le-rhymed nnee Piftha‘ 
aovxLd time, iAat I toas an Irinh rat."] Rosalind is a very 
learned lady. She alludes to the Pythagorean doctrine, 
which teaches that souls transmigrate from one animal to 
another, and relates that in his time she was an Irinh. rof, 
and by some metrical charm was rl^mod to death. Tlio 
jMwer of killing rats with rhymes Donne mentions in his 
Satires, and Temple in his Treatises. Dr. Gray has pro- 
duced a similar passogo from Randolph : — 

** My poets 

Shall with a satire, titei'p’d in gall and vinegar, 

Rhyme them to death, as they do rats in Ireland.” 

Johnson. 

(4) Scene II.— Garyawtt/a’s mouth.] "Although there 
had been no English translation of Rabelais in Shake- 
speare’s time, yet it is evulent, from sovcral notices, that 
a chap-book history of the giant Garagantua, who swal- 
lowe<l five pilgrims, their staves and all, in a salad, was 
very popular in this country in the sixteenth century. Tho 
f witless devices of Gargantua* arc decried among 'the 
vain and lewd books of the age ' by Edwanl Dering, in his 
epistle, to the reader, prefixed to A Brief and Necessary 
Instruction, 1572. Tho history of Garagantua formed one 
of tho pieces in tho singular library of Captain Cox, so 
ludicrously described by Laneham, in the Letter from 
Kenilworth, 1676; — 'King Arthurs book, Huon of Bur- 
deaui^ Friar Rous, Howleglass, and Gargantua,* The 
'monstrous fables of Garagantua* are also enumoratod 
among many other 'infortunate treatises* in HanmoPa 
Busebih^ 1577. In the books of the Stationers* Company 
for 1692, is found an entry of ' Gargantua his Prophecie 
and in uiose ftr 1694 of ' a booke entitled the Hutoiy of 
Garogautua.* *’— Hallxwbll. 

(6) Sgeke HT.— 7fM7/ not to uedding with thee.] These 
lines are probably quoted from tho old ballads mentioned 
in the following entries on the Registers of the Stationers' 
Company, 1684-5 

" 6 Ahousti. 

'* Bie. Jones. Rd of him, for his lioance to 
mhate A Ballat of 0 swete Olyver, Leave 
me not behind thee 


' VicESsiMO Dns AuausTT. 

" Henry Carre. Rd of him, for printinge of the 

ausweare of 0 sweete Olyver iiijJ." 

« (6) Scene V. — And whj, I pray youf\ Compare the 
parallel scone in " Kosalyndo :’* — 

"Ganimodo, overhearing all ihoso passions of Montanus, 
could not brooko tho crueltie of Phoebe, but starting from 
behind tho bush said: And if, damzoll, you flod from 
moo, I would tmn.sfonne you as Daphno to a hay, and then 
in contempt trample your branches under my feet. Phoebe 
at this soilaino roplyo was amazed, osnecially when riiee 
saw so fairo a swaino as Ganimodo ; bluHhing thorofore, she 
would havo beno guno, but that bo hold her by the hand, 
and pro.secutcd his roply thj^s : What, shopheanlesse, so 
fairo and .so cruell? Dinrlaine besoemes not cottagos, nor 
coynesse maids ; for either they bo condemned to bo too 
proud, or too frowanl. Take hood, fair© nymph, that in 
despising love, you bo not over-roacht with lovo, and in 
shaking off all, shape yourselfo to your owno shadow, and 
so with NarcLssus prove passionat and yet unpitiod. Oft 
have I hoard, and sometime havo I seene, high disdaine 
turned to hot desires. Because thou art beautiful! be not 
so coy : os thoro is nothing more fair, so there is nothing 
more fading ; ns momentary as the shaddowes which growes 
from a dowdy sunno. Such (my faire shophaardesso) as 
disdnine in youth dcsiro in ago, and thoii are they hated 
in tho w'intor, that might havo boon loved in t^e prime. 
A wringled inayd is like to a parched rose, that is cast up in 
coffers to i>]easo the smell, not worno in the hand to con- 
tent tho eye. TTiore is no folly in lovo to had I wist, and 
therefore be ruldo by mce. Lovo while thou art yoong, 
least thou be disdained when thou art oldo. Beautie nor 
time cannot be recalde, and if thou love, like of Montanus ; 
for if his dcsiros oro many, so his desoi-ts are great.'*— 
Rosaltndb, p. 97. 

(7) Scene V.— 

Dead sheplierd / now I find thy eaw ofi migid : 

Who everiinSd, that l<ydd not at first sight t\ 

The "dead shoj^erd'* here apostrophised was Mar^ 
lowe, and the lino Phebe quotes is from his onoe pcmalar 
poem of " Hero and Loandor," first published in 1698 

’’ It lies not in our power to love or hate. 

For will In us Is over-rul'd by fate. 

When two nrc stripp'd, long ere the course begin, 

We wish that one should lose, the other win. 

And one especially do we affect 

Of two gold Ingots, like in each respect : 

The reason no man knows ; let it suffice, 

What we behold Is censur'd by our eyes. 

Where both deliberate the love is slight ; 

Who ever lorSd, ih^ lotSd not aijtrst slaAl f ** 

r. 10, Edit. 1821. 

Shakenpeare has before referred to this favourite poem in 
" The Two Genttomen of YeronBy*' Act I. Bo. 1« 
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ACT IV. 


(1) BceNE III.- 

' ' — in vihieh hwUina 

From miteralU slumber I a/uaFa.'i 

The toiicliing incident of the meeting of the two brothers 
is thus norratedin Lodge’s stoij Saladyne, woarie with 
wandring 'np and downo, and hungry with long fasting, 
finding a littlo cave by the side of a thicket, eating such 
fruite os tho forest did afibord, and eontonting himselfo 
with such drinke as nature had provided and thirst made 
delicate, after his repast he foil in a dead sleopo. As thus 
ho lay, aliungiylyon came hunting downe tho edge of tho 
grove for pray, and espying Salodyne began to ceaze upon 
him : but seeing he lay still without any motion, ho loft 
to touch him, for that lyons hato to proy on dead car- 
kassoB ; and yet desirous to have some foode, tho lyon lay 
downe and watch t to seo if he would stiiTO. Whilo thus 
Salodyne slept secure, fortune that was careful of her 
champion began to smile, and brought it so to passo, that 
Bosacter (having strickon a deero that but slightly hurt 
fled through the tliicket) came pacing downe by tho gi'ovo 
with a boaro-speare in his hando in groat haste. lie spyod 
where a man lay a sleopo, and a lyon fast by him : amazed 
at this sight, as he stoodo gazing, his nose on the 60 <laIiio 


blodde, which made him conjecture it was soED^e friend of 
his. Whoreuppon drawing more nigh, he might easily 
disceme his vuage, perceived by his raisnomJte that it was 
his brother Saladyne, which drove Bosader jlnto a d^epe 
passion, as a man perplexed at the sight of so unex^cthd 
a chance, marvelung what should drive his brother to 
traverse those secrete desarts, without any companie, in 
such diatresso and forlomo sorto. But tho present rime 
craved no such doubting ambages, for he must eyther 
resolve to hazard his life for his roliefe, or elso stealo 
away and leave him to tho crueltie of the lyon. In 
which doubt heo thus briefly debated with himaelfe.* • » * 
With that his brother began to stirre, and the lyon to 
rowse Mmselfe, whereupon Kosador sodainly charged him 
with the boaro spoare, and wounded the lion very sore at 
tho first stroke. Tho beast feeling himselfo to have a 
moriall hurt, leapt at Bosader, and with his pawes gave 
him a sore pinch on the brost that he had almost fain ; 

g it as a man most valiant, in whom the sparks of Sir John 
oimleaux remained, ho recovered himselfe, and in short 
combat slow tho lion, who at his doath roared so lowd that 
Salodyno awakod, and starting fip, was amazed at tho 
Riiddcn sight of so monstrous a beast lying slaino by him, 
and 80 swoot a gentleman wounded.” — Bosalynde, p. 70. 


ACT V. 


(1) SOENB IV.— 0, sir, we quarrel in print, by Oie boeX*.] 
The parriculojr book hero ridioule(L is conjectured to bo a 
treatise in 4to. published in 169o, entitled '^Vincentio 
Savlolo his Bractico. In two Jlookea. Tho first intreating 
of the use of tho Bapier and Dagger. Tho second of 
Honor and honorablo Quarrels.” ** A Discourse,” says tho 
author, speaking of tho second part, '^most nccossarie for 
all Oentlomon that havo in rogardo their honors, touching 
the giving and receiving of tho Lie, whereupon tlie Duello 
and tho Cwsdfais in divers sortes doth iiisiio, and many 
other inconvonioncos, for lack only of tho true knowlcdgo 
of honor and the contrario : and tho right understanding 
of wordoB.” ^’he contents of tho several chapters arc as 
follows:— "I. What tbo reason is, that tho partio unto 
•whom the lio is given ought to liecomo Challenger: ami 
of tho nature of Lies. II. Of tho manner and diversitio of 
Lies. III. Of Lies certaino. IV. Of conditional! Lyes. 
.V, Of the Lye in ^nornll. VT.- Of tho Lye in particular. 
VII. Of foolish Lyes. VIII. A condusion touching tho 
Challenger and Uio Defender, and of the wresting and re- 
turning back of the Lyo, or Demontio.*’ In the chapter 
of oonoitional lies, ho says : ** Conditional! lyes ho such 
as are given conditional! v : as if a man should saie or write 
these wordos : — (f thou hast saido that 1 havo ofTorod my 
Lord abuse, thou lyost ; or tjf thou saicst so horcaflcr, thou 
shalt lyo. v • ^ * Of those kind of Jyos given in this 
manner, often arise much contention in w’ords • • * • 


whereof no sure conclusion can .'iriso.” "By which,” 
observes Warburton, " ho moans, they cannot proceed to 
cut one another’s throat, whilo thciu is an between.” 
Seo note (6), p. 216, Vol. I. 

(2) Scene IV . — As you luive bools for good manners. | 
Such works wore not uncommon in the sixteenth and seven- 
teenth centuries. Mr. HalUwell mentions a book of this 
description, published by W 3 mkyn de Wordo in 1607, the 
colophon of which is as follows, — " Hero ondoth and 
fynysshod tho boke named and Intytlod Good Manors.” 
There was also "Tho Boke of Nurture, or Schoole of Good 
Mailers for Men, iSorvants, and Children,” 8vo. 1677, 
written by Hugh Rhodes; another called "Galateo of 
Maistor John Della Casa, Archebishop of Benevonta. Or 
rather, A treatise of tho manors and behaviours, it bchovoth 
a man to use and eschewo, in his familiar convoiuation. A 
worko very necessary and profitable for all Gentlemen or 
other. First written in the Italian tongue, and now done 
into English by Robert Peterson, of Lincoln’s Inne Gentle- 
man,” 4to, 1576 : and in tho Stationers' Registers, under 
tho year 1576, is an entry— 

Uic. Jones. Bocoyvod of him, for his lyconso to 
yraprinto a booke intituled how a yonge gentle- 
man may behave him self in all oumpanios, Ac. 

• • • iiijd. and a oopie.” 


EPILOGUE. 


(1) Oood wine necdx no Mr. Halliwell remarks 

that the custom of hanging out a bush os a sign for a 
tavern, or a place where wine was to bo sold, was of great 
antiquity in this county ; and he supplies an interesting 
example from an illuminated MS. of tne fourteenth con- 
tury, i)roScrvod in the Himtcrian Museum at Glasgow, 
where a .party of travollors are observed approaching a 
waysido inn, indicated by a huge bush depending from 
tho sign. Cfliaiicor alludes to the custom, and in on early 
poem in MS., Cotton. Tiber. A. vii. fol. 72, wo read : — 

” fi-yfcht as off a toeemeret 
Tho greene husehe that hangetb out, 

Is a sygne. it ia no dowte, 

Outward fTolkys ffor to tollo 
That within Ik wyno to aetle.” 

The bush is very fr^uently alludod to as 'having been 
fomMa of ivy, in whi^ there appears a trace of dassienJ 
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allusion, as tho ivy was always sacred to Bacchus ; perhaps 
continued from hoat^ times. So in " Oascoigue^s fiHw 
of Government ” 3676 : "Now-a-days the good wyne 
neodeth nono ^vye garland.'^ And in Florio^s "Second 
Fnites,’ J691 : * Like unto an ivy bush, that ca jja jw^ to 
tho tavern, but hangs itselfe without to winde and wether.” 
Konnett^ in his Glossary, says, that "thi tavern-bush, 
or frame of wood, was drest round with ivy forty years 
smoo, though now’leffc off for tuns or barrels hung in the 
middle of it. This custom gave birth to the present nrac« 
tice of putting put a green bush at the door of those pri- 
vate houses which sell drink during the fair, a pra^oe 
stat^ to be still prevalent in many of the pre^oes.” 
Noticcs of tho tavem-bush abound in our early writers, 
and the mwne is traced in the sign of the "Bush.? still 

retained by many inns in England. 

Honnandy ore, indeed, to this day disti 


uan,. Buu 

tavms of 
by bushes. 



OEITICAL OPINIONS 


ON 

AS YOU LIKE IT. 


« It would b© difficult to bring the contents inthin the compass of an ordinary narrative ; nothing 
takes place, or rather what is done is not so essential as what is said ; oven what may be called 
the dhouement is brought about pretty arbitrarily. Whoever can perceive nothing but what cdto, 
as it were, be counted on the fingers, will hardly bo disposed to allow that it has any plan at all. 
Banishment and flight have assembled together, in the forest of Arden, a strange band: a Duke 
dethroned by his brother, who, with the faithful companions of his misfortune, lives in the wilds on 
the produce of the chase ; two disguised Princesses, who love each other with a sisterly affection ; 
a witty court fool; lastly, the. native inhabitants of the forest, ideal and natural shepherds and 
shepherdesses. These lightly-sketched figures form a motley and diversiiiod train ; wo see always the 
shady dark-groen landscape in the background, and breathe in imagination the fresh air of the forest. 
The hours are here measured by no cldcks, no regulated recurrence of duty or of toil : they flow on 
unnumbered by voluntary occupation or fanciful idleness, to which, according to his humour or 
disposition, evexy one yields himself, and this unrestrained freedom compensates them all for tho lost 
conveniences of life. One throws himself down in solitary meditation under a tree, and indulges in 
melancholy reflections on the changes of fortune, the fiilsehood of tho world, and the self-inflicted 
torments of social life; others make the woods resound with social and festivo songs, to the 
acoompaniment of their hunting-horns. Selfishness, envy, and ambition, have been left behind in 
the city; of all the human passions, love alone has found an entrance into this wilderness, where it 
dictates the same language idike to the simple shepherd and the chivalrous youth, who hangs his 
love-ditty to a tree. A prudish shepherdess falls at first sight in love with Ilosalind, disguised in men’s 
apparel ; the latter shalply reproaches her with her severity to her poor lover, and the pain of refusal, 
wl^ph she feels from experience in hOr own case, disposes her at length to compassion and requital 
The fool carries his philosophicsd contempt of external show, and his raillery of the illusion of love 
BO fa^ that he purposely seeks out the ugliest and simplest country wench for a mistress. Throughout 
ihe Vhole picture, it seems to be the poet’s design to show that to call forth the poetiy which has 
its indwelling in nature and the human mind, nothing is wanted but to throw off all artificial 
oonstraint, and restore both to mind and nature their original liberty. In the very progress of 
tlie piece, the dreamy carelessness of such an existence is sensibly expressed : it is even alluded to by 
Shakspeare in the title. Whoever affects to be displeased, if in this romantic forest the ceremonial 
of dramatic art is not duly observed, ought in justice to be delivered over to the wise fool, to be led 
genwy out of it to some prosaical region.”— Schlkoel. 
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ORITIOAL OPlS^IONa 

Though this play, with the expqptioii of the disguise and self-disooYery of Bosalind, may be said to^ 
be destitute of plot, it is yet one of the most delightful of the dramas of Shakspeare. There is 
something inexpressibly wild and interesting both in the characters and in the scenery ; the former 
disclosing the moral discipline and the sweets of adversity, the purest emotions of love and fpendship, 
of gratitude and fidelity, the melancholy of genius, and the exhilaration of innocent mirth, as opposed 
to the desolating effects of pialice, envy, and ambition ; and the latter unfolding, with the xiohest 
glow of &noy, landscapes to which, ah objects of imitation, the united tidents of Ruysdal^ Claude, and 
Salvator Bosa could alone do justice. 

‘‘From* the forest of Arden, from th$kt wild wood of oaks, 

whose boughs were moss'd with age. 

And high tops bald with dry antiquity/'— 

from the bosom of sequestered glens and pathless solitudes, has the poet called forth lessons of the 
most toiudung and consolatoiy wisdom. Airs from paradise seem to fan with refreshing gales, with a 
soothing consonance of sound, the interminable depth of foliage, and to breathe into the hearts of 
those who have sought its shelter from the world, an oblivion of their sorrows and their cares. The 
banished Duke, the much-injured Orlando, aud the melancholy Jaqucs, lose in meditation on the scenes 
which surround them, or in sportive freedom, or in grateful occupation, all corrosive sense of past 
affliction. Love seems the only passion which has penetrated this romantic seclusion^ and the sigh of 
philosophic pity, or of wounded sensibility, (the legacy of a deserted world,) the only relique of the 
gtorm which b passed and gone. 

^ Nothing, in fact, can blond more harmoniously with the romantic glades and magic windings of 
Arden, than the society which Shakspeare has placed beneath its shades. The effect of such scenery, 
on the lover of nature, is to take full possession of tho soul, to absorb its very faculties, and, through 
the charmed imagii^ation, to convert the workings of the mind into the sweetest sensations of the 
heart, into the joy of grief, into a thankful endurance of adversity, into the interchange of the tenderest 
affections : and find we not here, in tho person of the Duke, tho noblest philosophy of resignation ; in 
Jfaques, the humorous sadness of an amiable misanthropy; in Orlando, tho mild dejection of 
self-accusing humility ; in Rosalind and Celia, the purity of sisterly affection; whilst love in all its 
innocence and gaiety binds in delicious fetters, not only the younger exiles, but the pastoral natives of 
the forest 7 A day thus spent, in all the careless freedom of ui^sophisticated nature, seems worth an 
eternity of common-place existence ! Dbake. 





PERICLES, PRINCE OF -TYRE. 


This play is' not found in the folio of 1623. The first edition of it known is tho quaitiOy 
published in 1609, under the title of «Tlie Idte and much admired Play, called Pericles, 
IVinco of Tyro. With the true relation of the whole Historic, adventures, and fortunes of 
the said Prince: Ajb also the no lesse strange and wortliy accidents in the Biith and Xafe, 
of his Daughter Mariana. As it hath been divers and sundry times acted by his Maicsties 
Servants, at the Globe on the Banck-side. By William Shakespeare. Imprinted at London 
for Henry Gosson, and are to be sold at the signo of the Sunne, in Pator-noster row, <fec. 
1609.” This was followed by other quarto editions, respectively dated 1611, 1619, 1630, 
1635, 1639, and it was afterwards inserted in tho folio of 1664, and in that of 1685. 
Although there is no evidence that Pericles was printed earlier than 1609, or, beyond the 
slight memorandum in an inventory of Allc^m^s theatrical wai’drobe, of spangled lioes 
for Pericles,* that it was acted before 1607 or 1608, wo believe tbat, in an inipcifcct 
form, this piece woa the work of an older play-wright than Shakespeare, and, being founded 
upon a story which for ages had retained extensive popularity, that it was placed in the 
lattcris hands very early in his dramatic career for adaptation to the Blackfriors^ stage. This 
impression is derived partly from the style, the genera} structure of the verso, and the want 
of individualization in the characters, and partly from tho nature of the fable; the revolting 
stoiy of Antiochus and his daughter being one which it is not easy to believe Shakespeare 
would ever have chosen as a subject for representation. Moreover, wo conclude, from tlie 
conflicting testimony as to its success, that Pericles, on the first occasion of its re-'production, 
was not prosperous ; but that, having been re-modelled, and in part re-writtcn by bhakespearo, 
ei^ially in the fifth Act, it was again revived in 1607 or 1608, and then met with unusual 
fiivour. One proof of its popularity at (his period was the publication of a prose-tract, 
written by George Wilkins, entiilod Tke Pamfull Adventures of Fervcles Prince of Jfyre, 
Being The true Hisiory of the Play of Perides as it teas lately presented by the toorthy 
and ancient Poet John Gower. 1608,”— a story (lately reprinted wHh most laudable accuracy 

• See CoUier*e Mtmo(r$ of AUeyn, tl. o 
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PERICLES, PRINCE OP TYRE. 

by Professor Mommsen) which was com^osod from notes taken during the performance of the 
plaj and extracts from tho English version of " Apollonius Tyriiis?' 

The original source of Pericles is tho fabulous story of King Apollonius of Tybb, a 
romance of great antiquity and of such renown, that, of the Latin version alone, — Aistoria 
Afollonii Tyrii, first edited about 1470, — ^Professor Ilaupt, of Berlin University, declass 
ho is acquainted with one Jiundred MSS. Tho author of the play, however, appears to 
have been immediately indebted for his fable and incidents to that portion of Ggwer's 
Confesaio Amantia, which treats of King Appolin of Tyre, and to the English translation 
of the Hiatoria Aj'iollonii entitled The Patteme of painefall Adventurea: containing the 
moat excellent^ plecLsanty and variable Ilistorie of the strange accidents that brfell unto Prince 
Apollonius^ ike Lady Ludna hia wife^ and Tharaia his daughter » Wherein the uncertainty 
of this world and the fickle state of marCa life are lively described. Oathered into English 
hy Lawrence Twine, Gentleman, — first printed in 1576. 




Antioohus, King of Antioch. 
Pbrioles, Prince of Tyi’C. 
HbLTOANUS,) ^ r j ^ m 

Esoanm, ]t^I->rd.of’ST^ 

Simonides, King of Pentapolis. 
Cleon, Governor of Tharsus. 
Ltsimaohus, Oovemor of Mitylcnc. 
Cerimon, a Lord of Ephesiia 
Thaliard, a Lord of Antioch. 
Philemon, Servant to Cerimon. 
Leonine, Servant to Dionyza. 
Marshal. 


A Pander. 

Boult, his Servant. 

Qoweh, 08 Chorus. 

The Daughter of Antioenus. 

Thais A, Daughter to Simonides. 

Marina, Daughter to Pericles and Thaisa. 
Dionyza, Wife to Cleon. 

LYonoiiiDA, ifwrse to Marina. 

Diana. \ 

A BAiTb. 


Lords, Knights, Qentlevnm, Sailors, Pirates, Fishermen, and Messengers. 
SCENE, — DUpersedlg in various Countries, 



PEllICLES, PEINCE OE. TYEE. 


Enter Gowkr. 


Before the Palace oj Aiitiocli. 


Gow. To sing .a song that old wjis sung, 
Fi'ora ashes ancient Gower is come ; 
Assuming man’s infirmities, 

To glad your ear, and please your eyt's. 

It hath been sung, at festivals, 

On ember-eves, and holy-ales ;* 

And lords and ladies, in their lives 
Have read it for restoratives. 

The purchase^ is to make men glorious ; 

Ei hmumquo antiquins, eo melius. 

If 3'ou, born in these latter times, 

When wit’s more ripe, accept my rhymes, 
And that to hear an old man sing, 

May to your wishes pleasure bring, 

I life would wish, and that I might 
Waste it for you, like taper-light. — 

This Antioch, then, Antiochus the Groat 
Built up, this city, for his chiefest seat ; 
The fairest in all Syria ; — 

I tell you what mine authors say : — 

This king unto him took a pheere,® 


Who died and loft n female heir. 

So hiixom, blithe, and full of face. 

As Heaven had lent her all his grace ; 

With whom the father liking took. 

And her to incest did provoke ; — 

Bud child, worse father ! to entice his own 
To evil, should bo done by none. 

But custom what they did begin 
Was with long use account no sin. 

’riie beauty of this sinful dome 
Made many princes thither frame, 

To seek her as a bcd-fellow, 

Til marriage-pleasures play-fellow : 

Which to prevent, ho mnilo a law. 

To keep her still, and men in awe, — 

That whoso ask’d her for his wife, 

JFis riddle told not, lost his life : 

So for her many a wight did die. 

As yon grim looks do testify. 

What now ensues, to the judgment of your eye 
I give, my cause who best can justify. [Exit, 


• //b/^-ales;l Old copies), ^\o\y-dt^ya: amended by Dr. Farmer. 
^ The puichaie— J That is, the proJit, the advantage. Modern 


edition a, purpose. 

o Pat, in the original copies ; altered by Malone. 






ACT 1. 


SCENE I. — Antiodi. A liocm in the Palace. 


Enter Anttochxts, !Pebicles^ and Attendants. 

Ant, Young prince of Tyro, you have at large 
receiv’d, 

The danger of the task you undertake. 

pEn. I have, Antiochus, and with a soul 
Embolden’d with the glory of her praise, 
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Tliink death no hazard, in this enterprise. 

Ant. Bring in our daughter, clothed like a 
brido, 

For the* embrocements even of Jove himself; 

At whose conception (till Ludna reign’d) 


(«) Old coplea omit, iht. 




Nature this dowry gavo, to glad her presence, 

4^0 aenate-houso of planets all did sit, 

To knit in her their best perfections. 

J/tme.* Daughter o/'Antiochus. 

Peh. Seo where she comes, apparcl’d like the 
spring, 

Graces her subjects, and her thoughts tlie king 
Of every virtue gives renown to men 1 
Her face the book cf praises, where is I'cail 
Nothing but curious pleasures, as from thence 
Sorrow were ever rasM, and testy wrath 
Could never bo her mild* companion. 

You gods that made me man, and sway in love, 
That have inflam’d desire in my breast 
To taste the fruit of yon celestial tree. 

Or die in the adventure, be my helps, 

As I am son and servant to your will, 

To compass such a boundless* happiness ! 

Ant. Prince Pericles — 

Per. That would bo son to great Antiochus. 
Ant. Before thee stands this fair Hcsperidcs, 
With golden fruit, but dangerous to be touch’d, 
For death-like dragons here affright thee hal’d ; 
Her face, like heav’n, onticeth thee to view 
Her countless glory, which desert must gain : 

And which, without desert, because thine eye 
Presumes to reach, all thy t whole heap must die. 
Yon sometime famous princes, like thyself, 

Drawn by report, adventurous by desire, 

Tell thee, with speechless tongues and semblance 
pale. 

That, without covering, save yon field of stars, (1) 
Hero they stand martyrs, slain in Cupid’s wars ; 
And with dead checks advise thee to desist 
For going on death’s net, whom none resist. 

Per. Antiochus, I thank thee, who hath taught 
My frail mortality to know itself, 

And by those fearful objects to prepare 
This body, like to them, to what 1 must : 

For death remember’d should be like a mirror. 
Who tells us, life ’s but breath, to trust it, error. 
I’ll make my will then ; and, ns sick men do. 
Who know the world, seo heaven,'' but feeling woe, 
Gripe not at earthly joys, as erst they did ; 

So I bequeath a happy peace to you 

And all good men, as every prince should do ; 

My riches to the earth from whence they came ; — 
But j&y unspotted fire of love to you. 

• [To the Daughter of Antiochus. 


[SOENE L 

Thus ready for the way of life or death, 

I wait the sharpest blow. 

Ant. Scorning advice ; road the conclusion 
then ; « 

Wliich I’oad and not expounded, ’t is decreed. 

As these before thee, thou thyself shalt bleed. * 
Dauqh. Of all ’say’d*' yet, mayst thou provo 
prosperous ! 

Of all ’say’d yet, I wish thee happiness ! 

Per. Like a bold champion liassumo, tlio lists, 
Nor ask advice of any other thought, 

But fmthfulness and courage. 

He reads the Riddle. 

7 am no viper, yet I feed 
On mother's flesh which did me breed : 

I sought a husband, in which labour 
I found that hindness in a f oilier: 

He ^s father, son, and husband mild, 

I mother, wife, and yet kis child. 

How they^ may be, and yet in two. 

As you will live, resolve it you” 

Shaiq> physic is tlie last : but 0, you powers ! 
That give heaven countless eyes to view men’s acts, 
Why cloud they not their sights perpetually, 

If tins ho true, which makes mo palo to read it ? 
Fair glass of light, I lov’d you, and could still, 

[Takes the hand of the Princess. 
Were not tliis glorious casket stor’d with ill : 

But I must tell you, — ^now, my thoughts revolt. 
For he’s no man on whom pcifrctions wait, 

That, knowing sin within, will touch the gate. 
You’re a fair viol, and your sense tho strings ; 
WHio, finger’d to malce man his laiiful music, 
Would draw heav’n down, and all tlie gods to 
hearken ; 

But boing play’d upon before your time, 

Hell only danceth at so harsh a chimo : 

Good sooth, I core not for you. 

Ant, Prince Pericles, touch not, upon thy life, 
For that ’s an article within our law. 

As dangerous ns the rest. Your time’s expir’d ; 
Either expound now, or receive your sentence. 
Per. Groat king, 

Few love to hear the sins tlicy love to act ; 

’T would ’braid yoUrsclf too near for me to tell it- 
Who has a book of all that monarchs do, 

Ho ’s more secure to keep it shut, than shown : * 
For vice repeated ’s like the wandering wind, 
Blows dust in others’ eyes, to spread itself; 


PEEXCLES. 


(*) Old copies, h<tnflle$8t, (t) Old copies, thr. 

ft Her mild eompanhiu] That is. companion of her mildness.— 
Mason. 

h HAe knew iks loorld, see heaven, hut feeling voe,— ] Wo 
should, perhaps, read 

** Who know the worlds t Aeaeen,*' Ac. 


c Read the conclusion then ;] In the old copies 'these lines srt 
thus arranged 

*'I wayt the sharpest blow (Antiochus), 

Scorning ad vice: read the conclusion then : 

Which read," Ike. 


« 0/o« 'say’d pel, Ac.] That Is, Of all who have yet 4 UM«*d. 
« Hm tli» .TO J In WilUu* noird, Bow <M< ma & 
whiob Is pniwbl, th. genidn. mding. ^ 
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And yet the end of all is bought thus dear, 

The breath is gone, and the soi^e eyes sec clear 

To stop the air would hurt them. The blind mole 
casts 

Copp*d liills towards heaven, to tell the eartli is 
throng’d* 

By man’s oppi^ssion; and the poor worm doth 
die for’t. 

Kings are earth’s gods ; in vice their law’s their 
will, 

And if Jove stray, who dares say Jove doth ill ? 

It is enough you know ; and it is fit. 

What being more known grows worse, to smother 
it. — 

All love the womb that their first being bred. 

Then give my tongue like leave to Jove ray head. 

Ant. [A Me,"] Heaven, that 1 had thy head ! 
he has found the meaning ! 

• To tell the earth ie thrunn'd-] Thati«, upnretaed, or shrunk . 

So In Act II. Sc. 1 ” A man ihiong’d ajj." 
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But I will glozo with him. Young prince of 
Tyre, 

Though by the tenour of our* strict edict. 

Your exposition misinterpreting, 

We might proceed to cancel t of your days ; 

Yet hope, succeeding from so fair a tree 
As your fair self, doth tune us otherwise ; 

Forty days longer we do respite you, 

If by which time our secret be undone. 

This mercy, shows we’ll joy in such a son ; 

And unt' iben your entertain shall be. 

As doth uefit our honour, and your worth. 

\Mxeunt all hut Pbrxclrs. 
Pkr. How courtesy would seem to cover sin, 
When what is done is like an hypocrite. 

The which is good in nothing but in sight I 
If it be true that 1 interpret false. 

Then were it certain you were not so bad, 

(«) QuiirtoB, your, (f) Quartos, coirjuai. 


PERICLES. 


iCT I.J 

Aa with foul incest to abuse your soul ; 

Where now you’re both a father and a son, 

By your untimely clospings with your child, 
(Which pleasure fits an husband, not a father,) 
And she aiv eater of her mother’s flesh, 

.By the defiling of her parent’s bed ; 

And both like serpents are, who though they feed 
On sweetest flowers, yet they poison breed. 
Antioch, farewell I for wisdom sees, those men 
Blush not in actions blacker than the night. 

Will shun* no course to keep them from the light. 
One sin, I know, another doth provoke ; 

Murder’s as near to lust, as flame to smoke. 
Poison and treason ore the hands of sin, 

Ay, and the targets, to put off the shame : 

Then, lest my life be cropp’d to keep you clear. 
By flight I’ll shun tho danger which I fear. [Exit, 

Re-enter Aifriocirus. 

Ant. ITo hath found tlie meaning, for which 
we mean 
To have his head. 

Ho must not live to trumpet forth my infamy. 

Nor tell the world, Antioehus doth sin 
In such a loathed manner : 

And therefore instantly this prince must die; 

For by his fall my honour must keep high. 

Who attends us there ? 

Enter TnALiAUD.* 

Thal. Both your highness call ? 

Ant. Thaliard, you arc of our chamber, and 
our mind 

Partakes*" her private actions to your secrecy ; 
And for your faithfulness we will advance you. 
Thaliard, behold here’s poison, and hero’s gold ; 
We hate the prince of Tyre, and thou must kill 
him; 

It fits thee not to ask the reason why, 

Because we bid it.(2) Say, is it done ? 

Thal. My lord, ’t is done. 

Ant. Enough. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Let your breath cool yourself, telling your haste. 
Mbs. My lord, prince Pericles is fled. 


[SCBNB IL 

As thou 

Wilt live, fly after ; and like an arrow shot 
From a well-expcrienc’d archer hits tho mirk 
His eye doth level at, so thou ; never return, 
Unless thou say’st, prince Periche is dead 1 
Thal. My lord, if I can get him within my 
pistol’s length, 

I’ll make him siure enough : so farewell to your 
highness. * [^be dead. 

Ant. Thaliard, adieu! [Exit Thal.] TiliPericles 
My heart can lend no succour to my head. [Exit. 


SCENE II. — Tyre. A Room in the Palace. 
Enter Pebtcles.® 

^ Peb. [To those without,^ Let none disturb us. 

Why should this change of thoughts ?* 
The sad companion, dull-ey’d melancholy. 

By me so® us’d a guest, as not an hour. 

In the day’s glorious walk, or peaceful night, 

(The tomb where grief should sleep,) can breed 
me quiet. 

Here pleasures court mine eyes, and mine eyes 
shun them. 

And danger, which I feared, is at Antioch, 

\Mioso arm seems far too short to hit mo here ; 
Yet neither pleasure’s art can joy my spirits. 

Nor yet tho other’s distance comfort me. 

Tlion it is thus ; tho passions of tho mind, 

That have their first conception by mis-dread. 
Have after-nourishment and life by core ; 

And what was first but fear wbat might bo done, 
Giws eldei’ now, and cares it be not done. 

And so with me ; — ^the great Antioehus, — 

’Gainst whom I am too little to contend. 

Since he’s so great, can make his will liis act,— 
Will think me speaking, though I swear to silence ; 
Nor boots it me to say I honour him,* 

If ho suspect I may dishonour him : 

And what may make him blush iti being known, 
ITo ’ll stop the course by which it might be known ; 
With hostile forces ho ’ll o’erspread tho land, 

And with th’ pstent^ of war will look so huge. 
Amazement shall drive courage from tho state ; 
Our men be vanquish’d cre they do resist, 

And subjects punish’d, that ne’er thought offence : 


*(*) Old copies, thewi corrected by Malone. (*) Him was added by Rowe. 

^ Thaliard.l Tib Twine’s translation this character is called d Why $hould thit change of ihoughU 7] So the old copies. The 

ThaHarch and Thaliarehua! in Wilkins’ novel, Thatyartf and usual reading in modem editions is, *' Why should this charga of 

rAa/iarf, and In Gower’s poem, Ta/iarA thoughts t” Neither lection is very perspicuous. WemighC, 

*» Partakes— 1 ImparU. with advantage to the sense, read 

- why should this change our thoughts t’ 

- why should this charge our thoughts t” 

direction ; but we must not Infer from that, the lords entered at the • By me to «# d-] Query, "By we ’e so used,*’ T Be. 

same time as the Prince. Nothing is more common in early plays f And with th'ostent nf war— 1 The old editions have "the 

than to have the entrance of alT the characters who are to take rtent of warre." Oaicnt was suggested by Tyrwhitt. 

part in a seme indicated at the beginning of it. 

VOl.. n. liS. 


« Enter Pericles.] The first quarto has here, " Enter Pericles 
Mid his Lords;” and after Pericles’ speech, which certainly reads 
like a soliloquy, it has another stage-direction, " Enter all the 
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IL0V L] PBRIOLBS. [scsirjs xu 


Which care of them, not pity of myadf,— 

Who am* no more but aa the tops of trees, 

Which fence the roots they grow by, and defend 
them,— 

Makes both my body pine, and soul to languish, 
And punish that before that he would punisli. 

Enter HsiJCANtyis, and other Lords. 

1 Lorn). Joy and all comfort in your sacred 

breast 1 [us, 

2 Lobd. And keep your mind till you return to 
Peaceful and comfortable 1 

. Hel. Peace, peace, and give experience tongue: 
They do abuse the king that flatter him. 

For flattery is the bellows blows up sin ; 

The thing the which is flatter’d, but a spark, 

To which that blast* gives heat and stronger 
glowing; 

Whereas reproof, obedient, and in order, 

Fite kings as they are men, for they may err. 
When signior Sooth here doth proclaim af peace. 
Ho flatters you, makes war upon your life. 

Prince, pardon me, or strike mo if you please ; 

I cannot be much lower than my knees. 

Pea. All leave us else; but lot your cores overlook 
What shipping and what lading’s in our haven. 
And then return to us. [J^oseunt Lords.] Helicanus, 
thou 

Hast moved us ; what scest thou in our looks ? 
Hel. An angry brow, dread lord. 

Per. If there bo such a dart in princes’ frowns. 
How durst thy tongue move anger to our face ? 
Hel. How dare the plaints look up to heaven, 
from whence 

They have their nourishment? 

Per. Thou know’st I have power 

To take thy life from thee. 

Hel. I have ground the axe myself; 

l)o you but strike the blow. 

Per. Eise, pr’ythcc, rise : 

Sit down, thou art no flatterer ; 

I thank thee for it; and heaven forbid. 

That kings ^ould let their ears hear tiieir faults 
hid!*’ 

Fit counsellor, and servant for a princo. 

Who by thy wisdom mak’st a princo thy servant, 

(•) Old eopie8» onen ooxreeted by Fanner. 

(t) Old editiona omit, a. 

a To whUh that blast heat, fte.] The old eopies haTo 
*' that eparke,” a word caught by the compositor Irom the pre« 
ceding Una. Blaet, a Judicious emendation, was proposed by 
Mason. 

h That hings should let their ears hear their faults hidl] 
Thus the old editions; the meaning appearing to be, as H<dt 
White explained it, *< Forbid it, hevren, that kings should staffer 
their ears to hoar their failings palliated.'* Mr. RyOe, however, 
whose excellent edition of the poet's works has bwn publtshed 
while the sheets of this play are preparing Ihr presl, eonceivea 
that kt bean here its old signifleatton to jUmlsr, and teadt,— 
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What wouldst tbou have me do ? 

Hel. - To bear with pal^nee 

Such griefe as you yourself do la^ upon youwlf. 

Per. Thou speak’st like a physician, Hdicanus ; 
That minister’st a potion unto me, ^ ^ 

That thou wouldst tremble to receive thyself. 

Attend me then ; I went to Antioch, 

Where, as thou know’st, against the face of death, 
I sought the purchase of a glorious beauty, 

From whence an issue I might propagate, 

Are * arms to princes, and bring joys to subjects. 
Her face was to mine eye beyond oil wonder ; 

The rest (hark in thine car) as black as incest; 
Which by my knowledge found, tho sinful father. 
Seem’d not to strike, but smooth : but thou know’st 
this, 

’Tis time to fear, when tyrants seem to kiss. 

Which fear so grew in me, I hither fled, 

Under tho covering of a careful night. 

Who seem’d my good protector; and, being hero, 
j)ethought me* what was past, what might succeed; ^ 
I knew liim tyrannous, and tyrants’ fears 
Decrcaso not, but grow faster than the years : ' 

And should he doubt ^ it, (as no doubt he doth,) 
That I should open to the listening air, 

How many worthy princes’ bloods were shed. 

To keep his bed of blackness unlaid ope, — 

To lop that doubt, he’U fill this land with arms. 
And make pretence of wrong that I have done him; 
When all, for mine, if I may call’t,t offence. 

Must feel war’s blow, who spares not innocence ; 
Which love to all — of which thyself art one. 

Who now reprov’st me for it 

Hel. Alas, sir ! 

Per. Drew sleep out of mine eyes, blood from 
my cheeks, 

Musings into my mind, with thousand doubts 
How I might stop this tempest ero it came ; 

And finding little comfort to relieve them, 

1 thought it princely charity to grieve them. 

Hel. Well, my lord, since you have given me 
leave to speak. 

Freely will I speak. Antiochus you fear. 

And justly too, I think, you fear the tyrant, 

Who either by public war, or private treason. 

Will take away your life. 

Therefore, my lord, go travd for a whilo, 

Till tb jf his rage and anger be forgdt ; 

(*) Old editions malt, me, (t) Old eoplei, pall. • 

** — — end botven foibid 

Thet king! ebould let their ean heat their Ikulte oMS." 

0 Are arme to prlneee, and bring jogs to etibfeeie,} Bteevene 
reade 

" Bring erme to Ftlncea, end to euhjeote Joyei” 

That the text of the old edJtlose la oairrtt]M heie, there ean 
he no qneatioB ; hut whether by miapiint ortne eniiivaion of ellnt, 
who ihaU detenninof 

d And ehould he doubt lt|— J Adiqpted by Malone npon. tho 
reeding of the quarto 1609 

" And ahold he deoPi,** fto. 



PEEXOLEa 


A<iT 1.1 

Or till the Destinies do cut liis thread of life : 
■Sfeur-rule direct to anjj ; if to me, 

Day sorvoB not light more faithful than III bo. 

Feb. 1 do not doubt thy faith ; 

But should he wrong my liberties in my absence — 
IL^. We’ll mingle our bloods together in the 
earth, 

fVom whence we liad our being and our birth. 
Fbb. Tyre, I now look from thee, then, and to 
Tharsus 

Intend my travel, where I’ll hear from thee ; 

And by whoso letters I’ll dispose myself. 

The care 1 had and have of subjects’ good. 

On thee I lay, whose wisdom’s strengtli can bear it. 
I’ll take thy word for faith, not ask thine oath ; 
Who shuns not to break one, will sure crack both: 
But in our orbs we’ll* live so round and safe, 

That time of both this ti*uth shall ne’er convince, 
Thou show’dst a subject’s shine, I a true prince. 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE III. — The same. An Ante-chamher in 
the Falace, 

Enter Thaliaud. 

Thal. So, this is Tyre, and this the court. 
Hero. must I kill king Pericles ; and if I do it not, 
I am sure to be hanged at home : ’t is dangerous. 
— Well, I perceive, he was a wise follow, and had 
good discretion, that, being bid to ask what he 
would of the king, desired he might know none of 
his secret8.(3) Now do I sec he had some reason for 
it : for if a king bid a man be a villain, he is bound 
by the indentui’o of his oath to be one. Hush ! here 
come the lords of Tyre. 

Enter Hblicanus, Escanes, and other Lords. 

Hbl. You shall not need, my fellow-peers of 
Tyre, 

Further to question me of your king’s departure : 
His seal’d commission, left in trust with me, 

Doth speak sufficiently, he’s gone to travel. 

Thal. [Aside How ! the king gone I 
Hbl. If further yet you will be satisfied, 

Why, as it were unlicens’d of your loves. 

He would depart. I’ll give some light unto you. 
Bemg at Antioch:—*— 


(*) Quarto 1609, that of 1619, we. 

* Bat Hnee he'e gone, the king it sure must please—] More 
e<>fthptipn! Of the text of this play, Malone well observes; 
** There is, I believe, no play of oilr author’s, perhaps 1 might 
•avi in the English language, to incorreot as this. The most 
eotittpt of Shakespeanfs other dramas, compared with Pericles, 
ft pnmy itMlf.” in the old copies, the line above reeds : 

*• But elpoe he ’s gone, the hingU eeae mwt pleate,*^ 


[SOJENP. iV. 

Thal. [ilstWc.] WJiat from Antioch ? 

IIel. Royal Antiochus (on what cause I know 
not) 

Took some displeasure at him ; at least he judg’d so : 
And doubting lest ho had ciT’d or sinned, . 

To show his son'ow, ho’d correct himself; 

So puts himself unto the shipman’s toil. 

With whom each mintito threatens life or dcatli. 

Thal. [AsidL"] Well, I* perceive 
I shall not bo bang’d now, nlthough I would ; 

But since he’s gone, the king it sure must* please * 
He ’scap’d tlie land, to perish at the sea.— 

I’ll present myself. Peace to the lords of Tyro ! 
IIel. Lord Thaliard from Antiochus is welcome. 
Thal. From him I come 
With message unto princely Pericles ; 

But since my landing I have understood,** 

Your lord hath betook himself to unknown travels, 
'My message must return from whence it cnnic. 

Hel. We have no reason to desire it, 
Commended to our master, not to us : 

Yet ere you shall depart, this we desire, — 

As friends to Antioch, we may feast in Tyro, 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE IV. — Tharsus. A Jloom in the 
Governor’d Bouse. 

Enter Cleon, Dionyza, and Attendants, 

Cle, My Dionyza, Rliall wc rest us here. 

And by relating tales of others’ griefs, 

See if ’twill teach us to forget our own ? 

Dio, That wore to blow at fire in hope to 
quench it; 

For who digs hills because they do aspire. 

Throws down one mountain to cast iip a higher. 

O my distressed lord, even such our griefs oro ; 
Here they’re but felt, unaoen* with mischief’s eyes. 
But likp to groves, being topp’d, they higber nse. 
Clb. 0 Dionyza, 

Who wantctli food, and will not say he wants it, 

Or can conceal bis hunger till he famish? 

Our tongues and sorrows do sound deep 
Our woes into* the air ; our eyes do weep, 

Till lungs t fetch breath that may proclaim them 
louder ; 

That if heaven slumber while their creatures want, 
They may awake their helps j: to comfort them. 

<*) Old editions, and teen. 

(t) Old copies, tongneti corrected by Steerens. 

(t) Old copies, helper t. 

vrklch Malone interprets,— 

**'iS\atdothd/rplea$urei” 

We adopt, ai a make-sense, the emendation of Peny, thoug^b with 
little oonlldonce. 

b But since my landing-«>] That is, *' Bui ae since my landing.** 

Ac. 
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1^11 then discourse our* woes felt scvcriil years, 
And, wanting breath to speak, help me witli tears. 
Dio. I’ll do my best, sir. [government, 

Clb* This Tharsus, over which 1 have the 
A city on whom plenty held full hand, 
i'or riches strew’d herself even in the streets ; 
Whose towers bore heads so high they kiss’d the 
clouds. 

And strangers ne’er beheld, but wonder’d at ; 
Whose men and dames so jetted and adorn’d. 
Like one another’s glass to trim them by : 
their tables were stor’d full, to glad the sight. 


* /*// t^en diseoufie qur woetfeU several ] This speech 

ii inveterately depraved ; and in the present line, the vrord ovr 
li an obvious misprint. Cleon desires to banish the recollection 
of their ovfH sorrows by relating ** others’ griefs we ought there- 
fore to read 

I'll then discourse of vroes," &o 

The necessity for this correction is enforced by the words "several 
years.*’ Shakespeare uses several tot distinct, separate, particular, 
various, but never in the sense ft now commonly bears of many g 
a sense, Indeed, clearly inapplicable in this instance, because, 
from the context,— 

*• These mouths, whom but pf late, earth, sea, and air 
Were all too little to content and please,’’— 
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And not so mucli to food on, as delight ; 

All poverty was scoi'n’d, and pride so great, 

The name of help grew odious to repeat. 

Dio. Oh, ’tis too true. [change, 

Clk. But see what heaven can do ! By this our 
Tht?se mouths, whom but of late, earth, sea, and air 
W ere all too little to content and please. 

Although they gave their creatures in abundance. 
As houses arc defil’d for want of use, 

They arc now starv’d for want of exercise ; 

Those palates who, not yet two summers younger,'* 
Must h^vo inventions to delight the taste, 


'as well as from the novel, it is plain the fbmlne at Tharsus was 
not two summers old. 

b Those palates who, not yet two summers younger,—] In the 
old copy, " not yet too savers younger,’* which 'the modern editors 
have altered to 

— “ not tt#*d to hunoer's savour,'* 
and 

— “ not us'd to savour hunger," 

The reading in the text was suggested by Mason loug before the 
discovery of Wilkins* novel, which, In the corresponding scene, 
contains the very expression pro-supposed: **the ground of 
which forced lamentation was to see the power of change, that 
this their city, who not two eumuure younger, so exoell in 
pompe," ftc. 


PERICLES. 


JLCT I.] 

Would now be glad of bread, and beg for it ; 
fThose mothers who, to nouzle up their babes, 
Thought nought too curious, are ready now, 

To eat those little darlings whom they lov’d. 

So sharp aro hunger’s teeth, that man and wife 
Draw lots who first shall die to lengthen life : 

Here stands a lord, and there a lady weeping ; 
Here many sink, yet those which see them fall 
Have scarce strength left to give them burial. 

Is not this true ? 

Dio. Our cheeks and hollow eyes do witness it. 
Cle. O let those cities that of Plenty’s cup 
And her prosperities so largely taste. 

With their superfluous riots, hear these tears ! 
The misery of Thorsus may be theirs. 

Enter a Lord. 

Loni). Where’s the lord governor? 

Cle. Here. 

Speak out thy sorrows, which thou bring’st, in 
haste. 

For comfort is too far for us to expect. 

Lord . W c have descried, upon our neighbouring 
shore, 

A pctrtly sail of ships make hitherward. 

Clr. I thought as much. 

One sorrow never comes but brings an heir, 

That may succeed as his inheritor ; 

And so in Gin's : some neighbouring nation, 
Taking advantage of our misery, 

Hath* stuff’d these hollow vessels with tlicir power, 
To beat us down, the which are down already ; 
And make a conquest of unhappy me, 

Whereas no glory’s got to overcome. 

Loud. That’s the Iciust fear ; for, by the sem- 
blance 

Of their white flags display’d, they bring us peace, 
And come to us os favourers, not as foes. 

CxiB. Thou speak’st like hiin’s untutor’d to 
repeat ; • 


(*) old text, Thai. 

* Thou speak’st like him ’s untutor’d to repeat;] This should 
i»0Rsibly he read and pointed thus . — 

** Thou speak'st like him ’a untutor’d : to defeat 
Who makes the fairest show means most deceit.” 

When the object is to overthrow, the fairer the outward appear- 
a ICO, the more it is to be suspected. 


[SOINE IV 

Who makes tlie fairest show, means most deceit. 
But bring they what they will, and what they can. 
What need we fear? 

The ground’s the lowest, and we are half-way 
there : 

Go tell then' general we attend him here, 

To know for what he comes, and whence lie comc% 
And what he craves.* 

Lord. I go,* my lord. 

Cle. Welcome is peace, if he on peace consist c 
If watD, wo are unable to resist. 

Enter Pericles, with Attendants. 

Per. Lord governor, for so we hear you arc, 
liCt not our ships, and number of our men, 

Be, like a beacon fir’d, to amaze your eyes. 

We have heard your miseries as far os Tyi*c, 

And seen the desolation of your streets : 

Nor como we to add son’ow to your tears, 

But to relieve them of their heavy load ; 

And these our ships (you happily may think 
Arc, like the Trojan horse was, stuiT d witliin, 
With bloody veins expecting overthrow)*^ 

Are stor’d with corn to make you;* needy bread, 
And give them life, whom hunger starv’d half dead. 

All. The gods of Greece protect you ! 

And wo will pray for you. 

Per. Arise, I pray you, rise ; 

We do not look for reverence, but for love, 

And harbourage for ourself, our ships, and men. 

Cle. The which when any shall not gratify, 

Or pay you with untliankfulness in thought. 

Be it our wives, our children, or ourselves. 

The curse of heaven and men succeed tlieir evils ! 
Till when — the which, I hope, shall ne’er bo seen — 
Your grace is welcome to our town and us. 

I’er, Wliich welcome wc’ll accept; feast here 
a while, 

Until our stars tliat frown lend us a smile. 

[^ExeunU 

b Are, like the Trojan hone vas, stuffcl vritliiii, 

With bloody veins,—] 

For this, the sJhiewhat confused but not iin'intclliglble reading of 
the old text, Steeveus ingeniously substituted,— 

tv/Tf-stufrd within 
With bloody viewt, * 



PERICLEa 


Enter Goweb. 


Gow. Here have you seen a mighty king 
Jlis child^ 1 wis, to incest bring : 

A better prince and benign lord^ 

'J’hat will prove awful both in deed and word. 

]3e quietj then, as men should be^ 

Till ho hath pass’d necessity. 

I’ll show you those in trouble’s reign, 

Losing a mite, a mountain gain. 

The good, in conversation, — 

To whom I give my benizon, — 

Is still at Tharsus, where each man 
Thinks all is writ he spoken can : 

And, to remember what he does, 

Suild his statue to make him glorious ;(1) 

But tidings to the contrary 

Are brought your eyes ; what need speak I ? 

Burnb show, 

ETderai one door Peiiicles talking with Cleon ; 
all the Train v)\lh them. Enter at another 
door a Gentleman, with a letter to Peiucles ; 
Pericles shows the letter to Cleon ; then gives 
the Messenger a reward, and knights him. 
Exit Pericles ai one door, and Cleon ojt 
anotherM 

* Good ITeUeane that tfay’d at home, — ] Steevens reads **haih 
stay'd,*' but this hardly restores the passage to sense. We should 
perhaps read,— 

** Good Hollcane that stay’d at home 
* • * • • 

But to fiilAl his prince’ desire," &c. * 


Good Ilclicano that* stay’d at home, 

Not to cat honey, like a drone, 

From others’ laboui's ; for though he stnvo 
To killen bod, keeps good alive ; 

And, to fulfil his prince’ desire, 

Sends woi*d* of all that haps in Tyre : 

How Thaliard came full bent with sin, 

And hid intent to murder him ; 

And that in Tharsus ’t was not best 
Ijongei* for him to make his rest : 

He, knowing 80 ,t put forth to seas, 

Where when men been, there’s seldom ease ; 

For now the wind begins to blow ; 

Thunder above, and deeps below, 

Make such unquiet, that the ship 
Should house him safe, is wreck’d and split ; 

And he, good prince, having all lost, 

By waves from coast to coast is toss’d : 

All perishen of man, of pelf, 

No aught cscapen but himself; 

Till fortune, tir’d witli doing bad, 

Threw him ashore to give him glad : 

And here ho comes ; what shall be next. 

Pardon old Gower; this ’longs the text. [^ExiU 


(•) Old ooplcB, aav*d one of ali, 
(t) In the original, doing eo. 
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ACT II. 


SCENE I. — ^Pcntapolis. An open I^lace on the Sectreide, 


Enter Pebicles, weU 

Peb, Yet cease your iro, you angry stars of 
heaven ! 

Wind, rain, and thunder, remember, earthly man 
Is but a substance that must yield to you ; 

And I, as fits my nature, do obey you, 

Alas, the sea hath cast mo on the rocks. 

Wash’d me from shore to shore, and loft me* 
breath. 

Nothing to think on, but ensuing death : 

Let it sufiice tlie greatness of your powers. 

To have bereft a prmce of all his fortunes ; 

And having thrown him from your wat’ry grave. 
Here to have death in peace, is all ho’il crave. 

Enter three YvAiovmon. 

1 Fesh. What, ho, Pilcho !t 

2 Pish. Ho ! come and bring away the nets, 

1 Pesh, What, Patch-brecch, I say 1 

d Pish. What say you, master ? 

1 Pesh, Look how thou stirrest now I come 
way, or I’ll fetch thee with a wannion. 



3 Pisn, Faith, master, I am thinking of the 
poor men that were cast away before us, even 
now. 

1 Fish. Alas, poor souls ! it grieved my heart 
to hear what pitiful erics they made to us, to help 
them, when, well-a-day, wo could scarce help 
ourselves. 

3 Fish. Nay, master, said not I as much when 
I saw* the porpus how he bounced and tumbled ? 
they say, they ’re half fish, half flesh ; a plague 
on them ! they ne’er come but Llook to bo washed. 
Master, I marvel how tlio fishes live in the sea. 

1 Fish. Y^iy, as men do a-land ; the great 
ones cat up the little ones. I can compare our 
rich misers to nothing so fitly as to a whale ; ’a 
plays and tumbles, driving the poor fiy before him, 
and at lost devours them all at a mouthful. Such 
whales have I heard on o’ tlio land, who never 
leave gaping, till they’ve swallowed the whole 
parish, church, steeple, bells and all .. 

Pee. [Aeide.^ A pretty moral. 

3 Fish. But, master, if I had been the sexton, 
I would havo been that day in the belfi^. 

2 Fish. Why, man? * 

3 Fish. Because he lAouId have swallowed me 
too: and when I had been in' bis belly, I would 
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PERICLES. 


ACT II.] 


[SCEKl X. 


have ket>t such a jangling of the bells, that he 
should never have left, till ho cast bells, steeple, 
church, and parish, up again. But if the good 
king Simonides were of my min d-- 

rm. [Aside.'] Simonides? 

3 Fish, We would purge the land of these 
drones, that rob the bee of lipr honey. 

Peb. How from the finny ^ siili^ecta of the sea 
These fisliers tell the infirmities of men ; 

And from their watery empire recollect 
All that may men approve, or men detect I 
Peace be at your lal^ur, honest fishermen. 

2 Fish. Honest I good fellow, what’s that? If 
it be a day fits you, scratch out of the calendar 
and nobody look after it.** 

Peb. You may see the sea hath cast me on 
your coast.® 

2 Fish. What a drunken knave was tlie sea, to 
cast thee in our way ! 

Peb. a man whom both the waters and the 
wind, 

Jh that vast tennis-court, hath made the ball 
For them to play upon, entreats yon pity him ; 

He asks of yon, that never ns’d to b(‘g. 

1 Fish. No, friend, cannot you beg? hei’c’s 
them in our country of Greece gets more with 
begging than wo can do with working. 

2 Fish. Canst thou catch any fishes then ? 

Per, I never practised it. 

2 Fish. Nay, then thou wilt starve sure ; for 
here’s nothing to be got now-a-days, unless tliou 
const fish for ’t. 

Per. What I have been, T have forgot to know ; 
But what I am, want tenches me to think on ; 

A man throng’d up** with cold ; my veins ai’e chiU, 
And have no more of life than may suffice 
To give my tongue that heat to ask your help : 
Which if you shall refuse, when T am dead, 

For that 1 am a man, pray see me buried. (2) 

1 Fish. Dio, quoth-a ? Now gods forbid ! I 
have a gown here; come, put it on, keep thee 
warm. Now, afore me, a handsome fellow! 
Come, thou shalt go home, and we’ll have flesh 
for holidays, fish for fasting-days, and moreo’er 
puddings and flap-jacks ;® and thou shalt be wel- 
come. 

Per. 1 thank you, sir. 


2 Fish. Hark you, my friend, you said you. 
could not beg. 

Per. I did but crave. 

2 Fish. But crave I Then I’ll turn oraver too, 
and so I shall ’scape whipping. 

Per. Why, are all your beggars whipped then ? 

2 Fish. 0, not all, my friend, not all ; for if 
all your beggars were whipped, I would wish no 
better office than to bo a b^dle. But, master, 
I’ll go draw up the not. ^ 

[Exeunt two q7 the Fisbermen. 

Per. [Aside.] How well this honest mirth 
becomes their labour ! 

1 Fish. Hark you, sir, do you know where ye 
arc ? 

Per. Not well. 

1 Fish. Why, I’ll toll you ; this is called Pen- 
tapolis, and our king, the good Simonides. 

Per. The good king Simonides, do you call 
him? 

1 Fish. Ay, sir, and he deserves so to be called 
for his peaceable reign and good government. 

Per. He is a happy king, since ho gains from 
his subjects the name of good by bis government. 
How far is his court distant from this shore ? 

1 Fish. Marry, sir, half a-day’s journey ; and 
I’ll tell you, he hath a fair daughter, and to- 
moiTOw is her birthday; and there are princes 
and knights come from all parts of the world to 
joust and tourney for her love. 

Per. Were my fortunes equal to my desires, I 
could wish to make one tlierc. 

1 Fish. 0, sir, things must be os they may ; 
and what a man cannot get, he may lawfully deal 
for — his wife’s soul.^ 


Re-enter the two Fishermen, drawing up a net, 

2 Fish. Help, master, help! here’s a flah 
hangs in the net, like a poor man’s right in the law ; 
’twill hardly come out. Ha! hots on ’t, ’t is come 
at last, and ’t is turned to a rusty armour. 

Per. An armour, friends ! I pray you, let me 
see it. 

Thanks, Fortune, yet, that after all my crosses,* 
Thou ;iy8t me somewhat to repair myself; 


» The finny fM&jee/t—] Old editions, subject but see 

Wilkins* novel,—'* And prince reticles wondrlng that ftom the 
Jtnnif mhjeete of the sea these poors country people learned the 
infirmities of men.”— Beprin^ p. 27. 

^ Scratch out of the calendar and nobody look after it.] The old 
text has “ search out,’* 4ec. Steevens first suggested ecrateh—vre 
believe, rightly ; thus in Beaumont and Fletcher’s play of "The 
Coxcomb,” Act EV. So. 4 

" That would quite ecraich me oui of the Calendar 

Bift this emendation only partially restores the integrity of the 
dialogue ; something in the preceding' speech of Pericles is 
evidratly missing, and his next is equally defective. 

^ yourcoaet.] So the 

folio, 1004. The earlier editions in quarto read,— 

m 


(«) Old copies, all crossee; my was added by Malonu. 

" May see the sea hath cast upon yonr «‘oaBt.'* 
d Throng’d np— ] See note s, p. 1S4. 

e Flap-Jacks;] Pancakes. In the old editions the passage 
stands, "Flesh for all day, fish for fasting days, and more, or 
puddings and fiap-Jacks.” 

f And what' a man cannot get, ha may lawfully deal for— his 
wife’s soul.] This passage has hitherto successfully reaUtSd 
exposition. Its obscurity would perhaps be lessened by ittadinjf, 
"bis wife’s sole—." The meaning appears to be a gross endi^ 
although a man cannot get a child, he may lawfully try tbr Mi 
his wim is sole Judge of Its patemltr. 




And though it was ray own, part of my hciitage, 
Wliich ray dead father did bequeath to me, 

With this strict charge (even os he left his life), 
Keep ity my Fe7'icles, it hath been a shield 

me and death^md pointed to this brace; — 
For that it sav'd me^ keep it ; in like necessity, 
The which the gods protect thee from I may H de- 
fend ihee^ 

It kept where I kept, I so dearly lov’d it ; 

Till the rough seas, that spare not any man, 

Took it in rage, though calm’d, have given it 
again : 

I thank thee for ’t ; my shipwreck now ^s no ill. 
Since I have here my father’s gift in ’s will. 

1 I^SH. Wh^t mean you, sir? ^ [worth, 

£bb.. To beg of you, kind friends, this coat of 
For it was sometime target to a king ; 

I know it by this mark. He lov’d me dearly. 
And for his sake, I wish the having of it ; 

And that you’d guide me to your sovereign’s court, 
Where with it I may appear a gentleman ; 

And.if that ever my low fortunes better,** 

1 ’ll pay your bounties ; till then, rest your debtor. 


1 Fish. Why, wilt thou tourney for the lady ? 

Pbr. I’ll show the virtue I have borne in arms. 

1 Fish. Why, do ye toko it, and the gods give 
thee good on’t ! 

2 Fish. Ay, but hark you, my friend ; ’twas 
we that made up this garment through the rough 
scams of the water ; there arc certain condolcments, 
certain vails. I hope, sir, if you thrive, you’ll 
remember from whence you had it.* 

Pbb. Believe it^ I will ; 

By your furtherance I am cloth’d in steel ; 

And spite of all the rapture ** of the sea. 

This jewel holds his building on my ann ; 

Unto thy value I will mount myself 
Upon a coiirBcr, whose delightful steps 
Shall make the gazer joy to see liim tread. — 
Only, ray friend, I yet am unprovided 
Of a pair of1)ascs. 

2 Fish. We’ll sure pfovide: thou slmlt have 
my best gown to make thee a pair ; and I’ll bring 
thee to the court myself. 

Peh. Then honour bo but a goal ^ to my will 1 
This day I’ll rise, or else add ill to ill. {JBfieemJl. 


V • Th^old coplMMid 

^ \ ** Ithft wbleh th« gods protect thee, fame may defend thoe.” 

Jfir fam fortunes ] In the dd copiest fortuntfs better. 

, .'^^jMnptnie Old textf rupture; but see theparo' 

nibrlee of this pusagem WUUns* novel Which hone he 
tfljMdad ■ Jsfw^ urhom all the rtmturee of the see could not 
hetMve from hla ame."<-Jlfpr<fi<, m 29. 


TOL. n-. 
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(*} Old editiona, them. 

d Then honour be but a goal to my teiU /] This if lepng* 
nuit both to sense and harmony. Surely we shonid medi—* 

*• Then honour be but eyual to my wlU 1 ** 
as he had Juit before said,— 

• Weie myfortunee equal to my detiree,*^ 
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&GENR H^—The samt* A public Way or Plat- 
leading to the Lists, A Pavilion by 
th^ side of it for the reception of the, Kinff, 
Princess, Lords, <£fc. 

Enter Siji:onides,Thaisa, Lords, Attendants. 

Sm. Are the knights ready tP begin the 
triumph ? , 

1 Loan. ITioj are, my liege; 

And stay your coming to present themselves, 

SiM« £etum them, wo are ready; and our 
daughter,* * 

In honour of whose birth these triumphs aro. 

Sits here, like beauty^s child, whom naturo gat 
For men to see, and seeing wonder at. 

« [Eanl a Lord.’ 

iHAi, It pleaseth you, my royal father, to ex- 
press 


My commendations great, whose merit’s less. 

Sim. 'Tis fit it should be so; for princes ore 
A model, wJiich heaven mokes like to itself: 

As jewels lose their glory if neglected. 

So princes their renown, if not respected. 

’Tis now your honour, daughter, to explain* 

The labour of each knight, in his device. 

Thai. Which, to preserve mine honour. I’ll 
perform, ^ 

{Enter a Knigi^ ; he passes over the stage, and 
his Squire presents his shield to the Pidncess. 
Sim. Who is the first that doth prefer hfmself ? 
Thai, A knight of Sparta, my renowned &&er ; 
And the device he bears upon his shield 
Is a black ASthiop re^hing at the sun ; 

The word, Ztup tua vita mihi 

Sdi. lie loves you well that holds his life of you* 
{The second Knight passes 
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(•) Old editions insert, Seere. 


(*) Old copies, enttrtaifug altered bp Steevens. 
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is the second that presents himself ? 

Thai. A prince of Macedon, my royal father ; 
And the device he bears upon his shield 
Is on arm’d knight, that’s conquer’d by a lady ; 
The motto thus, in Spanish, Fiu* par dultura qtte 
parfuerza. 

\Tha third Knight passes over, 
Sm. And what’s the third? 

Thai. The third of Antioch ; 

And his device a wreath of chivalry ; 

The word, Me pompce* provexit apex, 

\The fourth Knight passes ove7\ 
Sim. What is the fourth ? [down ; 

Thai. A burning torch, that’s turned upside 
The word, Quod t wie alit, me extinguit. 

Sim. “V^ch shows that beauty hath his power 
and will. 

Which can as well inflame, as it can kill. 

\The fifth Knight passes over, 
Thai. The fifth, an hand environed with clouds. 
Holding out gold that’s by the touchstone ti*icd; 
The motto thus, Sic spectanda fides. 

[The sixth Knight passes over, 
SiM. And what’s the sixth and lost, the which 
the knight himself 

With such a graceful coui*tesy deliver’d ? 

Thai. He seems to bo a sti’angor, but his 
present is 

A wither’d branch, that’s only green at top ; 

The motto. In hoc spe vivo, 

Sim. a pretty moral ; 

From the dejected state wherein he is, 

He hopes by you his fortunes yet may flourish 

1 Loud. Ho had need mean better than his 

' outward show 

Can any way speak in his just commend ; 

For, by his rusty outside, he appears [lance. 
To have practis’d more the whipstock than the 

2 Loud. He well may be a stranger, for he 

comes 

To an honour’d triumph, strangely furnished. 

3 Loud. And on sot purpose let his armour rust 
Until this day, to scour it in the dust. 

Sim. Opinion’s but a fool, that makes us scan 
The outward habit by the inward man. 

But stay, the knights are coming ; we’ll withdraw 
Into the gallezy. [Exeunt, 

Oreai skoute mthout, and aU ci% ** The mean 
• I^ight 1” 


SCENE III . — The same, A Hall of State, 

A Banquet prepared. 

Enter Simonides, Tuatsa, Marshal, Lords, 
Attendants, and the Knights fivm tUting, 

Sim. Knights, 

To say you ’re welcome,- were supei'fluous. 

To* place upon the volume of }'our deeds. 

As ill a title-page, your worth in arms. 

Were more than you expect, or more than’s'fit. 
Since every worth in show commends itself. 
Prepare for mirth, for mirth becomes a feast : 

You ai ‘0 princes and my guests. 

Thai. But you, my knight and guest ; 

To whom this wreath of victory I givc,^ 

And crown you king of this day’s happiness. 

Per. ’Tis mom by fortune, lady, than by merit. 
Sim. Call it by what you will, the day is yours ; 
And here, I hopo, is none that envies it. 

In framing an artist, art hath thus decreed, 

To mako some good, but othera to exceed ; 

And you’re her labouPd scholar. Come, queen 
o’ tho feast, 

(For, daughter, so you are,) hero take your place; 
Marshal tho rest, os they deserve their grace. 
Knights. We are honour’d much by good 
Simonides. [love, 

Sim. Your presence glads our days ; honour wo 
For who hates honour, hates the gods above. 
Marsh. Sir, yonder is your place. 

Per. Some other is more fit. 

1 Knight. Contend not, sir ; for wo are gentle- 
men. 

That neither in our heai-ts nor outward eyes. 

Envy tho gi’eat nor do the low despise.** 

Per. You are right courteous knights. 

Sim, Sit, sir, sit. 

By Jove, I wonder, tliat is king of tlioughts. 
Those cates resist me, he not thought upon.® 
Thai., By Juno, that is queen of marriage. 

All viands that I cat do seem unsavoury, 

Wishing him my meat : sure he’s a gallant gen- 
tleman. 

SiM. He *8 but a country gentleman ; 

Has done no more than other knights have done ; 
Has broken a staff, or so ; so let it pass. 

Thai. To mo ho seems like diamond to glass. 
Per. Yon king’s to mo like to my father’s 
picture, • 


(•) Old oopitt, P^mpee,. (t) Old copici, 0»l. 


• • Pitt—] Thto Is an Italian, not a Spaniflh word. • 

> That ni^ef in our hearts, &c.] So the quarto, 1619; the 
fiiit, ie09,xeadi:— 

^Have miMer in our hoartSt nor outward epet, 

Itnvtof ihoproat, nor ahall the low detpUe,” 


' Bufooo, I wonder, that it Mna of thoughU, 

Thmt eatee ruitt me, ht not thought uponJ] 

In moat of fhe moden editlona theae linea an aaaigned to Pen- 
elea, the baliif aubatitutad for ht/ hut oompaxe the ooneapondlng 


106 


(*) Old copies, until the fourth folio, 168», IpiMr. 

K ssage in Wilkins* novel.—** In the end, all being seated by the 
arshall at a Uble, placed directly ovet-agalnat where the Uof 
and his daughter sate, as it were by aome divine operattoiL hoik 
king and daughter, at one instant were to Hruckt in loot with ika 
noblenette of AU woorth, Uiat theg could not tpart to mueh iimo to 
catUfie themtelvet with the delieaeie of their viandt, for taUUng Of 
kU pragtet.** We incline to thinK, vita Steevena, that the ae^nd 
line should be read,— 

!* The catea reaiat me, At not thought upon.** 

o 2 




"Which tells me in that glorj^ once he was ; 

Had princes sit, like stare, about his throne, 

And he the sun, for them to reverence. 

None that beheld him, bat, like lesser lights, 
vail their wowns to his supremooj ; ^ [night, 
WTiere now his son’s* like p glow-worm in-the 
The which hath fire in darkness, none in light ; • 


Whereby I see that Time’s the king of men, 

For he’s their parent, and he is thmr grave, 

And gives them what he will, not what they crave. 
Sat. What, are you merry, knights ? 

1 Knight. Who can be other in this royal 
presence? [bnm> 

Sim. Here, with a cup that’s stor’d* untO 'il^ 


196 


(«) Old coplei, toNitf. 


(*) Old doplea, flirr'd. 


ACT I1.J « 

*(Aa you do love, fill to jour mistress’ lips,) 

* We diink this he^th to you. 

KkiohtcI. We thank your grace. 

Sdc* Yet pause a while ; 

Yon kni^t 'doth sit too melancholy, 

As if the entertainment in our court 
Had not a show might countervail his worth. 

Note it not you, Thaisa? 

Thai. , What is it 

To me, my father? 

Snc. O attend, my daughter ; 

Princes, in this, should live like gods above, 

Who freely give to every one that comes 
To honour them : 

And princes, not doing so, are like to gnats, 

, Which make a sound, but kill’d are wonder’d at. 
Therefore to make his entrance* more sweet, 
Here, say we drink this standing-bowl of wine to 
him. 

Thai.’ Alas, my father, it befits not me 
Unto a stranger knight to be so bold ; 

He may my proffer take for an offence. 

Since men take women’s gifts for impudence. 

Si¥* How ! do ns I bid you, or you’ll move me 
else. 

’Thai. [Aside.] Now, by the gods, he could not 
please me better. 

Sim. And further ♦ tell him, we desire to know 
of him, 

Of whence he is, his name and parentage.(3) 
Thai. The king, my father, sir, has drunk to 
you. 

Fun. I thank him. 

Thai. Wishing it so much blood unto your life. 
Fjcb. I thank both liim and you, and pledge 
him freely. 

Thai. And further he desires to know of you. 
Of whence you are, your name and parentage. 
Pee. a gentleman of Tyro, — ^my name Peri- 
cles ; 

My education been, in arts and arms j** — 

Who, looking for adventures in the world. 

Was by the rough seas reft of ships and men, 
And, after shipwreck, driven upon this shore. 
Thai. He thanks your grace; names himself 
Pericles, 

A gentleman of Tyre, 

Who only by misfortune of the seas 
Bereft of ships and men, cast on this shore. 

SiM. Now, by the gods, I pity his misfortune, 

• 

(*) Old copies, furihermore. ^ 

ik Entnnofr— ] Sniranee here mean* reosHc. iranett &c., but 
the line has been mutilated. 

b Up sdueaUon b^, in arit, fto.] Thia if usually changed 

, to,— 

' ** My education Sa« been/’ 4?c. 

My education 9einp/’ See. 

* but the parallel pMtage in Wilkini* novel confirms the old read* 
mg :.*«<That he was a gentleman of Tyre, hla name Periclof s his 


0£XB IV 

And will awake him irom his melancholy.— 

Come, gentlemen, we sit too long on trifles, 

And waste the time, which looks for other revels# 
Bven in your armours, as you are address’d, 

Will very well become a soldier’s dance ; 

I will not have excuse, with saying, this 
Loud music is too harsh for ladies’ heads ; 

Since they lovp men in aims, as well as beds. 

[The Knights dance. 
So • this was well ask’d ; ’twas so well perform’d. 
Come, sir; hero is a lady that wants breathing 
too: 

And I have heard, you knights of Tyre 
Are excellent in making ladies trip ; 

And that their measures are as excellent. 

Pkr. In those that practise them they are, my 
lord. 

Sim. Oh, that’s as much as, you would be denied 
Of your fair courtesy. 

[The Knights and Ladies dance. 
Unclasp, unclasp ; 

Thanks, gentlemen, to all ; all have done well, 
But you the best. [To Pericles.] Pages and 
lights, to conduct 

These knights unto their several lodgings ! Youra, 
sir, 

Wo have given order to be next our own. 

Per. I am at your grace’s pleasure. 

Sim. Princes, it is too late to talk of love, 

And that’s the mark I know you level at : 
’J'hcreforc each one betako him to his rest ; 
To-m(u:row, all for speeding do their best. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE IV.— Tyre. A Room in ike Governor’s 
Hofuee. 

Enter Helicanus and Escanes. 

Hel. No, Escancs, know this of me, 

Antibchus from incest liv’d not free ; 

For which, the most high gods not minding longer 
To withhold the vengeance that they had in store, 
Due to this heinous capital offence ; 

Even in the height and pride of all his gloiy^ 
When he was seated * in a chariot 
Of an inestimable value, and his daughter with 
him, 

A fire from heavep came, and shrivcU’d up 
Their* bodies, even to loathing ; for they so stunk, 

(•) Old editions, Then. 

education letne in artes and arnies,” ftc. 
e Bo ihU umu well ask'd, ftc.] That la, Ai this WM well sfVd. 
d When he was seated, fte.] This passage, mlserSbly oerrapted 
in printing or trenseription, ia usuaUy uhlb&ted In modem 
editiona thus 

** When he waa seated, and .ia daughter with him, 

In a chariot of inoatimablo value, 

Aflie/'fto. 
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ACT II.] 

That all those eyes ador’d them ore their fall, 
Soom noir their hand should give them burioJ. ^ 
Esca, ’Twos very strange. 

Hel. And yet but justice ; for though 

This king were great, his greatness was no guard 
To bar heav’n’s shaft, but sin had his rewai^. 
Esca. ’Tis very true. 

• 

Enter three Lords. 

1 Loud. See, not a man in private conference 
Or council hath respect with him hut he. 

2 Lord. It shall no longer grieve without re- 

proof. [it. 

3 Lord. And curs’d be he that will not second 
1 Lord. Follow me, then: lord Helicane, a 

word. 

IIel. With me ? and welcome : happy day, my 
lords. 

1 Lord. Know that our griefs arc risen to the 
top, 

And now at length they overflow their banks. 

Hel. Your griefs I for what ? wrong not your 
prince you love. 

1 Lord. Wrong not yourself, then, noble Heli- 

cane ; 

But, if the prince do live, let us salute him, 

Or know what ground’s made happy by his breath. 
If in the world he live, we’ll seek him out ; 

If in his grave he rest, we’ll find him there ; 

And be resolv’d, he lives to govern us. 

Or dead, gives cause to mourn his funeral. 

And leaves us to our free election. 

2 Lord. Whose death’s,* indeed, the strongest 

in our censure : 

And knowing this kingdom is without a head, 
(Like goodly buildings left without a roof 
Soon fiill to ruin,) your noble self. 

That best know’st how to rule, and how t6 reign. 
We thus submit unto,— our sovereign. 

All. Live, noble Helicane. 

Hel. Port honour’s cause forbear your suf- 
frages: 

If that you love prince Pericles, forbear. 

Take I your wish, I leap into the seas,* 

Where’s hourly trouble for a minute’s ease. 

A twelvemonth longer, let me entreat you 
To forbear the absence of your king ; 

If in which time expir’d, he not return, 

I shall with aged patience bear your yoke. 

But if I cannot win you to this love. 

Go search like noUos, like noble subjects. 

And in your search spend your adventurous worth ; 
Whom if you find, end win unto return, 

You shall like diamonds sit about his crown. 


[scene V. 

1 Lord. To wisdom- he’s a fool that will not^ 

yield ; 

And since lord Helicane enjoineth us. 

Wo with our travels will endeavour it.* | 

Hel. Then you love us, we you, and we’ll clasp 
hands ; 

When peers thus knit, a kingdom ever sttinds. 

\ExeunU 

SCENE V. — ^Pentapolis. A Room in the Palace* 

Enter Simonides, reading a Letter ; Knights 
•meet him. 

' 1 Knight. Good morrow to the good Simonides. 
Sim. Knights, from my daughter this I lot you 
know, 

That for this twelvemonth she’ll not undertake 
A married life : 

Her reason to herself is only known. 

Which yet from her by no means can I get. 

2 Knight. May wo not get access to her, my 

lord ? • 

Sim. Faith, by no means : she hath so strictly 
tied her 

To her chamber, that it is impossible. 

One twelve moons more she’ll wear Diana’s livery ; 
This by the eye of Cynthia hath she vow’d. 

And on her virgin honour will not break it. 

3 Knight. Loth to bid farewell, we take our 

leaves. \Exeunt. 

Sim. So, they’re well despatch’d ; now to my 
daughter’s letter : 

She tells me here, she’ll wed the stranger knight, 
Or never more to view nor day nor light. 

’T is well, mistress, your choice agrees with mine ; 
I like that well ; — nay, how absolute she’s in’t. 
Not minding whether I dblike or no ! 

Well, I do commend her choice. 

And will no longer have it be delay’d.— 

Soft ! hero he comes ; — I must dissemble it. 

Enter Pericles. 

Per. All fortune to the good Simonides ! 

Sim. To you as much, sir ! I am beholden to 
you, ? 

For your ^usio this last night : I do 
Protest my oars were never better fed • 
With such delightful pleasing harmonj^ 

Per. It is your grace’s pleasure to commend ; 
Not my desert. 

SiM. Sir, you are music’s master. 

Per. The worst of all her scholars, my good 
lord. 
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(•)01dedittoni, death. 

(t) Old coplM, Try; amended by Mr. Dyee. 
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(•) The it le not lo the old coplee. 




Sim. Let me ask you one thing. 

What do you think of my daughter, sir ? 

Peb. a most yirtuous princess. 

Sim. And she is fair too, is sho not ? 

. Pbb. As a fair day in summer, — wondrous fidr. 

Sim. Sir, my daughter thinks very well of you ; 
Ay, so well, that you must be her master, 

Ajid she will be your scholar : therefore look to it. 
Pbb. I amfunworthy for her schoolmaster. 

Sim. She thinks not so: peruse this writing 
else. 

Pan. [Asufe.] What’s here I 
A letter, that she Wes the knight of Tyro 1 
'T is the king’s subtilty to have my life. — 

O, seek not to entrap me, gracious lord, 


A. stranger and distrcssecl gentleman, 

That never aimed so high to love your daughter, 
But bent all dlticcs to honour her. * 

SiM. Thou host bewitch’d niy daughter, and 
thou art 

A villain. 

Per. By the gods I have not ; 

Never did thought of mine levy offence ; 

Nor never did my actions yet commence 
A deed might gain her love, or your displeasure. 
Sim. Traitor, thou licst. 

Peb. Traitor ! 

Sim. ^ Ay, traitor. 

Peb. Even in his throat (unless, it be a king), 
That calls me traitdi^, I return the lie. 
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ACT II.] 

SiM. [Ande.l Now, by the gods, I do applaud 
. his courage. 

Per. My actions are os noble as mf thoughts, 
That never rddsh’d of a base descent. 

I came unto your court for honour’s cause, 

And not to be a rebel to her state ; 

And lie that otherwise accounts of me, 

This sword shall prove, he’s honour’s enemy. 

Sim. Nol — 

Here comes my daughter, she can witness it. 
Enter Thaisa. 

Per. Then, as you are as virtuous as fair. 
Resolve your angry father, if my tongue 
Did e’er solicit, or my hand subscribe 
To any syllable that made love to you ? 

Thai. Why, sir, say if you had, 

Wlio takes offence at that would make me glad ? 

SxM. Yea, mistress, are you so peremptory ? 
[Aside I’m glad of it with all my heart. 

I’ll tame you; I’ll bring you in subjection. 


(scene t. 

Will you, not having my consent, bestow 
Your love and your affections on* a* stranger ? — 
Who, for dught 1 know, may be, nor can 1 think 
The contrary, — [AsideJ] as groat in blood as I 
myself. — 

Therefore, hear you, mistress ; cither frame 
Your will to mine — and you, sir, hear you. 

Either be rul’d by me, or I will make you — 

Man and wife : 

Nay, come, your hands and lips must seal it too : 
And being join’d I’ll thus your hopes destroy; — 
And for at further grief, — God give you joy ! — 
What, are you both pleas’d ? 

Thai. Yes, if you love me, sii , 

Per. Even as my life, or blood that fosters it. 
Sim. What, ore you both agreed ? 

Both. Yes, if it please your megesty. 

Sim. It pleaseth me so well, that I will see you 
wed ; 

Then, with what haste you can, got you to bed. 

{ExeuntS^) 

(*} Old copies, Mpois. (t) Old copies omit. a. 
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PSRICLSS. 


EhUt Oowbb. 


Gtow. Now sleep jdaked hath the rout ; 

No din but snores, the house about,* 

Made louder by the o'er-fed breast 
Of this most pompous marriage-feast. 

The cat, with eyne of burning coal. 

Now couches from the mouse’s hole ; 

And crickets sing at th’ oven’s mouth, 

Ayet the blither for their drouth. 

Hymen hath brought the bride to bed. 

Where, by the loss of maidenhead, 

A babe is luoulded. — ^Bo attent, 

And time that is so briefly spent, 

With your fine fancies quaintly eche ; 

What’s dumb in show, I’ll plain with speech. 

Dumh show. 

Enter Pemclbs and Simoniuer, at one door^ with 
Attendants ; a Messenger meets them, Jeneehy 
and gives Pehicles a Utter. Pericles shows 
it to SiMOEiDEfl ; the Lords kneel to the former. 
Then enter Thaisa with child, and Lycho- 
RiDA, a nurse, Simonides shoivs his daughter, 
the Idter : she rejoices ; she and Pericles take 
leave of her father, and depart with Lychorida 
and Attendants. Then exeunt Simonides and 
the rest. 

By many a deme* and painful perch. 

Of Ferides the careful search, 

By the four opposing coigns,]; 

"\IWch the world together joins. 

Is made ; with all due diligence. 

That horse and sail and high expense 
€an stead the quest. At last from Tyre 
(Fame answering the most strange inquire) 

To the court of king Simonides 

{*) Old coplei, ahomi iht home. 

(t) Old eoptoi, Aret corrected by Mr. Dyee. 

(}) Old copiei, crignet; corrected by Tyrwhitt. 

A Derp^l Derne tc aiually explained to mean, lonely; it 
appeeiti bCfirvrer. In the Initanoea of Ita use that we hare met 
with, to sigpUy olmeet, eeyer, and the like. Thue 

•* Then if derne love of thy deait loving Lord,—” 

Baniixi' Spirituatl StmntUt 169S. 


Are letters brought; the tenour these :-r- 
Antiochus and his daughter dead ; 

The men of Tyrus on the head 

Of Hclicanus would set on 

The crown of Tyre, but he will none ; 

Tho mutine there ^ ho hastes t’ oppress ; 

Says to them, if king Pericles 
Come not home in twice six moons, 

He, obedient to their dooms. 

Will take the crowh. The sum of this. 

Brought hither to Pentapolis, 

Y-ravished^ the regions round, 

And every one* with claps can sound, 

Our heir apparent is a king : 

Who dreamed, who thought of such a thing s 
Brief, he must hence depart to Tyre ; 

His queen with child, makes her desire 
(Which who shall cross ?) along to go : — 

Omit we nil their dole and woo 
Lychorida her nurse she takes, 

And so to sea. Their vessel shakes 
On Neptune’s billow ; half the flood 
Hath their keel cut ; but fortune’s mood ^ 

Varies again : the grisly north 
Disgorges such a tempest forth, 

That, as a duck for life that dives, 

So up and down the poor ship drives. 

The lady shrieks, and well-a-near 
Doth fall in travail with her fear ; 

And what ensues in this fell storm. 

Shall for itself, itself perform ; 

I nill relate ; action may 
Conveniently tho rest convey : 

Which might not what by me is told. 

Tn your imagination hold 

This stage the ship, upon whose deck 

The sea-tost** Pericles appears to speak. [Exit. 

(*) Old adltioni, teoM-ioH. 

b The mutine there he—] In the old t^xt, The mwHnw he 
there.” 

c Y-ravlehedH Old copies, IronUkeS^ end IVeiiy eM; 
SteeveuB made the emendation. 

s But fortune's mood—] The old copies have, *■ But flrttwit 
ewea'd” and" fortune Wd." . 
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ACT III. 

SCENE T . — On a Ship at Sea. 


Enter Ekriclks. 

Fbb. Tho God of this great vast, rebuke these 
surges, 

Which wash both heaven and hell ; and tlTou, that 
hast 

^on the winds command, bind them in brass, 
HAviug call’d them from the deep 1 O still 
Thj deaf ’ning, dreadful thunders ; 'gently quench 
Thy nimble, sulphurous flashes ! — O how, Lycho- 
rida, 

How does my queen ? — thou* storm, venomously, 
Wilt thou spit all thyself ?— the seaman’s whistle 
Is, as a whisper in the ears of death, 

Unheard. — ^Lychorida ! — ^Lucina, O 
Divinest patroness, an^ midwifef gentle 
To those that ciy by i^ht, convey thy deity 
Aboard our dancing boat; make swift the pangs 
Of my queen’s travidls ! 

(*) OM eopfei, Mm. ^ 

(t) Old copies, my wife: corroetad by Steevans. 
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Enter Lychohida, with an Infant, 

Now, Lychorida — 

Ltc. Here is a thing too young for such a 
place. 

Who, if it hod conceit, would die, as I 
Am like to do : take in your arms this piece 
Of your dead queen. 

Psn. How ! how, Lychorida ! 

Lyc. Patience, good sir, do not assist the storm. 
Hei'c’s all that is left living of your queen, — 

A little d\ ij^tcr ; for the sake of it. 

Be foanly, and take comfort. 

Pbb. O, you gods ! * 

Why do you make us love your goodly gifts. 

And snatch them straight away? We, here 
below, , 

Becall not what we give, and therein may 
Use^ honour with you. 

ft Use Aonoiir— 1 Sterrent and Mftson both conjeeiiuod w* to 
be ■ qilsprlnt for m it probably wu. 


ACT III.] 

Lyg. Patience, good sir, 

Even for this Charge. 

Pku. Now, mild may bo thy life ! 

For a more.blust’rouB birth had never babe : 

Quiet and gentle thy conditions ! 

For thou art the rudelicst welcome* to this world, 
That ero was prince’s child. Happy what follows ! 
Thou hast as chiding a nativity, 

As fire, air, water, earth, and heaven can make. 
To herald thee from the womb : even at the first, 
Thy loss is more than can thy portage quit. 

With all thou const find here. — ^Now the good gods 
Throw their best eyes upon it 1(1) 

Enter two Sailors. 

1 Sail. Wliat courage, sir ? God save you ! 

Psn. Courage enough : I do not fear the flaw ; 
It hath done to me the worst : yet, for tlie love 
Of this poor infant, this fresh-now soa-farer, 

I would it would ho quiet. 

1 Sail. Slack the bolina there ! Thou wilt not, 
wilt thou ? Blow and split thyself. 

2 Sail. But sea-room, an the hrino and cloudy 
billow kiss the moon, I care not. 

1 Sail. Sir, your queen must overboard ; tho 
sea works high, the wind is loud, and will not lie 
till tho ship be cleared of the dead. 

Pm That’s your superstition. 

1 Sail. Pardon us, sir ; with us at sea it hath 
been still observed, and we are strong in custom :** 
therefore briefly yield her, for she must overboard 
straight. 

Pbb. As you think moot. — Most wretched 
queen ' 

Lyc. Here she lies, sir. 

Per. a teiTible cliildbed hast thou had, my dear ; 
No light, no fire : tho unfriendly elements 
Forgot thee utterly ; nor have I time 
To give theo Tiallow’d to thy grave, but straight 
Must cast thee, scarcely coffin’d, in tho ooze ; * 
Where, for a monument upon thy bones, 

And aye-remaining*’ lamps, tho belching whale 
And humming water must o’crwhelm thy corpse, 
I^ng with simple shells. 0, Lychorida, 

Bid Nestor bring me spices, ink and paper. 

My casket and my jewels ; and bid Nicander 
Bring me the satin coffer : t lay f^he babe 
Upon the pillow; hie thee, whiles I say 
A priqiMj fiarewdl to her ; suddenly, woman. 

• {ExU Ltohorida. 


[SOBNB IL 

2 Sail. Sir, we have a chest beneath tho hatches, 
caulked and bitumed ready. 

Pbb. I thank thee, — Mariner, say, what coast 
is this ? 

2 Sail. We are near Tharsus. 

Pjer. Thither, gentle mariner ! 

Alter tliy course for T^tc ; when canst thou reach 
it? 

2 Sail. By break of day, if tho wind cease. 
Per. 0 make for Tharsus ! — 

There will I visit Cleon, for the babe 
Cannot hold out to Tyriis ; thoro I’ll leave it 
At careful nursing. — Go thy ways, good mariner ; 
I’ll bring the body pi'csontly. [Exeunt, 


SCENE II.— Ephesus. A Room in Ccrimon’s 
House, 

Enter Cerimon, a Servant, and some persons who 
have been shipwrecked. 

Ceb. Philemon, ho I 


ErUer Piulkmon. 

# 

PinL. Doth my lord call ? 

Ceb. Get fire and meat for these poor men ; 
’Tdtas been a turbulent and stormy night. 

Seb. I have been in many ; but such a night 
ns this. 

Till now, I ne’er endur’d. 

Cer. Your master will bo dead ere you return ; 
There’s nothing can bo minister’d to nature, 

That can recover him. Give this to the ’pothecary, 
And tell me how it works. [To Philemon. 

[Exeunt <dl bul Cerimon. 


* Enter two Gentlemen. 

1 Gent. Good morrow. 

2 Gent. Good morrow to your lordship. 
Cer. Gentlemen, why do you stir so early ? 

1 Gent. Sir, 

Our lodgings, standing bleak upon tlie sea. 

Shook as the earth did quake ; 

The very principals^ did seem to rend, 

And all to-topple : pure surprise and fear 
Mode me to quit the house. 


PERICLES. 


(*) Old copies, oore; collected by Steevens. 

(t) Old copies, 

e For thou urt the rudelieet iselcome— ] Malone ehuiged teel- 
CMHC to weieoiH’d ; but the former la the word adopted in Wilalns 
novel :—** Poor inch of natnie (quoth he) thou arte « radeip 
mthometo the worlde, u ever Frineeose Babe was, and hast as 
o^iUUng n natlvltic as die, eyre, earth end water can enoord 


b fTe are atrong in custom .] The old editions teed euetemt we 
adopt the emendation proposed by Boswell, In prefbrence to the 
credence of Steevens, the eameat of Meson, or the aatem of 
Knight. _ 

e And hje-remaining temps, —] The original has ** The eyrv 
remaining" 

d PrincipelsH Tlie prtneipata art the strongest rafters in the 
roof of e building. a 
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2 Gent. That is the cause we trouble you so 
early; 

•Tis not pur husbandry. ^ 

Oeb. you say well. 

1 Gent. But I much marvel that your lordship, 
having 

Bich tire about you, should at these early hours 
Shake off the goldon slumber of repose : 

It is most strange, 

ilature should be so conversant with pain, 

Being thereto not compell’d. 

Cbb, I hold it ever. 

Virtue and cunning* were endowments greater 
Than nobleness and riches : careless heirs 
May the two latter darken and expend ; 

But immortality attends the former. 

Making a man a god. ’Tis known, I evef 
Have#udied physic, ihrough*which secret art. 

By turning o’er authorities, I have 
(Together Vith my practice) made familiar 
To me and to my aid, the bless’d infusions 
That dwell in vegetives, in metals, stones ; 

And 1 ^ can speidL of the disturbances 
That nature works, and of her cures; which doth 
g^ve me 

A more content in course of tnie delight 
Than to be thirsty after tottering honour. 


Or tie my treasure * up in silken bags, 

To please the fool and death. 

2 Gent. Your honour has through Ephesus 
pour’d forth 

Your charity, and hundreds call themselves 
Your creatures, who by you havo been restor’d : 
And not your knowledge, your personal pain, but 
even 

Your purse, still open, hath built lord Cerimon 
Such strong renown as time shall ne’er decay. 

Enter two Servants with a Cheet 

See. So; lift there. 

Cer. What is that ? 

Ser. Sir, even now 

Did the sea toss t upon our shore this (^est ; 

’T is of some wreck. 

Cer. Set ’t down, let ’s look upon’t. 

2 Gent. ’T is like a coffin, sir. 

Cer. Wliate’er it bo, 

’T is wondro|E heavy ; wrench it open straight ; 

If the.se^ B stomach be o’erchorg’d with gold, 
’Tie' a good constraint of Fortune it „ be lches 
uponus.^ 

2 Gent. It is so, my lord. * 


J rigoMes 


k And 1 MU 
Aui:— 


TIm old copiet ubibit thoio lines 


(«) Old text, pUaturt, cometed by Steeveni. 
(t) Old editions, up open. 


** ^d etn sMak of the distutbanoee that natute 
Works, and of her cum ; whieh doth give mo 
A more content, *' dee. 
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C»B. flow close ’t is caulk’d and bitum’d I * | 
Did the sea east it up ? 

Sbb. I neyer saw so huge a billow, sir, 

As tossM it upon shore. 

Cbb, Wrench it open ; 

Soft l^it smells most sweetly in my sonse. 

2 Ghmrt. A ddicate odour. 

(*) Old •dltlons, Miowted, 


Cer. As ever hit my nostril ; so, — ^up with it,— 
Oh you most potent gods ! what’s here? a corse I 
1 Gent. Most strange I 
Cbb. Shrouded in cloth of state; baWd and 
entreosur’d 

With full bags of spices ! A passport too I 
Apollo, perfect me in the characters I 

[Beada frtm a acrolL 

m 




PERiOLES. 


ACT III.] 

Here 1 give to understand , — 

Jf ier this, cofin drive a-^land,— 

* /, king Pericles, have lost 
This queen, worth all our muodane cost, 
Whofiruls her, give her hurying ; 

She was the daughter of a king : 

Jfesides (his treasure far a fee, 

The gods requite his charity /” 

If thou liv’at^ Poricles, thou hast a heart 
That even cracks* for wool This chanc’d to-night. 
2 Gent. Most likely, sir. 

Ceu. -Nay, certainly to-night ; [rough 

For look how fresh she looks ! — ^Thoy were too 
That threw her in the sea. Make a fire within ; 
Fetch hither all my boxes in my closet. 

Death may usurp on nature many hours. 

And yet the fire of life kindle again 
The o’erpress’d spirits. I have hcardf 
Of an Egyptian that had nine hours lien dead. 
Who was by good applionco recovered." 

Re-enief a Servant, with boxes, napkins, and fire. 

Well said, well said ; the firo and cloths. — 

The rough and woeful music tliat we have. 

Cause it to sound, ’beseech you. 

The viol once -more; — liow thou stirr’st, thou 
block !— 

The music there ! — pray you, give her air ; — 
Gentlemen, 

This queen will live ; natiuo awakes ; a warmth 
Breathes:|: out of her : she hath not been entranc’d 
Above five hours. See how she ’gins to blow 
Into life’s flower again ! 

1 Gent, The heavens 

Through you, increase our wonder, and set up 
Your fame for ever. 

Cer. She is alive ; behold 

Tier eyelids, cases to those heavenly jewels 
Which Pericles hath lost. 

Begin to part their fringes of bright gold ; * 

The <mi|nonds of a most praised water 
Do appear, to make the world twice rich. Live, 
And make us weep to hear your fate, fair creature, 
Rare os you seem to be ! • [She moves, 

Tuai. 0 dear Diana, 

Where am I ? Where’s my lord ? What world is 
this? 

2 Gent. Is not this strange ? 

1 Gent. Most rare. 


(kCENB III. 

I Cer. - Hush, my gentle neighboui;p I 

Lend me your hands ; to the next chamber bear her. 
Gef linen ; now this matter must be look’d to, 

For her relapse is mortal. Come, cotie, 

And iEscuIapius guide us K^) 

{Exeunt, carrying her away 

SCENE III. — Tharsus. A Room m Cleon’s House, 

Enter Pericles, Cleon, Dionyza, and Lycho- 
liiDA, with Mabina in her arms. 

Per. Most honour’d Cleon, I must needs be 
gone ; 

My twelve months aro expir’d, and Tyrus stands 
In a litigious peace. You and your lady 
Take from my heart all thankfulness ! the gods 
Make up the rest upon you 1 
Clk. Your shafts* of fortune, though they hurtt 
you mortally. 

Yet glance full wand’ringly ^ on us. 

Dion. 0 your sweet queen ! 

That the strict fates had pleas’d you had brought 
her hither, 

To have bless’d mine eyes with her I 

Per. Wc cannot but obey 

The powers above us. Could I rago and roar 
As doth the sea she lies in, yet the end 
Must bo as ’t is. My gentle babe, Marina, — ^whom, 
For she was bom at sea, I havo nam’d so,— here 
I charge your charity withal, leaving her 
The infant of your caro, beseeching you 
To give her princely training, that she may be 
Manner’d as she is born. 

Cle. Fear not, my lord \ but think, 

Your grace, that fed my country with your com, 
(For which the people’s prayers still fall upon you,) 
Must in your child be thought on. If neglection 
Should tWeiu make me vile, the common body, 
By you reliev’d, would force me to my duty ; 

But if to that my natum need a spur, 

The gods revenge it upon mo and mine, 

To the end of generation I 
Per. I believe you ; 

Your honour and your goodness teach me to ’t, 
\Vithout your vows. Till she be married, madam, 
By bright Diwa, whom we honour, aU 
UnsciBw’f’ mill this hair of mine remain, 
Though I ihow ill ^ in ’t. So I take my leave ; 
Good madam, make mo blessed in your core 
In bringing up my child. , / 


(*) Eirxt edition. 1609, ever cracks. 

(t) Old copies, / hmrdj hmet inserted by Malone. 

{%) Old copies, warmth ireaih, and warm breath. 

• By good appliance lecovered.] This passage, seems hope- 
lestly depraved. In tlie ncvel founded on the play it runs as 
foUws “ I have read of some Egyptians, who after four houres 
raised impoverished bodies, 

emendation; the oM editions 


MWir former healtK**. 

m 


(*) Old copies, ihaket, 

(t) First quarto, Aatttti; folio, 1064. Aate. 


e Unscissar’d— 1 The old copies read, “unsleter*d eftall ikU 
heir." The correction, which was made by Steevens. is establUhed 
by the Corresponding passage in Wilkins* noVel : *• Vowing 
tolemnely by othe to hiRiselie, his head should grow uaoiuarai 
hie heard untrimmed, himself in all uncomely,** fte.' 

d Tkauah I ehow ill in’f.] The old copies have wiU. We adopt 
Mr. Dyee’s reading. 



PEttlCliKS. 


ACT UI.] 

• Dion. 1 have one myself, 

Who shall not be more dear to my respect, 

Than yours, my lord. 

Feb. * Madam, my thanks and prayers. 
CtB. Well bring your grace even to the edge 
o’ the shore ; * 

Then give you up to the mask’d Neptune, and 
The gentlest winds of heaven. [madam. — 

Pkb. I will embrace your offer. Come, dearest 
O, no tears, Lychorida, no tears : 

Look to your little mistress, on whose grace 
You may depend hereafter. — Come, my lord. (3) 

[^Exeunt, 


SCENE IV. — Ephesus. A Room in Cerimon’a 
House, 

Enter Cebimon and Tnaisa. 

Cbk. Madam, this letter, and sonic certain 
jewels. 


[SCENK IV. 

Lay with you in your coffer ; which are now* 

At your command. Know you tlio character ? 
Thai. It is my lord’s. That I was shipp’d at 
sea 

I well remember, oven on my yeamingt time ; 
But whether there delivered or no, 

By tho holy gods, 1 cannot rightly say ; 

But since king Pericles, iny wedded lord, 

I ne’er shall see again, a vestal livery 
Will I tako mo to, and never more have joy. 

Ceb. Madam, if this you purpose os you speak, 
Diana's temple is not distant fnr. 

Where you may ’Imlo® until your date expire : 
Moreover, if you please, a niece of mine 
Shall there attend you. 

Thai. My recompense is thanks, that’s all ; 
Yet my good will is great, though the gift small. 

* [Exeunt, 

(*) The word ;*«>»• wan inH''rted by Malpnc. 

it) First quarto, learning ■ second quartOj eaning. 

n IVhcre you may 'bide until — J The old editions have ‘ Where 
you may abide till* 



PflRlCLSS 


Enter Oowkh. 


Gow. Imarine Pericles airiv’d at Tyre, 
Welcom’d and settled to his own desire. 

His woeful queen we leave at Ephesus, 

Unto Diana there* a votaress. 

Now to Marina bend your mind, 

Whom our fast-growing scene must find 
At Tharsus, and by Cleon train’d 
In music, t letters ; who hath gain’d 
Of education all the grace, 

Which makes her both the heart and place^ 
Of general wonder. But, alack ! 

That monster Envy, oft the wrack 
Of earned praise, Marina’s lifo 
Seeks to take otf by treason’s knife. 

• And in this kind hath our Cleon 
One daughter, and a wench full grown 
Even ripc^ for marriage fight ; tlus maid 
Hight Fhiloten : and it is said 
For certain in our story, she 
Would ever with Marina bo. 

Be’t when shej weav’d the sleided silk 
With fingers long, small, white as milk ; 

Or when she would with sharp necld^ wound 
The cambric, which she made more sound 
By hurting it; or when to the lute 
She sung, and made the night-bird§ mute 

(*) Old copies, there**; altered bv Malone. 

(t)f01d copies, mueieJk’e; ilso altered by Malone. 

(}) Old copies, they. (§) Old copies, niffht bed. 

* Which mdkee her, fto.] The old editions read— 

*' Which makoi high both the art and^ace.** 

Steeveaa made the emendation. 

^ A weaeh fnU grown,—] In the original this couplet stands, - 

And In thia kind our Cleon hath 
Oaa daughter, and a fUl^iiown wench." 


That still records with moan ; or when 

She would with rich and constant pen 

Vail to her mistress Dian ; still 

This Philotcn contends in skill 

With absolute Marina : so 

With the dove of Paphos might the crow* 

Vie feathers white. Marina gets 
All praises, which arc paid as debts, 

And not as given. This so darks 
In Philoten all graceful marks. 

That Cleon’s wife, with envy rare, 

A present murderer does prepare 
For good Marina, that her daughter 
Might stand peerless by this slaughter. 

The sooner her vile thoughts to stead, 
Lychorida, our nurse, is dead. 

And cursed Dionyza hath 
The pregnant instrument of wrath 
Prest for this blow. The unborn event 
I do commend to your content ; 

Only I carry* winged time 
Post on the lame feet of my rhyme ; 

Which never could I so convey, 

Unless your thoughts went on my Wfky. — 
Dionyza doth appear. 

With Leonine, a murderer. \Bxiim 

(•) Old text, carried. 

All Gower's speeches are In rhyme ; and Steeveni^ regulated these 
two lines as they now stand In the text. 

e JBeen ripe—] So the first quarto, in the library of the Duke 
of Dtvonihlre; other copies of that edition read, right. 

d With eharp neeld— ] The old copies read needle. In the eld. 
play of ** Gammer Ourton's Needle," the word is used in both ite 
forms of n Jd and needte, ncoording as it sutts the metre. 

• With .ie dove of Paphos might the erow, fte.] The old text ' 
rea^ " Vne dove of Paphos might with the erow.*’ ConeetcA 
Mason. 
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ACT IV. 

SCENE I. — ^Tharsus. An ope?i /'lace the Sea-shore, 


Enter Dionyza and liEONmE. 

Dion. Thy oath remember ; ihou hast sworn to 
doH: 

’T is but a blow, which never shall be known. 

Thou canst not do a thing in the world so soon, 

To yield thee so much profit. Lot not conscience. 
Which is but cold, inflaming love thy bosom,* 
Inflame too nicely ; nor let pity, which 
Even women have cost oflf, melt thee, but be 
A soldier to thy purpose. [creature. 

LifiON. I’ll do’i; but yet she is a goodly 
Dion. The fitter then the gods should have 
her. [death.** 

Here she comes weeping for her only mistress’ 
Thou art resolv’d ? 

Lbon. I am resolv’d. 

Enter Mabina, with a haeket of flowers. 

Mab. No, I will rob Tellus of her weed, 

To strew thy green with flowers : the yellows, blues. 


The purple violets, and marigolds, 

Shall, as a carpet, hang upon thy grave. 

While summer days do last. Ay mo I poor maid, 
Bom in a tempest when my mother died, 

This world to mo is like a lasting storm. 

Whirring roe from my friends. 

Dion. How now, Marina! why do you keep 
alone ? 

How chanco my daughter is not with you^ Do not 
Consume your blood with sorrowing ; you have 
A nurse of me. Lord I how your favour ’s chang’d 
With this unprofitable woe I Come, 

Give mo your flowers : ere the sea mar it. 

Walk with Leonine ; the air is quick there, 

And it pierces an\l shatpens the stomach.^- Come, 
Leonine, take her by the arm, walk with her. 

'Mab, No, I pray you ; 

I’ll not bereave you of your servant. 

Dion. Como, come ; 

I love the king your father, and yourself. 

With more than foreign heart. We every day 


* InilBiDlilg low 1* thybOBPniH Tho old copleo read, infimning 
SkirloM hoaonutg aod, to /iuming, ihg Itne home. 

V Hera ahft comea vocolng for iier only miitiesB* death.] 

. Arawedly eonupjl. MnloaMsda.— 
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*' Here she comea weeping for lier only mUtreaa. 

Death— thott art leiolv'd.” 

AnjdJPercy auraUedi *'HeK comm she weepl^* for beroM nunie 
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Expect him here : when he shall come, and find 
Our paragon to all reports thus blasted, 

IIo will wpent tlio breadth of his great voyage ; 
Blamo both my lord and me, that we have ta’en 
No care to your best courses. Go, I pray you. 
Walk, and be cheerful once again ; rt^serve 
That excellent complexion which did steal 
The eyes of young and old. Care not for mo ; 

I can go home alone. 

Well, I will go ; 

But yet I have no desire to it. 

Bion. Come, come, I know ’t is good for you. — 
Walk half an hour, Leonine, at the least ; 
Bcmember what I have said. 

Leon. I warrant you, madam. 

Bion. I ’ll leave you, my sweet lady, for a while ; 
Pray wajjk softly, do not heat your blood : 

What I I must have a care of you. 

Mab. My thanks, sweet madam, — 

[Exit Biontza. 

Is this wind westerly that blows ? 

Leon. South-west. 

Mab. When I was bom, the wind was north. 
Leon. Was ’t so? 

Mab. My father, as nurse said, did never fear, 
But cried, ucod seamen / to the'sailors, galling 
His kingly hands with haling of the ropes ; ^ 

And, clasping to the mast, endur’d a sea 
That almost burst the deck. 

» '^Mx htiHng of iht ropei;^ Malo&o Inserted tlie wordSi iN/A 
' end of ■ the old copies have onlv-~ 

** His kingly haods haUnn rope*.*' 

210 


Leon. When was this ? 

Mab. When I was born. 

Never was waves nor wind more violent ; 

And from the ladder-tackle washes off 
A canvas-climber* : Ha / says one, mlt out .f 
And with a dropping industry they skip 
From stem to stern;* the boatswain whistles, and 
The master calls, and trebles their confusion. 
Leon. Come, say your prayers. 

Mab. What mean you ? 

Leon. If you require a little space for prayer, 

I grant it : pray ; but be not tedious, 

For tho gods oro quick of ear, and I am sworn 
To do my work with haste. 

Mab. Why will you kill me ? 

Leon. To satisfy my lady. 

Mab. Why would she have me kill’d ? 

Now, as 1 can remember, by my troth, 

1 never did her hurt in all my life ; 

I never spake bad wdrd, nor did ill turn. 

To any living creature : believe me, la, 

I never k^’d a mouse, nor hurt a fly : 

1 trod ^ipOn a worm against my will, 

But 1 wept for it. Bbw have I offended. 

Wherein my death might yield her any ps>$t, 
Ormylifeimply her any danger? - 
. Leon. My commission 

Is not to reason of tho deed, but do it. • [hope* 
Mab. You will not do’t for all. the work), 1 


''») Slemo to Btone, la the mlglnkl. 


AC* r*.] PBWOLBS. [mevb w. 


You pace we]l-&yoiir’df and your looks foiediow 
Y ou have a gentle heart. 1 saw you lately, 
when you caught hurt in parting two that fought: 
6oodsooth|it8how’d wellinyou; do bo now: 
Your lady seeks my life come you between. 

And save poor me, the weaker. 

Lbow. I am sworn. 

And will despatch. 

WhM Mabina is stricgglinff, enter Pirates. 

1 PntATB. Hold, villain ! 

^Leonine ^'uns away. 

2 Pirate. A prize 1 a prize ! 

3 Pirate. Half-part ! mates, half-part I Come, 
let ’s have her aboard suddenly. 

\Exeunt Pirates with Marina. 

Re-enter Leonine. 

Leon. These roguing thieves seiTo the great 
pirate Valdes ; 

And they have seiz’d Marina. Let her go ; 

There ’s no hope she ’ll return. I ’ll swear she ’s 
dead, 

And thrown mto the'sea. — (l) But l^’ll see further ; 
Perhaps they will but please themselves upon her, 
Not carry her aboard. If she remain. 

Whom they have ravish’d must by me be slain. 

\ExiJt. 


SCENE II. — ^Mitylene. A Room in a Brothel, 
Enter Ponder, Bawd, and Boult. 

Pand. Boult, — 

Boult. Sir. 

Pand. Search the market narrowly; Mityleiie 
is full of gallants. Wo lost too much money this 
mart by being too wonchless. 

Bawd. Wo were never so much out of creatures. 
Wo have but poor three, and they con do no more 
than they can do ; and* with continual action are 
even as good as rotten. 

Pand. Therefore let ’shave fresh ones, whate’er 
we pa^ fqr them. If there bo not a conscience to 
be used in every trade, we shall never prosper. 

Ba^. TCou sayest true : ’tis not our biin^g 
up of poor bastards, — ^as, I think, I have brought 
up some eleven 

Boult. Ay, to eleven, and brought them down 
— ^But shall I search the market ? 
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Bawd. What else, man? The stuff we have, 
a strong wind will blow it to pieces, they are so* 
pitifully sodden. * 

Pand. Thou sayest true ; they’re too* unwhole- 
some o’ conscience. The poor Transylvanian is 
dead, that lay with the little baggage. 

^ Boult. Ay, sho quickly pooped him ; * she made 
him roast-meat for worms : — but I’ll go search the 
market. ^ • * [Exit Boult. 

Pand. Tlveo or four thousand chequins were as 
pretty a proportion to live quietly, and* so give 
over. 

Bawd. Why to give over, I pray yoq ? is it a 
shame to get when wo ore old ? ■ 

Pand. O, our credit comes not in like tho 
commodity; nor the commodity wages not with 
the danger : therefore, if in our youths wo could 
ick- up some pretty estate, ’t were not amiss to 
cep our door hatched. Besides, tho sore terms 
WD stand upon with tho gods, will bo strong with 
us for giving over. 

Bawd. Como, other sorts offend as well as wc. 

Pand. As well as we! ay, and hotter too ; wo 
offend worse. Neither is our profession any trade ; 
it ’s no calling. — But hero comes Boult. 


Re-mter Boult with Marina, and the Pirates. 

Boult. [To Marina.] Como your ways. — ^My 
masters, you say sho’s a virgin ? 

I Pirate. O sir, wc doubt it not. 

Boult. Master, I hnvo gone through for this 
picco, you see : if you liko her, so ; if not, I havo 
lost my earnest. 

Bawd. Boult, has sho any qualities? 

Bour/r. Sho has a good face, speaks well, and 
has excellent good clothes; there’s no further 
necessity of qudities can make her bo refused. 

Ba^. What’s her price, Boult? 

Boult. I cannot be baited one doit of a 
thousand pieces. 

Pand. Well, follow me, my masters ; you shall 
havo your money presently. — ^Wife, take her in ; 
instruct her what she has to do, that she may not 
be raw in her entertainment. 

[Eiceun^ Pander (vnd Pirates. 

Bawd. Boult, tako you the marks of her ; — 
tho colour of her hair, complexion, height, ago, 
with warrant of her virginity ; and cry. He that 
will give most shall have' her first. Such a 
maidenhead were no cheap thing, if men were as 
they have been. Get this done as. I command 
you. 

Boult. Performan^ itiiall follow. [Exit. 

*) Old eopieti ther^i [and two, 
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PERICLES. 


ACT ir.] 

Mae. Alack, that Leonine was so slack, so 
slow !— *- 

lie should have strudc, not spoke K>r that these 
pirates, [me, 

Not enough barbarous, had not o’crboard thrown 
For to seek my mother ! 

Bawd, Why lament you, pretty one? 

Mae. That I am pretty. ’ 

Bawd. Come, the gods have done their port in 
you. . 

Mae. 1 accuse them not. 

Bawd. You are lit into my hands, where you 
are like to live. 

Mae. Tho more my feult,* 

To ’scapo his hands, where I was like to die. 

Bawd. Ay, and you shall live in pleasure. 

Mae. No. 

Bawd, Yes, indeed shall you, and taste gentle- 
men of all fashions. You shall fare tvcII; you 
shall have the difFcrcnco of all complexions. \VliatI 
do you stop your earn ? 

Mae. Are you a woman ? 

Bawd. What would you have me be, an I be 
not a woman ? 

Mae. An honest woman, or not a woman. 

Bawd. Marry, whip thco, gosling: I think I 
shall have something to do with you. Come, 
you’re a young foolish sapling, and must bo bowed 
as I would have you. 

Mae. The gods defend mo I 

Bawd. If it pleaso the gods to defend you by 
men, then men must comfort you, men must feed 
you, men must stir you up. — Boult’s returned. 

Re-enter Boult. 

Now, sir, hast thou cried her through tho market? 

Boult. I have cried her almost to the number of 
her hairs ; I have drawn her picture with my voice. 

Bawd. And I pr’ythco tell me, how dost thou 
find tho inclination of tho people, especially of the 
younger sort ? 

Boult. Faith, they listened to mo as they 
would have hearkened to their father’s testament. 
There was a Spaniard’s mouth so watpred, tliat he 
went to bed to her very description. 

Bawd. We shall have him here to-morrow, with 
his best ruff on, « 

Boult. To-night, to-ni^ht. But, mistress, do 
you khow the French kn^ht that cowers i’ the 
hams? 

Bawd. Who ? monsieur Vcroles ? 

Boult. Ay ; he offered to cut a caper at the 
proclamation; but ho mode a groan at it, and 
swore he would see her to-morrow. 


[aosvs III. 

Bawd. Welljj^well ; as for him, he brought his 
disease hither: here he doth but repair it. ^ IknovtJ^ 
he will come in our shadow, to scatter his crowna 
in die sun. 

Boult. Well, if we had of every nation a 
traveller, we should lodge them with this sign. 

Bawd. Pray you, como hither a while. You 
havo fortunes coming upon you. Mark me ; you 
must seem to do that fearfully which you commit 
willingly ; to* despise profit where you have most 
gain. To weep tlmt you live as you do makes 
pity in your lovers : seldom but that pity begets 
you a good opinion, and that opinion a mere profit. 

Mae. I understand you not. 

Boult. O take her home, mistress, take her 
home : these blushes of hers must ho quenched 
with some present practice. 

Bawd. Thou sayest true, i’ faith, so they must; 
for your bride goes to that with shame, which is 
her way to go with warrant. 

Boult. Faith, some do, and some do not. But, 
mistress, if I havo bargained for tho joint, — 

Bawd. Thou mayst cut a morsel off tho spit? 

Boult. I may so. 

Bawd. Who should deny it? Come, young 
one, I like the manner of your garments well. 

Boult. Ay, by my faith, they shall not be 
changed yet. 

Bawd. Boult, spend, thou that in the town : 
report what a eojoiinicr wo havo; you’ll lose 
nothing by custom. When nature framed this 
piece, she meant thco a good tura ; therefore say 
what a paragon she is, and thou hast tho harvest 
out of thine own report. 

Boult. I warrant you, mistress, thunder shall 
not so awake the beds of cels, as my giving out 
her beauty stir up the lewdly-inclined. I’ll bring 
home some to-night. 

Bawd. Como your ways ; follow me. 

Mae, If fires be hot, knives sharp, or waters 
deep. 

Untied I still my virgin knot will keep. 

Diana, aid my purpose ! 

Bawd. Wliat havo we to do with Diana? pray 
you, will you go with us ? [^ExeaiU. 


SCE^viflll. — ^Tharsus. A Room tn Cleon’s 
" AToimc. 

u 

Enter Clbow and Dioeyza. 

Dion. Why, are you fbolish ? con it be undone? 
Clb. O Dionyza, such a piece of slaughter 
The sun and moon ne’er look’d upon ! 


» Th9 iRor« mir foult,— ] Fault , here, meant mltfortuoe. See 
note (d), p. 640, Vol. I. 
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Dion. I think you’ll turn a child a^aia. [world, 
Clb. Woro I chief lord of all thii5 &t)acioua 
I’d give it to undo the deed. 0 lady, 

Mu^ loss in blood than virtue, yet a princess 
To equal any single crown o’ the earth, 
r the justice of compare ! O viUoin Leonine ! 
Whom thou hast poison’d too ; 

If thou hadst drunk to him, it had been a kindness 
Becoming well thy fact : * what canst thou say. 
When noble Pericles shall demand liis child ? 
Dion. That slie is dead. Nurses are not the 
fates, 

To foster it, nor ever to preserve. 

She died at night ; I’ll say so. Who can cross it? 
Unless you play the pious innocent. 

And for an honest attribute, cry out. 

She died by fotd play, 

Clb. 0, go to. Well, well, 

Of all the faults beneath the heavens, the gods 
Do like this worst. 

Dion. - Be one of those that think 
The potty wrens of Tharsus will fly hence, 

And open this to Pericles. I do shamo 
To think of \Hiat a noble strain you are, 

And of how coward a spirit. 

• Bwoming weii tty fket:] In the old coplea, face. The 
emendation ie due to ur. Dyce. Steevene euggeited 
h Though nol hit yn^eontenir^l The quarto, 1609, has “prines 
conieint,*^ao.; the other old editiont nave **wholt consent.' 
The readinK In the text was proposed by Steevens. 

e Brom konourmbtt courses.] Mr. Dyce reads toureetf perhaps 
?*SMly. ^ ^ 


Clb. To such proceeding 

Who ever but his approbation added, 

Though not his pre-consent,'^ ho did not flow 
From honourable coumes.^ 

Dion. Be it so, then : 

Yet none docs know, but you, how she came dead, 
Nor nono can know. Leonine being gone. 

She (lid distain*^ jny child, and stood between 
Her and her fortunes : nono would look on her, 
But cost their gazes on Marina’s face ; 

Whilst ours was blurted at, and held a malkin 
Not worth the time of day.® It pierc’d me 
thorough ; 

And tliough you call my coui-so unnatural, 

You not your child well loving, yet I find, 

It greets mo as an enterprise of kindness 
Perform’d to your solo daughter. 

Clb, , Heavens forgive it * 

Dion. And as for Pericles, 

What should ho say ? Wo wept after her hearse, 
And yet we mourn : her monument 
Is almost finish’d, and her epitaphs 
In glittering golden characters express 
A general praise to her, and core in us 
At whose expetfse ’tis done. 

d Skt did disfain mg cAtfd,— ] Old coplet ditdaint. To dufain 
meant to cloud, io'eclipte, eati into Me thade, 

• A malhln 

Not worth the time of day.] 

A homOg wtnch, not deserying the poor courtesy of ** Good 
morntog, " or ** Good eyen.** 
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Cub,'. Thou art like the harpy, 

Imiich, to betray, dost, with thine angers moe, 
Seiae with thine eagle’s talons.* 

Dion. Tou are hke one, that superstitio^y 
Doth swear to the gods that winter IdUs Ihe flies: 
But yet I know you’ll do as I advise. [Exeunt, 


SCENE IV. — The eame. Before the Monument 
• of Ma3UNA. 

Enter Goweb. 

Gow’. Thus lame wo waste, and longest leagues 
moke short, 

Sail seas in cockles, have an wish but for ’t ; 
Making, — to take yourf imagination, — 

From bourn to bourn, region to region. 

By you being pardon’d, wo commit no crime 
To use eno language, in each several clime 
"Where our scenes seem to live. I do beseech you, 
To Icam of me, who stand i’ the gaps to teach you 
The stages of our story. Pericles 
Is now again thwarting the wayward scias. 
Attended on by many a lord and knight, 

To see his daughter, all his life’s delight. 

Old Escanes, whom Hclicanus late* 

Advanc’d in time to great and high estate, 

Is left to govern. Boar you it in mind ; 

Old Helicanus goes along behind. [brought 
Wdl-sailing ships and bounteous winds have 
This king to Tharaus, — thiuk his pilot thought ; 
So with his steerage shall your thoughts gi'ow 
on, — ^ 

To fetch his daughter home, who first is gone. 
Lake motes and shadows see them move a while ; 
Your ears unto your eyes I’ll reconcile. 

Dumb eJuiw, 

Enter Pbiiici.es at one door, with Jm Train ; 
Cleon and Dionyza at the other, Cleon 
ehxxwe Pericles the tomh o/’ M arina; whereat 
Pericles Tnakee lamentation, puts on sack’- 
cloth, and in a mighty passion departs. 
Then exeunt Cleon and Diontza. 

See how belief may suffer by foul show I 
This borrow’d passion stands for true old woe ; 
And Pericles, m sorrow all devour’d, [show’r’d, 
With sighs shot through, and biggest tears o’or- 
Lcavos Tbarsus, and again embarlm. He swears 

(*) Old editions, Ments, (t) Old editions, our. 

• Old Escanes, whom Helicanns late, fte.] The jiresent ar- 
xmgement of these lines was made by Steevens : in the oldccq^les 
they axe thus misplaced:— , 

*• Old HeUcanns goes along hdilnd 

to 

* Old Escanes whom Uellcanns late 
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Nev^ to wash his &c6, nor cut his hairs ; « 

He puts on sackcloth,* and to sea. He bears / 
A tempest, which his mortal vessel tears. 

And yet he rides it out. Now please grou wit 
The epitaph is for Marina writ 
By wicked Dionyza. 

[Reads the inscription on Maiuna’s montment. 
The fairest, sweeCst, and best lies here. 

Who withered in her spring of year : 

She was of Tyrus the Unfs daught^, 

On whom foul death hath made this slaughter; 
Marvm was she ccdCd ; and at her birth, 

Thetis, being proud, swalMd some part o’ the 
earth: 

Therrfore the earth, fearing to be de/rfloidd, 

Hath Theta hirth-child on the heavens bestowed ; 
Wherefore she does, and swears shdU never stint. 
Make raging battery upon shores of flint, • 

No vizor does become black villainy, 

So well as soft and tender flattciy. 

Let Pericles believe his daughter’s dead. 

And bear his courses to bo ordered 

By lady Fortune; while our scene* must play 

His daughter’s woe and heavy well-a-day, 

In her unholy service. Patience, then, 

•And think you now are all in Mitylcn. [Exit, 

SCENE V. — Mitylcnc. A Street before the 
Brothel, 

Enter, from the Brothel, two Gentlemen. 

1 Gent. Did you ever hear the like ? 

2 Gent. No, nor never shall do in such a place 
os this, she being once gone. 

1 Gent. But to have divinity preached there ! 
did you over dream of such a thing? 

2 Gent. No, no. Come, I am for no more 
bawdy-houses : shall ’s go hoar the vestals sing ? 

1 Gent. I’ll do anything now that is virtuous, 
but I am out of the road of rutting for ever. 

[Exeunt, 


SCENE VI . — The same, A Room in the 
Brothel, 

ja 

Enter jx3er. Bawd, and Botjlt. 

Pani). Well, I hod rather than twice the. worth 
of her she had ne’er come hero. • 

(*) Old copies, sfsare. 

Advanodo in time to gnat and hio oitate. 

Well saUing ships,” Ac. 

^ — TWniMa pilot thought; fto.] The <dd copies vend : 

” Th)nk this pUoi thought. 

So with his steezago ahnU your thoughts gronsi,”"* 
cuKreeted by ICakmo. 
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Bawd. Fie, fio upon her ! she is able to freeze 
. the god Priapus, and undo a whole generation. 
We musi either get her ravished, or bo rid of her. 
When she should do for clients her fitment, and do 
me the kindness of our profession, she has me her 
quirks, her reasons, her master-reasons, her 
0 prayers, lier knees ; that she would make a puritan 
of tbo devil, if he should cheapen a kiss of her. 

Botjlt. Faith, I must ravish her, or shell dis- 
fumish us of all our cavaliers, and moke all our 
swearers priests. 

Fand. Now, the pox upon her green-sickness 
for me 

Bawd. Faith, there’s no way to bo rid on’t, but 
by the way to the pox.— Here comes the lord 
Lysimachus, disguised. 

Boult. We should have both lord and lown, 
if the peevish baggage would but give way to 
customers. 

Enter Lysimachus. 

liYd. How now ! How a dozen of virginities? 

Bawd. Now, the gods to-bless your honour ! 

Boult. I am glad to see your honour in good 
health. 

Lys. Tbu may so ; ’t is the better for you that 
your resorters stand upon sound le^. How now, 
wholesome iniquity ! Havo you ^t a man may 
deal withal and defy the surgeon ? 


Bawd. Wo havo hero one, sir, if she would — - 
but there never came her like in Mitylcne. 

Lys. If she ’d do tlie deed of darkness, thou 
wouldst say. 

Bawd. Your honour knows what ’tis to say, 
well enough. 

Lys. Well ; call forth, call forth. 

Boult. For flesh and blood, sir, white and red, 
you shall sec a rose ; and she were a rose indeed, 
if she had bi^r— 

Lys. Wliat, pr’ythco ? 

Boult. 0, sir, 1 can be modest. [^ExU Boult. 

Lys, That dignifies the renown of a bawd, no 
less than it gives a good report to a number to be 
chaste. 

Bawd. Hero comes that which grows to the 
stalk ; — ^never plucked vet, I can assure you. Is 
she not a fair* ereaturo ? 


Re-enter Boult with Mabhta. 

Lys. Faith, she would serve afteralong voyage 
at sea. Well, there’s for you ; — ^leave us. 

Bawd. I beseech your honour, give me leave: 
a word, and I’ll havo done presently. 

Lys. 1 beseech yon, do. 

Bawd. [To Mabina.] First, I would have you 
note, this is an honouxnbio man. 

■^15 
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ACT IV.l 

Mab. I desire to find him that I may 
worthily note him. 

Bawd. Next, be’e die go?cmor of ilus country, 
and a man whom I am bound to. 

Mab. If he govern tho country, you are bound 
to him indeed ; but how honourable he is in that, 
I know not. ^ 

Bawd. Pray you, without any more virginal 
fencmg, will you use him kindly ? He will line 
your apron with gold. 

Mab. What he will do gi'aciously I will thank- 
fully receive. 

liYB. Have you done ? 

Bawd. Mj lord, she’s not paced yet; you must 
take some pains to work her to your inanngc. 
Come, we will leave his honour and her together. 

{ExminJL Bawd, Pander, and Bout^t. 

Lys. Go thy ways.* — Now, pretty one, how long 
have you been at this trade ? 

Mab. What trade, sir ? 

Lys. What * I cannot name but I shall offend. 

Mab. I cannot bo offended with my trade; 
please you to name it. 

Lys. How long have you been of this pro- 
fession ? 

Mab. Ever since I can remember. 

Lys. Did you go to it so young ? were you a 
gamester at five or at seven ? 

Mab. Earlier too, sir, if now I be one. 

Lys. Why, tho house you dwell in proclaims 
you to be a creature of sole. 

Mab. Do you know this house to be a place of 
such resort, and will come into it ? 1 hear say 
you are of honourable parts, and are the governor 
of this place.(2) f 

Lys. Wliy, hath your principal made known 
unto you who 1 am ? 

Mar. Who is my principal ? 

Lys. Why, your herb-woman; she that sets 
seeds and roots of shame and iniquity. O, you 
have heard something of my power, and so stand 
aloof t for more serious wooing. But I protest to 
thee, pretty one, my authority shall not see thee, 
or else look friendly upon thee. Come, bring me 
to some private place : come, come. 

Mab. If you were bom to ..hpaour, show it 
now ; 

If put upon you, make the judgment good 
That thought you worthy of it. 

Lys. How’s this? how's this? — Some more; 
— be sage. 

Mab. For me, 

That am a maid, though most ungentle fortune 
Hath plac’d me in this sty, where, since I came, 

(•) Old editions, Why, (t) Old :opies, aloft, 

A Go thy 'Ways.—] These words an found only in the quarto of 
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Diseases have been sold dearer than physio,— 

0 that the gods - 

Would set me free from this unhallow’d place, 
Though they did change mo to the meanest bird 
That flioB i’ tho purer air 1 * ^ « 

Lys. I did not think 

Thou couldst have fcpoke so well ; ne’er dream’d 
thou couldst. 

Had I brought hither a corrupted mind, 

Thy speech had alter’d it. Hold, here’s gold for 
thco : 

Persover in that clear way thcju goest, 

And the gods strengthen thee ! 

Mab. The good gods preserve you ! 

Lys. For me, be you thoughten 
That I came with no ill intent ; for to me 
The very doors and windows savour vilely. 

Faro thee well. Thou art a piece of virtue, and 

1 doubt not but thy training hath been noble. — 
Hold, here’s more gold for thee. — 

A curse upon him, die he like a thief, 

That robs thee of thy goodness ! If thou dost 
Hear from me, it shall be for thy good. 

Re-enter Boult. 

Boult. T beseech your honour, one piece for 
mo. 

Lys. Avaniit, thou damned door-keeper I 
Your house, but for this virgin that doth prop it, 
Would sink and overwhelm you. Aw^y ^ [Exit, 
Boult. How’s this? We must take another 
com’se with you. If your peevish chastity, which 
is not worth a hroakfast in the cheapest country 
under the cope, shall undo a w'hole household, let 
me bo gelded like a spaniel. Come your ways. • 
]VIar. Whither would you have me ? 

Boult. I must have your maidenhead taken off, 
or the common hangman shall execute it. Come 
your ways. We’ll have no more gentlemen driven 
away. Come your ways, I say. * 

Re-enter Bawd. 

Bawd, How now ! what’s Uie matter ? 

Boult. Worse and worse, mistress; she has 
here spoken holy words to lord Lysimachus. 
Bawd. O nb^inablc I 

Boult. makes our profession as it were 
to Blink Bfore the face of (Jic gods. 

Bawd. Marry, hang her up for ever I • 

Boult. Tbo nobleman would have dealt with 
her like a nobleman, and she sent lum away as 
cold as a snowball ; saying his prayers too. 

(*) Old copies, ho, 

1609, and there are appended to the Bawd's ipeocb i tbar tfaiil 
more appropriate to Lyiimachus. 



ACT IV.] 

Bawd. Boults take her away ; use ber at thy 
J^easure : crack the gloss of her virginity^ and 
make the rest malleable. 

Boult, adin if she were a tbomier piece of 
ground than she is^ sbc shall be ploughed. 

Mah. Hark, hark, you gods ! 

Bawd. She conjures : away with her I Would 
she had never come within my doors ! Marry 
hang you I She’s bom to undo us. — ^Will you 
not go the way of women-kind ? Marry come up, 
my dish of chastity with rosemary and bays ! 

\E!di Bawd. 

Boult. Come, mistress ; come your ways with 
me. 

Mah. Whither wilt thou have me ? 

Boult. To toko from you the jewel you hold 
BO dear. 

Mab. Pr’ythec, tell me one thing fii*st. 

Boult. Como now, your one thing. 

Mah. What canst tliou wdsh thine enemy to be? 

Boult. Wliy, I could wisli him to be ray 
mostei*, or rather, my mistress. 

Mab. Neither of these ai'c so bad as thou art. 
Since they do belter thee in tlieir command. 

Thou hold’st a place, for which tlio pained ’st iicnd 
Of hell would not in reputation change : 

Thou art the damned door-keeper to every 
Coistrcl that comes inquiring for his Tib ; 

To the choleric fisting of every rogue 
Thy car is liable ; thy food is such 
As hath’ been belch’d on by infected lungs. 

Boult. What would you liave me <lo? go to 
the wars, would you ? where a man may servo 


[SCENE VL 

seven years for the loss of a leg» and have not 
money enough in the end to buy him a wooden 
one? 

Mab. Do anything but this thou doest. Empty 
Old receptacles, or common sewers, of filth ; 

Serve by indonture to the common hangman ; 

An^ of these" ways arc yet better than this : 

For what thou profesSest, a baboon, could ho speak. 
Would own a imme too dear. O, that the gods 
Would safely deliver me from this place 1 
Hero, here’s gold for thee. 

If that thy master would gain aught * by mo, 
PiDclaim that I can sing, weave, sew, and dance, 
With other virtues, which I’ll keep from boost; 
And I will undertake all these to teach. 

I doubt not but this populous city will 
Yield many scholars. 

Boult. But can you teach all this you speak of? 
Mab. Prove that I cannot, take me home again, 
And prostitute mo to the basest giDom 
That doth frequent your house. 

Boult. Well, I will see what I can do for 
thee : if I can placo thee, I will. 

Mab. But amongst honest women ? (3) 

Boult. Faith, my acquaintance lies little 
amongst them. But since my master and mis- 
tress have bought you, there’s no going but by 
their consent: therefore I will make them ac- 
quainted with your purpose, and I doubt not but I 
shall find them tractable enough. Come, I ’ll do 
for thee what I can ; come your ways. [^xeunL 

(*) Old copies omit, avpAi. 


PERICLES. 




FTiRTOLKR 


Enter Gowkii. 


Gk)W. Marina thus the brothel scapes, and 
chances 

Into on honest house, our story says. 

She sings like one immortal, and she dances 
As goddess-like to her admired lays : 

Deep clerks she dumbs ; and with her neeld com- 
poses 

Nature’s own shape, of bud, bird, branch, or 
berry ; 

That even her art sisters the natural roses ; 

Her inkle, silk, twin * with the rubied cherry : 
That pupils la(^ she none of noble race, 

Who pour their bounty on her ; and her gain 
She gives the cursed bawd. Here we her place ; 
And to her father turn our thoughts again, 

(*) OIU cup.c;i, twine. 

n Whare we left bim, on the sea. We tliere him lost : 
Whenoe, drlren before the winds, ho is arriv’d, ftc.] 

This is the reading of Malone. In the quarto of 1(}60, the lines 
ran,-- . 


Where wo left him, on the sea. We there iiiru 
lost: 

Whence, driven before the winds, he is arriv’d* ^ 
Here where his daughter dwells; and on this 
coast 

Suppose him now at andior. The city strived 
God Neptune’s annual feast to keep : from whence 
Lysimachus our Tyrian ship espies, 

His banners sable, trimm’d with rich expense ; 
And to him in his barge vriith fervour hies. 

In your supposing onco more put your sight 
Of heavy Pericles ; think this his bark : 

Where what is done in action, more, if might, 
Shall be discover’d ; please you, sit, and hark. 

[ExUt 

W^ere wee loft him on tlio sea, wee there him /e/f, 

WKere driven before tho windes, he is aniv’de,” ftc. 

In the iubsequent old copies,— 

** Where we left him at sea, tumbled and loti, 

4nd driven before the winde, he is arrlv’de,” fte. 
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ACT V. 


SCENE I. — ^Mitylene, On hoard Pebiclrs* Mp* 
A dose Pavilion on dechy with '‘a curiam 
h^ore it; Pebicles vfilhiny redined on a 
couch, A barge lying beside the Tyrian 
vessel. 

Enter two Sailors, one belonging to the Tyrian 
vessely the other to the barge, 

Tyb. Sail. \To the Sailor of Mityleno.] Where 
is the lord Helicano ? * ho con resolve you. 

K), here he is.— 

Enter Helicanus. 

Sir^ there ’b a barge put off from Mitylenc, 

And in it is Lysimachus the governor, 

Who craves to come aboard. What is your will? 

Hbl. That he have his. Call up some gentle- 
men. 

Tyb. Sail. Ho, gentlemen I my lord calls. 

EnJter two Ocntlemeu. 

1 G«nt. Doth your lordship call ? 

.Hbl. Gentlemon, 

There is some of worth ^ would come aboard ; 1 


Ghreet him fairly. 

[Tfie Gentlemen and Sailors go on board 
the barge. 

Enter from thence LYsmAOHUS, attended; the 
Gentlemen, and Sailors. 

Tyn. Sail. Sir, 

This is the man that can, in aught you would, 
Besolve you. [you 1 

Lys. Hail, reverend sir ! The gods' preserve 
Hbl. And you, sir, to outlive the ago I am. 
And die os I would do. 

■ LY^. You wish me well. 

Being on shore, honouring of Neptune’s triumphs. 
Seeing this goodly vessel ride before us, 

I made to it, j;o know of whence you ore. 

Hbl. First, what is your place? [before. 

Lys. I am the governor of this place you lie 
Hjel. Sir, 

Our vessel is of Tyre, in it the king ; [spoken 
A man, who fbr tide three months hath not 
To any one, nor taken sustenance, 

But to prorogue his grief. 

Lys. Upon what ground is his distemperature? 


» 'Whm U the lord HeUcanerjThe old editlont (except that 
609, which omita Me) lead. “WTieie la the Lord 
Wo baUeve, hexe and m aoiDe other iaataaces, where the old Uzt 
haa MsUeamu, the aalhor wrote Etlieam, 


Somec/tMaSi--) So ^e old eoptoa i btU the canal 
haa been, —Some one «f wnrth. The late I' 


B Mr. Barron Field, how- 


ever, produced a paaeage from Heywood to ahow that the ea 
pteealon aoeie wae formerly employed for aoeie jMraen,— 

** Beeldes a sudden iiolfe 
Of eoma that ewiftly ran towardt your flelde : 

Make bane; *twu nowt k§ oanaat be tn 

FfHTtune Cy iMtd and Sea, Act II. 8e. S. 



PERICLES. 


[scEme* i.‘ 


vcT v;l 

IIel. ’T would be too tedious to repeat ; 

But the main grief* springs from the loss 
Of a beloved daughter and* a wife. 

Jjys.' May wc not see him ? 

IIel. You may^ [to any. 

But bootless b your sight; — he will not speak 
Lys* Yet let me obtain my wish. 

Hel. Behold hhn. [Pericles This 

was a goodly person, 

Till the disaster that, one mortal night,* 

Drove him to this. 

Lys. Sir king, all hail I the gods preserve you ! 
Hail, royal sir ! 

H>.l. It is in vain ; he will not speak to you. 
Loud. Sir, 

Wo have a maid in Mitylen, I durat wager. 
Would win some, words of him. 

Lys, ’Tis well bethought. 

She, questionless, with her sweet harmony. 

And other chosen attractions, would allure, 

And make a battery throiigli his deafen’d parts. 
Which now are midway stopp’d : 

She is all happy os the fair’st of all, 

And, with her fellow-maids, is^ now upon 
The leafy shelter that abuts against 
The ishnd’s side. 

[WhisperB a Lord, who gou off in the 
barge of Lystmactius. 

IIel. Sure, all’sf effectless; yet nothing we’ll 
omit' [kindness 

That bears recovery’s name. But since your 
We have stretch’d thus far, let us beseech you, 
That for our gold we may provision have, 
Wherein wo are not destitute for want. 

But weary for tho staleness. 

Lts. t), sir, a courtesy 

Which if we should deny, the most just gods 
For every graff would send a caterpillar. 

And so inflict our province. — ^Yet once more, 

Let me entreat to know at large the cause 
Of your king’s sorrow. 

IIel. Sit, sir, I will recount it to you : — 
But see, I am prevented. 

Re-enter from the hargty Lord, viiih Marina, 
and a Lady. 

Lys. 0, here is 

The lady that I sent for. Welcome, fair one ! 


(*) tTiglUt in all the old copies. (t) Old editions, ait. 

« But the main grief—] Something haa evidently dropped out 
The omisalon Is ordinarily supplied by reading,— 

*‘Bat the main grief 0/ oil springa from the loss," fto. 

*> And, with f«llouf-maUi, is isoie upon— J The words 
and U an of.modeni interpolatinn. 

e Artifieiot feat—] lOr, Percy euggeited thU reading, the 
Old oo]^a having fata. 

d Hert of than shores t] The emendation of fibers for $h§mu 
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Is’t not a goodly presence ? * 

Hel. " She's a gallant lady. 

Lys. She’s such a one, that were I well assur’d. 
Came of a gentle kind and noble stock, [wed. — 
I’d wish no better choice, and think me raiely 
Fair one, all goodness that consists in bounty t 
Expect even here, where is a kingly patient : 

If that thy prosperous and artificial feat® 

Can draw him but to answer tlieo in aught. 

Thy sacred physic shall receive such pay 
As thy desires can wish. 

Mar. Sir, I will use 

My utmost skill in his recovery. 

Provided nono^but I and my companion i 
Be suffer’d to come near him. 

Lys. Come, let us leave her. 

And tho .gods mako her prosperous! 

[Marina sings, 
Lys. Mark’d he your music ? 

Mar. No, nor look’d on us, 

Lys. See, slio will speak to him. 

Mar, Hail, sir ! my lord, lend car. — 

Per. Hum, ha ! 

Mar. I am a maid, 

My lord, that ne’er before invited eyes. 

But have been gaz’d on like a comet : she speaks, 
My lord, that, may be, hath endur’d a grief 
Might equal yours, if both were justly weigh’d. 
Tliongli wayward fortune did malign my state. 

My derivation was from ancestors 
Who stood equivalent with mighty kings : 

But time hath rooted out my parentage, 

And to the world and awkward casualties 
Bound me in servitude. — \Aside,'] I will desist ; 
But tliero is sometbing glows upon my cheek, 

And whispers in mine ear. Go not till he speak. 
Per. My fortunes — ^parentage — good parent- 
age — 

To equal mine ! — was it not thus? what say youl^ 
Mar, I said, my lord, if you did know my 
parentage 

You would not do rao violence, [upon me. 

Per. I do think so. Pray you, turn your eyqjs 
You are like something, that — ^What country- 
woman ? 

Here of these shores ? ^ 

Mar. No, nor of any shores : 

Yet I was brought forth, and am 

No other than I appear. 


*) Old editions, present, 
t) Old copies, beauty f conected by Ste^veni 
(t) Old editions add, maid. 

was suggested to Malone by the Earl of Charlemont. The pMcaga 
as it stands in the old editions, will aflbrd the reader some notion 
of the state in which this most unfortunate of dramas haa com# 
down to us 

*• Pan. I do thinke so, pray you tame your eyes upon me, your 
klut som^hing that, what countiey women heare of these shewee 
Ma». KOi nor of any thewes, frc.*' 




pEn. L amgT<.‘at with woo, ami hliall deliver 
weeping. 

My dearest w’ife wjxs like tliis maid, and such a 
one 

Mj daughter might have boon : iny queen's 
square brows ; 

Her stahirc to an inch ; as wand-liko straight ; 

As silver-voic'd ; lior eyes as jewel-like. 

And cas'd as richly : in pace another Juno ; 

Who starves the ears she feeds, and mjikcs tlicm 
hungry, 

The more she gives them speech. Where do you 
live? 

Mab. Wlicro I am but a stranger : from tlic 
deck 

You may discern the place. 

Peb. Whore were you bred ? 

And how achiev’d you these endowments, which 

You make more rich to owe ? 

Mab. If I should tell my history, it would 
seem 

Like lies disdain’d in the reporting. 

Prb. Pr’ythec, speak ; 

Fals^ess cannot come from thee, for thou look’st 

Modest as Justice, and thou scem’st a palace 

For tho crown’d Truth to dwell in : I will believe 
thee, 

And' make my senses credit thy relation 

To points that seem impossible ; for thou look’st 


Like one I lov'd indeed. What wore thy friends ? 
Ditlst thou not say,* when I did push thee bock, 
(Which was when I perceiv’d thee,) that thou 
cam’st 

From good descending ? 

M.\k. So indeed [ did. 

Per. Ileport tliy paix;ntagc. I think thou 
said'st 

Thou hudst been toss’d from wrong to injury. 

And that thou thouglit'st thy grie& might equal 
mine. 

If both were open’d, 

Mab. Some such thing I said, 

And said no more hut what my thoughts 
Did warrant mo was likely. 

Per. • Tell thy story ; 

If thine consider’d prove the thousandth part 
Of my endurance, thou art a man, and I 
Have suffer’d like a girl : yet thou dost look 
Like Patience gazing on kings’ graves and < 
smiling 

Extremity out of act. What were thy Mends ? 
How lost thou them?t Thiy name, my most 
kind virgin ? 

Becount, I do beseech thee ; come, sit by me» 
Mar. My name is Marina. 

(*) Old cepifft, ttajf, 

(t) Old copies. How tost thou tkjf namtf eometed by Malone. 
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ACT Vj 

Feb. I am mock’d. 

And thou by some incensed ^d sent hither 
To make the world to laugh at me. 

Mab. Patience, good sir, 

Or here PU cease. 

PsB. Nay, I’ll be patient ; 

Thou little know’st how thou dost startle me, 

To call thyself Marina. 

Mab. The namd 

Was given me by one that had some power ; 

My father and a king. 

PlCB. How ! a king’s daughter ? 

And call’d Marina? 

Mab. You said you would believe me ; 

But, not to bo a troubler of your peace, 

1 w^ end here. 

• Per. But are you flesli and blood ? 

Have you a working pulse? and arc no fairy? 
Motion ?— Well ; speak on. AVlici’c M^ero you 
born? 

And wherefore called Marina ? 

Mab. Call’d Marina, 

For 1 was bom at sea. 

Pbb. At sea ! what mother ? 

Mab. My mother was the daughter of a king; 
Who died the very * minute I was born, 

As my good nurse Lychorida hath oft 
Deliver’d weeping. 

PxB. 0, stop thcro a little ! 

FAncfc.] This is the rarest dream that e’er dull 
sleep 

Did mock sad fools withal : this cannot he : 

My daughter’st buried. Well ; — where were you 
bred? 

I’ll hear you more, to tho bottom of your story. 
And never interrupt you. 

Mab. You scorn to believe me;* ’twere best 
I did give o’er. 

Pbb. I will believo you by the syllable 
Of what you shall deliver. Yet give mo leave — 
How came you in these parts ? where wore you 
bred? 

Mab. The king my father did in Tharsus 
leave mo ; 

Till cruel Cleon, witli his wicked wife^ . 

Did seek to miirder me : and having woo’d 
A villain to attempt it, who having drawn to 
do’t, 

A crew of pirates came and rescued me ; 

Brought me to Mitylene. But, good sir, whither 
Will you have mo ? Why do you weep ? It may 
bo 


[SOSES 1. 

You think me an impostor ; no, good faith ; 

I am ihe daughter to king Petides, J 

If good king Pericles be. 

!I^b. Ho, Helicanus ! * 

Hbl. Calls my lord? 

Pbb. Thou art a grave and noble counselor. 
Most wise in general; tell me, if thou canst, 
What this maid is, or what is like to bo. 

That thus hath m^o me weep? 

Hbl. I know not ; but 

Here b the regent, sir, of Mitylene 
Speaks nobly of her. 

Lys. She would never * tell 
Her porentago ; being demanded that. 

She would sit still and weep. 

Pbb. C, Helicanus, str^o me, honour’d sir ; 
Givo me a gash, put me to present pain ; 

Lest this great sea of joys rushing upon mo 
C’crbear the shores of my mortality, ^thcr, 
And drOwn mo with their sweetness. O, come 
Thou that begett’st him that did thco beget ; 

Thou that wast bom at sea, buried at Tharsus, 
And found at sea again ! — O, PIelJcane,t 
Down oil thy knees, thank the holy gods as loud 
As thunder threatens us : thb is Marina. — 

What was thy mother’s name ? tell me but that. 
For truth can never bo confirm’d enough, 

Though doubts did ever sleep. 

M^. First, sir, I pray, 

What is your title ? 

Pbb. I am Porides of Tyro ; but tell mo now 
My drown’d queen’s name: — as in tho rest you 
said. 

Thou host been god-liko perfect, — ^tho heir of 
kingdoms, 

And auother-lifo^ to Pericles thy father. 

Mab. Is it no more to be your daughter, than 
To say my mother’s name was Tbaisa ? 

Thaisa was my mother, who did end 
The minute I began. 

Pbb. Now, blessing on thee ! rise ; thou art 
my child . — {^) 

Give me fresh garments. Mine own Helicano,t . 
She is not dead at Tharsus, as she should have 
been, 

By savage Cleon : she shall toll thee all ; 
l^en thou shalt Ipaed, and justify in knowledge, 
She is thy v^^^imcess. — ^Who is thb? 

Hbl. Sir, ’tb the governor of Mitylene, , 
Who, hearing of your melancholy state, 

Did come to see you. • 

Pbb. I embrace you. — 


PSRIOLSS. 


(*> Tdrif added by Malone. (t> Old editions, daughter, 

• TcuecomtoMteeemet &c.l Hie old edSlloBi bave, ** Teu 
beUeee ew " &c., which Malono changed to, “You’U scaice 
believe me,*' ac. 

b Awt aaotber>lire to PericUe thy father.] In the old tent,— 
** idnd another like,*’ ftc. We adopt the easy alteration propoeed 
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[*) Old editioRS, She never uwutd, 
[t) Old editions, B’eUeanue, 


by Mason, thongh we have doubts whether the author did not 
write,— <* And mo<her>Uke to Perioles thy fiither," i,e, like one to 
whom ho owed existenoe, by whom be wianew-boni. 
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Give me my robes. — I am wild in my beholding. — 
O heavens bless my girl ! — But hark, what 
music? — 

Tell Ilchcanus, my Marina, tell him 
O’er point by point* for yet ho seems to doubt, ♦ 
How sure you are my daughter. — But what music ? 
Hkl. My lord, 1 hear none. 

Per. None! 

The music of the spheres ! — ^List, my Marina. 
Lys. It is not good to cross him ; give him way. 
Per. Barest sounds ! do yo not hear ? 

Lys. My lord, T hear — 

Per. Most heavenly music ! 

It nips me unto listening, and thick slumber 
Hongs upon mine eyes ; let me rest. [JTe sleeps. 

Lys. a pillow for his head : — 

So leave him all. — ^Well, my companion-friends. 
If this but answer to my just belief. 

I’ll well remember you. 

all except Pericles. 


Diana appears to Pericles mm a viewn . 

DiaI My temple stands in Ephesus ; hie thee 
Aimer, 


(*) Old eoplas, doa^. 

« EigMNMofi <0^0 life.] ThaeddeopiuTeadMe; but^aiMalone 
obtarvaf, thia Ti«iop ii founded upon « ooriaspondlng paisage in 
Oowar:^ 

** To Ephaalm ha teda hjm dtawo. 

And aa It was that tyma lawa 
* Ha ihal do thar hyi : 


An<l do upon mine altar sacrifice. 

There, when my maiden priests are met together, 
Before the people all 

Beveal how thou at sea didst lose thy wife : 

To mourn thy crosses, with thy daughter’s, call, 
And give them repetition to the life.* 

Or perform my bidding, or thou liv’st in woe : 

Do it, and happy : ^ by my silver bow I 
Awako and tell thy <lroam. [Diana disappearsS?) 

Per. Celestial Dian, goddess argentine, 

I will obey thee ! — Helicanus ! 

Enter Lysimachcs, Helicanus, and Marina. 

Hrl^. Sir ? 

Per’ My purpose was for Tharsus, there to 
strike 

ThMnhospitablo Cleon ; but I am 
For oAcr service first : toward Ephesus 
Turn our bloT^i sails : eftsoons I ’ll tell thee why. — 
Shall wo refresh us, sir, upon your shore, 

\To Lysimachus. 

And give you gold for such provision 
As our intents will need ? 

Lys. Sir, 

With all ray heart : and when you come ashore, 

And eka be bada in alia wise. 

That In tbe templa amongaa alia 
Hie fortune, os it ii byfaile 
Towedynp JUa doubter, and JUi vfjft' 

Ha tkalh be htowe nppon hit 

Confutio Jma/itia. 

b And happy :] That if, and he happy. 
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AOT V.J 

I have another auit.* 

Per. You shall preTail; 

Were it to woo my daughter ; for it seems 
You have been noble towards her. 

Lys. Sir, lend mo your arm. 

Peu. Gome, my Marina. [Exeunt, 

SCENE II. — ^Ephesus. Before the Temple of 
Diana. 

Enter Gow’er. 

Gow. Now our sands are almost run : 
More a Utile, and then dumb. 

This, as my last boon, give me,* 

(For such kindness must relievo me,) 

• Tliat you aptly will suppose 
What pageantry, what feats, what shows. 
What minstrelsy, and pretty din. 

The regent made in Mitylin, 

To greet the king. So lie tliriv’d, 

That ho is promisM to be wiv’d 
To fair Marina ; but in no wise. 

Till he had done his sacrifice, 

As Dian bade : whereto being bound 
The interim, pray you, all confound. 

In feather’d briefness sails are fill’d, 

And wishes fall out as they ’re will’d. 

At Ephesus, tlie temple see, 

Our king, and all his company. 

That he can liither come so soon, 

Is by your fancy’s thankful doom. 

[Exit, 


SCENE III. — The same. The intenor of the 
Temple; Thaisa standing near the altar ^ 
as High Priestess ; a number of Virgins on 
each side ; Cerimon and other Inhabitants 
of Ephesus attending. 

Enter Pericles toith his Train ; Lysimacmvs, 
Helicanus, Marina, and a Lady. 

Per. Hail, Dian ! to perform thy Just command, 
I hero confess myself the king of Tyre ; 

Who, frighted from my countiy, did w'cd 
The fair Thaisa at Pentapolis.*’ 

At sea, in childbed died she, but bi^ought forth 
A maid-child called Marina ; who, O ^desi, 
Wears yet thy silver livery. She at tarsus 
Was nurs’d with Cleon ; who at fourteen years 
Ho sought to murdw : but her better etars 
Brought her to Mitylene ; against whose shore 

(*) Old copios, 

» Thl», u my last boon, gWe me,—] We ehould pbrhups read,— 
*Thit mylaat boon/ree/g give me." Steeveni partially Remedied 
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[SeSNE III.' 

Biding, her fortunes brought the maid aboard us, 
Where, by her own most clear remembrance, sh^ 
Made known herself my daughter. 

Thai. V oico and favour ! — 

You are, ypu arc — 0 royal Pericles ! — 

[Shefaintsi 

Per. What means the woman ? she dies ! help> 
gentlemen ! • 

Cer. Noble sir, 

If you have told Diana’s altar true, 

This is your >vife. 

Per. Eeverend appearer, no ; 

I threw her o’erbonril witli tlicsc very arms. 

Oku. Upon this coast, I warrant you. 

Per. ’Tis most certain. 

Cer. Look to the lady ; — O, she ’s but o’er- 
joyod.— 

Early in blust’ring morn this lady was 
Thrown upon tliis shore. 1 op’d the coffin, 

Found there rich jewels ; recover’d her, and plac’d 
her 

Here in Diana’s temple. 

Per. May wc see them ? 

Cer. Great sir, they shall he brought you to 
my house, 

MliitUcr 1 invite you. Look, Thaisa is 
Kccovcred, 

That. O, let me look ! 

If he bo none of mine, my sanctity 
Will to my sense bend no licantious car, 

But curb it, spite of seeing. O, my lord, 

Arc you not Pericles? J^ike him you speak, 

Ijikc him you arc : did you not name a tempest, 

A birth, and death ? 

Per. The voice of dead Thaisa ! 

Thai. That Thaisa am I, BU|)poscd dead 
And drowned. 

J’er. Inimoi’tal Dian ! 

Thai. Now I know you better. — 

Wlicii wc with tears pai-ted Peutapolis, 

The king, my father, gave you sudi a ring. 

[Sltows a ring. 

Per. This, this; no moi*c, you gods! your 
present kindness 

Makes my past miseries sport : you shall do well, 
That on the touching of her lips I may 
Melt, and na.morc be seen. 0, come, be buried 
A second ^jte within these arms. 

Mar. ^ My heart 

Leaps to be gone into my mother’s bosom.* 

[Kneds to Thaisa. 
Per. Look, who kneels here ! Flesh of thy 
flesh, Thaisa ; 

Thy burthen at the sea, and call’d Marina 

the defbetive meaeufe by InBerting **a«.'*— “This at my last, 
and hie lection has been usuaUy followed. 
i» The fair Thaisa at PentapoUs.] The old editions have,— 

•* At FenUpolis the lUr Thaisa.” 


PEEICLES. 



AiW’v.l 

For was yielded there. 

^Ai. Bless’d, and mine own t 

FEel. Hail> madam, and my queen ! 

Thai, ■ • I know you not. 

* Pbb. You have heard mo say, when I did fly 
from Tyre, 

I left behind an ancient substitute. 

Can you remember what I cflll’d the man? 

I have nam’d him oft. 

Thai. ’Twas Helicanus then. 

Peb; Still confirmation : 

Embrace him, dear Thaisa ; this is ho. 

Now do I long to hear how^ou were found ; 

How possibly preserv'd ; and who to thank, 
Besides the gods, for this great miracle. 

Thai. Lord Cerimon, my lord ; this man. 
Through whom the gods have shown tliclr power ; 
that can 

From first to last resolve you. 

Pbb. Keverend sir. 

The gotls can have no mortal offiecT 
More like a god than you. Will you deliver 
How this de^ queen re-lives ? 

Ceb. I will, my lord. 

Beseech you, first go with me to my house, 
Where shall bo shown you all was found with 
her 5 

How she came placed here in tlic temple ; 

No needful thing omitted. 

Peb. Pure Dian bless thee for thy vision ! 

I will offer night-oblations to thoe. — Thaisa, 

This prince, the fair-betrotbed of your daughter, 
Shall marry her at Pentapolis. — And now, 

This ornament 

Makes me look dismal, will I clip to form, 

And what these fourteen years no razor touch'd, 
To grace thy marriage-day, I'll beautify. 


[soseb hi. 

Thai. Lord Cerimon hath lotters of good credit^ 
sir; 

My father’s dead. 

Per. Heavens make a star of him I Yet there, 
my queen. 

We'll celebrate their nuptials, and ourselves 
Will in that kingdom spend our following days ; 
Our son and daughter sljall in Tyrus reign.— 
Lord Cerimon, we tto our longing stay. 

To hear the rest untold. — Sir, lead 's (4) the way. 

[Exeunt omnet. 

Enter Gowkb. 

Gow. In Antioclms and his daughter, you have 
heard 

Of monstrous lust the duo and just reward : 

In Pcricics, his queen and daughter, seen 
(Although assailM with fortune fierce and keen) 
Virtue prc'serv’il* from fell destruction's blast, 

Led on by heaven, and crown'd with joy at Inst. 
In ITolicanus may you well descry 
A figure of truth, of faith, of loyalty : 

In reverend Cerimon there well appears 
The worth that learned charity aye wears. 

For wicked Cleon and his wife, when fame 
Had spread their cursed deed, andf honour'd name 
Of Pericles, to rage the city turn ; 

That him and his they in his palace burn. 

The gods for murder seemed so content 
To punish them ; t although not done, hut meant. 
So, on your patience ever more attending, 

New joy wait on you ! Here our play hath ending. 

[Exit Gowbb. 

(*) Prr/frr'd, in all the old copies ; corrected hy Malone 
(I) Quartos, the. 

(ri Old copies omit, which was added by Malone. 
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ILLTJSTEATIVE COMMENTS, 


ACT I. 


(1) Bcaxa 1^ 

Thai, vnihavi covtriing, iave jfon field qf tlart, 

Hire they eland martyrs, slam in CupicCs van.] 

** The fader, whanne he iindcrstode 
That thei hla dcuhter thus byaouhte, 

IVith alle his wit he caate and souhta 
Howe that he tn>ht fynde a lette ; 

And thua a etature than he aette, 

And in this wise his lawe he taxcth — 

That what man that his doubter axeth. 

But if he couth hia questionn 
Asaoile, upoiinv sngKo^tion 
Of eerten thingea that bifelle, 

The wich he wolde unto hyin telle, 

He shoJde in certeyn leae his hode. 

And thus ther were many dcde. 

Here hedes stondyng on the gate 
Tille atte laste, longe and late, 

For lakke of answere in the wise. 

The ramenaunt, that weren wise, 

Escheweden to make assale." 

Gowsr: Confessto Amantis. 

(2) SOXVB I.-— 

Jtfits thee not to ask the reason why, 

Becavse we hid i7.] 

In Twinn*! tnuuslation of Apollonius Tyriua, Antiochus 


confides to Thaliard th^ cause of his animosity to tho 
Prince. The author follows Gotfrer : — 

** He hadde a felowe bacheler 
Wich Wris the pryvo conceiler, 

‘ And Taliart by name he hilit, 

The kynge a strange puysone diht 
With inne a boxe, and goldc therto. 

In all hast and badde hyni go 
Straiiht unto Tyr, and fur no coste 
Ne Sparc, til he hadde loste 
The prynce, wich he wolde apille." 


(3) Scene III. — Well, I perceive, he was a wise fellow, 
and had good discretion, that, being hid to ask what he would 
of the king, desired he migJU know none of his secrets.^ ** 'Who 
this wise fellow was, may be known from the following 
passage in Bamabio Riche's * Souldier's Wishe to Britcm^ 
welfare, or Captaine Skill and Captaine Pill,’ 1604, p, 27 
* 1 will therefore commendo the poet Philipides, who, being 
demaunded by King Lisimachus, what favour he might doe 
unto him for that he loved him, made this answere to tho 
king, That your majesty would never impart unto me any 
qf your secrets,* ** — Steevkns. 


ACT II. 


(1) Gowsr. — And, to rememher what he does, 

Build his statue to make him glorious,'\ 

So in the Confessio Amantis • 

“That they for ever in remembraunce 
Made a figure in resemblaunce 
Of hym, and in comonne place 
They sett it upp ; so that his face 
Miht every maner man by holde. 

So that the cite was by holde. 

It was of latonn over gilte ; 

Thus hath he not his yifte spilte. 

(2^0ENS I.— 

Which if you shall rqfuH, when I am dead, 

For ilaU lam a man, pray see me buried,] 

This scene is apparently formed upon the corresponding 
description in Twine’s version : — ** And whilest he spake 
these wordes, hee sawe a man oomming towardos him, and 
he was a rough fisherman, with an hoode upon hia head, 
and a filthle leatheme pelt upon his backe, unseemely 
dad, and homely to boholde. 

“When hee drewo neare, Apollonius, the pre8ex>t 
necesaitio constraining him thereto, fell down prostrate 
at his feet, and pownng forth a flood of teares he said 
onto him : Whosoever tnou art» take pltie utoo a poore 
sesrwrafiked man, oast up nowe naked, and in simple 
state, yet borne of no base degree, but sprang foorth 


of noble parentage. And that thou maiost in helping 
mo knowe whome thou succourest, I am that Apollonius, 
Prince of T3mis, whome most part of the worlde anoweth ; 
and 1 beseech thee to preserve my life by shewing meo 
friendly rcliefo. When the fisherman beheld the com- 
linesse and boautie of the yoong gentleman, hee was 
mooved with compassion towardcs him, and lifted him up 
from the groundo and lead him into his house, and feasted 
him with such fare as he presently had; and the more 
amplie to expresse his great affection towardes him, ho 
disrobed himselfe of his poore and simple cloke, 
dividing it two parts, gave the one h^e thereof unto 
Apollonh ^,inayiDg : Take here at my bandes such poore 
entertainment and furniture as 1 have, and goe into the 
cltio, where perhappoa thou shalt finde some of better 
abilitie, that will rue thine estate : and if thou doe not, 
returne then againe hither unto moe, and thou shalt not 
want what may be performed by the povwtie oi a pooro 
fisherman." 

(8) Scene 111.— 

And further tell Mm, we desire to know ifkim. 

Of whence he is, his Tiame and pareniage^ 

Thus in Gower 

•• The kyngs bobelds his hsvynsMS • 

And of hia grots gontllsaao 
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Hit doubter, wich wot Ikixe end gode. 

And utt the horde hy fhre hym ttodo, 

* Atjt wee tbllke tyme uiego, 

He hade to go on hit meiiege. 

And fonde Slot to mahehim gladde. 

And the dede at her fader bade, 

And goth to hym the tofte pat, 

And axeth whence and what he wet.*' 

(4) S0E5B V.— In the Cwnfetsio Amaniit, as in 
the |dey, the princess reveals her love for the Imight of 
^^jrre in a letter to her father 

**8o write 1 to yowe, fader, thnt 
But if y have Appolinut, 

Of alle this worlds what to hytlde, 

I wolle noon othlr man abide: 


Andcertetlf lofhymfhtle, 
l^wote riht welle, with oaten fUle, 
Ye ahull for me be donhterlet. 

Tbit lettir came, and ther wai pieet 
To fore the kyng, there at he etode j 
And whan that he it underatode, 

He yaff hem antwere by and by : 

Bot that was do so pry vely, 

That noon of othlr counceile wlite. 


And whan that he to chunbre Is cone. 
He hathtn to hit conceile nome 
This man of Tyr, and let hym ae 
Thla lettir, and alle the pry vete 
The wlche hie doubter to hym aente.” 


ACT III. 


(1) SCBNB I.— 

Jioto the good gode 

Throw their best eget upon it /] 

It may bo interesting to compare this scene with the 
one Wilkins worked up from it and the panillcl descrip- 
tion in the old novel : — ** With which stiri'c (good Lady) 
her eies and earos, hauing not till then bin acquaintcll, 
she is strucko into such a hasty fright, that welladay 
she fallen in travell, is delivorod of a daughter, and in 
this childo-birth dies, while her princely husband being 
above the hatches, is one while nraying to heaven for 
her safe deliverance, an other wliilo sufforing for the 
screw whorwith he knew his Qudeno was imburtlicncd. 
he chid the contrary storme (as if it had been sensible of 
hearing) to bo so unnmnerly, in this unfitting season, and 
when so gooii a Qudeno was in labor, to kdo]> such n blus- 
tering ; Sius while the good Prince remayned reprooving 
the one, and 'pittying the other, up comes Ijycorida the 
Nurse, sent along by ^od Symoniucs with his daugliicr, 
and into his nrmes delivers his Sea-bonio Babe, which ho 
taking to kisse, and pittying it with these woi^s : Poore 
inch of Nature (quoth he) thou arie ns rudely welcome to 
the worldo, as over Princesse Babe was, and hast os chiding 
a nativitie, as lire, ayro, eari h, and water can affoord thee, 
when, as if he had forgot hirasolfo, he abruptly breaks out : 
but say I4corida, how doth my Qudenel 0 sir (quoth 
she) she hath now passed all daungers, and hath ^uen 
up^ her g^efos by ending her life. At which wordcs, no 
tottgue is able to exprasso the tide of sorrowe that over- 
bounded Perides, first looking on his Babe, and then 
dy ing out for the mother, pittying the one that had lost her 
bnngor eine shSe had scarce salutSd the worldo, lamenting 
ror himselfb tiiat had b4one bereft of so inestimable a 
lewell by iba losse of his wife, in which sorrowe as he 
would haue proceeded, uppe came the Maister to him, 
who for that the storme oontinued still in his tempestuous 
heigh^f brake off his sorrowe with these sillables. Sir, 
the neoeasitie of thB time affoordes no delay, and we must 
Intreate* you to be contented, to have the dead body of 
your Queene ttarowne over-laoorde. How varlet I quoth 
widea, interrupting him, wouldesb thbu have me cast 
that body into the aea for burioB, who being in misery 
teoeived me into fisvour? We murt intreate you to tem- 
peranee sir (quoth the Maister) as you respect your owne 
safiatsv or the prosperitie of that preiv Babe in your armes. 
At XM naming of whidi word Babe, Periefes, looki^ 
tnoumfhUy upon diooke his heade, end wept. But the 
Midater going on, tolde him, that by long experienoe 
they had tiw; that a ahippe may not abide to oany a 


dead carcasse, nor would the lingering tempest cease while 
the dead body rom.aynod with them, mt the Prince, 
seeking againo to porswncle them, tolde them, that it was 
but tho fondnos of their superstition to thinko so. Call it 
by what you shal please sir (f]uoth the Maister) but we 
tlmt by long pi'octiso havo tried the proofe of it, if not 
with your graunt, then without your consent (for your 
own© safety, which w6o with all duoty tender) must so 
dispose of it. So calling for his servants about him, ha 
willed one of thorn, to bring him a chest, which he foorth- 
with caused to 1)0 well bitumod an<l well leaded for her 
coffin, then taking up tho body of his (even in death) fairs 
Thaysa, bo airaycd her in princely appnrroll, placing a 
Crowno of gold© iipj-wm lior head, with his owne hands, 
(not without store of fiir.omll tcarcs) ho layed her in 
that Toombo, then placed h6o also stora of golds at her 
head, and great ti'casuro of silver at her fdeto, and 
having written this Letter, which ho layd upon her 
breast, with fresh water flowing in his eyes, as loath to 
leave licr sight, he naylod up the Chest, the Tenor of 
which writing was in forme as followeth 

If ere It hap tliiH Chest be driven 
On any slioare, or coast or haven, 

I Pericles the Prince of Tyre, 

(That loosing her, lost all desire,) 

Intreat you give her burying, 

, Since she was daughter to a king : 

This golde I glue you as a fee. 

The Gods requite your chahtie.'* 

(2) Scene II.— And ^serda^tus guide tu.] CSompaiw 
this incident with its prototype in Gower 

** Riht as the corps was throwe on londe. 

There came walkying upponn the stronde, 

A worthy clerk, a surgyen. 

And eke a giete phisicien. 

Of all that londe the wisest oen, 

'Wieh hiht maister Cerymon : 

There were of hU disciples somme. 

This maister to the eofi-e is eome. 

And peyseth ther was sommewhat Inne, 

And bade hem here it to his inne, 

And goth hymtelf forth with alle. 

All that shall falle, fUlo ahalle. 

The! comen home, and taiye nouht : 

This eofre In to chambre brouht, 

Wlch that the! fynde faste atoko, 

Bot tbel with orafte It hove unloke. 

Thai loken inne, where u thei founde 
A body ded, wich waa i wonnde 
In cloth of golde, sa leefde or: 

The tresour eke they fonnden ther 
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Forth with the letter, wieh thel rede» 
And tho thel token bettlr hcde. 
Unsowed was the body sone : 

As he that knewe what was to done, 
This noble clerke. with alle haste 
Be ganne the veynes for to taste. 

And seih hhc age was of yomhei 
« « « • • 
Thci leide hire on a couchc softe, 

An<i with a shete wanned ufie 
liere colde breste be ganne to hete 
Here herte also to flakUc and betc. 
This maUter bath here every joynt 
With certeyn oyle and bawme unoynt. 
And put a liqaour in here inoutligi 
Wicli is to fewe clerkes couthc, 

So that she covereth att the lasto. 

And fyrst hir yhen uppe she caste, 
And whan she more or strenth cauht. 
Here armes both forth she strauht, 
Uelde up here honde, and petously 
the spake, and seide, A I where am I f 


Where It my lorde ! What worlde it tbla f 
At she thatrwote nouht how it Is. 

(3) ScBifB III.— Coroe, my lord.'] So in Gower:— 

*1 My frende Stranguho, 

lo thus, and thus it is by falle: 

And thou thl self arte oon of alle, 

Forth with thy wilT, that I most trlste; 

For thi if it yow both lisle, 

My douhler '1‘hayse, by yoiire leve, 

I thenke ahalle with yow biicve 
As for a tyme ; and thus I pray 
That she be kepte by alle weye: 

And whan she hath of age more, 

That she be settc to bokes lore. 

And this avowc to God I make 
That I shal never for hire sake 
My horde for no lykvng shave, 

Tillc it befalle that 1 have, 

In coven.'ible tyme of age, 

By sette hire unto manage." 


ACT 


(1) SOBKB L — 

Whom they haw ravish*d mtui by mo be dain.] 

In tho preaont scene the author appears to have followed 
Twino, rather than Gower, as the latter makes no mention 
of Marina’s afi'oetionate visits to her nurse's tomb. Tho 
name of Dionyza’s confederate is, however, borrowed from 
Gower; Loonino, in the Cenfemo Amanits, bcinj; the 
name of tho brothel* keeper at Miiylono : — 

** When Dionisiades heard Tharsia coinmendoil, and her 
owno dauffhtor Philomacia so dispraised, shoo returned 
homo wondorfull wroth, and, withdrawing: horselfo into a 
solitary place, bog:an tlms secretly to discoui'se of tho 
matter: — It is now fourteen voaros since Aix>Ilonius, this 
foolish girlos father, departed from hence, and ho never 
aendeth letters for her, nor any remombranco unto 
her, whoFobpr 1 conjecture that ho is dead. Ligozidcs, 
her nurce, is departed, and there is * no lx)dio now of 
whom I should stand in fearo, and therefore 1 will now 
slay her, and drosse up mine o'vvne daughter in her 
apparell and jewels. "When shee hod thus resolved her 
aelfe uppon this wicked purpose, in the meano while there 
came home one of their oountrey vUlaincs, called Theo- 
philua, whom shee called, and said thus unto hint Tlieo- 
philua, my trustie friend, if ever thou looke for libortie, 
or that lahoulde doe thee pleasure, doe so much for 
me as to slay Tharsia. Then said Theophilus : Alas 1 
mistrosso, wherein hath that innocent maiden oiTcnded, 
that she should be slaine ? Dionisiades answered, Shee 
innocent I nay she le a wicked wretol\ and therefore, 
theu sholt not denie to fulfill my refriiest, but doo as I 
oommaund theo, or els 1 sweare by God thou shalt dearcly 
repe^it. But how shall I best doo it, inistres? 
said yillaine. She aunswered : Shee hath a customo, 
aa soon as shee retumeth home from schoolo, not to eate 
meat before that she have gone into her nurces sepulchro, 
where I would have thee stand readie, with a dagger 
drawn in thine hand ; end when sho is come in, grim hor 
by the hairo of the head, and so slay her : tlion take hor 
bodie, and cast it into the sea, and when thou hast so 
done, I will make thee free, and besides reward thee 
Ubanlly. 

" Then tooke the viVaine a dagger, and girded himselfo 
therewith, and with an heavyneart and weeping eiea 
went forth towards the grave, saying within himselfe : 
Alas, poore wretch that I am 1 uaa. poore Theophilus, 
that oanst not deserve thy Ubertie out by abedoing of 
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innooenfc blond ! And with that hce went into the grave, 
and drue his dagger, and made him readie for the 
deode. Tharsia was nowo come from schoole, and made 
haste unto the grave with a flagon of wine, aa shee was 
wont to doo, and entred within tho vault. Then the 
villaino nwho^l violentlv upon hor, and caught her by the 
hairo of the head, and threw hor to tho ground. And 
while ho was now readie to stab her with the dagger, 
poore silly Tharsia, all amazed, casting up hor eiea 
upon him, knew the villaino, and, holding up her handed, 
said thus unto him : 0, Theophilus t against whom have 
I so greovously oflended, that 1 must dio therefore? 
Tho villaino answered, I’hou liast not oflended,, but thy 
father bath, which lofr tlice behind him in Stranguilios 
house, with so great a treeauro m money and princely 
ornaments. 0, said tho mayden, would to God he 
had not done so 1 but I pray thee, Thot^philus, since there 
is no hope for mo to escape with life, give mee lioence to 
say my praiers before 1 die. 1 give thee licence, aedde 
tlie villaino ; and I take God to record that 1 am con- 
strainod to inurthor thee against my will. 

'' As fortune, or rather idie providence of God aerved, 
while Tharsia was devoutly making her praiera, oerta^e 
pyrats a^hioh were come aland, ana stood under the aide 
of an hill watching for some prey, beholding an anaded. 
man oflbring violence unto a mayden, cried unto him, and 
said,’' &c. ^ 

<2) ScENifi VI. — I yar joy yea orsqf Konowrable parta, 
and are tho governor of thU plaoe,] Speaking of the novel 
by Wilkins, Mr. Collier remarks,— It is my firm oc^vio- 
tioD that it supplies many passages, written by Shake* 
spoare and ^ j^d by the peitormers, which were garbled, 
mangled, < ^ iniittod in the printed play of * Pericles,’ aa 
it has..c6me down to us in the quartos of 1609, 1619, and 
1630, and in the folios of 1661 and 1685.” 

The corresponding speech of Marina at this poinL aa 
gi^n by Wilkins, is certainly confinuatoey of Mr. ^llTet^a 
opinion, for it exhibits a tei'soness of expreaaioji and'*a 
vigour of thought, which are quite Sbakespeeriaii !— ”lf 
as you say (my Lorde) you are the Governour, not 
your outhoritie, which should teach you to role others, 
be the meanes to make you mis-goveme your aelfia : If tbt 
eminence of your place came unto you by diaoest, end the 
royalty of your blood, let not your life prooye your birth 
a : If it were throwne upon you by opinion, in^e 

good, that opinion was tbeonuae to now you great*^ Vfbat' 
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reason ie there in vour luetioei who hath power over all, 

uodoe any ? If yon tahe mee mine honour, you 
are like him, that makes a gappe into forbidden ground, 
after whome.too man^r enter, and you are guiltie of all 
their ovilles : my life is yet unspotted, my chastitie un- 
stained in thought. Then if vour violence deface this 
building, the womemanship of heaven, made up for good, 
and not to be the exercise of sinnos intemperaunco, you 
do kill your owno honoiir, abuse your ovme justice, and 
impoverish mo.’* 

(3) SOENB Yl.— amoTi^st honest women.] From the 


words, htmeA women, wliioh occur in the Cw^essU 
AmafUts, it is evident the author here had Qower before 
him:— i 

“ If so be, that thi malster wolde 
That I his Isolde encrcce sholde, 

It may nott falle by this weye; 

But solTre me to go my weye 
Cute of this hous, where 1 am Inns, 

And 1 shall make hym for to Wynne 
In somme place elles of the towne, 

Be so it bejof religloun 

Wi^e that honest women dwelle.'* 


ACT V. 


(1) Scene l,-~Mar%na ’Che song sung by Marina 

was vory probably that given oy Twine (an exact trans- 
lation of the Latin original), and printed in Wilkins* novel, 
where it is introduced thus ; — Which when Marina heard, 
shee went boldoly downo into the cabine to him, and with 
a milde voyco saluted him, saying ; God save you sir, and 
be of good comfort, for an innocent Virgin, whose life hath 
bin distressed by shipwrack, aud her chastity by dis- 
honesty, and hath yot bin preserved from both, thus 
curtcously ssluteth tlico : but perceiving him to yoeld her 
no answer, she began to record in verses, and therowith- 
all to sing so sweetly, that Pericles, notwithstanding his 
mat sorrow, woondorodat her, at last, taking up another 
ustrumont unto his oarcs sho preferred this : — 

** Amongst the harlots foule I walkc, 

But harlot none am I ; 

The Rose amongst the Thornes doth grow, 

And is not hurt thereby. 

The Thiefe that stole me sure I thinkc, 

Is slaiiie before this time, 

A Bawde me bought, yet am 1 not 
Defildc by llcshly crime ; 

Nothing were pleasanter to me, 

Then parents mine to know. 

1 am the issue of a King, • 

My blood from Kings dooth flow: 

In time the heavens may mend my state 
And send abetter day, 

For sorrow addea unto our griefea, 

But helps not any way : 

Shew gladnease in your countenaunce, 

Cast up your oheercfull eies. 

That (^d romoines, that once of nought 
Created Earth and Skies.” 


(2) Scene I.— ‘TAow art my child.] So Gower 

** And he tho toke here in his arme; 

Bot such a Joye as he tho made 
Was never seen ; thus be thei glade 
That sorry hadden be to forn. 

Fro this day forth fortune hath sworne 
To sett hym upwarde on the whlel : 

So goth tho worlde, now wo, now weel.” 

(8X Scene I.— i>iana ditappean.] The vision is related 
as follows in Twine’s translation : — AJl things being in a 
readinosse, hS tooke shipping with bis sonne in lawe and 
his daughter and weyghed antdior, and committed the 
sailes unto the winde, and went their way, directing their 


course evermore towarde Tharsus, by which Apollonius 
purposed to passe unto his owne countrio Tyrus. And 
when they had sailed one whole day, and night was come, 
that Apollonius laide him downo to rest, there appeared 
an angell in his sloope, commaunding him to leave' his 
course toward Tharsus, and to saile unto Ephesus, and to 
go into tho temple of Diana, accompanied with Ids sonne 
indawo and his daughter, and there with a loude voyco to 
declare all his adventures, whatsoevor had befallen him 
fi'oiu his youth unto that prasont day.” 

(4) Scene TIL — lecuVs the way.] The leading in- 
cident in this scene, which so strilungly resembles the 
much grander one of tho same nature in '*The Winter's 
Talo,” IS relatod by tho old poet with a simplicity and 
pathos which are irrosistiblo 

“ With worth! knyhtes environed. 

The kyngc hym seif hath abandoned 
In to the ternpio in good entente. 

The dorcis uppe, and in he wente, 

Where as with gret devocioun 

or holy contemplacioun 

With inne his herte he made his shrlfte^ 

And aftir that a rich yefte 
lie olfreth with grete reverence ; 

And there in open audience 
Of hem that stoden alle aboute 
He tolde hem, and declareth owte 
His happe, suche as hym is byfalle: 

Ther was no thyng foiyete of alle. 

Mis wifT, as it was goddes grace, 

Wieh was professed in the place, 

, As she that was abbesse there, 

Unto his tale hath leide hir ere, 

Bhe knew the voys, and tho visage : 

For pure Joye, as inne a rage, 

She stiauht unto hym alle att ones. 

And fcllo a swone upponn tho stones 
Wherof the temple flore was paved. 

She was anon with water laved. 

Til she came to here selfe aycyn, 

And thanne she began to seyn : 

A bleased be the hihe soonde. 

That 1 may se myn husbonde, 

Wich whilom he and 1 were oone. 

Tlie kynge with that knewe here anoon, 

Ami tooke her in his arme, and kysto, 

And alle the towne the soone it wlste, 

* Tho was there Joye many folde. 

For every man this tale hath tolde , 

As for myrocle, and weren glade.” 



CRITICAL OPINIONS ON PERICLES. 


" Pebigles is generally reckoned to be in part^ and only in part, the work of Shakespeare. From the 
poverty and bad management of the fable, the want of any effective or distinguishable character, for 
Marina is no more than the common form of female virtue, such as all the dramatists of that age could 
draw, and a general feebleness of the tragedy as a whole, I should not believe the structure to have 
been Shakespeare’s. But many passages are far more in his manner than in that of any contempbrary 
writer with whom I am acquainted ; and the extrinsic testimony, though not conclusive, being of some 
value, I should not dissent from the judgment of Steevens and l^lalono, that it was, in no inconsiderable 
degi'ee, repaired and improved by his touch. Drake has placed it under the year 1590, as the earliest 
of Shakespeare’s plays, for no better reason, apparently, than that he thought it inferior to all the 
rest. But if, as most will agree, it were not quite his own, this reason will have less weight ; and the 
language seems to me rather that of his second or third manner than d his first. Pericles is not 
known to have existed before 1609.” — Hallam.' 

"This piece was acknowledged by Dryden to be a work, but a youthful work of Shakespeare’s. It is 
most undoubtedly his, and it has been admitted into several late editions of his works. The supposed 
imperfections originate in the circumstance,* that Shakespeare here handled a childish and extravagant 
romance of the old poet Gower, and was unwilling to drag the subject out of its proper sphere. Hence 
he even introduces Gower himself, and makes him deliver a prologue in his own antiquated language 
and versification. This power of assuming so foreign a manner is at leajst no proof of helplessneBs.” 
^SCHLBOEL. 
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TWELFTH NIGHT ; OK, WHAT 701] WILL. 


Thx8 onchantin^ comedy was first printed in the folio of 1623, and no quarto edition of it him 
ever been found. Though long supposed, upon the authority of Malone and Chalmers, to havo 
been one of Shakespeare’s very latest productions, we now know that it was acted in the Middle 
Temple, as early as the beginning of the seventeenth century. This fact was first made public 
by Mr. Collier and Mr. Uuiitor, who discovered, almost simultaneously, a small manuscript 
diary, among the Ilarleian Collection in the library of the British Museum, which appears to 
have been made by a student of the Temple, named Manningham, and contains the following 
interesting entry 

'‘Fob. 2, 1601 [iq. 

At our feast, woe bad a play called Twelve Night or what you will, much like the Comckly of otrors, or 
Mcnechmi in Plautus, but most like and necre to that in Italian, called Inganni. A good practice in it to make 
the steward believe his lady widdowo was in love with him by oounterfayting a letter, as firom his lady in general 
termes tolling him what shoe liked best in him, and proscribing his g^estures, inscribing his apparaile, &c. ; and 
then when he came to practice, making beloeve they tooko him to be mad." 

This is decisive, and, as there can bo no doubt that, before being acted in the Temple, it bad 
been represented in the public theatre, and, since it is not mentioned by Meres in his list of 
1698, its production may be confidently ascribed to the period between that year and February, 
1602. 

The story whence the serious incidents of ** Twelfth Night” are derived, is found in Bandcllo, 
Parte Sooonda, Novella 36 — ** Nicuola innamorata diLattemtio vd a servirlo veatita d-a pctggio; 
edepo Molti casi seco at marita, e eid che ad un auo fratello^awenne but whether Shakespeare 

borrowed th^n from the fountain-head, or through tho English translation of Bamabie Biche, 
called ** The JEtiatorie of Apolloniua and SUla** or whether he found them in tho Italian play 
referred to by Manningham, still remains a subject for investigation. The diarist notices only 
one comedy called Inganni, but there are two Italian plays bearing the title Gl* Inganni, both 
founded upon Bandello’s novel ; one (cammedia recitata in Milano Vanno 1547, diwpei la 
Maulh del Re RUippo) by Niccol6 Socchi, 1562 ; the other, written by Curzio Gonzago, and 
printed in 1592. To neither of these plays does our poet appear to have been under much, if 
any, oMigation. There is, however, a third Italian comedy of tho Accadetnic% IntronaH, to 
wlficb Mr. Hunter first called attention (^New lUuatraiiona of ShaJeeapeare, vol. i. pp. 391 — 2), 
that presents much stronger to consideration as tho immediate origin of the plot of 

Twelfili Night.” This drama is entitled GV Ingannati (Oommedia eddtrata ni^ Oiuochi 
del Oametfole in Siena, Panno 1631, aoUo U Sodo digniaaiano Archintronaio'), first printed 
-in 1637, and haring for its general title II Sacr^fcio, That it was on the model of this 
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TWELFTH NIGHT; OR, WHAT YOU WILL. 

play,” Mr. Hunter remarks, "and not on any of the /n^annis,- that Shakespeare fonned 
the plan of the serious part of the Twelfth. Nighty wiU appear evidently by the follomng 
analysis of the main parts of the story. Fabritio and Lelia, a brother and sister, are separated 
at the sack of Rome, in 1527. Lelia is carried to Modena, where resides Flamineo, to whom 
she had formerly been attached. Lelia disguises herself as a boy, and enters his service : 
Flamineo had forgotten* Lelia and was a suitor to Isabella, a Modenese lady. Lelia, in her 
male attire, is employed in Ibve-embassies from Flamineo to Isabella. Isabella is insensible 
to the importunities of Flamineo, but conceives a violent passion for Lelia, mistaking her 
for a man. In the third act Fabritio arrives at Modena, when mistakes arise owing to 
the close resemblance there is between Fabritio and his sister in her male attire. Ultimately 
recognitions take place ; the affections of Isabella are easily transferred fiom Lelia to Fabritio, 
and Flamineo takes to his bosom the affectionate and faithful Lelia. * * * We have in the 
Italian play, a subordinate character named Pasquella, to whom Maria corresponds ; and in 
the subordinate incidents we find Fabritio mistaken in the street for Lelia by the servant of 
Isabella, who takes him to her mistress’s house, exactly as Sebastian is token for Viola, and led 
to the house of Olivia. .... The name of Fabian given by Shakespeare to one of his 
characters was probably suggested to liim by the name of Fahia^ which Lelia in the Italian 
play assumed in her disguise. Malvolio is a happy adaptation from MalevoUi, a character in 
the II So^fido. A phrase occurring in a long prologue or preface prefixed to this play in the 
Italian [la Noite di Beffana\ appears to me to have suggested the tiUe ‘ Twelfth-Night.’” 




Obsxno, Dvke of Illyria. 

Sbbastiait, a Young QenHemom^ brother to Viola. 
Antonio, a Sea Captain, fHend to Sebastian. 

A Sea Captain, friend to Viola. 

Va!^tihb, { "**^**s 0» I>uka 
Toby Bblob, Uncle to the Lady 
iSir Andebw AonECBXBK. . 

Malvouo, Steward to Olivia. 


f'ABIAN-, i . 

Clow, 

Olivia, a rir^J7cunteas. 

YiojiA^Jn ISmvnth (lie Duka 

Mabia, Olivia’s vxyaian, . 

Lords, Prieete, Sailore, Offieere, JIueieiaiM, and other 
Attendanie. 


SCENE, —A City in lUyrii^ and the Sea^eoatt near it. 




ACT L 


SCENE I . — An Apartment in the Duke’« Palace, 


EnUr DmcB, Cvbio, and other Lords ; Musicians 
cubing, 

" If music be the food of love, play on ; 

Give me excess of it ; that surfeiting, 


The appetite may sicken, and so die. — - 
That strain again ; it had a dying fall : 

O, it came o’er my ear, like the sweet sound 
That braathes upon a bank of violets, 


» 0, Uaune oV flMreffr, Hke tht iw$et •ound— J So the early 
text, oat Fope changed found to south, and the alteration hat been 
.imptoved, peifliapi too readily, by nearly every editor and critic 
euaide Ua tune i at all eveote, if south were the poet's word, he 
rnntt have, employed it, not In the sense Pope intended of souih- 
mtadyhiil as south, oowth, or soa^ is used in the North, to signify 


the soft whisper of the breeae 

“The soft south of the swyre, and sound of the stiencs, 

The sweit savour of the swairde, and singing of fewlls, 
Might comfort any creature of the kyn of Adam.** 

Dunbar, MAiTiiAan*is Poxus, p.Si, 
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ACT I.] TWELFTH NIGHT ; OB, WHAT YOU WILL. [so^nb it. 


Stealing, and giving odour ! — Enough ; no more : 
’Tis not so sweet now, os it was before. 

0 spirit of love, how quick and iVesh art thou ! 
That, notwithstanding thy capacity 
lloccivcth os tho sea, nought enters there, 

Of what validity and pitch soo’er, 

But falls into abatement and low price, 

Even in a minute I so full of stiapes is fancy, 
That.it alone is high-fantastical. 

Cto. Will you go hunt, my lord ? 

Duke. What ? Curio. 

Cun. The hart. 

Duke. Why, so I do, the noblest that I have : 
O, when mine eyes did see Olivia first, 

Methought, she purg’d tho air of pestilence ! 

That instant was I turn’d into a hart ; 

And my desires, like fell and cruel hounds. 

E’er since pursue me. — 

Enter Valentine. 

How now ! what news from her? 
Val. So please my lord, I might not be admitted, 
But from her handmaid do return this answer: 
Tho. clement itself, till seven years’ heat. 

Shall not behold her face at ample view ; 

But, like a cloistreBB, she will veiled walk. 

And water once a day her chamber round 
With eye-offonding brine : nil this to season 
A brotlicr’s dead love, which she would keep fresh 
And lasting in her sad remembrance. 

• Duke. O, she that hath a heart of that fine frame 
To pay this debt of love but to a brother. 

How will she love, when the rich golden shaft 
Hath kill’d the flock of all afifcctiona else 
That live in her ! — ^when liver, brain, and heart. 
These sovereign ilirone8,are all supplied and fill’d — 
Her sweet perfection,* — with one self king I — 
Away before me to sweet beds of flowers ; 
Love-thoughts lie rich, when canopied with bowel's. 

* [Exeunt 

SCENE II, — The Sea^coast 

Enter Viola, Captain, and Sailors. 

Vio. What country, friends, is this ? 

Cap. This is Illyria, lady. 


Vio. And what should I do in Illyria? <■ . 
My brother ho is in Elysiiun. ' ^sailors V 

Perchance, ho is not drown’d : — ^what think you . 

Cap. It is pcrchapce, that you yourself wore sav’d? 

Vio. O my poor brother ! and so perchance ma) 
ho be. [chance. 

Cap. True, madam : and, to comfort you with 
Assure yoiusclf, after our ship did split, 

Wlicn you, and those poor number sav'd with you. 
Hung on our driving boat, I saw your brother, 
Most provident in peril, bind himself 
(Courage and hopo both teaching him tho practice) 
To a strong mast, that liv’d upon the sea ; 

'WTiere, like Arion* on tho dolphin’s back, 

I saw him hold acquaintance witli the waves. 

So long as I could see. 

Vio. For saying so, there’s gold ; 

Mine own escape unfoldeth to iny hope, — 
Wliercto thy speech serves for authority, — 

The like of him. Know’st thou this country ? 

Cap. Ay, madam, well ; for I was bred and born 
Not three hours’ travel from this very place. 

Vio. Who governs here ? 

Cap. a noble duke, in nature as in name. 

Vio. ViTint is his name? 

Cap. Oi-sino. 

Vio. Orsino ! I have hoard my father name him: 
Ho was a bachelor then. 

Cap. And so is now, or was so very late ; 

For but a month ago I went from hence, 

And tlicn ’twas fresh in murmur (as, you know, 
What great ones do, the less will pratdo of), 

That he did seek the lovo of fair Olivia. 

Vio. VTiat’sshe? 

Cap. a virtuous maid, the daughter of a count 
That died some twelvemonth since; thbn leaving her 
In the protection of his son, her brother, 

Wlio shortly also died : for whose dear love, 

They say, she hath abjur’d the company 
And sight'’ of men. 

Vio.^ O, that I served that lady 

And might not be deliver’d to the world. 

Till I had made mine own occasion mellow 
What my estate is ! 

Cap. That wore haixl to compass ; 

Because p'^ff will admit no kind of shit, 

No, not kM duke’s. 


• when liner f brain, and heart, 

Thete eevereign thronee, are all eupplied andJllPd^ 

Her eweet peEfection,~«>f& one eel/ kin^l] 

Th« old copy has, ** Her sweet perfeetione,** a slight but unfor- 
^nate misprint, which totally destroys the meaning of the poet. 
The passage should be read,— 

^ **— When liver, hrain, and heart, 

^ese sovereign throocs, aze all supplied and fill'd 
With one self king, —her sweet perfection." 


undevd^pedT untif by marriagesbe was 
incorporated with the other sex. 

one glorloui flame,’ 

Meeting anotheri, gmwe the same ;** 


V (*) Old text, OHon. 

The wzitere of the period abound in allusions to this belief . 
•• Manlage their object is 5 thelx 6e<ne then, 

And now perfection, they lecmve from men.** 

OvEUBvav'i *' Ifife ** 
"Epithalamium made at Lincoln's Inn,*' in 
which this, the predominating idea on suell occasions, is 
the burden of every stanza:— 

' **1^*5^ blush, here is no grief nor shame, 

ToHlay put on perfeeUon, and a woman*! name.*' 

» — the company 

* -rfai sight 0/ mm.] 

The old text runs , 

^ ^theeighi 

And eompanp,"^ ice, . v 

Hanmer mode the necessary tranej^oaitloA. 




Vio. There is a fwr behaviour in thee, captain ; 
And though that nature with a beauteous waU 
Doth oft dose in poUulion, yet of thee 
I will bdievo thou hast a mind that suits 
With tins tiiy fair and outward character. 

I pi-’ythee, (and I’ll pay theo bounteously,) 

Ooniial me what I am ; and be my aid 
For such disguise as, haply, shall beOTino 
The form of my intent. I’H serve this d^e , 
Thou shalt present mo as an eunuch to him. 

It may bo worth thy pains ; for I can sing. 

And speak to him in many sorts of music. 

That will allow me very wor* his service. 

What else may hap, to time I wdl commit . 

Only shape thou thy silence to my wit. 

Cap. Beyouhisennuch,andyourmuteIlllte. 

When my tongue blabs, then let mine 0?“ ^ ' 

. Vio, I thank thee; lead me on. iJixtwM. 

SCENE in.— il Room in Olivia’* iToiw*. 

Enter Svr Toby Bblcot and Mabia. 

Sm. To. a plague means my aiece, to 

H#'# M tiJl tf ht » 

4 / kit hM4t, niffa&t •> good dgMer. a tau won 


take the death of licr brother thus? I am sure 
care’s an enemy to life. 

Mah. By my troth, sir . Toby, you must come 
in earlier o* nights ; your cousin, my lady, takes 
jrront exceptions to your ill hours. 

Sib To. A\Tiy, let her except before excepted. 
3 Hab. Ay, but you must confine yourself within 

the modest limits of order. a 

&bTo. Confine / I’ll confine myself no finer 
than I am : these clothes are good enough to dnnU 
in, and so bo these boots too : — on they be not, let 
tliem hang themselves in their own straps. 

Mab. That quaffing and drinking will undo 
you: I heard my lady talk of it yesterday ; and 
of tt fodllsh knight that you brought in one mgBt 

here to bo her wooer. ^ , wn 

Sm To. Who? Sir Andrew Aguecheekr , 

Mab. Ay, he. . 

Sib To. He’s as tall* aman as any s m lUyna. 
Mab. What’s that to the purpose? 

Sm To. Why, he lias three thousano duCats a 

^^Mab. Ay, but he’ll have but a y w in all these 
ducats ; he’s a very fool and a prodigal. 

lIcentloM fpeakerj and a iaU Men of kit trtnolur, t JifMty 

fiMder.’*— OifFOBS. 
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Sib To. Fip, that jou’ll say so! nc plays o’ 
the yiol-de-gamboys/l) and speaks thixjc or four 
languages word for word without book, and hath 
all the good gifts of nature. 

Mab. He hath, indeed, — almost natural ; for, 
besides that he’s a fool, he’s a great quarrcllcr ; 
and, blit that he hath the gift of a coward to allay 
the gust he hath in quan'elling, ’tis thought among 
the prudent, he would quickly have tho* gift of a 
grave. 

SiB To. By this hand, they are scoundrels and 
substr^tors, that say sd of him. Who are they? 

Mab. They that add moreover, he’s drunk 
nightiy in your company. 

Sm^ To. With drinmg healths to my nicco ; 
I’ll drink to herj as long as there is a passage in 
my throat and drink in Illyria. He’s a coward, 
and a coystiil,* that will not drink to my niece, 

“ »• “""Ik*- 

S CmMMmvo Waxburton propoied, *• CatHUiauhWUo, 
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till his brains turn o’ the too like a pariBh-top.(2) 
What, wench 1 Castiliano vulgo;^ for here comes 
sir Andrew Agiiofacc. 

Enkr JSir Andbbw Aqukchkkk. 

Sra And. Sir Toby Belch ! hoiV now, sir Toby 
Belch ! 

Sm To. Sweet sir Andrew ! 

Sm And, Ble>*|fyou, fair shrew. 

Mae. And y^ liftoo, sir. 

Sin To. •Accost, sir Andrew, accost. 

Sib And. What’s that ? *. 

Sm To. My niece’s chamber-maid. , 

Sm And. Good mistress Accost, I desire better 
acquaintance. 

yMAB. My name is Mary, sir. 

Sm And. Good mistress Maiy Accost,— » 

put on TOUT C<M((lia». thot b, your gnvo looki)*’ Imt lliuls 
tppouf already to hm bNU noie lorioui than toiMd'Sb Tobfl 
humour. 



Sib To. You mistake, knight : accost is front 
her, board her, woo her, assail her. 

Sib And. By my troth, I would not undertake 
her in this company. Is that the meaning of 
accost f 

Mab. Fare you well, gentlemen. 

Sm To. An thou let part so, sir Andrew, 
would thou might’st never draw sword again. 

Sib And. An you part so, mistress, I would I 
might never draw sword again. Fair lady, do you 
tliink you have fools in hand ? 

Mab. Sir, I have not you by the hand. 

Sib And. Marry, but you shall have, and 
here’s my hand. 

Mab. Now, sir, thought is free : I pray you, 
bring jrour hand to the buttery-bar, (3) and let it 
drink. 

SzB And. Wherefore, sweet heart? what’s 
your metohor ? 

Mab. It’s dry, sir.* 

SiB Am. why, I think so: I am not such 
an ass, but I can keep my hand dry. But what’s 
yourjesj? 

Mab: A dry jest, sir. 

And. Are you full of them ? 

Mab. Ay, sir; I have them at my fingers’ 
ends: many, now I let go your hand, I am 
banren. [jPaie Mabu. 


Sm To. O knight, thou lack’st a cup of 
canary : when did I see thee so put down? 

Sm And. Never in your life, I think, unless 
you see canary put me down. Methinks sometimes 
I have no. more wit than a Christian or an ordinary 
man has : but I am a great eater of beef, and 1 
believe that docs harm to my wit. 

Sib To. No question. 

Sir And. An I thought that, I’d forswear it. 
I’ll ride home to morrow, sir Toby. 

Sir To. Pourquoi^ my dear knight ? 

Sib And. What is pourqmi 1 do Or not do ? 
I would I had bestowed that time in the tongues, 
that 1 have in fencing, dancing, and bear-baiting ; 
O, had I but followed the arts 1 

Sm To. Then hadst thou had an excellent head 
of hair. 

Sm And. Why, would that have mended my 
hair? • • 

Sm To. Past question ; for thou aeest, it will 
not curl by** nature. 

Sm Aj^. But it becomes mo well enough, 
does ’t not? 

Sm To. Excellent I it hongs like flax on a 
distaff; and 1 hope to seo a huswife take thee 
between her le^ and spin it off. 

Sib And. Faith, I’ll home to-morrow, sir 
Toby : your niece will not be seen ; or if idle be, 


s Ai a nolithuidwM commonly aecoaiited to ^ /<i»miioteurlbyfia<arc.] ^hooldtoxtreaSi,tt wUlnotcocI 
taimsaSiaitory dlipoiltiiMivadryond waaconiidtiadiymptom- my aatnro. Corrected by Theobald. 

'StMofAebUlty^ 
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it^8 fcnir to one she’ll none of me; die coimt 
liimself, here hard by, wooes her, 

Sut To. She’ll none o’ die count; she’ll not 
match above her degree, neither in estate, years, 
nor wit ; 1 have heard her Bwear% Tut, there’s 
life in’t, mao. 

Sm And. I’ll stay a month longer. I am a 
fellow o’ the strangest mind i’ the world; I de- 
light in masques and revels sometimes altogether. 

Sia To. Art thou good at these kiok-shaws, 
knight?* 

Sm And. As any man in Illyria, whatsoever 
he be, under the decree of my betters ; and yet 
[ will not compare with an old man. 

But To. 'V^t is thy excellence? in a galliard, 
knight? 

8;[B And. Faith, I con cut a caper. 

Sm To. And I can cut the mutton to’t. 

Sm And. And I think I have the bock-trick, 
simply as strong os any man in Illyria. 

Sm To. Wherefore are these things hid? 
wherefore have these gifts a curtain before ’em ? 
are tbey like to take dust, like mistress Mall’s 
picture? (^) why dost thou not go to church in a 
galliard, and come homo in a coranto ? My very 
walk should bo a Jig ; 1 would not so much as 
make water, but in a sink-a-pace. What dost 
thou mean ? is it a world to hide virtues in ? I 
did think, by tbo excellent constitution of thy leg, 
it was formed under tbc star of a galliard. 

Sin And. Ay, ’tis strong, and it does indifforent 
well in a flame-coloured* stock. Shall we set 
about some revels ? 

Sm To. What shall wo do else ? were we not 
horn under Taurus ? 

Sm And. Taurus? that’sf sides and heart. 

Sm To. No, sir ; it is legs and tliighs. Let 
me see thee caper: ha! higher; ha, ha!— -ex- 
cellent ! [Ilxeunt, 

SCENE IV. — A JRoom in the Duke’8 Palace. 

EvUr Valentine, and Viola in maris altire. 

Val. If the duke continues ' these favours 
towards you, Cesario, you are like to bo much 
advanced; he hath known you but three days, 
and already you are no stranger. 

Vio. You either fear bis humour or my neg- 
ligence, that you cidl in question the continuance 
of his love : is ho inconstot, sir, in his favours ? 

Val. No, believe me. 

Vio. I thank you. Here conies the count* 

<•) 014 text, dom’d coloor’d. (t) Old toxt, Thae. 

* * irmdf to fMr no eoloim.] Narei eoi4<Miii«i thnt te iio 
■ooCom ww originally a mlntaiy expretai(n for /aw m a mwy . 
Maria auggiata tha aame thing, liui tfir point of the allnalon hate, 
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Enter Hun, Oubio, and Attendants. 

Hun. Who saw Cesario, ho? 

Vio. On your attendance, my lord ; .here, 
Hun. Stand you awhile aloof. — Cesario, 

Thou know’st no less but all; I have unclasp’d / 
To thee the book even of my secret soul : 
Therefore, good youth, address thy gait unto her ; 
Be not denied access, stand at her doors, 

And tell them, Hiciu thy fixed foot shall grow. 

Till thou have audience. 

Vio. Sure, my noble lord, 

If she bo so abandon’d to her sorrow 
As it is spoke, she never will admit me. 

Hun. Be clamorous, and leap all civil bounds. 
Bather than make unprofited return. [then ? 
Vio. Say, I do speak with her, my lord, what 
Duke. O, then unfold the passion of my love. 
Surprise her with discourse of my dear faith : 

It shall become thee well to act my woes ; 

She will attend it better in thy youth, 

Than in a nuncio* of more grave aspect. 

Vio. I think not so, my lord. 

Duke. Hear lad, bdievo it ; 

For they shall yet belie thy happy years, 

That say thou art a man : Diana’s lip 

Is not more smooth and rubious ; thy small pipe 

Is as the maiden’s organ, shrill, and sound, 

And all is scmblative a woman’s part. 

I know thy constellation is right apt 

For this affair : — some four or five attend him ; 

All, if you will ; for I myself am best, 

When least in company : prosper well in this, 
And thou shalt live as freely as thy lord. 

To call his fortunes thine. 

Vio. I’ll do my best, 

To woo your lady : yet, [Aside.'] a barfiil strife ! 
Whoe’er I woo, myself would be lus wife. 

[Exeunt^ 


SCENE V . — A Room in Olivia’s House. 

Enter Mabia and Clowm.(Q 

Mab. Nay, cither tell me whore thou hast been, 
or I will not open my lips so wide as a bristle may 
enter, in way J thy excuse : my lady will hUng 
thee ior thy aosencc. 

Clo. Let her hang mo : he, that is wdl btiuig^ 
mthis world, needs to fear no* oolourl/ . 

Mab» .Make thdi good. 

Old* He shall see nOne to fear. 

(• ) Old copy, mmrio'c. 

•ad ht etSw. isitancM of. talc **iUppbig 4MogW' M 

toon.' 
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Hah. a good lenten* answer : I can tell thee 
*Whefo that saying was born, of, I fear no colours, 

Clo. Where, good mistress Maiy? 

Mab. Ih the wars ; and that, may, joa be bold 
to say in your foolery. 

Cxo. Well, Gk)d give them wisdom that have 
it; and those tliaf ore fools, let them use their 
talents. 

MaH. Yet you will be hanged for being so long 
absent; or, to bo turned away, — is not that as 
good os a hanging to you ? 

Clo. Many a good hanging prevents a bad 
marriage ; and, fot tuniing away, let summer beoi* 
It out. 

Mab. You arc resolute, then ? 

Clo. Not so neither, but [ am resolved on tWo 
points. 

Mab. That, if one bi*cak, the other viU hold 
or, if both break, your gaskins * fall. i 

Clo, Apt, in good faith ; very apt I Well, go 
thy way ; if sir Toby would leave drinking, thou 
Wert as witty a piece of Eve’a Hesli as any in 
Illyria. 

Mab. Peace, you rogue, no more o’ that. 
Hero comes my lady : make your excuse wisely, 
you were best. [Aartt. 

Clo. Wit, and ’t be thy will, put me into good 
fooling ! Those wits, that think they have thee, 
do very oft prove fools ; and I, that am sure I 
lack thee, may pass for a wise man : for wliat 
says Quinapalus? Better a witty fool than a 
fbolish wit. 


£nler Olivia, Malvolio, aticl Attendants. 

Cod bless thee, ]a<ly ! 

Oli, Take the fool nWay. 

Glo. Do you not hear, fellows? take away the 

My. 

Otr. Go to, you’re a dry fool ; I’ll no more of 
you ; besides, vou grow dishonest. 

OlO. Two faults, madonna, that drink and good 
counsel will amend: for give the dry fool drink, 
then is the fool not dry ; bid the dishonest ipan 
mend himself; if ho mend, he is no longer dis- 
honest ; if he cannot, let the botcher mend him : 
any thing that’s mended is but patched: virtue 
that transgresses is but patched with sin ; and sin 
that emends is but patched with virtue. If that 
ti& siniple byllogisin’ will serve, So ; if it will not, 


what remedy? As there is no true cuckold hut 
calamity, so .beauty’s a flower. — ^The lady bade 
take away the fool ; therefore, I say again, take 
her away. 

Oli. Sir, I bode them take away youi 

Glo. Misprision, in the highest degree !— rLody, 
Cueulhts non f licit monachum; that’s as much 
to say as,** I wear not motloy in my brain. Good 
madonna, give liie leave to prove you a fool, 

Oli. Gan you do it ? 

Glo. Dexterously, good madonna. 

Oli. Make your proof. * 

Clo. I must catechize you for it^ madonna; 
good my mouse of virtue, answer me. 

Ox.i. Well, sir, for want of other idloncss, I’ll 
bide your proof. 

Clo. Good madonna, why moumest thou ? 

Oli. Good fool, for my brother’s death. 

Clo. I think his soul is in hell, madonna. 

Oli. [ know his soul is in heaven, fool. 

Clo. The more fool, madonna, to mourn for 
your brotiicr’s soul being in heaven. Toko away 
the fool, gentlemen. 

Oli. What think you of this fool, Malvolio? 
doth ho not mend ? 

Mal. Yes, and shall do till the pangs of death 
shake him : infirmity, that decays the wise, doth 
ever make the better fool. 

Clo. God send you, sir, a speedy infirmity, for 
tho better increasing your folly I Sir Toby will 
be sworn that I am no fox ; but he will not pass 
his w'ord for two pence that you are no fool. 

Oli. How say you to that, Malvolio ? 

Mal. I niarvel your ladyship takes delight in 
such a barren rascal ; I saw him put down the 
other day with an ordinary fool,* that has no more 
brain than a stone. Look you now, ho’s out of 
his guard already ; unless you laugh and minister 
occasion to him, he is gagged. I protest, I take 
these wise men, tliat crow so at these set kind of 
fools^no better than the fools’ zanies. 

,Oli. O, you are sick of self-love, Malvolio, 
and taste with a distempered appetite. To be 
generous, guiltless, and of free disposition, is to 
take those things for bird-bolts, that you deem 
cannon-bullets : there is no slander in an allowel 
fool, though he do nothing but rail ; nor no nuling 
in a known discreet man, though he do nothing 
but reprove. 

Clo. Now Mercury enduo thee with leanng/ 
for thou speakest well of fools. 


, ' Old copy, tenlon» 

, ' * Or, both [points] break, your gasldns fall.] ^ note (•), 
p.l60,Vol.L 

b 3*A«f's a$ much U say as,—] In modem editions this Is 
ttsuOy printed in conformity with nfodern eonstruorion,— 
^That's as mueh qs fo say but the form in the text was not un- 
aomnuMS'tn nld lan^artr— ** And yet it is saW,— labour In thy 
voearion^ wbiehii m much to ms as," He.— “Heniy VI.'* (Part 


Second), Act IV. Sc. 2. 

0 if n ordinary /oo/,-'] An ordinary fool may mean a nmmon 
fool ; but more probably, as Shakespeare had always an eye to 
the manners of his own countrymen, he refemd to a ]Mtar hired 
to make sport for the diners at a nubile ordinary. 

d Sow Mtrewry endue thee with leasing, for tam apeakest well 
of fools.] The humour of this la not very cooapkuous even by 
the light of Johnson's comment,—** Heat llereury teasAi tbiw in 
lie, since thou Uest in fovour of fools 



ACT L] 


TWELFTH EIGHT ; 0^ WHAT YOU WILL [soBHia t. 


Re-enter Mabia* 

Mail Madam, there is at the gate a yoiing 
gentleman, much de»res to speak with you. 

Oli. From the count Orsino, is it ? 

Mab. 1 know not, madam } ’tis a fair young 
man, and well attended. 

Oli. Who of my people hold him in delay ? 

Mab. Sir Toby, madam, your kinsman. 

Oli. Fetch him off, I pray you; 'he speaks 
nothing but madman : fie on him ! [Exit Mabia.] 
Go you, Malvolio : if it be a suit from the count, 
I am sick, or not at home ; what you will, to dis- 
miss it. [Exit Malvolio.] Now you see, sir, how 
your fooung grows old, and people dislike it. 

010. Thou hast spoke for us, madonna, as if 
thy eldest son should be a fool, — whose skull Jove 
cram with brains I for hero ho comes, one of thy 
kin, has a most weak pia maier. 

Enter Sir Toby Beloh. 

011. By mine honour, half drunk. — ^What is 
he at the gate, cousin ? 

Sib To. A gentleman. 

Oli. a gentleman ! what gentleman ? 

Sib To. ’Tis a gentleman here — a plague o’ these 
pickle-herring 1 — ^How now, sot I 

Q.O. Good sir Toby 1 

Oli. Cousin, cousin, how have you come so 
early by this lethargy ? 

Sm To. Lechery ! I defy lechery. There’s one 
at the gate. 

Oli. Ay, marry ; what is he? 

SiB To. Let him be the devil, an he will, I care 
not: give me faith, say I. Well, it’s all one. [Exit, 

Oli. What’s a drunken man like, fool ? 

010. Like a drowned man, a fool, and a mad- 
man ; one draught above heat makes him a fool ; 
the second mads him ; and a third drowns him. 

011. Go thou and seek the crowner, and let 
him sit o’ my coz ; for he’s in the third degree of 
drink, — he ’a drowned : go, look after him. 

Clo. He is but mad yet, madonna ; and the fool 

shall look to the madman. [Exit Clown, 

<» 

Re-enter Malvolio. 

Mal. Madam, yond young fellow swears ho will 
speak with you. I told him you were sick; he 
takes on him to understand so much, and thereffore 
comes to speak with you: I told Urn you were 
asleep ; he seems to have a fare-knowledge of that 
too, and therefore comes to speak with you. What 
is. to be said to him, lady? he’s fortified against any 
denial. 

Oli. Tell him, he shall not speak with me. 

Mal. H* as hm told so ; and he says, hell 
^ . 242 


stand at your door like a dieiiff’s post,(d) and. be. 
the supporter tb a bench> but he’ll speak frith you.* 

Oil. What kind o’ man is he? 

Mal. Why, of man kind. . 

Om. What manner of man ? 

Mal. Of very ill manner; he’ll speak with you, 
will you or no. 

Oli. Of what personage and years is he? 

Mal. Not yet old enough for a man, nor young 
enough for a boy; as a squash is before ’tia a peaa- 
cod, or a codling when ’tis almost an apple : ’tis 
with him in standing water, between boy and man. 
He is very well-favoured, and he speaks very 
shrowishly ; one would think his mother’s milk were 
scarce out of him. 

Oli. Let him approach; call in my gentle- 
woman. 

Mal. Gentlewoman, my lady calls. [Exit. 

Re-enter Mabia. 

Oli. Give mo my veU : come, throw it o’er my 
face; 

We ’ll once more hear Orsino’s embassy. 

Enter Viola.* 

Vio. The honourable lady of the house, which 
is she ? 

Oli. Speak to me, I shall answer for her : your 
will? 

Yio. Most radiant, exquisite, and unmatchable 
beauty, — 1 pray you tell me if this be the lady 
of the house, for 1 never saw her: I would bo loth 
to cast away my speech ; for, besides 4hat it is 
excellently well penned, I have taken great pains 
to con it. Gh)od beauties, let me sustain no soom ; 
I am very comptible,* even to the least sinister 
usage. 

Oli. Whence came you, sir? 

* Vio. I can say little moro than I have studied, 
and that question’s out of my part. Good gentle 
one, give me modest assurance if you be the lady . 
of the house, that I may proceed in my speech. 

Oli. Are you a comedian? 

Vio. No, my profound heart: and yet, by the 
veiy fangs of malice I swear, I am not that I play. 
Are yor 2ho lady of the house ? 

Oli. 'If I do not usurp myself, I am. 

YIO. Most certain, if you are she, you do«;Usurp 
yourself; for what is yours to bestow jls not JOXOb. 
to reserve. But this is from my commission t I 
will on with my speech in your praise, and then 
show you the heart of my message. . * , 

^ (*) Old eopy, rio/Mto. 

ComptiUtb**>] ThU mmt mux §mprm(Uirt e m fH 9$, 

Hblt, 



act I.] TWELFTH NIGHT ; 0B» WHAT YOU WILL. [aoiaf* t. 


« Oxj. Come to what is important in’t : I &rgiye 
yon the praise. 

Yio. Alas^ 1 took great pains to study it> and 
’tis poetical. 

Oli. It is the more like to be feigned : I pray 
you, keep it in. I heard you were saucy at my 
gat^, and allowed your approach rather to wonder 
at you than to hear you. If you be not* mad, be 
gone ; if you have reason, bo brief : ’tis not that 
time of moon with me to make one in bo skipping 
a dialogue. 

Will you hoist 8idl,Bir ? here lies your way. 

Vio. No, good swabber; I am to hull here a 
little longer. — Some mollification for your giant, 
sweet lady. 

Oli. Tell me your mind. 

Yio. . I am a messenger.^ 

Oli. Sure, you have some hideous matter to 
deliver, when the courtesy of it is so fearful. Speak 
your office. 

Yio. It alone concerns your car. I bring no 
overttii-o of. war, no taxation of homage; I hold the 
olive in my hand : my words arc as full of peace as 
matter. 

Oli. Yet you began rudely. What are you? 
what would you ? 

Yio. The rudeness that hath appeared in mo 
have I learned from my entertainment. What I 
am, and what 1 would, are as secret as maiden- 
head : to your ears, divinity ; to any other^s, pro- 
fanation. 

. Oli. Give us the place alone ; wo will hear this 
ffivinity. [JSxit Mabia.] Now, sir, what is your 
text? ^ 

Yio. Most sweet lady, 

Oli. a comfoitablo doctrine, and much may be 
said of it. Wliero lies your text? 

Yio. In Orsino’s bosom. 

Oll In his bosom! in what chapter of his 
bosom? 

Yio. To answer by the method, in the first of 
lus heart. 

Oli. 0, 1 have read it; it is heresy. Have you 
no more to say? 

Yio, Good madam, let me setf your face. 

Oli. Have you any commission from your lord 
to negotiate with my face? you are now out of 
your text ; but we will draw the curtain, and show 
you thb picture. Look you, sir, ^uch a one I was 
this pi^sent : jua’t not well done ? [ Unveiling, 

. " Yxo. Excellently done, if God did all. 

QLi./Tia in grain, sir; Hwill endure wind and 
weather. 


Yio. ’Tis beauty truly blent^ whose red and 
white 

Nature’s own sweet and cunning band laid on : 
I^y> yoii am the cruel’st she alive, 

If you will lead these graces to the grave, 

And leave the world no copy. 

Oli. 0, sir, I will not be so hard-hearted ; I 
will give out divers schedules of my beauty : it shall 
be iuvcntoiicd, and every particle • and utensil, 
labelled to my will : as, item^ two lips indifferent 
red ; item^ two grey eyes, with lids to them ; 
one neck, one chin, and so forth. Were you scut 
liither to praiee^ me? 

Vio. I see you what you are, — ^you arc too proud ; 
But, if you were the devil, you are fair. 

My lord and master loves you : 0, such love 
Could bo but recompens’d, though you wero crown’d 
‘ The nonpareil of beauty I 

Oli. How docs lie lovo mo ? 

Vio. With adorations, with* fertile tears, 

With groans that thunder love, with sighs of fire. 
Oli. Your lord docs know my mind, 1 caqnot 
lovo him : 

Yet I suppo.se him virtuous, know him noble. 

Of great estate, of fresh and stainless youth ; 

In voices well divulg’d, free, Icarn’d, and valiant, 
And, in dimension and the shape of nature, 

A gracious person ; but yet I cannot love him? 

He might have took his answer long ago. 

Vio. If I did lovo you in my master’s flame. 
With such a suffering, such a dwidly life, 

In your denial 1 would find no sensu ; 

1 would not uudcrsland it. 

Oli. Wliy, what would you ? 

Yio. Moke me a willow cabin at your gate. 

And call upon my soul within the house ; 

Write loyal cantons of contemned love, 

And sing them loud even in the dead of night ; 
Holla your name to the reverberate hills, 

And Qiake the babbling gossip of the air 
Cry out, Olivia / O, you should not rest 
Between the elements of air and earth, 

But you should pity me. 

Oli. You might do much. What is your pa- 
rentage? 

Vio, Above my fortunes, yet my state is well : 
I am a gentleman. 

Oli. Oct you to your lord ; 

I cannot love him : let him send no more ; 

Unless, perchance, you come to me again, 

To tell me how he takes it. Faro you well: 

I thank you for your pains : spend Ibis for me. 
Yio. 1 am no fee’d post, lady; keep your purse; 


» If ffou he BQt ] We should pwheps read—” If 
hut WM," fte. that is, *' J/ you are a mere madmaUt begone," fic, 
smS lad ^ iiMiaftequentl]r oonfounded In these plays than 

h Oli. me your mind. 

Tso. I am a messenger.] 


(«) Old copy omits, loiih. 

In the old copy these lines am annexed to tho pmesdlng weeei, 
thus,— Vxo. . . Some moUiScation for your <Hant, sweete Ladii | 
tell me your mlnde, I am a messenger.** 
e ro praise me ;] That Is to sol ae, to appr alee me. 

b2 



[80BNE V. 


TWELFTH NIGHT ; OR, WHAT YOU WILL. 


ACT L] 

Mj master, not myself, ladte recompense. 

L^e make his heart of flint, that you shslH love; 
And let your fervour, like my master’s, be 
Plac’d in contempt I Farewdl, fair cruelty, lExU, 
Oli. What is your parentage ^ 

Above my fortunes, yet my state is well; 

I am a gentleman. I’ll bo sworn thou art ; 

Thy tongue, thy face, thy limbs, actions, and spirit, 
Do give thee five-fold blazon : — ^not too fast : — soft ! 
■ soft! 

Unless the master were the man. — Ilow now ? 
Even so quickly may one catch the plague ? 
Methinks, I feel this youth’s perfections, 

'^th an invisible and subtlo stealth, 

To creep in at mine eyes. Well, let it be. — 
What ho, Malvolio ! — 


** Re-^enier MaLVotib. 

Mal. Here, madam, at your service. 

Oli. Bun after that same peevish messeng^; 
The county’s man ; he left this ring behind Mm * 
Would 1 or not ; tell him. I’ll none of it. 

Desire him not to flatter with his lord. 

Nor hold him up with hopes ; I am not for him ; 
If that the youth will come this way to-morrow, 
I’ll give him reasons for ’t. Hie thee, Malvolio. 
Mal. Madam, I will. [EanU 

Oli. I do I know not what ; and foar to find 
Mine eye too great a flatterer for my mind. 

Fate, show thy force ; ourselves wo do not owo ; 
What is decreed must be ; — and bo this so ! 





ACT 11. 

SCENE l.—The Sea-coasl. 


Enter Antonio and Sebastian. 

Ant. Will you stay no longer ? nor will you not 
that I go with you ? 

Sbb. By your patience, no: my stars shine 
darkly over me ; the malignancy of my fate might 
perhaps distemper yours; therefore 1 shall crave 
of you your leave, that I may bear my evils 
alone : it were a bad recompense for your love, to 
lay any of them on you. 

Ant. Let me yet know of you, whither you are 
bound. 

Seb. No, sooth, sir; ihy determinate voyage is 
mere extravagancy. But I perceive in you so ex- 
cellent a touch of modesty, that you will not extort 
from me what I am willing to keep in ; therefore 
it charges me in manners the rather to express 
myseTf. You must know of me, then, Antonio, 
my name is* Sebastian, which I called Hoderigo; 
my father was that Sebastian of Mcssaline, whom 
I know you have heard of : he left behind him 
myself and a sister, boUi born in an hour: if the 
heavens had been pleased, would we had so ended ! 
but you, sir, altered that; for, solme hour before 
you took me from the breach of the sea was my 
flistbr drowned.' 


Ant. Alas the day ! 

Skd. a lady, sir, though it was said she much 
resembled me, was yet of many accounted beau- 
tiful : but, though 1 could not, with such estiraahlo 
wonder, over-far believe that, yet thus far I will 
boldly publish her — slie boro a mind that envy 
could not but call fair. She is drowned already, 
sir, witli salt water, though 1 seem to drown her 
rcmclnbrancc again ^ith more. 

Ant. Pardon mo, sir, }^ur bad entertainment. 

Seb. 0, good Antonio, forgive me your trouble! 

Ant. If you will imt rnimdcr mo for my love, 
Idb me be yeur servant. 

Seb. If you will not undo what you have done, 
that is, kill him whom you have recovered, desire 
it not. Faro yc well at once : my bosom is full of 
kindness ; and I am yet so near the manners of 
my mother, that upon the least occasion more, 
mine eyes will tell talcs of me. 1 am bound to 
the count Orsino’s court : farewell. [Exit, 

Ant. The gentleness of all the gods go with 
thee ! 

I have many enemies in Orsino’s court, 

Else would I very shortly see thee there : 

But, come what may, I do adore thee so, 

That danger shall seem sport, and I will go. [ExU, 
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ACT XX.] 


TWBLFTB NIGHT ; OB, 

SCNNIS II,— StTUt» 

Enter Yiola.; M/a^Yomo foUamng, 

Mai.. Were not you even now with the couhtesa 
Olivia? 

Vxo. !Byen now, sir; on a moderate pace I have 
since arrived but hither. 

Mal. She TCtuins this ring to* you, sir; you 
might have saved me my pains, to have token it 
away yourself. She adds, moreover, that you should 
put your lord into a desperate ossui'ance she will 
none of him : and one ihing more, that you be 
never so hardy to come again in his affairs, unless 
it be to report your lord’s taking of this. Eeceive 
it so. 

Yio. She took the ring of me ; — I ’ll none of it. 
Mal. Come, sir, you peevishly threw it to her; 
and her will is, it should be .so returned : if it be 
worth stooping for, there it lies in your eye ; if 
iiot, be it his that finds it. [Exit, 

Yio. I left no ring with her. Wliat means this 
lady? 

Fortune forbid, my outside have not charm’d her ! 
She made good view of me ; indeed, so much. 

That methought her eyes had lost her tongue. 

For she did speak in starts distractedly. 

She loves me, sure ; the cunning of her passion 
Invites me in this churlish messenger. 

None of my lord’s ring I why, he sent her none. 

I am the man ! If it be so, — as ’tis, — 

Poor lady, she were better love a dream. 

Disguise, I see, thou art a wickedness, 

Wherein the pregnant enemy does much. 

How easy is it for the proper-false 
In women’s waxen hearts to set their forms I 
Alas, our* frailty is the cause, not wo ! 

For, such as we are made of,t such we bo. 

Bow will this fadge ? My master loves her dearly. 
And I, poor monster, fond as much on him. 

And she, mistaken, seems to dote on mo : 

What w^ become of this I As I am man. 

My state is desperate for my master’s love ; 

As I am woman — ^now alas the day t — 

What thriftless sighs shall poor Olivia breathe ! 

O time, thou must untangle this, not F; * 

It is too hard a knot for me t’ untie ! [Exit 

SCENE In, — A Eoom in Olivia’s Souse, 
Enter Sir Tobt Bblch and Sir Andbbw Ague- 

Sm To. Approach, sir Andrew : not to be o-bed 


WHAT YOU WILL [nosm ul 

after poddnight, is to be up betimes ; and dUuGuh,, 
eurgerej thou knowest,—— 

Sm Am). Nay, by my troth, I know not : but 
I know, to be up late is to be up late. 

Sib To. A false conclusion ; I hate it as an 
unfilled can. To be up afrer midnight, and to go 
to bed then, is early : so that, to go to bed after 
midnight, is to go to bed betimes. Does not our 
life* consist of the four elements ? 

Sm And. Faith, so they say, but I think it 
rather consists of eating and drinking. 

Sir To. Thou’rt a scholar ; let us therefore 

eat and drink. — Marian, I say I a stoop of 

wine I 

Sm And. Here comes the fool, i’ faith. 

Enter Clown, 

Clo. How now, my hearts ! Did you never see 
the picture of wo three ? (1) 

Sm To. Welcome, ass. Now let’s have a catch. 

Sm And. By my troth, the fool has an ex- 
cellent breast.** I hod rather than forty shillings I 
had such a leg, and so sweet a breath to sing, as 
the fool has. In sooth, thou wost in very gracious 
fooling lost night, when thou spok’st of Pigro- 
gromitus, of the Yapians passing the equinoctial of 
Queubus ; (2) ’twas very good, i’ faith. I sent thee 
sixpence for thy lemon hadst it ? 

Clo. I did impeticos thy gratillity; for Mal- 
volio’s nose is no whipstock : my lady has a white 
hand, and the Myrmidons are no bottlo-alc houses. 

SmAND. Excellent! Why, this is tho best 
fooling, when all is done. Now, a song. 

Sm To. Como on ; there is sixpence for you : 
let’s have a song. 

Sm And. There’s a testril of mo too : if one 
knight give a f 

Clo, Would you have a love-song, or a song of 
good life ?‘^ 

Sm To. A love-song, a love-song. 

Sm And. Ay, ay ; I care not for good life. 

SONG. 

Clo. 0 mistress mine, wJi^&wre you roaming t 
0, stay and hear; your truedofuis coming. 

That; sing both high and low : 

Trif nio further, pretty sweeting; 

Jowmeys end in loveri meetvng, 

Every wise man^s son doth know. . 

Sm And. Excellent good, i’faith I 

SmTo. Good, good. 


(•) Old case* 0, ^ (f) Old text, tf/ ooirected l»jr Tyrwhitt. 


* Doe# net our Hfe oomM of tkofopr eUmtnitr} The old copy 

tA* wd the modem leetlon le, **De ncit our llwe,** Ao.s 
tat fee feir Andiew*! rejoindei:—**! think, a mther eVtaUti.** 


b An eneeiUnt hreeet.] Brewl meant eeiee. The jpliTMe to to 
commoo In our old vritm that U would be superfluotta to bta 
examplee of Iti uie in tbli eenie. 

e Stopmee/br leman :1 The old popp made ismsih 'Lmnn 
•ignifled twen-htari or mUtruo, 

4 A eong of good lint] That la, a moral long. 


m 



ACT IL] 

Clo. What ts love r 'its not hereafter /. 

Present mirth hath present laughter ; 

p What to come is still unmrt : 

In delay there lies rwpUniy ; 

Then come kiss me^ sweet-and-twenty 
Youth^s a stuff will not endure. 


[SQBirS XXL 

disposed, and so do I too ; ho does it with a bet^jr 
grace, but 1 do it more natiii*al. 

SxB To. 0, the twelfth day ofDecember ^ — 

[Singing. 

Mab. For the loyo o’ Qod, peace ! 


TWELFTH NIGHT ; OR, WHAT YOU WILL. 


Sib Ain). A mellifluous voice, as I am true 
knight. 

&B To. A contagious breath. 

Snb Am). Yery sweet and contagious, i’ faith. 

Sm To. To hear by the nose, it is dulcet m 
contagion. But shall we make the welkin dance 
indeed? Shall we rouse the night- owl in a catch 
that will draw three souls out of one weaver ? shall 
we do that ? 

Sir And. An you love me, let’s do’t : I am 
dog at a catch. 

Clo. By’r lady, sir, and some dogs will catch 
well. 

Sni Am>. Moat certain. Let our catch bo, 
Thou knave.i^) 

Clo. Mold thy peace^ thou knave, knight ? I 
shall be constrained in ’t to coll thee knave, knight. 

Sir And. ’Tis not the first time I have con- 
strained one to call mo knave. Begin, fool ; it 
begins, MoU thy peace, 

Clo. I shall never begin, if I hold my peace. 

Sir And. Good, i’ faith! Come, begin. 

[They sing a catch. 


Enter Maria. 

Mar. What a caterwauling do you keep hero ! 
If my lady have not called up her steward, Mal- 
volio, and bid him turn you out of doors, never 
trust me. 

Sir To. My lady’s a Catalan, wo arc politi- 
cians ; Malvolio’s a Peg a-Ramscy,(4) and Three 
merry men he we.i^) Am not I consanguineous ? 
am I not of her blood? Tilly-vally ; lady I There 
dwelt a man in Bahyhn, lady, lady ! W 

[Singing, 

Clo. Beshrew me, the knight’s in ^mirablo 
fooling. 

Sm And. Ay, ho does well enough, if ho bo 


^Ent^ Malvolio. 


Mal. My masters, are you mod? or what are 
you ? Have you no wit, manners', nor honesty, 
but to gabble like tinkers at this time of night ? 
Do ye make an alehouse of my lady’s house, that 
yo squeak out your coziers’ ^ catches without any 
mitigation or remorse of voice ? Is there no respect 
of place, persons, nor time, in you ? 

Sm To. We did keep time, sir, in our catches. 
Sncck-up. • 

Mal. Sir Toby, I must be round with you. My 
lady bade me tell you, that, though she harbours 
you as her kinsman, she’s nothing allied to your 
disorders. If you can separate yourself and your 
misdemeanours, you ore welcome to the house ; if 
not, an it would please you to take leave of her, 
she is very willing to bid you farewell. 

Sib To. Farewdl, dear heart, since 1 mmt 
meds he goneMI) ^ [Singing, 

Mal. Nay, good sir Toby. 

Clo. His eyes do show his days are almost 
done, [Singing. 

Mal. Is’tevcnso? 

Sm To. But I will never die, 

Clo. Sir Toby, there you lio. 

Mal. This is much credit to you. 

Sir To. Shall I hid him go 1 

Clo. Wlait an if you do? 

Sir To. Shall I hid him go, cmd Spare not ? 

[Singing. 

Clo. 0 no, no, no, no, you dare net. 


[Singing. 

Sir.To. Out o’ tune, sir?* ye lic.~Art any 
more than a steward ? Dost thou think, because 
thou art virtuous, there shall be no more cakes and 
ale? 

Clo. Yes, ^ by Saint Anne; and ginger shall be 
hot i’thc mouth too. 

Sm To. Thou’rt i’tho right. — Qo sir, rub your 
chain with crumbs.' A stoop of wine, Maria I 


» Swe<jt«nd-twent 7 0 A proverbial endearment ; thus in “ The 

Merry Devil of Edmonton," “ bis little wanton wagtalles, his 

tiDsel antfJtoeisRrsf his pretty pincUneyd pigsnlcs," Sic, 
b Coiien’ eaiekw-^] A coaier meant a botcher of clothes or 
llboeB. 

• Sneek-up.] A contemptuous enclunation, equivalent to **go 
bang:"— 

** And now, helter-shelter, to th* rest of the house : 

The most ace good fellows, and love to carouse s 
« Wko’ji not may go 'sneek-up; he*s not worth a louse 
enlist stops a heuth V th* round." 

Seng by Patrick Csiey, Come, frith, shiee I*m psrtlog.** (See 
4 B]IAP»su*s PoptOar Mu$ie o/ the Olden Time, Vol. I. p^ 289.) 


d Farewell, dear hesrt, fro.] This and the eubseqnent lines 
sung by sir Toby and the Clown are modiSed sDsitohes of an 
ancient ballad, which will be found In the lllustrailvo Comments 
on this oomedy. 

• Out o' tune, slrf] Venr needlessly ohanged to "Out of 
iimul** in mosteditlons. Sir Toby desires an ezousofor Insulting 
the Steward, and Suds it in pretending be had decried their 
singing. 

, r Rab your chain with emmbs.] The steward's badge of olllce 
formerly was a gold chain, and the usual mod#bf cleaning plate 
was by rnhbing it with onimbs. See Webster’s play of "The 
Dwlms of "Tee, and the ehlppinia of the btttlwy fry 

aOer him, to ieouerhtepold chaitt,** 
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Mal. l^tistresa IVlary, if you prized my lady’s lenge: or I’ll deliver thy indignation to him fcy 
favour at any thing more than contempt, you word of mouth. 

would not give means for this uncivil rule ; she Mar. Sweet sir Toby, be patient for to-night ; 
shall know of it, by this hand. since the youth of the count’s was to-day with my 

Mab. Go shake your ears. lady, she is much out of quiet. For moDsieur 

Sir Asm. ’Twere as good a deed as to drink Malvolio, let me alone with him: i^ I do not 

wh^ a man’s a-hungfy, to challenge him the him into a nay-word,* and make him ' a conunon 

field, and thfin to bredk promise with him, and 
make a fool of him. 

Sm To. Do’t, knight ; I’ll write thee a chal- word,-] the oki copy hee, o|we«^. 

7A% 
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recreation, do not think I have wit enough to lie 
etraight in my bed : I know I can do it. 

* Sm To. PosseBs us, possess us ; tell us some- 
thing of hlijl. 

Mab. Many, sir, sometimes he is a kind of 
puriun. 

Sni And. O, if I thought that, I’d beat him 
like a dog 1 

Sib To. What, for being a puritan ? thy ex- 
quisite reason, dear knight ? 

Sib And. I hava no exquisite reason for’t, but 
I have reason good enough. 

Mab. The devil a puritan that he is, or any 
thing constantly, but a time-plcaser ; an affectioncd* 
ass, that cons state without book, and utters it by 
great swarths the best persuaded of himself, so 
crammed, as he thinks, with cxceUencics, that it 
is his ground of faith, that all, that look on him, 
love him ; and on that vice in him will my revenge 
find notable cause to work. ^ 

Sm To. W^hat wilt thou do ? 

Mab. I will drop in his way some obscure 
epistles of love; wherein, by the colour of his 
• beard, the shape of his log, the manner of his gait, 
the expressUTe of his eye, forehead, and com- 
plexion, he shall find himself most feelingly per- 
sonated.; I can write very like my lady, your 
niece ; on a forgotten matter we can hardly make 
distinction of our hands. 

Sib To. Excellent 1 I smell a device. 

Sm And. 1 have’t in my nose too. 

Sm To. He shall think by the letters, that thou 
wilt drop, that they come from my niece, and that 
she’s in love with him ? 

Mab. My purpose is, indeed, a horse of that 
colour. 

Sm And. And your horse now would make him 
an ass. 

Mab. Ass, I doubt not. 

Sm And. 0, ’twill be admirable. 

Mab. Sport royal, I warrant you ; I know my 
physic will work with him. I will plant you two, 
and let the fool make a third, where ho shall find 
the letter; observe his construction of it. For 
this night, to bed, and dream on the event. Fare- 
wdll. 

Sm To. Good night, Fonthesilea. 

Sm And. Before me, sheis a good wench. 

Sm To. She’s a be^le, true-bred, and one 
that addres me ; what o’ that ? 

Sm And. L was adored once too. 

SmTo. Let’s to bed, knight.-— Thou hadst 
•need send for more money. 


Sm And. If 1 cannot recover your niece, I am 
a foul way out. 

Sm To. Send for money, knight ; if thou hast 
her not i’the end, call me cut.** 

Sm And. If 1 do not, never trust me, take it 
how you will. 

Sm To. Come; come; I’ll go bum some sack, 
’tis too late to go to bed now: come, knight; 
come, knight. * [Exeunt. 


SCENE Room in the Duke’s Palace. 

Enter Duke, Viola, Cubio, and others. 

Duke. Give me some music. — ^Now, good mor- 
, row, friends: — 

Now, good Cesario, but that piece of song. 

That old and antique song wo heard last night ; 
Mothought it did relievo my passion much. 

More than light airs, and recollected terms 
Of these most brisk and giddy-paced times 
Come, but one Irerse. 

Cur. Ho is not here, so please yOur lordship, 
that should sing it. 

Duke. Who was it ? 

Cub. Festo, the jester, niy l6rd; a fool that 
the lady Olivia’s father took much delight in : he 
is about the house. 

Duke. Seek him out : — and play the tune the 
while. [Exit CuniO. — Music. 

Como hither, boy ; if evcir thou shalt love. 

In the sweet pangs of it, remember ine : 

For such os 1 am, dll trUo lovers are,— 

Unstaid and skittish in all motions else. 

Save, in the constant image of the creature 
That is belov’d. — How dost thou like this tune ? 

Vio. It gives a very echo to the scat 
Wliere Love is thron’d. 

Duwe. Thou dost speak masterly : 

My life upon’t, young though tliou art, thine eye 
Hath staid upon some favour ^ that it loves . 
Hath it not, boy ? 

Vio. , A little, by your favour. 
Duke. What kind of woman is’t ? 

Vio. Of your complexion. 

Duke. She is not worth thee, then. What 
years, i’ faith? 

Vio. About your years, my lord. 

Duke. Too old, by heaven : let still the woman 
take 

An elder than herself ; so wears idie to lum, 


* AflMtkmed— 1 That la, Call au eui, when thou idateat me anothei Saj." 

k awarthi :] A Moarllte explained to mean aa moobeom it appears to be eynonymont with the **edl no korta" of 

or lYMs as a mower ente down at one eweep of hU eeythe. Faletaff, and, Malone suggee te» waa probably an ahbraviatlon of 

e Gull me ent] Call Me enl Is a phrase not nnflrequsntin our eurtal. 
oMplayi; ao, fn tlw tntmludo of **Natniie;'— d Favour—] CetmieMnee. In her reply, Vida ompleiya tha 

**Trtheuaehimndtdeehlewav, I weed tn a double aenae. 
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So sways sho level in her husband’s heart; 

For, boy, however we do praise ourselves, 

Our fancies ore more giddy and unfirm, 

More longing, wavering, sooner lost and wenm,^ 
Than women’s are. 

Yio. I think it well, my lord. 

Duke. Then let thy love be younger tlian 
thyself, 

Or thy afiection cannot hold the bent : 

For women are as roses, whose fair flower. 

Being once display’d, doth fall that very hour. 

Vio. And so they are : alas, that they are so ; — 
To die, even when they to perfection grow ! 

Re-enter Cunio and CIowti. 

Dues. O fellow, come, the song we had last 
night,— 

Mark it, Cesaiio ; it is old and plain : 

The spinsters and the knitters in the sun, 

And the free maids that weave their thread with 
bones. 

Bo use to chant it ; it is silly sooth. 

And dallies witk the innocence of love. 

Like the old ago. 

Clo. Are you ready, sir ? 

Duke. Ay ; pr’yihco, sing. 

SONG. 

Clo. Come away, come away^ death, 

And in sad cypress lit me he laid ; 

Fly* away,Jly* h'eath; 

I am slain by a fair cruel maid. 

My shrovd of white, stwck all with yew, 

0, prepare it I 

My part cf death, no one so true 
Did share it. 

Not a flower, not a fiower sweet, 

On my black coffin let there he stroton; • 

Not a friend, not a friend greet 
My poor corpse, where my hones shall he thrown : 
A ihowsand thousand sighs to save, 

Lay me, 0, where 
Sad true lover nderfind my grave. 

To weep there I (8) 

Duke. There’s for thy pains. 

Clo. No pains, sir ; I t^e pleasure in singing, 
mr. 

Dues. I’llpay thy pleasure then, 

Clo. Truly, sir, and pleasure will be paid, one 
time or another. 


[SOBNS IT. 

Buxb. Gtive mo now leave to leave thee. 

Clo. Now, the melancholy ^ protect thee f 
and the tailor make thy doublet of chan^able 
taffeta, for thy mind is a very opal l'*—f would have 
men of such constancy put to sea, that thmr busi« 
ness might bo everything, and their intent eveiy- 
where; for that’s it that always makes a good 
voyage of nothing. — ^Farewell. \ExU down. 

Bukb. Let all the rest give place.— 

[Exeunt Cunio and Attendants. 

Once more, Cesario, 

Got thee to yond same sovereign cruelty: 

Tell her, my love, more noble than the world, 
Prizes not quantity of dirty lands ; 

The parts that fortune hath bestow’d upon her. 
Toll her, I hold as giddily as fortune ; 

But ’tis that miracle and queen of gems, 

That nature pranks her in, attracts my 'soul. 

Vio. But if she cannot love you, sir? 

Buke. I* cannot bo so answer’d. ' 

Vio. Sooth, but you must. 

Say that some lady, os, perhaps, there is, 

Hath for your love as groat a pang of heart 
As you have for Olivia : you cannot love her ; 

You tell her so : must she not, then, be answer’d? 

Duke. There is no woman’s sides. 

Can bide the beating of so strong a passion . 

As love doth give my heart : no woman’s heart 
So big, to hold so much ; they lock retention, 
Alas, their love may bo call’d appetite, — 

No motion of the liver, but the palate,— 

That suffer surfeit, cloyment, and revolt ; 

But mine is all as hungry os the sea. 

And can digest ns much : make no compare 
Between that love a woman can bear mo. 

And that T owe Olivia. 

Vio. Ay, but I know, — 

Duke, What dost thou know ? 

Vio. Too well what love women to men may 
owe: 

Tn faith, they are as tnio of heart as we. 

My father hod a daughter lov’d a man. 

As it might bo, perhaps, were I a woman, 

I should your lordship. 

Duke. And what’s her histoiyr ? 

Vio. A blank, my lord. She never told her 
u love, 

B» .v/iet concealment, Kko a worm i’ the bud,. 

Feed on her damask chock : she pin’d in thought ; 
And, with n ^een and yellow mdancholy, " 

She sat like Patience on a monument. 

Smiling at grief. Was not this love indeed ? 

We men may say more, swear more, but, indeed, 
Our shows are more th^ will; for still we prove 


TWELFTH NIGHT ; OR, WHAT YOU WILL. 


(*) Old text, ^ - (*) Old text, Jt, . . 

» Sooner toH and worn,—] Johnson propoted to read won for b jFor ikg mind U a wrif opal !] Tho ondS Mag a atano wliIslL 
worn, and peihaps rightly. vartea Its huea aeoordlng to Uie dillbreiit lighta la whloli it ia eeitB. 
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lifuch in our vows, but little in our love, 
s Duke. But died thy sister Of her love, my boy ? 
Vio. I ora all the diauglitcrs of iiiy father’s 
house, 

A.nd all the brothers too andyet I know not : — 

Sir, shall I to this lady ? 

Dukb. Ay, that’s the themo. 

To her in haste ; givo her this jewel ; say, 

My love can givo no place, bide no denay. 

\Exeunt, 


SCENE y. — Olivia’s Garden. 

Enter Sir Tody Belch, Sir Andrew Aoub- 
f CHEEK, and Fabian. 

Sib To. Como thy ways, signior Fabian. 

Fab. Nay, I’ll come ; if I lose a scruple of this 
sport,, lot mo be boiled to death with melancholy. 

* My nettlfl India r\ So the fecond folio. That of 1623 has 

wuUte, wbieh in most of the modem editions is changed into 
md eulained to mean gold. Bv tho' nettle of Mia, 
Steevene aan, la meant a loophyte, called Vriica Jllarina, abound- 
ing In, the Indian aeaa. tacta totius corporis praritum 


Sm To. Wouldst thou not be glad to have tho 
niggardly rascally slioep-biter come by some notable 
shame ? 

Fab. I would exult, man ; you know, ho brought 
me out o’ favour with my lady, about a bear- 
baiting here. 

Sinjl’o, To anger him, we’ll have tho bear 
again ; and wo will fool him black and blue : — 
shall wo not, sir Andrew ? 

Sill And. An wo do not, it is pity of our lives. 

Sm To. Hero comes the little villain. 

m 

Enter Mama. 

How now, my nettle* of India ? 

Mab. Get ye all three into the box-tree: Mal- 
volio’s coming down this walk ; he has been yonder 
i’tho sun, practising behaviour to his own shadow 
this half hour: observo him, for the love of 
mockciy; for I know this letter will make a 

quendam ezcitat, unde nomen UrtlosB est sortita.'*— F kahiii, 
Hut. Animal. 1665. p. 620, This plant U likewise mentioned is 
Greene's **Card of Faocie," 1608 Ihe flower of India, pleaiant 
to be seen, but whoso smeUeth to it fbeleth pmoent smait.’* 
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oontemplatiTe idiot of him. Close, in the name of 
jesting! [The men hide lhemedvee.'\ Lie thou 
there ; [Throwe down a Utter ^ for here comes 
the trout that must be caught with tickling. 

[ExU Mabia. 


Enter Malvolio^ 

Maia ’T is but fortune; all is fortune. Maria 
once told me she did affect me : and I have heard 
herself come thus near, that, should she fancy, it 
should be one of my complexion. Besides, she 
uses me with a more exalted respect than any ono 
else that follows her. What should I think on’t? 

Sm To. Here’s an over- weening rogue I 

Fab. O, peace ! Contemplation m^es a rare 
turkey-cock of him ; how he jets under his ad- 
vanced plumes 1 

Sin Anh. ’Slight, I could so beat the rogue ! 

Sib To. Peace ! I say. 

Mai.. To be count Malvolio ; — 

Sm To. Ah, rogue ! 

Sm And. Pistol him, pistol him. 

Sm To. Peace, peace ! 

Max.. There is example for’t ; the lady of the 
Strachy ^ married the yeoman of the wardrobe. 

Sm Amb. Fie on him, Jezabel 1 

Fab. O, peace 1 now he’s deeply in ; look how 
iipagination blows him. 

, Mai.. Having been three months married to 
her, sitting in my state, — 

Sm To. O, for a stone-bow, (9) to hit him in 
the eye ! 

Mai«. Calling my officers about me, in my 
branched velvet gown ; having come from a day- 
bed, where I have left Olivia sleeping, — 

Sm To. Fire and brimstone ! 

Fab. O, peace, peace. 

Mal. And then to have the humour of state : 
and after a demure travel of regard, — telling them, 
1 know mj place, bb I would Siey should do theirs 
-^to ask for my kinsman Toby;— 

Sm To. Bolts and shackles ! 

Fab. O, peace, peace, peace ! now, now. 

Mat. * Seven of my people, with an obedient 
start, make out for him : I frown the while ; and, 
perchance, wind up my watch, or play with some . 
ridx jewel. Toby approaches; court’sies there 
to me, — 

Sm To. Shall this fellow live ? 

Fab. Though our silence be drawn from us with 
cars,'* yet peace* 

Mal. 1 extend my hand to him thus,— <]^uench- 


ing my'&miliar smile with an austere regard 
control,-— 

Sm To. And does not Toby take you a blow 
o’ the lips then ? 

Mal. Saying, Cousin Tdby^ my fortunes hanmy 
east me on your niece, give me this prerogative oj 
speech , — 

Sm To. Whot, what? 

Mal. You must amend your drunkenness* 

Sin To. Out, scab ! 

Fab. Nay, patience, or we break the sinews of 
our plot. 

Mal. Besides, you waste the treasure of your 
time with a foolish knight ; — 

Sm And. That’s me, I warrant you. 

Mal. One sir Andrew : — 

Sm And. I knew, ’t was I ; for many do call 
mo fool. 

Mal. What employment have wo hero ? 

linking up the letter* 

Fab. Now is the woodcock near the gin. 

Sm To. O, peace ! and the spirit of humours 
intimate reading aloud to him I 

Mal. By my life, this is my lady’s hand : these 
be her very O’s, her If’s, and her T’s ; and thus 
makes she her great P’s. It is, in contempt of 
question, her hand. 

Sm And. Her (7’s, her U% and her T’s : why 
that? 

Mal. [^Beads.'] To the unknown hehved, this, 
and my good unshes: her very phrases! — ^By 
your leave, wax. — Soft ! — and the impressure her 
Lucrece, with which she uses to sed: ’tis my 
lady. To whom should this be ? 

Fab. This wins him, liver and all. 

Mal, [Reads,'] Jove kmws, I love : 

But who ? 

Lips do not move : 

No man must know. 


No man must know, — ^What follows ? the numbers 
altered ! — No man must know : — ^if this should be 
tbee, Malvolio f 

Sm To. Marry, hang thee, brock ! 

Mal. [Reads,] 

I may commaTid where I adore; 

g But silence, like a Lwereed knife. 

With bloodless stroke my heart doth gore ; 

M, O, A, I, doth sway my life. 

Fab. a fustian riddle ! 

Sm To. Excellent wench, say I. * 

Mal. if, 0, A, l,{^0)(ioth sway my Nay, 
but first, let me see,— let me see,— let me see. 

Fab. What dish of poison has Ae dressed him! 


» XA* lade 0/ iMt Stnchf— ] The fttlualon Is obviously to tome 
old stoiy in which o lady of dUttnctlon married a peraoa much 
beneath her, but who sha waa^aad whatharSliwcAy waa hat nama, 
har fhmily, or her oceupatton, arc as much a myst^ now as they 
wfwt a eentttiy ago. 


b WMAcara,— ] For sors, an undoubted misprint, Hanmar gave 
** by th* sors Johnson proposed ** with eartt f* Tyrwhitt, ** with 
eabl«i;» |fr. Singer, ••lsw^s;» and Mr. Sidney Walkar, “with 
which lest wo consider prefbrs^ to any suggoctionboro 




Sot To. Anil with what winir the stannyel * she may command mo : I serve her ; she is mj 
heduatitl ^ this is evident to any formal oapa- 

Mal. I may command, nhere I adore, my, city; there is no obstructipn in thi8;-^nd the 

end, — ^wbat should that alphabetical poution por-» 
tend? if 1 could make that resemble something in 
i*} QIA twt. jtallloM • conacicd bjHMiniMr. me,— Softly !— ilf, 0, it, v 
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Sib To. 0, ay I moke up that: — he is now at 
a cold scent. 

Fab. Sowter will cty upon% for all this^ though 
it be SB rank as a fox. 

Mal. Af, — ^Molvolio if, — ^why, that begins 
my name. 

Fab. Did not I say, he would work it out? the 
cur is excellent at faults. 

Mal. My — ^but then there is no consonancy in 
the sequel ; that suffers under probation : A should 
follow, but 0 docs. 

Fab. And 0 slmll end, I hope. 

SiB To. Ay, or I’ll cudgel him, and make him 
cry 01 

Mal. And then I comes behind. 

Fab. Ay, an you had any eye behind you, you 
might see more detraction at your heels than for- 
tunes before you. 

Mal. My 0, Ay I ; — This simulation is not as 
the former : — and yet, to crush this a littlo, it would 
bow to me, for cvciy one of theso letters aro in my 
name. Soff I hero follows proso. — [ReadsJ] If this 
fall mio thy handy revolve. In my stars I am 
aJtme thee; hut he not afraid of greatness : some 
are horn* greaty some achieve greatnessy and some 
have greainees thust upon ’em. Thy Fates open 
thdr hands; Ut thy blood and spirit evuihrcLce 
them. Andy to inure thyself to what thou art like 
to hsy cast thy humble slough and appear fresh. 
Be opposite wUh, a kinsman, surly tviih servants: 
let thy tongue tang arguments of state ; put thy- 
self into the trick of singularity : she thus advises 
thee that sighs for thee. Remember who com- 
mended thy yellow stockingsy and wished to see 
thee ever cross-gartered ; I say, remefmher. Go 
to; thou, art madey if thou desirest to he so; if 
noty Ut me see thee a steward stilly the fdUw of 
servants, and not worthy to touch Fortune's fingers. 
Farewdl. She that would alter services vdth thee, 

' The Fobtunatb Unhappy. 

• 

Day-light and champian discovers not moro : this 
is open. 1 will be proud, 1 will read politic 
authors, I will baffle sir Toby, I will wash off 
gross acquaintance, I will be poiirt-de-vice, the 
very man. 1 do not now fool myself, to let imagi- 
nation jade mo : for evciy reason excites to this, 
that my lady loves me. She did commend my 
yellow stockmgs of late, she did praise my leg 

(*) Old text, became, 

• Troff-trlp,-^} A game aimUer to, if not tho Mine aa, oui back- 
gammon. 


hdng trosa-gactered ; and in ibis she manifests 
herself to my love, and; with a kind of injunction, 
drives mo to theso habito of her liking* ' 1 thank 
my stars, I am happy. I will bo strange, stout, in • 
yellow stockings, and cross-gartered, even with the 
swiftness of putting on. Jove, and my stars ho 
praised I — Here is yet a postscript. , [Reads.'] 
Thou canst not choose hut know wAo I am. If 
thou entertainest my love, let it appear in ih^ 
smiling ; thy smiUs become thee well : therefore tOT 
my presence stUl smiley dear my sweet, I pi^ythee. ■ 
Jove,' I thank thee . — 1 will smile : I will do over/ 
thing that thou wilt have me. [Exit. 

Fab. I will not give my part, of this sport for a 
pension of thousands to bo paid from the Sophy. 

Sir To. I could marry this wench for this 
device, — || 

SiB And. So could I too. 

Sib To. And ask no other dowry with her, W 
such another jest. 

Sir And. Nor I neither. 

Fad. Here comes my noble guU-catchcr. 


, Re-enter Maria. 

Sib To. Wilt thou set thy foot o’ my neck? 

Sir And. Or o’ mine either ? ^ 

Sib To. Shall I play my freedom at tray-trip,* • 
and become thy bond-slave ? 

Sir And. 1 ’faith, or I dther? 

Sir To. Why, thou host put him in such a 
dream, that, wheu tho image of it leaves him, he 
must run mad. 

Mar. Nay, but say true; docs it work upon, 
him ? 

Sib To. Like aqua-vitm with a midwife. 

Mar. If you will, then, sec tho fruits of tho 
sport, mark his first approach before my lady : he 
will come to her, in yellow stockings, and ’tis a 
colour she abhors, and cross-gartered, a fashion 
she detests; and ho will smile upon her, which 
will now ho so unsuitable to her disposition, being 
addicted to a melancholy as she is, tliat "*it canriot ' 
but turn him into a notable contempt : if you will 
see it, follow me. 

Sir To. To the gates of Tartar,** thou most 
excellent devil 1 

SiB And^JL’Ii make one too. [jSxemlt. 


b Tartar,—] Tartarue. So in “ Henry V." Act II. Sc. % 
«« He mlgbt retain to vasty TarUer back." 




ACT III. 


SCENE I. — Olivia’s Garden. 


JSnter Viola, and Clown with a taborM 

Vio. ^Savc thee, friend, and thj music: dost 
thou live by thy tabor ? 

Clo. No, sir, I live by the church. 

Vio. Art thou a churchman ? 

Clo. No such matter, sir; I do live by the 
church, for I do live at my house, and my house 
dotli stand by the church. 

Vio. So thou may'st say, the king lies by a 
ft ^ggftT dwell near him ; or the church 
stands by thy tabor, if thy tabor stand by the 
church. 

Clo. You have said, sir. — To see this age ! — 
A sentence is but. a ohoveril glove* to a good wit ; 
how qui(|^ly the wrong side may bo turned out- 
ward! 

5^10. Nay, diat's certain; they, that dally 
Kbiy with words, may quickly make them 
wanton. [name, sir. 

Olo. I would, therefore, my sister had had no 

Vxa. Why,man? 

Oi/)« Why, sir, her name’s a word; and to 

^ • ChiMrn glovd— ] Set note (•), p. 180, Vol. L 


dally with tliat word, might make my sister wan- 
ton: but, indeed, words ore very rascals, since 
bonds disgraced them. 

Vto. .Thy n?ason, man ? 

Clo. Troth, air, I can yield you none without 
w'ords ; and words are grown so false, I am loth 
to prove reason with them. 

Vio. T warrant thou art a merry fellow, and 
carest for notliiiig. 

Clo. Not so, sir, I do care for something : but 
in my conscience, sir, 1 do not caro for you ; if 
that be to care»for nothing, sir, I would it would 
make you invisible. 

Vio. Art not thou tbo lady Olivia’s fool ? 

Clo. No, indeed^ sir ; tlio lady Olivia has no 
folly; she will keep no fool, sir, till she be married ; 
and fools arc as like husbands as pilchards are to 
herrings, — the husband’s the bigger; I am, in- 
deed, not her fool, but her corrupter of words. 

Vio. I saw tliee late at the count Orsino’s. 

Clo. Foolery, sir, docs walk about the orb, like 
the sun ; it shines everywhere. I would be sorry, 
sir, but the fool should be as oft with your master 
as with my mistress : I think, I saw your wisdom 
there. 
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TWELFTH NIOHT ; OR, WHAT YOU WILL. [acEM i. 


ACT in.] 

Vio. Nay, an thou pass upon me, I’ll no more 
witih thee. Hold, there’s expenses for thee. 

Clo. Now Jove^in his next commodity of hair, 
send thee a beard ! 

Vio. By my troth, I’ll toll thee, — I am almost 
sick for one ; though I would not have it grow on 
naiy chin. Is thy lady within ? 

Clo. Would not a pair of these have hred, sir? 
Vio. Yes, being kept together, and put to use. 
Clo. I would play lord Piuidarus of Phrygia, 
sir, to bring a Cressida to this Troiliis. 

Vio. I understand you, sir ; ’tis well bogged. 
Clo. The matter, I hope, is not great, sir, 
begging but a beggar; Ci'cssida was a beggar. 
My lady is within, sir. I will construe to them 
whence you come ; who you arc, and what you 
would, are out of my welkin, — I might say, cle- 
ment, but the word is over- worn. [Exit, 

Vio. This fellow’s wise cnoiigb to play the 
fool ; 

And to do that well craves a kind of wit ; 

He must observe their mood on whom he jests. 
The quality of persons, and the time ; 

And, like the haggard, chock at every feather 
That comes before his eye^ This is a practice, 

As full of labour os a wise man’s art : 

For folly, that ho wisely shows, is fit ; 

But wise men,* folly-fallen, quite taint their wit. 


Erdtr Sir Toby Belch and Sir Ahdiikw 
Aouecheek. 

Sir To. ’Save you, gentleman. 

Vio. And you, sir. 

Sir Aia>. Eieu vous garde, monsieur. 

Vio. Et vous aussi ; votre servUeur. 

Sir And. I hope, sir, you arc, and I am yours. 

Sir To. Will you encounter the house ? my 
niece is desirous you should enter, if yoin* trade 
be to her. 

Vio. I am bound to your niece, sir : I mean, 
she is the list of my voyage. 

Sir To. Taste • your legs, sir^ put them to 
motion. 

Vio. My legs do better understand me, sir, 
tihan I understand what you mean by bidding me 
taste my legs. * 

Sir To. I mean, to go, sir, to enter, 

Vio. I will answer you with gait and entrance : 
— ^but we are prevented. 


Entet' Oi^iviA and Maria. 

Most excellent accomplished lady,* the heavens 
rain odours on you ! 

Sir And. That youth’s a rare courtier ! Rain 
odours! well. 

Vio. My matter hath no voice, lady, but to 
your own most pregnant and vouchsafed ear. 

Sir And. Odours, fregnant, and vouchsafed : 
— I’ll get ’em all three ready.* 

Oli. Let the garden-door be shut, and leave 
me to my hearing. 

[^Exeiint Sir Tody, Sir Andrew, and Maria. 
Give me yoiit hand, sir. 

Vio. My duty, madam, and most humble ser- 
vice. 

Oli. What is your name ? 

Vio. Cesario is your sciYant’s name, fair 
princess.. [world, 

Oli. My servant, sir! ’Twaa never meny 
Since lowly feigning was call’d compliment: 
You’re servant to the count Oraino, youth. 

Vio. And he is yours, and his must needs be- 
yours ; 

Your servant’s servant is your servant, madam. 
Oli. For him, I think not on him: for his 
thoughts, 

Would they were blanks, rather than fill’d with me I 
Vio. Madam, I come to whet your gentle 
thoughts 
On his behalf: — 

Olt. O, by your leave, I pray you, — 

I bade you never speak again of him : 

But, would you undertake another suit, 

I had rather hear you to solicit that 
Than music from the spheres. 

Vro. Dear lady, 

Oli. Give me leave, beseech you : I did send, 
After the last enchantment you did here, 

A ring in chase of you ; so did I abuse 
Myself, my servant, and, I fear mo, you : 

Under your hard construction must I sit. 

To force that on you, in a shameful cunning, 
Which you knew none of yours : what might you 
think ? 

Have you not set mine honour at the stake, 

And baited it wit^ all the unmuzzled thoughts 
That tyrannous liiart can think?. To one of your 
j^eceiViag \ 

Enough is shown; a Cyprus,'* not bosom. 

Hides my heart. So, let me heat*you speak. 


(*) Old text, 0IMM. 


•) OU text, alriods. 


• TMce— 3 TaHi wae IVequeDtly employed In the oM writen m 
eif, or trjf. Steeveni givee an apt example Drom Chapman*! 
tnn«lation of the Odyiiey 


To /«<« the bow. the sharp theft tooh, tugg'd hnrd."—Reelr 31 . 


But Sir Toby uiee It at he does eaeowiftr th§ hou9§, and at the 
Clown adopts welkin and eiemeni, to ridicule the ISataetlo Jaif on 
of theEapnuiiti. 

h (^rua,— ] Cpprot, or olofwr, ww a thin, tnatpaiant eltift 
similar to that now oalled mpc. 
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Vio. I pity you. Fab. You must needs yield your reason, Sir 

Oli, That’s a degree to We. Andrew. 

Vxo. No^ not a grise j * for ’t is a vulgar proof. Sir And. Marry, I saw your niece do more 

That very oft we pity enemies. ^ [again, favours to the count’s serving-man, than ever she 
Oli. Why, then, methinks, ’t is time to smile bestowed upon me ; I saw ’t i’ the orchard. 

O world, how apt the poor are to be proud ! Sib To. Did she see thee'* the while, old boy ? 

If one should be a prey, how much the better tell me that. 

To fhll before the lion than the wolf ! [Clock strikes. Sib And. As. plain* as I see you now. 

The clock upbraids me with the waste of time. — Fab. This was a great argument of love in her 

Be not afraid, good youth, I will not have you : toward you. 

And yet, when wit and youth is come to harvest. Sib And. ’Slight! will you make an ass o’ me? 

Your wife is like to reap a proper man : Fab. I will prove it legitimate, sir, upon the 

There lies your way, due west. oaths of judgment and reason. 


Vio. Then westward-ho ! — (2) 

Grace and good disposition ’tend your ladyship ! 
You’ll nothing, madam, to my lord by me ? 

Oli. Stay: 

I pr’ythee, tell mo what thou think’st of me. 

Vio. That you do think you are not what you are. 
Oli. If 1 think so, I think the same of you. 

Vio. Then think you right ; I am not what I am. 
Oli. I would you were as I would have you be! 
Vio. Would it be better, madam, than I am ? 

I wish it might ; for now I am your fool. 

Oli. [Aside,^ O, what a deal of scorn looks 
beautiful 

In the contempt and anger of his lip ! 

A murd’rous guilt shows not itself more soon 
Than love that would seem hid : love’s night is noon. 
Cesario, by the roses of the spiing, 

By maidhood, honour, truth, and every thing, 

I love thee so, that maugre all thy pride, 

Nor wit, nor reason, can my passion hide. 

Do not extort thy reasons from this clause. 

For that I woo, thou therefore hast no cause : 

But, rather, reason thus with reason fetter, — 

Love sought is good, but given unsought, is better. 

Vio. By innocence I swear, and by my youth, 

I have one heart, one bosom, and one truth, — 

And that no woman has ; nor never none 
Shall mifitresa bo of it, save I alone. 

And BO adieu, good madam ; never more 
Will I my master’s tears to you deplore. 

Oli. Yet come again: for thou perhaps, 
may’st move 

That heert, which now abhors, to like his love. 

[Exeunt, 

SOBNE II. — A Room in Olivia’s House, 

EfUer Sir TAby Belch, Sir Andrew Ague- 
cheek, and Fabian. 

SxB And. No, fiuth, I’ll not stay a jot longer. 
Sib To. Thy reason, dear venom, give thy reason. 

• i giit6}] A tUp, Tbui in ** Otheno,” Act I. Sc. 8 

** Whleh, u a griHf or itop, may belp those lorors." 
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Sib To. And they have been grand-juiymen, 
since before Noah was a sailor. 

Fab. She did show favour to the youth in your 
sight, only to exasperate you, to awake your dor- 
mouse valour, to put fire in your heart, and 
brimstone in your liver. You should then have 
accosted her ; and with some excellent jests, fire- 
new from the mint, you should have banged the 
youth into dumbness. This was looked for at 
your hand, and this was balked : the double gilt 
of this ojiportunity you let time wash off,*and you 
are now sailed into the north of my lady’s opinion ; 
where you will hang like an icicle on a Dutchman’s 
beard, unless you do redeem it by some laudable 
attempt, either of valour or policy. 

Sib And. And ’t bo any way, it must be with 
valour; for policy I hate: I had as lief be a 
Brownist(3) as a politician. 

Sib To. Why then, build me thy fortunes upon 
the basis of valour. Challenge me the count’s 
youth to fight with him ; hurt him in eleven places ; 
my niece shall take note of it ; and assure thyseli^ 
tlici'O is no love-broker in the world can more 
prevail in man’s commendation with woman, than 
report of valour. 

Fab. There is no way but this, sir Andrew. 

Sib And. Will either of you bear me a chal- 
lenge to him ? 

Sib To. Go, write it in a martial hand; be 
curst and brief ; it is no matter how witty, so it be 
eloquent and full of invention ; taunt him with the 
licence of ink; if thou thou^stk^) him some thrice, 
it shall not be amiss ; and os many lies as will lie 
in thy sheet of paper, although the sheet were big 
enough for the bed of Wore in England, set ’em 
down ; go, about it. Let there be gall enough in 
thy ink, though thou write, with a goose-pen, no 
matter ; about it. 

Snt And. ^Yhere shall I find you ? 

Sir To. We’ll call thee at the evbievlo : ^ go. 

[Exit Sir Andbbw. 

Fab. This is a dear manakin to you, ur Toby. 

b Did the fee thee Me leAi/e.^l TAee was added by Rowe, 
e Curst— 1 Cvril means chwrlitht eroti^grainBd, 
d The onbieolo:} We should surely read **% eubleulo.** 
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ULOT riL] 

Sift To. I been dear to him, lad, — some 
two thousand strong, or so. 

Fab. We shall kaye a rare letter fSrom him : 
but you’ll not deliyer it. 

Sir To. Neyer trust me then; and by ^ 
means stir on the youth to an answer. I think 
oxen and wainropcs cannot hale them together. 
For Andrew, if he were opened, and you find so 
much blood in his liyer aa will dog the foot of a 
flea, I’Jl eat the rest of the anatomy. 

Fab. And his opposite,* the youth, bears in his 
yisage no great presage of cruelty. 

Sib To. Look where the youngest wren of 
nine* comes. 

Enter Maria. 

Mab. If you desire the spleen, and will laugh 
yourselves into stitches, follow me. Yond gull, 
Malvolio, is turned heathen, a very renegado ; for 
there is no Christian, that means to be saved by 
believing rightly, can ever believe such impossible 
passages of grossness. He’s in yellow stockings ! 

Sm To. And cross gartered ? 

Mab: Most villainously; like a pedant that 
keeps a school i’ the church.^ — 1 have dogged him, 
like his murderer. Ho does obey every point of 
the letter that I dropped to betray him : he does 
snule his face into more lines than are in the new 
map, with the augmentation of the Indies : (S) you 
have not seen such a thing as ’tis ; I can hardly 
forbear hurling things at him. 1 know my lady 
will strike him ; if she do, he’ll smile, and take’t 
for a great favour. 

Sm To. Como, bring us, bring us where ho is. 

SCENE TIL— A Street. 

Enter Sebastian and Antonio. 

Seb. I would not, by my will, have troubled 
you; 

But, since you make your pleasure of your pains, 
I will no further chide you. 

Ant. I could not stay behind you ; my desire. 
More sharp than filed steel, did spur me forth ; 
And not all love to see you, (though so much. 

As might have drawn one to a longer voyage,) 

But jealousy what might befall your travel, 

Being skilless in these parts ; which to a stranger. 
Unguided, and unfriended, oflben prove 
Bough and unhospitable : my wil%g love. 


(*) Old text, mitu. 
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The rather by these arguments of fear, 

Set forth in your pursuit. 

Seb. My kind Ajitonio, 

I can no other answer make, but thanks, 

And thanks, and ever thanks; and oft good turns 
Are shuffled off with such uncurrent pay : 

But, were my worth, as is my conscience, firm. 
You should find better dealing. What’s to do ? 
Shall we go sco the reliques of this town ? 

Ant. To-morrow, sir; best first go see your 
lodging. 

Seb. I am not weary, and ’tis long to night : 

I pray you let us satisfy our eyes 

With the memorials and the things of fame, 

That do renown this city. 

Ant. Would you’d pardon me ; 

I do not without danger walk these streets : 

Once, in a sea-fight, ’gainst the count his gallies, 
I did some service ; of such note, indeed. 

That, were I ta’en here, it would scarce be answer’d. 
Seb. Belike you slowgreat number of his people? 
Ant. The offence is not of such a bloody nature ; 
Albeit the quality of the time and quarrel 
Might well have given us bloody argument. 

It might have since been answer’d in repaying 
What we took from them ; which, for traffic’s sake, 
Most of our city did : only myself stood out ; 

For which, if I bo lapsed in this place, 

I shall pay dear. 

Seb. Do not, then, walk too open. 

Ant. It doth not fit mo. Hold, sir, here’s my 
purse. 

In the south suburbs, at the Elephant, 

Is best to lodge : I will bespeak our diet, [ledge. 
Whiles you beguile the time and feed your know- 
With viewing of the town ; there shall you have me. 
Seb. Why I your purse ? 

Ant. Haply your eye shall light upon some toy 
You have desire to purchase ; and your store, * 

I think, is not for idle markets, sir. 

Seb. I’ll be your purse bearer, and leave you for 
an hour. 

Ant. To the Elephant. — 

Seb. I do remember. 

[Exeunt 

SCEIipS IV. — Olivia’^ Garden. 

y^viter Olivia and Maria. 

Ou. [Aeide."] I have sent after him:^he says 
he’ll come; — ' 

How shall I feast him ? what bestow of* him ? 

• And thankj, and ever thanki ; and oft good tuma— ] 

In the old copy tbU atanda 

*• And thankee : and ever oft good tumea/* Ao. 

The repetition was auggeeted by Theobald. 

W*'] *». o» hto. Of for <m, h tut' 

vm, .nd tiM Ilka, .re areluUmi iqwatedir found in owk. .f 
the tune. 
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For youth is bought more oft than begg’d or 
• borrow'd. 

1 speak top loud. 

Where is Malrolio? — ^he is sad and ciyil/ 

And suits well for a seryant with my fortunes : — 
Where is Malvolio ? [manner. 

lirATt. He’s coming, madam; but in very strange 
He is sure possessed, madam. 

Oli. Why, what’s the matter? does he rave?' 

Mab. No, madam, he does nothing but smile : 
your ladyship were best to have some guard about 
you, if he come ; for, sure, the man is tainted in 
his wits. 

Ou. Go call him hither. Mabia.] I’m 

as mad as he, 

If sad and mciry madness equal be. — 

Re-enUer Mabia, with Malvolio. 

How now, Malvolio ! 

Mal. Sweet lady, ho, ho. [Smiles fantastically. 

Oli. Smil’stthou? 

I sent for thee upon a sad occasion. 

Mal. Sad, lady ? I could be sad : this docs 
moke some obstruciioii in the blood, this crosa- 
garteriug ; but what of that ? if it please the eye 
of one, it is with mo os the very true sonnet is, 
Please me, and •please allJfi) 

Oli. Why, how dost thou, man ? what is the 
matter with thee ? 

Mal. Not black in my mind, though yellow in 
my legs. It did .come to his hands, and commands 
shall be executed. I think wo do know the sweet 
Boman hand. 

Oli. Wilt thou go to bed, Malvolio ? 

Mal. To bed ! ay, sweot>hcai*t ; and I’ll come 
to thee. 

Oli. God comfort thco ! Why dost thou smile 
so, and kiss thy hand so oft ? 

Mab. How do you, Malvolio ? 

Mal. At your request! Yes; nightingales 
answer daws. 

Mab. Why appear you with this ridiculous 
boldness before my lady ? 

Mal. Be not afraid of greatness : — ’twos well 
writ. 

Oli. 'What meanest thou by that, Malvolio ? 

Mal. Some are horn great,— 

Oli. Hal 

M^. Some achieve greatfiess , — 

Oli. What sayest thou ? 

Mal. Andsomehave greatnessihrust upon them, 

Oli. Heaven restore thee I 

A ITfllfMdaiMleivU,— ] Interpreted to Import solemn and yrao«, 
which is mere tautology. Civil here means tart, row, biitor; see 
note (a), p. 707, Vol. 1. Thus in “ The Scornful L^y ” of Beau- 
mont ana Fletcher:— 

** It he be doll, not your powder'd sugar, 

Kor your raisins, ahall persuada the captain 
To U?e a coxcomb with him.'* 
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M^. Bememher who commended thy yellow 
stockings 

Oli. Thy** yellow stockings 1 

Mal. And wished to see thee cross-gartered. 

Oli. Cross-gartered! 

Mal. Go to, thou art made, if ihoxt desirest to 
he so ; — 

Oli. Am I made? 

Mal. If not, let me see thee a servant stUL 

Oli. Why, this is veiy midsummer mpdness. 

Enter Servant. 

Seb. Madam, the young gentleman of the 
count Orsiuo’s is returned ; I could hardly 
entreat him bock: he attends your ladyship’s 
pleasure. 

Oli. I’ll come to him. [Ea^ Servant.] Good 
Maria, let this fellow bo looked to. Where’s my 
cousin Toby? Lot some of my people have a 
special care of him ; I would not have him mis- 
carry for the half of my do^vry. 

[Exeunt Olivia and Mabia. 

Mal. Oh, ho ! do you come near me now ? no 
worse man than sir Toby to look to mo? This 
concurs dii'ectly with the letter : she sends him on 
purpose, that I may appear stubborn to him ; for 
sho incites mo to tliat in tho letter. Cast thy 
humJble dough, says she ; — he opposite unth a 
kinsman, surly with servants,— let thy tongue 
tang* with arguments of state,— put thyself into 
the trick of singularity ; — and, consequently, sets 
down tho manner bow ; as, a sad face, a reverend 
carriage, a slow tongue, in tho habit of some sir 
of note, and so foilh. I have limed her ; but it 
is Jove’s doing, and Jovo mako mo thankful ! 
And, when she went away now, Lei this fdlow he 
looked to : fellow ! not Malvolio, nor after my 
dcgi’cc, but, fellow. Why, everything adheres 
together; that no dram of a scruple, no scruple 
of a scruple, no obstacle, no incredulous or unsafe 
circuihstancc, — ^What can bo said ? Nothing, that 
can be, can come between mo and tho full pros- 
pect of my hopes. Well, Jove, not I, is the doer 
of this, and he is to be thanked. 

• 

Re-enter Mabia, with Sir Toby Belch and 
Fabiai^. 

Sm To. Which way is he, in the name of 
sanctity? If all the devils in hell he drawn in 
little, and Legion himself possessed him, yet I’ll 
speak to him.. 

(•) Old copy, laRp«r. 

b Thy gtfl/oio VIooMrm/] Mr. Letttom luggetted, w« should 
nsd, " ifp yellow stockings 1 " since OUvia'hts no rUen that lUU 
volio is quoting the letter. 

• 2 




Fab. Here he », here he is.— How is’t wiUi 
you, sir ? how is’t with you, man ? 

Mal. Go off -, I discard you ; let me enjoy my 
prWatc} gooff. 

Mar. Lo, how hollow the fiend speaks within 
him! did not I tell you? — Sir Toby, my lady 
praya you to have a caro'of bini. 

Mal. Ah, ah ! docs she so ? 
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Sir To. Go to, go to ; peaoe, peiw ; wo must 
deal gently with him ; let mo alone. How do you, 
Malvolio? how is’t with you? What, mant defy * 
the devil : consider, he’s an enemy, to mankinda 
Mai*. Do you know what you say ? 

Mar. La you, an you speak ill of the devil, 
how he takes it at heart I Pray GFod, he be not 
bewitched I . ‘ 





Fab! Can’y liis wattT to the wise woman. 

Mar, Man-y, ami it shall be done to-morrow 
luorninp^, if I live. My lady would not lose him 
tor more than 111 say. 

Mal. How now, mistress ! 

Mar. 0 lord ! 

Sill To. PFytliee, hold thy peace ; this is not 
the way : do you not see, you move him ? let me 
alone with him. 

Fab. No way but gentleness : gently, gently ; 
the fiend is rough, and will not be roughly 
used. 

Sm To. Why, how now, my bawcock I bow 
dost thou, chuck ? 

Mal. Sir 1 

Sra To. Ay, Biddy, come with me. What, 
manl ’tis not for gravity to play at cherry-pit 
with Satan : hang him, foul collier I 
^ Mab. Get him to say his prayers; good sir 
Toby, get him to pray. 

Malj My prayers, minx I 

Mar. No, I warrant you, ho will not hear of 
godliness. * • 

Mal. Go, hang yourselves all! you are idle 
« shallow things ; I am not of your element ; you 
shall know more hereafter. 

Sib To. Is’t possible? 

Fab. If tills weiB played upon a stage now, I 
could condemn it as an improbable fiction. 


Sm To; Ills very genius hath taken the in- 
fection of the device, man. 

Mab. Nay, pursue him now; lest the device 
take air, and taint. 

Fab. Why, we shall make him mod indeed. 

Mar. The house will bo the quieter. 

Sir To. Come, wo ’ll have him in a dark room, 
and bound. My niece is already in the belief that 
he ’s mad ; we may coiTy it thus, for our pleasure 
and his penance, till our very pastime, tired out of 
breath, prompt us to have mercy on him: at 
which time wc will bring the device to the bar, 
and crJwn thee for a finder of madmen.-— But 
SCO, but see. 

Fab. More matter for a May morning. 

EMer &ir Andrew Aoukchkkk. 

Sm And. Here’s the chaUenge, read it; I 
warrant there’s vinegar and pepper in’t. 

Fab. Is’t so saucy ? 

Sir And. Ay, is ’t, I warrant him : do but 
read. 

Sir To. Give me. \Reads,'\ ta&ot- 

mever thou arty thou art hut a 9curvy felUm, 

Fab. Good, and valiant. 

Sir To. [Reads."] Wonder not, nor admire 
not in thy mind, why I do call thee so,fyr I will 
show thee no reason JbrX 
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ACT lILj 

Fab. note : that keeps you from the 
blow of ti hiw. 

Sm [ReadsJ] Them earnest to the lady 
Olivia and in my sight she uses thee kindly : but 
tho/liest in thy throat;^ that is not the matter 
I hallenge thee for. 

Fab. Very brief, and to exceeding good sense — 
less. 

Sni To. \Reads,'\ I wUl wayday thee going 
home ; where if it he thy chance to hill 
wie, — ’ 

Fab. Good. 

Sm To. [Reads,'] Thou hillest me like a rogue 
and a villain. 

'Fab. StUl you keep o^ the windy side of tho 
law:'* good. 

Sib To. [Reads.] Fare thee well; arul God 
have mercy upon one of our souls I He 'may 
have mercy upon mine; hut my hope is better, 
and so look to thyself Thy friend, as thou usest 
kirn, and thy sworn enemy, 

Andrew Agueckeek. 

Sir To. If this letter move him not, his legs 
cannot: I’ll give ’t him. 

Mar. You may have very fit occasion for’t ; 
he is now in some commerce with my lady, and 
will by and by depart. 

Sm To. Go, sir Andrew ; scout mo for him 
at the comer of the orchard, like a bum-bailie : 
BO Boon as ever thou secst him, draw ; and, as 
thou drawest, swear horrible ; for it comes to pass 
oft, that a tcrriblo oath, with a swaggering accent 
sharply twanged off, gives manhood more appro- 
bation than ever proof itself would have earned 
him. Away 1 

Sir And. Nay, let mo alone for swearing. 

[Exit, 

Sm To. Now will not I deliver his letter : for 
the behaviour of the young gentleman gives him 
. out to be of good capacity and breeding ; his em- 
ployment between his lo^ and my nioco confirms 
no less ; therefore this letter, being so excellently 
ignorant, will breed no terror in the youth, — ^he 
will find it comes from a dodpole. I3ut, sir, I 
will ddiver his challenge by word of mouth ; set 
upon Aguecheek a notable report of valour ; and 
dnve the gentleman, (as I know his youth will 
aptly receive it,) into a most hideous opinion of his 
rage, skill, fury,, and impetuosity. This will so 
fright them both, that they will kiU one another by 
the look, like cockatrices. 


[SCEHB IT. 

Fab. Hero he comes with your niece : give 
them way till he take feave, and presently 
him. , 

Sm To. I will meditate the while upon some 
horrid message for a challenge. 

[ExcanJt Sir Toby, Fabian, and Maria. 

Re-enter Olivia, v)ilh Viola. 

Oli. I have said too much unto a heart of stone. 
And laid mine honour too unchary out :* 

There’s something in mo that reproves my fault ; 
But such a headstrong potent fault it is. 

That it but mocks reproof. [bears, 

Vio. With the same ’haviour that your passion 
Go on my master’s griefs. [pirture ; 

Oli. Here, njear this jewel for me, — ’tis my 
Refuse it not ; it hath no tongue to vox you : 

And, I beseech you, come again to-morrow. 

What shall you ask of mo that I’ll deny. 

That honour, sav’d, may upon asking give ? 

Vio. Nothing but this — ^your tiue love for my 
master. [that 

Oli. How with mine honour may I give him 
Which I have given to you ? 

Vio. I will acquit you. 

Oli. Well, come again to-morrow: faro thee 
well ; 

A fiend like thee might bear my soul to hell ! 

' [Exit. 

Re-enter Sir Toby Belch and Fabian. 

Sir To. Gentleman, God save thee. 

Vio, And you, sir. 

Sir To. That defence thou hast, betake thee 
to’t: of what nature the wrongs are thou hast 
done him, I know not ; but thy interceptor, full of 
despite, bloody as the hunter, attends thee at the 
orchard-end : dismount thy tuck,** be yare^ in thy 
preparation, for thy assailant is quick, skilful, and 
deadly. 

Vio. You mistake, sir, I am sure ; no man hath 
any quarrel to me ; my remembrance is very free 
and clear from any imago of offence done to any 
man. 

Sir To. '’^oii^ll find it otherwise, I assure you: 
therefore, i^'you hold your life at any price, betidie 
you to your guard ; for your opposite hath in him 
what youth, strength, skill, and wrath. Can furnish 
man withal. * 


TWELFTH EIGHT ; OB, WHAT YOU WILL. 


* Thou Best in tby throat;! See note (2), n. 626, Vo). I. 
b Still you Xeep o' the windy side>of the isw :] Fabian alludes 
to a ridiculous distinction in the Rules of the DueUo, whloh R 
anUy explained in the note just mentioned, at page 620, YoL I. 
^raere it will be zemarked that to tell ajnan, *• thou lieet by the 
throat, or evra, “ tlum lleit by the throat, luce a togoe,*’ wee an 
axpialde without leiort to eombat; but to say, **fboa 

m 


(*) Old text, on'I. 

liest Iw the throat, like a rogue, at thou art,** waa an afitmt to o# 
atoned for only by blood. 

• BUmount thy tuck,—] Draw thp rapier, 
d Yare— ] Yore meane britk, nimble. 



Vio. I pray you, sir, what ia he ? 

Snt To. He is Imight, dubbed with unhatched* 
rapier and on carpet consideration ; (7) but he is a 
devil in piivate brawl ; souls and bodies hath he 
divorced three ; and his incensement at this mo- 
ment is so implacable, that satisfaction can be none 
but by pangs of death and sepulchre : hob, nob,** is 
his word ; givf ’t or toke’t. 

Vio. I will return again into the house, and 
desire some conduct” of the lady. I am no fighter. 
I have heard of some kind of men that put quarrels 

• Duhbed with uahatebeA ropier—] From the context It would 
appear that Malone wai right in thinking we ought to rc^ on 
hatch'd rapier, that is, a rapier, the hilt of which was richly inlaid 
and ornamented. The ordinary lection Is unhaehed rapier, 

b Hob, nob — ] The same as Babbc or Jtabbe, have or not haxe, 


purposely on others, to taste^ their valour : belike 
this is a man qf that quirk. 

Sm To. Sir, no ; his indignation derives itself 
out of a very competent injury ; thenifore, get you 
on, and give him his desire. Back you shall not 
to tho house, unless you undertake &at with me, 
which with as much safety you might answer him ; 
therefore, on, or strip your sword stark naked ; for 
meddle you must, that’s ceitain, or forswear to 
wear iron about you. 

Yio. This is os uncivil as strange. 1 beseech 

hit or miss. *'The citiaens In their rage * * shot AaMe or 
nabbe at random."— HoxiMtshed. 
o Some conduct — ] Some conductor, 
d To taste their valour;] See note (»), p. SAO. 


263 



ACT in.] TWELFTH NIGHT ; OE, 

you, do me this courteous office, as to know of the 
knight what my offence to him is ; it is something 
of my negligence, nothing of my purpose. 

Sib To. I will do so. — Signior Fabian, stay you 
by this gentleman till my return. 

[Exit Sir Toby. 
Vio. Pray you, sir, do you know of this matter ? 
Fab. I know the knight is incensed against 
you, even to a mortal arbitrement ; but nothing of 
the cucumstance more. 

Vio. I beseech you, what manner of man is ho ? 
Fab. Nothing of that wonderful promise, to 
read him by his form, as you are like to find him 
in the proof of his vdour. He is, indeed, sir, the 
most skilful, bloody, and fatal opposite that you 
could possibly have found in any part of Illyria. 
"Will you walk towards him ? I will make your 
peace with him, if I can. 

Vio. 1 shall be much bound to you for’t : I am 
one that would rather go with sir priest than sir 
knight: I care not who knows so much of my 
mettle. [Exeunt 


SCENE V . — The Street adjoining Olivia’s 
Garden, 

Enter Sir Toby Belch and Sir Akdbbw 
Aquegheek. 

Sib To. Why, man, he’s a very devil ; I have 
not seen such a firago. I had a pass with him, 
rapier, scabbard, and all, and he vgives me the 
Btuck-in,* with such a ^mortal motion, that it is 
inovitable ; and on the answer, he pays you as 
surely as your feet hit the . ground they step on : 
they say, he has been fi^ncer to«the Sophy. 

Sib Ajn>. Pox on’t, I’ll not meddle with him. 
Sna To. Ay, but he will not now he pacified : 
Fabian can scarce hold him yonder. 

Sib And. Plague on’t; an I thought* he had 
been valiant and so cunning in fence, I’d have 
seen him damned ere I’d have challenged him. 
lict him let the matter slip, and I’ll give him my 
horse, my Capilet. • 

SmTo. I’ll make the motion: stand here, 
moke a good diow on’t ; this shall end without the 
perdition of souls. [Aside,'] Marry, I’ll ride your 
horse as well as I ride you. 

Enter Fabian and Viola. 

I ^vehis horse [To Fab.] to take up the quarrel ; 
I have persuaded him the youth’s a devil. 

^^Stuck-ln,-] A eomiptloD of tha ttalUui ftnolAf laim, #l0(r- 
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WHAT YOU WILL [scb^k 

Fab. He is as horribly conceited of bim, and 
pants and looks pale, as if a bear were at his heels. 

Sm To. [Yb Vio.] There’s no remedy, sir ; he 
will fight with you for his oath sake : marry, he. 
hath better bethought him of his quarrel, and he 
finds that now scarce to he worGi talking of: 
therefore draw, for the supportanco of his vow ; he 
protests, he will not hurt you. 

Vio. Pray God defend me ! A little thing would 
make mo tell them how much 1 lack of a man. 

[Aside, 

Fab, Give ground, if you see him furious. 

Sib To. Come, sir Andrew, there’s no remedy ; 
the gentleman will, for his honour’s sake, hove one 
bout with you ; he cannot by the duello avoid it : 
but he has promised me, os ho is a gentleman and 
a soldier, ho will not hurt you. Come on : to’t. 
Sib Ajid. Pray God, he keep his oath ! 

[DroflJOi, 

Vio. I do assure you ’tis against my will. 

[Dram, 

Enter Antonio. 

Ant. Put up your sword. — If this young gen- 
tleman 

Have done offence, I take the fault on mo ; 

If you offend him, I for him defy you. [DratxAng 
Sib To. You, sir I why what are you ? 

Ant. One, sir, that for his lote dares yet do 
more 

Than you have heard him brag to you he will. 

Sm To. Nay, if you be an undertaker,** I am 
for you. ^ [Drawe, 

Fab, 0 good sir Toby, hold! here cqme the 
officers. 

Sib To. I’Jl be with you anon. [To Antonio. 
Vio. Pray, sir, put your sword up, if you please. 

[To Sir Ai^bbw. 
Sib And. Marry, will I, sir; — and, for that I 
promised you, I’ll be as good as my word: he 
will bear you easily, and reins well. 

ErUer two Officers. 

1 Off. This is the man ; do t^y office. 

2 Off. Antonio, I arrest thee at the suit 
Of count Orsino. 

Ant. do mistake me, sir* 

1 Off. NPi 0 * 1*1 no jot ; I know your favour 
well, 

Though now you have no sea-cap on your head.— 
Take him away; he knows I know him well. 

Ant. I must obey.— This comes [To Vio.] wi^h 
seeking you ; — 

widir/oikaf the qutml of 



JLOV in.l 

txi there’s no remedy ; I shall answer it. . 

will you do> now my necessity [me 

Makes me td ask you for my purso? It grieves 
Much more for wW I cannot do for you, 

Than what hefals mysdf. You stand amaz’d ; 

But be of comfort. 

2 0pp. Come, sir, away. 

Ant. I must entreat of you some of that money. 
Vio. What money, sir? 

For the fair kindness you have show’d mo here. 
And, part, being prompted by your present trouble. 
Out of my lean and low ability 
I’ll lend you something : my having is not much ; 
I’ll make division of my present with you*. 

Hold, there’s half my coffer. 

Ant. Will you deny me now ? 

Is’t possible that my deserts to you 
Can lack persuasion ? Do not tempt my misery. 
Lest that it make me so unsound a man 
As to upbraid you with those kindnesses 
That I have done for you. 

Vio. I know of none ; 

STor know I you by voice, or any feature : 

I hate ingratitude more in a man. 

Than lying, vainness, babbling, drunkenness. 

Or any taint of vice, whose strong corruption 
Inhabits our frail blood. 

Ant. 0 heavens themselves ! 

2 Off. Come, sir, I pray you, go. 

Ant. Let me speak a little. This youth that 
you see here 

I snatch’d ono half out of the jaws of death ; 
Believ’d him with such sanctity of love, — 

And to his image, which methought did promise 
Most venerable worth, did I devotion. 

1 Off. VHiat’s that to us ? The time goes by ; 

away I [god ! — 

Ant. But, O, *how vilo an idol proves this 
Thou hast, Sebastian, done good feature shame. — 


[somra ▼. 

In nature there’s no blemish but the mind, 

None can be call’d deform’d but the unkind : * 
Virtue is beauty ; but the beauteous-evil 
Are empty trunks, o’erflouriah’d by the devil. 

1 Off. The man grows mad ; away with him I 
Come, come, sir. 

Ant. Lead me on. * 

[Exeunt Officers with Antonio. 

Vio. Methiiiks his words do from such passion 

fly, ' 

That ho believes himself ; so do not I. 

Prove true, imagination, 0, prove true, 

That I, dear brother, he now ta’en for you. 

SmTo. Como hither, knight; come hither, 
Fabian ; wo ’ll whisper o’er a couple or two of most 
sage saws. 

Vio. He nam’d Sebastian ; I my brother know 
Yet living in my glass ; even such, and so, 

In favour was my brother-; and ho went 
Still in this ffishion, colour, ornament, — 

For him I imitate : O, if it prove. 

Tempests ore kind, and salt waves fresh in love ! 

[Exit 

Sir To. A very dishonest paltry boy, and more 
a cowanl than a hare : bis dishonesty appears in 
leaving his friend here in necessity, and denying 
him ; and for his co wardship, ask Fabian. 

Fab. a coward, a most devout coward, religious 
in it. 

Sm And. ’Slid, I’ll after him again, and beat 
him. 

Sm To. Do ; cuff him soundly, but never draw 
thy sword. 

Sm And. An I do not, — [Exit 

Fab. Come, let’s sco the event. 

Sm To. I dare lay any money ’twill be nothing 
yet. [Exeunt. 

* TAe unkind:] The unnatural. 
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ACT IV. 

SCENE I . — The Street before Olivia’* Hotue. 

Enter Sbbasxiaw and Clown. knw you ; nor I am not mt to you 1^ my lady, 

• to Did you coxno speak with her ; nor your name 

Clo. Will you make me belieye that I am not is not master Cesario ; nor this is not my nose 
s^tforyou? neither. — ^Nothing that is so is so. 

Seb. Go toy go toy thou art a^fbolish fellow ; Seb. I pr^y ^eoy vent thy felly somewhere else : 

Let me be clear of thee. Thou know’st not me. 

Clo. Well held out, i’&ith I No, I do not Olo. Feni my felly I he has heard that word of 
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ACT tvj 

fiome great man, and now applies it to a fool. 

inj folly ! I am afhiid this great lubber the 
world will tprove a cockney.* — I pr’ythee now, 
ongird thy strangeness, and tell mo what I shall 
isent to my lady ; shall I vent to her that thou art 
coming ? 

Seb. I pr’y thee, foolish Greek, depart from me ; 
There’s money for thee ; if you tarry longer, 

I shall give worse payment. 

Glo. By my troth, thou hast an open hand. — 
These wise men, that give fools money, get them- 
selves a. good report — after fourteen years’ pur- 
chase.^ 

Enter Sir Andhkw Aquecheek. 

Sir And. Now, sir, have 1 met you again? 
there’s for you. [Striking Sebastian. 

Seb. Why, there’s for thee, and there, and 
there. — 

Arc all the people mad ? [Beating Sir Andrew. 

Enter Sir Toby Belch and Fabian. 

Sir To, Hold, sir! or I’ll throw your dagger 
o’er the nousc. 

Clo. This will I tell my lady straight : I would 
not be in some of your coats for two-pen cc. 

[Exit, 

Sib To. Come on, sir ; hold ! 

[Holding Sebastian. 

Sir And. Nay, let him alone, I’ll go another 
way to work with him; I’ll have an action of 
battery against him, if thci’e be any law in Illyria : 
though I struck him first, yet it’s no matter for 
that. 

Seb. Let go thy hand ! 

Sir To. Come, sir, I will not let you go. 
Come, my young soldier, put up your iron : you 
are well fleshed ; come on. 

Seb. J will be free fi’om thee. [Liberates him- 
sdf,'] What wouldst thou now ? 

If thou dar’st tempt me further, draw thy sword. 

[Draws, 

Sir To. What, what? Nay, then I must have 
an ounce or two of this malapert blood from you. 

[Draws, 

» T am Arraid this great lubber the world will prove a cocknef.l 
The pofaif of this is not apparent. Douce conjectured we should 
read—** this great lubberly word will prove a cockney." Omitting 
the adjective **gT9at,” which may have been caught by the com- 
positor hrom the line above, Douce’s emendation probably gives 
. us what the poet wrote. 

e After fourteen years' purchase.] That is, After the raU of 
fbuttden yoars' purohaae. The current price of land in England 
when this play was written appears to have been twelve years’ 
purchase ; co, buying character of fbols was a bad bargain. 

* e Ho otariod one poor heart of mtno in thee.] Johnson was 
donbtfhl whether ah ambiguity were Intended between heart and 
. kart i thehuntei*« teohidcal phrase etaried, might have convinced 
him that the poet was playing on the word. 

d If it bo thus to'droam, ctUl let me sleep I) This speeob 


Enter Olivia. 

Oli. Hold, Toby ; on thy life, I charge thee, 
hold I 

Sib To. Madam — 

Oli. Will it be ever thus? Ungracious wretch, 
Fit for the mountains and tho barbarous caves, 
Where manners ne’er were preach’d I out of my 
sight ! — 

Be not offended, dear Cesario ! — 

Rudosby, bo gone ! — I pr’ythee, gentle friend, 
[Exeunt Sir Toby, Sir Andrew, and Fabian. 
Let thy fair wisdom, not thy passion, sway 
In this uncivil and unjust extent 
Against thy peace. Go with me to my house ; 
And hear thou there how many fruitless pranks 
This ruffian hath botch’d up, that thou thereby 
May’st smile at this : thou shalt not choose but go ; 
Do not deny. Beshrew his soul for mo, 

He started one poor heart of mine in thee.* 

Seb. Wh&t relish is in this? how runs tho 
stream ? 

Or I am mad, or else this is a dream : — 

Let fancy still my sense in Lethe steep ; 

If it l>c thus to dream, still let mo sleep ! ^ 

Olt. Nay, como, T pr’y thee : would thou’dst be 
nil’d by me. 

Seb. Madam, I will. 

Oli. O, say so, and so be ! 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE II. — A Boom in Olivia’s House, 

Enter Maria and Clown. 

Mar. Nay, I pr’ythce, put on this gown and 
this beard ; make him believe thou art sir Topas 
the curate; do it quickly; I’ll call sir Toby the 
whilst. [Exit Maria. 

Clo. Well, I’ll put it on, and I will dissemble 
myself in’t ; and I would I were the first that ever 
dissembled in such a gown. I am not tall* enough 
to become tho function well ; nor lean enough to 
bo thought a good student; but to bo said an 
honest man jand a good housekeeper, goes as 
fairly as to say a careful man and a great scholar. 
Tho competitors enter.^ 

recals that of Antipholus of Syracuse (" Comedy of Errors, "Act 11. 
Sc. 2), under similar circumstances of bewilderment 

** Am 1 in earth, in heaven, or In hell,— 

Sleeping or waking,— mad or well advis'd f 
Known unto these, and to myself disguis’d? 

I’ll say as they say, and persever so, 

And in this mist at all adventures go." 

• J am not tall enough. See,} For the sake of .an antithesis, 
most modem editors read,—** I am not/af enough; '* but ** Mi " 
in its ancient sense of robuet, otoui, poroonable, oflbrt quite 
BUflIcient contrast to the i^n of the next line. 

f The competitors dnter.] That is, the eopfedaraUtt the eel- 
leagHti, See note («), p. 17, Vol. 1. 
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JEntei* Sir Toby Bblch and Mabia. 

Sir To. Jove bless tbee, master parson. 

Clo. JBonos dies, sir Toby ; for as the old her- 
mit of Prague, that never saw pen and ink, very 
wittily said to a ni^ of king Gorboduc, That, 
that is, is : so I, being master parson, am master 
parson : for what is that, but that ? and is, but is ? 

Sir To, To him, sir Topas. 

. Clo. What, ho, I say ! — ^Peace in this prison ! 

Sir To. The knave countcifeits well ; a good 
knave. 

MaIi. [/w an inner chamber,] 'Who calls there ? 

Clo. Sir Topas the curate, who comes to visit 
Malvolio the lunatic. 

Mal. [ Within,] Sir Topas, sir Topas, good sir 
Top^, go to my lady. 

Clo. Out, hyperbolical fiend 1 how vezest thou 
' this man ! talkest thou nothing but of ladies ? 

Snt To. Well said, master parson. 

Mal. [Within,] Sir Topas, never was man thus 
wronged : good sir Topas, do not think I am mad ; 
they have laid me here in hideous darkness. 

Clo. Fie, thou dishonest Sathan ! I call thee 
by the most modest terms ; for 1 am one of those 
gentle ones that will use the devil himself with 
courtesy : sayest thou that house is dark ? 

Mal. [Within,] As hell, sir Topas. 

Clow '^y, it hath bay-windows* transparent 
as barricadoes, and the clear-Btories(l) towaids the 
south-north are os lustrous as ebony; and yet 
complaincst thou of obstruction ? 

Mal. [Within,] I am not mad, sir Topas ; I say 
to you, this house is dork. 

Clo. Madman, thou en*est : 1 say, there is no 
darkness but ignorance ; in which thou art more 
puzzled than the Egyptians in their fog. 

Mal. [ Within,] I say, this house is as dark as 
ignorance, though ignorance were as dark as hell ; 
and 1 say, there was never man thus abused : I am 
no more mad than you are ; make the trial Of it in 
any constant question. 

Clo. What is the opinion of Pythagoras con- 
cerning wild-fowl? 

Mal. [Wahm,] That the soul of^our grondam 
might haply inhabit a bird. 

Clo. What thinkest thou of his opinion ? 

Mal. [W^in,] I think nobly of the soul, and 
no way approve bis opinion. 

Clo. Fare thee wdl : remain thou still in dark- 
ness : thou shalt hold the opinion of Pythagoras, 

» Bay-wlndowa— 1 A liay-wfndow wm what we terra a bow- 
called, according to Miothen, “ hecauic It la 
hi^ded in manner of a Bay, or roade for abipii, that la, round." 

• 1 am Car all waten.] i can pliW any character. A metaphor 
bmw^, Mthapo, ftom the tavern Hoe if drat broken to 
the cea In the H«ning-man*e Skillh or Cod^ate, where haring 
warned to all waforr, and diinke ai he can out of a tarrle 
‘‘Lenten Stulfc," p. 27. 

a mportied— ] Fr^ptrtUd bcarc hero the tame meaning,— 
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ere I trill allow of thy wits ; and fear to kill a 
woodoodc, lest thou -dispossess the soul of thjp 
grandam. Fare thee well. 

Mal. [Within,] Sir Topas, sir Topas, — 

Sir To. My most exquisite sir Topas ! 

Clo. Nay, I am for dl waters.*^ 

Mar. Thou might’st have done this without thy 
beard and gown ; he sees thee not. 

Sir To. To him in thine own voice, and bring 
me word how thou findcst him ; I woidd we were 
well rid of this knavery. If he may bo con- 
veniently delivered, I would he were; for I am 
how so far in oiFcnco with my nicce, that 1 cannot 
pursue with any safety this sport to* the upshot. 
Come by and by to my chamber. 

[I^xeunt Sir Toby and Maria. 
Clo. [Singing,] lley Robin, jolly Rchin,{^) 
Tell me how thy lady does, 

Mal. [Within,] Fool, — 

Clo. [Singing j] My lady is unkind, perdy. 
Mal. Fool, — 

Clo. [Singing^ Alas, why is she so f 
Mal. Fool, I say ; — 

Clo. [Singing,] She loves another, — ^Wbo calls, 
ba? 

Mal. [Within,] Good fool, as ever thou wilt 
deserve well at my hand, help me to a candle, and 
l^n, ink, and paper ; as I am a gentleman, 1 will 
live to bo thankful to thee forH. 

Clo. Master Malvolio ! 

Mal. [ Within,] Ay, good fool. 

Clo. Alas,sir, how fell you besides your five wits? 
Mal. [ Within,] Fool, there was never man so 
notoriously abused : I am as well in my wits, fool, 
as thou art. 

Clo. Hut as well 1 then you ore mad indeed, if 
you bo no better in your wits than a fool. 

Mal, [ Within^ They have hero propertied® me; 
keep me in darkness, send ministers to me, asses, 
and do all they can to face me out of my wits. 

Clo.. Advise you what you say; the iqjnister is 
here. — [As Sir Topas,] Malvolio, Malvolio, thy 
wits the heavens rcsloi'o I endeavour thyself to 
sleep, and leave thy vain bibble- babble. 

Mal. [WUhin,] Sir Topas, 

Clo. Maintain no words with him, good fel- 
low.* — ^Who, I, sir? not I, sir. ^God bVi^you^ 
good sir Topas. ^Marry, amen. — ^I will, sir, I will. 
Mal. [ Wif\m,] Fool, fool, fool, I say,— 

Clo. Alas, sir, bo patient. What say ydu, sir? 
I am shent for speaking to you, 

(*) Old text omlti, lo. 

that, appafcntlp. of HreumaorlhtA, fftrietei, appraprtaMl,-»§» 
in “King John," Act V. So. 2 !■*- 

“I am too hlgh-hom to heprojwrMMl." 
d Maintain no words with him, good Mlow.J The Mown It 
playing a double part, imdftlgns,bvdinng«of voietiodltiigwgt, 
a eoUoduy between Sir Topaa and tahntalf. 




Mal. [^WithinJ] Good fool, help me to some 
light and somo paper ; I tell iliee, 1 am as well in 
mj wits 08 any man in Illyria. 

Clo. Well-a-day, that you were, sir ! 

Mal. [ Within."] By this hand, 1 am. Good fool, 
some ink, paper, and light, and convey what I will 
set down to my lady ; it shall advantage thco more 
than ever the bearing of letter did. 

Clo. I •will help you to’t. But tell mo true, 
are you not mad indeed? or do you hut counterfeit ? 

Mal. [Within.] Believe me, 1 am not; I tell 
thee true. 

Clo. Kay, 1*11 ne’er believe a madman till I 
see his brains. I will fStch you light, and paper, 
and ink. ^ 

Mal. [Within.] Fool, I’ll requite it in the 
highest degree : 1 jpr’ythee, be gone. 

Olo. / am gene^ sir, 

And anon, sir, 
ril be with you again, 

In a trice, 

Like to the old vice,* 

Your need to sustain ; 


Who, with dagger of lath. 

In his rage and his wrath. 

Cries, ah, ha I to the devil : 

Like a mad lad, 

Fare thy nails, dad. 

Adieu, goodnvan drivel,* [Exit. 


SCENE III.— Olivia’s Gardsn. 

Enter Sebastian. 

Sbb> This is the air ; that is the glorious sun ; 
This pearl she gave me, I do feel’t, and spe’t:. 
And though ’tis wonder that enwraps me thus, 
Yet ’tis not madness. Where’s Antonio, then? 

I could not find him at the Elephant : 

Yet there ho was ; and there I found this credit,^ 
That ho did range the town to seek me out. 

His counsel now might do me golden service : 

For though my soul disputes well with my sense, 
That this may be some error, but no madness, 
Yet doth this accident and flood of fiirtune 


* Liks to tlL« 9ld Tice,—] See note (S), p. 119. 


(•) Old text, devil. 



ACT IT.J 

So far exceed all instance, all discouTse, 

That I am ready to distrust mine eyes. 

And wrangle with my reason, that persuades me 
To any other trust, but that I am mad, — 

Or else the lady’s mad ; yet, if ’twere so, 

She could not sway her house, command her fol- 
lowers, 

Take and give bimk affairs, and their despatch, 
With such a smooth, discreet, and stable bearing, 
As I perceive she does : there’s somctliing in’t 
That is doceivable. But here the lady comes. 

Enter Olivia and a Priest. 

Oli. Blame not this haste of mine. If you 
mean well, 


[SOBVB IIL 

Now go with me and with this holy man. 

Into chantiy by : there, before him , ^ 
And underneath that consecrated roof. 

Plight me the full assurance of your faith ; 

That my most jealous and too doubtful soul 
May live at peace ; ho shall conceal it. 

Whiles* you are willing it shall come to note ; 
What time we will our celebration keep, 
Accoiding to my birth. — What do you say ? 

Skb. I’ll follow this good man, and go with you; 
And, having sworn truth, ever will be true. 

Oli. Then lead the way, good father ^ — and 
heavens so shine. 

That they may fairly note this act^of mine ! 

[^ExeunU 

Whiles—] That is, tinii/. 
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ACT V. 

SCENE I . — The Street before 01ivia^« Home, 


, ErkJtffr Clown ani Fabian. 

Fab. Now, as thou lovest me, let mo see his 
letter. 

Clo. Good master Fabian, grant me another 
request. 

Fab. Any thing. 

Clo. Do not desire to see this letter. 

• Fab. Vhat is, to give a dog, and, in recompense, 
desire my dog again. 

SrAer Dus3G, Viola, Oubio, <md Attendants. 

Duse. Belong you to the lady Olivia, friends ? 


ft Concliuions to be fti kieies, If your four negativei make your 
two ftffltmfttiveiiH A uusage cited by Fanner ftom the tragedy 
of ** Iiust'a Dominion^ iu lome degree ozplaiiu the Clown’s 
ttunight:-* 


Clo. Ay, sir ; we are some of her trappings. 

Duke. I know thee well; how dost thou, my 
good fellow ? 

Clo. Truly, sir> the better for my foes, and the 
worse for my fHoiids. 

Duke. Just the contrary; the better for thy 
friends. 

Clo. No, sir, the worse. 

Duke. How can that be? 

Clo. Marry, sir, they praise me, and make on 
ass of me ; now my foes tell me plainly 1 am an 
ass : so that by my foes, sir, I profit in the know- 
ledge of myself ; and by my friends I am abused s 
so that, conclusions to bo os kisses,* if your four 

* Quetn. - - Come, let's kisie. 

Moor, Away, away. 

Quetn, Mo, no, says Met awaif, sayea stay. 
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negatives make your two affirmatives, why, then the 
worse for my fnends, and the better for my foes. 

Duke. A^y, this is excellent. 

Clo. By iny ^oth, sir, no; though it please 
you to bo one of my friend. 

Duke. Thou shalt not be the worse for me; 
there’s gold. - 

Clo; But that it would be double-dealing, sir, 
1 would you could make it another. 

Duke. O, you give me ill counsel. 

Clo. Put your grace in your pocket, sir, for this 
once, and let your flesh and blood obey it. 

Duke. Well, I will be so much a sinner to bo 
a double dealer there’s another. 

Glo. FrimOy secundOy tertioy is a good play; 
and the old saying is, the third pays for all : the 
triplexy sir, is a good tripping measure ; or tlie 
bells of St. Bcnet, sir, may put you in mind, — 
one, two, three. 

. Duke. You can fool no more money out of me 
at this throw : if you will let your lady know I am 
here to speak wi& her, and bring her along with 
you, it may awake my bounty further. 

Clo. Marry, sir, lullaby to your bounty, till 
I come again. I go, sir ; but 1 would not havo 
you to think that my desire of having is the sin 
of covetousness: but, as you say, sir, let your 
bounty take a nap, 1 will awake it anon. 

IFxit Clown. 

Vio; Here comes the man, sir, that did rescue 


Enter Antokio and Officers. 

Duke. That face of his I do remember well ; 
Yet, when I saw it last, it was besmear’d 
As black as Vulcan, in the smoke of war ; 

A bawbling vessel was he captain of, 

Per shallow draught and bulk unprizable ; 

With which such scathefol grapple did he make 
With the most noble bottom of our fleet,* 

That very envy and tho tongue of loss. 

Cried fame and honour on him. — ^What’s the 
matter ? 

1 0#E. Orsino, this is that Antonio 
That took the Pbcenix and her fraught from 
Candy, 

And this is he that did the Tiger board, 

When your young nephew Titus lost his leg : 
Here in the streets, dWperate of shame and state. 
In private brabble did we apprehend him. 

Yio. He did me kindness, sir; drew on my 
side; 

But, in conclusion, put strange speech upon me, — 
1 know not. what ’twaa, but distraction. 

Duke. Notable pirate! thou salt-water thi^! 

• A double deaUi^ O Boo lote (d), p. 740. Vd. L 
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What foolish boldness brought theo to the^ 
meiuies. 

Whom ihou, in terms so bloody and 'so dear. 

Hast made thine enemies ? 

Ant. Orsino, noble sir, 

Bo pleas’d that I shako off those names you ^vO 
mo; 

Antonio never yet was thiof or pirate, 

Though, I confess, on base and ground enough, 
OiTsino’s enemy. A witchcraft drew me hither i 
That most ingrateful boy there by your side. 

From tho rude sea’s enrag’d and foamy mouth 
Did I redeem ; a wreck past hope he was : 

His life I gave him, and did thereto add 
My love, without retention or restraint, 

All his in dedication. For his sake. 

Did I expose myself, pure for his love, 

Into the danger of this adverse town ; 

Drew to defend him when ho was beset ; 

Where being apprehended, his false cunning 
(Not meaning to partake with me in danger) 
Taught him to face me out of his acquaintance, 
And grew a twcnty-ycars-rcmoved thing, 

While one would wink; denied me mine own 
purse. 

Which I ha,d recommended to liis use 
Not half an hour before. 

Vio. How can this be ? ' 

Duke. When came he to this town ? 

Ant. To-day, my lord; and for three months 
hefoi*e, 

(No interim, not a minute’s vacancy,) 

Both day and night did we keep company. 

Duke. Hero comes the countess ; now heaven 
walks on earth. 

But for thee, fellow, — fellow, thy words are ’mad- 
ness: 

Three months this youth hath tended upon mo ; 
But more of that anon.— Take him aside. . 

Enter Olivia and Attendants. 

Oli. What would my lord, but that he may 
not have. 

Wherein Olivia may seem serviceable ? — 

Oesario, you do not keep promise with me. 

Vio. M 

Dqeb. wacioos Olivia, 

Oli. What do you say,. Oesario? ~Qood my 

lord, 

Vio. My lord would speak; my duty hudies me. 
Oli. If it , be aught to the old tune, my lord]r 
It is as and fulsome to mine ear, 

As howling after music. 

Duke. Still so cruel ? 


b If It ibt— 1 Fat, hna, meuii tIelwilfV 
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Oij. .Still so constant, lord. 

^ DlfSB. to perverseness? you nncivil lady, 

ffo whose ingrate and unauspicious altars 
My soul tBe faithfulFst oiferings hath breath’d out. 
That e’er devotion tender’d ! What shall I do ? 
Ozj. Sven what it please my lord, that shall 
become him. 

Dwkb. Why should I not, had I the heart to 
do it, 

Like to th’ Egyptian thief at point of death, 

Kill what I love? (1) a savage jealousy 

That sometime savours nobly. — But hear me this: 

Since you to non-regordance cast my fiiiih. 

And that I partly know the instrument 

That screws me from my true place in your favour, 

Live you, the marble-breasted tyrant, still.; 

But this your minion, whom I know you love. 
And whom, by heaven I swear, I tender dearly. 
Him will I tear out of that cTuel eye, 

Where ho sits crowned in his master’s spite. — 
Come, boy, with mo; my thoughts are ripe in 
mischief : 

I’ll sacrifice the lamb that I do love, 

To spite a raven’s heart wilhin a dove. [Gointj, 
Vio. And I,' most jocund, apt, and willingly. 
To do you rest, a thousand deaths would die. 

[Following, 

Oli. Wlioro goes Cesario? 

Vio. After him I love 

More than I love these eyes, more than my life. 
Mote, by all mores, than o’er T shall lov^ wife. 

If I do feign, you witnesses above, 

Punish my life for tainting of my love ! 

Olt. Ay me, <letcstcd ! how am I beguil’d ! 
Vio. Who docs beguile you ? who docs do you 
wrong ? 

Oli. Hast Ihou forgot thyself? is it so long? — 
Gall forth the holy fathei*. [Exit an Aftcndaiit. 
Dukk. Come, away ! [To Viola. 

Oli. Wliithcr; my lord? — Cesario, husband, 
stay! 

Duke. Hmbandl 

Oli. Ay, husband, can he that ileny? 

Puke. Her husband, sirrah ? ^ 

Vio. No, my lord, not 1. 

Oli. Alas, it is the baseness of thy fear 
That makes thee strangle thy propriety ; 

Fear not, Cesario, take thy fortunes up ; 

Be that thou know’st thou art, and then thou art 
As great as that thou foar’st.— 

lU-enieT Attendant, with Priest. 

O, welcome, father I 

Father, I charge thee, by thy reverence. 

Here to unfold (though lately we intended 
To keep in daxkness, what occasion now. 
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Beveal before ’tis ripe) what tliou dost know. 

Hath newly pass’d between tnis youth and mo. 

Priest. A contract of eternal bond of love, 
Confirm’d by mutual joinder of your hands, 
Attested by tho holy closo of lips, 

Strengthen’d by interchangement of your rings ; (2) 
And all the ceremony of this compact 
Scal’d in my function, by my testimony : 

Sinco when, my watch liath told me, toward my ■ 
grave 

I have travcU’d hut two hours. 

Puke, O, Ihou dissembling cub 1 what wilt 
thou be, 

When time hath sew’d a grizzle on thy case? * 

Or will not else thy craft so quickly grow, 

Tliat thine own trip shall ho thine overthrow ? 
Farewell, and take her ; but direct thy feet 
Where thou and I henceforth may nov('r meet. 

* Vio. ]My lord, T do protest,— 

‘ Olt. O, do not swear ! 

Hold little faith, though thou hast too much fear. 

Enter Sir Andrew Aoukciikek, with his head 
broken. 

Sir And. For the love of God, a surgeon ? ^end 
one presently to sir Toby. 

Oli. What’s tho matter? 

Sir And. H’as broke my head across, and has 
given sir Toby a bloody coxcomb too ; for the lov^ 
of God, your help ! I had mthcr than forty pound 
I w'-ei'c at homo. 

Oli, Who has dono this, sir Andrew ? 

Sir And. The count’s gentleman, one Cesario : 
wc took him for a coward, but he’s the very devil 
incardinate. 

Duke. My gentleman, Cesario? 

Sir And, ’Od’s lifelings, hero lio, is! — ^You 
broke my head for iiotliing ; and tliat that I did, I 
was sot on to do ’t by sir ’Poby. 

View Why do you speak to me ? . I never hurt 
you : 

You drew your sword upon me without cause ; 

But I be.spake you fair, and, hurt you not. 

Sir And. .If a bloody coxcomb bo a hurt, you 
have hurt mo ; I think you sotiiothing^by a bloody 
coxcomb. — Hero comes sir Toby, halting — you 
shall hear more : but if he bad not been in drink, 
ho would have tickled you othergates than he did. 

Enter Sir Tonv Belch, drvnk, led by the Clown* 

Puke. ITow now, gentleman ! how is’t' with you ? 
Sib To. That’s all one ; h’as hurt mo, and theve'f 
the end on’t. — Sot, did’st see Pick surgeon, sot ? 

• r^e.! An oUl tenn, not altogetner dlanved, fbr 
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» Clo. O, he’s drunk, sir Toby, an hour agoiic ; 
nis eyes wore set at eight i’ the morning. 

Sib To, Then he’s a rogue, after a passy-mca- 
sure’s pavin 1 hate a drunken rogue. 

Olx, Away with him! Who hath made this 
havoc with them ? 

Sm And. I’ll help you, sir Toby, because we’ll 
be dressed together. 

Sib To. Will you help ? — an ass-heod and a 
coioomb and a knave ! — a thin-foced knave, a gull I 

Olt. Get him to bed, and let his hurt bo 
looked to. 

[Sxeunt Clown, Fabian, Sir Toby, and 
Sir Andbbw. 


JSnter Sebastian. 

Sbb. I am sorry, ma^am, I have hurt your 
kinsman ; 

But liad it been the brother of my blood, 

I must have done no leas with wit and safety. 

You throw a strange regard upon me, and by that, 
I do perceive it hath offended you ; 

Pardon me, sweet one, even for the vows 
We made each other but so late ago. 


Dukr. One face, one voice, one habit, and two 
* persons ! 

A natural perspective, ** that is and is not t 
Sri 5. Antonio ? O my dear Antonio ! 

How have tho hours rack’d and tortur’d mo, 

Since 1 have lost tbcc I 
Ant. Sebastian are you ? 

Seb. Fcar’st thou that, Antonio? 

Ant. How have you made division of yourself?-^ 
An apple cleft in two is not more twin 
Than these two creatures. Which is Sebastian ? 
Oli. Most wonderful ! 

Skd. Do I stand there? I never had a brother ; 
Nor can there bo that deity in my nature. 

Of here and every where. I had a sister, 

Whom the blind waves and surges have devour’d 
Of charity, what kin are you to me ? [To Yiola. 
What country^iian ? what name? what parentage? 

. Vio. Of^ Ai^saUno : Sebastian was my fsther ; 
Such a Sebastian was my brother too,' 

So went he suited to his watery tomb : * 

If spirits can assume both form and jmit. 

You come to fright us. 

Seb. a spirit I nm indeed : 

But am in that dimension grossly clad, 

Which from tho womb I did participate. 


• After 9 pavin ,•] Tfce lint ftUo nsdi, •* and a 

pwir meaittcee pnnyn,'* m %, MS. Ibt oT old dancM, Mr. Cotlidr 
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hM fpimd one danea called '^Tha paiitnae maaaata Fama.’* 
k Fanpccllve,— ] Sec note (4), p. tfs, Vcl. 1; - 
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Were Vou a woman, tho rest goes even, 
tjshomd my tears let foil npon your cheek, 

And say — Thrice welcome, drowned Viola ! 

Vio. My father had a mole upon his brow, — 
S]$B. And so had mine. 

Vio. And died that day when Viola from her 
birth 

Had number’d* thirteen years. 

Srb. O, that record is lively in my soul ! 

He finished, indeed, his mortal act. 

That day that made my sister thirteen years. 

Vio. If nothing lets to make us happy both 
But this my masculine usurp’d attire, 

Do not embrace me, till each circumstance 
Of place, time, fortune, do cohere and jump, 

That I am Viola : which to confirm, 

I’ll bring you to a captain in this town, 

Wherp lie my maiden weeds; by whose gentle 
'' help * 

I was preserv’d to servo this noble count; 

All the occurrence of my fortune since 
Hath been between this lady and this lord. 

Sed. So comes it, lady, you have been mistook : 

[To Olivia. 

Bat nature to her bias drew in tliat. 

You would have been contracted to a maid ; 

Nor arc you therein, by my life, deceiv'd, — 

You arc betroth’d both to a maid and man, 

Duke. Be not amaz’d ; right noble is his blood. — 
If this be BO, as yet the glass seems true, 

1 shall have share in this most happy wreck 
Boy, thou hast said to me a thousand times, 

[To Viola. 

Thou never shouldst love woman like to mo. 

Vio. And all those sayings ivill T over-swear ; 
And all those swcnriTigs keep as true in soul 
As doth that orb^d continent, the fire 
That severs day from night. 

Dukk. Give me thy hand ; 

And let me see thee in thy woman’s weeds. 

Vio. .The captain Uiat did bring mo first on 
shore, 

Hath my maid’s garments ; he, npon some action. 
Is now in durance at Malvolio’s snit, 

A gentleman, and follower of my lady’s. 

Oli. He shall enlarge him: — ^fetch MolvoUo 
hither: — 

And yet, alas, now I remember me, 

They say, poor gentleman, he’s much distract. 


Se-mter Clown, tinth a letter, and Fabiab. 

A most extracting frenzy of mine own 
From my remembrance clearly banish’d his.— 
How does he, sirrah ? 

Clo. Truly, madam, he liolds Bclzebub at tho 
stave’s end, as well as a man in his case may do : 
h’as here writ a letter 'to you, I should have given 
’t you to-day morning ; hut as a madman’s epistles 
are no gospels, so it skills not much when they 
are deliveied. 

Olt. Open ’t, and read it. 

Clo. TiOok then to bo well edified, when the 
fool delivers the madman ; [Heads. '} By the Lord, 
madam , — 

Oli. How now I art thon mad? 

Clo.* No, madam, T do but read madness : an 
3 'our ladyship will have it as it ought to bo, you 
must allow xox. 

Oli. Pr’ythee, read i’ thy right wits. 

Clo. So I do, madonna ; but to read his right 
wits is to road thus : therefore perpend, my prin- 
cess, and give ear. 

Olt. Bead it you. sirrah. [To Fabian. 

IVb. [Heads.] By the Lord, madam, you 
wrmg me, and the tvorhl shall know it : though 
you have put me into dullness, and given your 
drunken cousin rule over me, yet have I the henejU 
of my senses as well as your ladyship. I have 
your own letter that induced me to the semblance^ 
I put cm ; with the which T douht not but to do 
myself much right, or you much shame. Think 
of me as you please. I leave my duty a liitle 
unthfyught of, and speak out of my injury. 

The madly~used Malvolio. 

Oli. Did lie write tliis ? 

Clo. Ay, madam. 

Dl^ke. This savours not miicli of distraction. 

Olt. Sec him deliver’d, Fabian ; bring him 
liithor. [Exit Fabian. 

My loixl, so please you, these things further 
thought on. 

To think me os well a sister as a wife, 

One day shall crown llio alliance on’t, so please you, 
Hero at my house, nud at my proper cost. 

Duice. Madam, I am most apt to embrace 
your ofler.-i— 

Your master quits you ; [To Viola.] and, for 
your service done him,— 


* , Wh&rt tie mff maiden weeds ; whose gentle help 

I woe preserv’d to serve this tiohle count ;1 
Tp correct the prosody of the first lino, Theobald n*iids, “roy 
maid's veeds ; " perhaps the object is attained more eficctually by 
adding than subtracting a syllsblo 
‘•Where lie my maiden weeds; Ac by whose gentle help,** Src. 

■ Rle Altera^on of preferred tor preserv’d in tho second line is, 
howOTtr, ^'undeniable improvement, and is almost verified by 
thoj^i^^ln^^I. fie. 2, wbe’n Viola tells the eaptain she is 

m * 


** ril serve this duket 
Thou shalt present me.** 

b Extracting frenzy — ] The second folio has ••eCoellfip,** and 
Mr. Collier's annotator reads '‘distracting;’* bat see the passage 
quoted by Malone, ftom " The Ilystorie of Hamblet** •* to try if ibea 
of great account bo extract out of their wits*,** and another, cited 
by Steevens, where William de Wyicester, speaking of Henry VI. 
says ^ subito cecidlt in gravem infinniistem cdpitls, Itg quod 
extraeiue A mento videbstur.*' 

T 3 



TWELFTH NIGHT : OR, WHAT YOU WILL. [soffina l 


So much against the mottle of your box,' 

So far beneath your soft and tender breeding, 

And since you call’d me niastcr for so long, — 
Here is my hand ; you shall from this time be 
Your master’s mistress. 

Oli. a sister ! — you are slie. 

Re-enter FABiiVU, with iMalvolio. 

Duke. Is this the madman \ 

Oli. Ay,' my lord, this same : — 

How now, Malvolio ! 

Mal. Madam, you have done me wrong. 
Notorious wrong. 

Oli. Have I, Malvolio? no. [letter: 

Mal. Lady, you have. I’ray you, peruse that 
You must not now deny it is your hand, — 

Write from it, if yon can, in liand or phrase ; 

Or say, 'tis not your seal, nor your invention : 

You can say none of this: well, grant it then, 
And tell me, in the modesty of honour, 

Why you have given mo such clear liglits of favour; 
Bade me come smiling and cross-gai*tor’d to you ; 
To put on yellow stockings, and to frown 
Upon sir Toby and the liglitor people : 

Aiid, acting this in nn obedient hope, 

Why have you suffer’d me to bo imprison’d, 
l{[cpt in a dark house, visited by the priest, 

And made the most notorious geek and gull, 

That e’er invention play’d on ? tell me wliy. 

Oli. Alas, Afalvolio, this is not my writing, 
Though, I confess, much like the character : 

But, out of question, ’tis Maria’s hand. 

And now I do bethink me, it was slie [.smiling,*' 
F^rst told mo thou wast mad; then carn’st in 
And in such forms, which here were presuppos’d 
Upon thee in tlie letter. Pr’ythec, be content : 
This practice hath most shi-ewdly pass’d upon thee : 
But when we know the grounds and authors of it, 
Thou shalt be both the plaintiff and the judge 
Of diinc own cause. 

' Fab. Good madam, hbar me speak ; 

And let no quarrel nor no brawl to come, 

Taint the condition of this present hour, 

Wliicb I have wonder’d at. In hope it shall not, 
Most freely I confess, myself and Toby 
Set this device against Malvolio here. 

Upon some stubboiii and uncourtcous parts 
Wo had conceiv’d against him : Maria writ 
The letter at sir Toby’s great importance 
In recompense whereof he hath married her. 

^ Then canCiit in mniliuff.-' J Thou rniut be understood after 
eam’st, “ then smiling,’* 8so. 

» hnportance ;J That Ik, impartunitff. 

0 SoiM have gttiainest throvru upon “Query," Mr. 

Oy^asks, “is thrown. Instead of * thrust,* an oversight of tjie 
author, or an error of the scribe or jointer?" ' We IteHeve It to be 
neither one nor the other, but a purposed vaiiatlou common to 
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How with a spoiiful jpalicc it was follow^. 

May rather pluck on laughter tliaii revenge ; 

If that the injuries be justly weigh’d, 

That have on both sides pass’d. 

Olt. Alas, poor fool ! how havo they baffled thee ! 
Clo. Why, some are horn great^ some achieve 
greatness^ and som^ have greatness thi'own^ upon 
them, 1 wa.i one, sir, in this interlude ; one sir 
Topas, sir; but that’s all one: — By Uie Lwdy 
fool^ T am not mad ; — ^but do you remember ? 
Madam, why laugh you at such a barren rascal ? 
an you smile 7 iot, he^s gof/ged: and thus the 
whii ligig of time brings in his revenges. 

Mal. I’ll 1)0 reveng’d on the whole pack of 3*011 ! 

Oli. lie l)ath been most notoriou.sly abus’d. 
Duke. Pui'sue him, and entreat him to a 
' peace : — ^ 

He hath not told us of the captain yet ; ^ 

Wien that is known and golden time convents, 

A solemn combination shall bo made 
Of our dear souls — Meantime, sweet sister. 

Wo will not ])nrt from hence. — Cesano, come ; 

For so you sbnll be, while you are a man ; 

But when in oilier habits you arc seen, 

Orsino’s mistress, and his fancy’s queen. 

\_Exeant all, except tlte Clown. 

• 

Song. 

Clo. When that 1 was and a tittle tiny hoy,{^) 
With hey, ho, the wiml and the rain : 

A foolish thing was hut a toy, 

For the rain it raineth every day. 

But when I came to maiis estate, 

With hey, ho, the wind and the rain : 

^Gainst knaves and thieves 7 ne?i shut their gate. 
For the min it raineth every day. 

But when I came, alas I to wive, 

With hey, la>, the wind and the rain : 

By swagyei^mg could I never thrive. 

For the rain it raineth every day. 

But when I came unto my beds, 

. With hey, ha, the wind and the rain : 

With toss-pots still had drunken heads. 

For the T^ain it raineth every day, 

A great \dtUe ago the world begum. 

With hey, ho, the wind and the rainj 
But that's all one, our play is done, 

And tve'll strive to please you every day* 

• [Emit 

Shnketpeare in cates of repetition, possibly firam his knowing, by 
professional experience, the difiloulty of quoting with penbe^ 
accuracy. Thrown occure with precisely the same tense In^ 
Wilkins' tract of “ Pericles, Fritioe of Tyre : “ If tb« eminenee , 
of your place came unto yoti by descent, and the reyalu of your, 
blood, let not your life prove your birth a baetard: u It weii 
thrown upon you by opInioDr make good that opliilon/* 



ILLUSTRATIVE COMMENTS 


ACT I. 


(1) ScKNU ni . — He plajfi o’ the inol-de'qamI>oy8,'\ Mr. 
Giflford observes (Ben Jonhon’s Works, ll. 125), "that 
» viol-d^gambo (a bass viol, as Jonsou also calls it) was 
an indjspenaablo piece of fumitiiro in every fashionablo 
house, where it hiin/r up in the best chamber, much oa 
the f^uitar does in Spain, and the violin in Italy, to bo 
played on at will, end to lill up the void of conversation. 
Whoever pretciKled to lasliion, allbcted an {icquaintanco 
with this instrument.” The allusions to it are fixu^uent 
in our old dmma-s : thus, in tho induction to Marston's 
“Mfdcontent,” lOOi: — 

"Sink. Save you, coosc. 

Slv. O, cnosin, ooiuo, you shall sit hotwocnc my lejrgcs heare. 

Sink. No, imlccdc, ooosiit, the Audience thou will take me for 
a viot-de-gambot and tliinke that you play upon me.’* 

(2) Scene III . — A "A lar^m top was for- 

merly kept in every village, to bo whijqiod in frosty 
weather, that tho peasants may bo kept ivai*m by exercise, 
and out of mischief, while they could not work.” — 
Steevbnb. 

Tho amusement must have been very popular, Iwing 
rcpeatodly mentionoti in early books: thus, in Beaumont 
and iletohor’s " 'riucny and Thcodoreb,” Act II. Sc. 3 : — 

» rillmard 

My life upon it, that a boy of twelve 
Should Hcour^c him hither like a pnrish-top, 

And make him danre before you." 

So also in Taylor, tho Water Poet’s " Jackc-a-I^nt,” 
p. 117, ed. 1630:— 

“ Were it not for these NetmonKPrs, it is no flat lyc to say, the 
Flounder ini^ht lyo flat in his watry Cabin, and the Eelu (whose 
slippery talle put mee in mind of a foriiiall Courtiers promise) 
would wriggle up and downe in his muddy hiibiiatiun, which 
'would bee a great discomniodity for Kchoolc-boyc.s, through tho 
want of scourges to whip Gigs aiid Totvne-Topn,'' 

(3) SOBNE III . — The huitei'if4>ar.] This was a favourite 
locality in the palaces of royalty, and in the houses of tho 
opulent. Mr. Holliwell has fuiTiishcd an engraving of ono 
still preserved at Christ Church College, Oxford ; and he 
rema»s that ''this rolio of aneiont customs is still found 
in most of our andent collet. ' Furst every momyng at 
brekefast oon chyne of beyf at our kochyn, oon chote loif 
and oon nlhunchot at our ponatry barro, and a galon of ale 
at our ImUrye harre; Item, at dyner, a peso of beyfe, a 
Ftroke of roste, ond a roward at our said kochyn, a cost 
of chete bred at our ponatry barre, and a galon of alo at 
our Buitry ftorrs/— MB. dated 1522.” 

(4) SoBNB III.— ifutrcM MalCe picture.] Tho picture in 
question is supposed to be a portrait of ono Frith, 
commonly known os MoU Cut-purse, on Amazonian bom 
Mti, to whom aUuaiona innumenablo are made ^ the 
'drfdtaaUo and sadiical '«»iiters of tho poriod. is 


sai<l to have been born in Barbican, and to have attained 
to such disreputable celebrity, that about 1610 a book 
was piiblishorX entitled "Tho Madde Pr.uicks of mery 
Mall of tho Bancksido, with her walkes in man’s appa- 
rell and to what purpose, written by John Day.” In 
tho ftdlowing your sho Avas made tho heroine of a comedy 
by Middleton and Decker, called '"Phe Bearing Girlo, 
or Moll Outpui’so, .as it hath lately beouo Acted on tho 
Fortuno-sbigo by tho Pi*inco liis Playei's,”on tho title-page 
of which sho is represented in her male habiliments, and 
smoking tolKOcoo. About tho .samo time she did penance 
at St. Paul’s Cross*, of .which coi'omony tho following ac-. 
count is preserved in a letter from John Chamber] run to 
Sir Dudley Carloton, dated February 12, 1011-12 : — " 'rbis 
last Sunday Moll Cutpur.so, a notorious bag^go that used 
to go in mail's appai'cl, and clLallongod tho nold of diverse 
^llants, was brought to tlie same place, whore sho wept 
bitterly, and seemed very penitent ; but it is since doubt^ 
sho was maudlin drunk, being (li.scuvored to have tippel'd 
of tbroo quarts of sack before she came to her penance.” 
Sho died in 1659, and is sbitod to have left twenty pounds 
by her will for tho Fleet-stix?ct conduit to run wdth wine 
when King Charles the Second returned, which happened 
soon after. 

(.5) SoENB V. — Clown..] Clown, in our old plays, was 
the gcncrical term for tho hvffone, or low-comody character 
of tho picco. Sometimes this raerry-man was a more 
country bumpkin, like the ohl shephoi-d’s son in "ITio 
Winter’s Tale ; ” or a shrewd rustic, like Costard in " Love’s 
Labour’s Lost ; ” or a Avitty retainer, such as Launoe in 
" Tho Two Gfuitlcmon of Verona ; ” and Launcelotin " The 
Merchant of Venlco;” sometimes he was an "allowed,’* 
or hired domestic jester, like Touchstone in "As You 
liiko it,” Lavatch in " All's Well that Ends Well,” and 
the fool in the present comedy. For a description of tho 
sort of amusomont tho dorncstio fools were expected to 
afford their employers, soo noto (2), p. 54. 

(6) Scene V.— fle suya, he'll stand at your door like a 
sheriff's post.] Tho doors of Mayors’ and Shoiiffs* houses 
were furnished Avith oinamcnted posts, on wliich were sot 
up tho royal and civic proolamations. It appears to have 
been the custom to repaint the posts whenever a ntfw 
election of thoso officials took placo : thus in " linspia : ** 
" Knowes he bow to become a scarlet gowne t haw be a 
paire of fresh posts at liis dooro ? ” And again in " Shior 
teXheia, or a, Shadows of Truths" 1698 

** Or like a new sherifes gate-posts, whose old foces 
Are furbished oyer to amoothe Rime’s disgcacesk** 

A pair of Mayors* i^ts are still standing in Norwich, 
which, from the initials T. P. and the dSte 159. ore 
conjectured to have belonged to Thom&a Pettys, who was 
Mayor of that city in 1592. 



ILLUSTRATIVE COMMENTS. 


ACT IL 


(X) SCBinB llL-^Did you never tee the picture of we three ?] 
The Clown roguishly refers to a once common sign, which 
represented two fools drinking, with an inscription be- 
neath of ** We three loggerhoaas be.” 

** Plain honac'spun stuffe shnll now proceed ftrom me, 

Much like unto the picture of Wee Three,** 

Taylor's Farewell to the Tower^BotlleSt 1622. 

There is axnaiginal note to this passage, — '*Tho picture 
of two fooles and the third looking on, I doe fitly oom^jare 
with the two black bottles and myselfo.” 

(2) Scene III . — In tooth, thou vast in very gracious 
foolxng lost night, when thou tpo^sl of Pigrogromilus, of 
the Vapiant passing the equimdial of Quevhis»'\ Sir An- 
drew’s commendation calls to mind one of the most charac- 
teristic accomplishments of the wittiest domestic jesters 
of the sixteenth and soYonfceonth centuries. We say the 
witlierll, for, without distributing the Cfiowns of the period 
according to the careful classification adopto<i by Mr. 
Douce, it is evident that, in the Fool’s calling, as in others, 
there were various degrees, and that the first-class jester 
of a royal or noble family ranked os much above his 
brother clown of the common sort, as the leading histrion 
of a London theatre top.s the poor varlot who struts and 
frets his hour upon the stage at a country fair ; ** 1 mar- 
vel,” says Malvolio, “ that your ladyship tidces delight in 
such a barren rascal ; 1 stiw him put down the other day 
^with an ordinary fool, that has no more brains than a 
stone.” All clowns were capable, more or less, of the 
biting sarcasms and coarse practical merriment which their 
vocation licensed ; but few, probably, had sulBciont infor- 
mation, not to say learning, to garnish their discourse 
with the mock erudition and the snatches of axiomatical 
idiilosophy exhibited ^ the jesters of ** Twelfth Night” 
and ** As You Like It and from them any reasoning 
admitting a sensible intWpretation must not, of course, 
be lookM for; though something may bo traced in 
them which bears a dose afiinlty to the fantastic ex- 
travagance and wild conceits of Kabclais. The source, 
however, of their sham sontontiousnoss is of an earlier 
dote than the romance of the great French satirist. The 
first known edition of that work is dated 1532 ; but in the 
library of M. de Bure were found two more ancient though 
undated books, entitled **Zes Chronigues de Oatgantua,” 
which have much of this peculiar humour. Tho history 
of Gaigantua, as an enormous giant, was well known too 
in England during the sixteenth century, though the 
romance relating to him contains nothing of the amusing 
rhodomontade indulged in by Rabelais and tho ^umorista 
In question. A remote resemblance to it may be detected 
in some parts of the poems of Robert Longland, ** Tho 
Vision imd Creed of Fierce Ploughman;” and there is 
extant a genuine specimen of the excellent fooling” for 
which the clowns of Shakespeare stand umivoUed, in the 
form of a mock sermon, in a manuscript of the fifteenth 
eontury, pnimrved in the Advocates’ Library at Edinburgh, 
which, with other burlesques of the some date, was printed 
in 1841 by Mr. T, Wright, in the Reliquios AfUiquos, 
Vol. I. pp. 82— S4. One extract from this efifuslon, with 
the orthography partly modernised, will convey no very 
imperfect notion of the clown’s ''gracious fooling” with 
Sir Toby and his companion knight " Why hopest 
them not, for sooth, that there stood once a cook, on 
St. Paul 8te4^ top, and drew up the . strapuls of his 
i>£6wh? How provest thou that? By all tho four doctors 
jf Wynebere hylles: that is to say, Vertas, Oadatiyme, 
Tnimpaa, and Dadyl Trymseit the whiohfour doctors say, 
th^ them was once an old wife hada o<K)k to her son; and 
M looked out of an old dove-oote, and warned and ohaiged 
that no should be so hardy neither to ride nor to go 
on St. Fbxu BtMple top hut if he rode op a three-footod 
,etcoi, or else that he Drought erith him a warrant hia 
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neck, and yet the lewd letberand lurdon went forth, and 
met seven acrosof land betwixt Dover and ^^ckficmd, and 
he brought an acre in his rocko [band-basket] from the 
Tower of London unto tho Tower of Babilon ; and, as he 
went by the way, bo had a foul fall, and he fell down at 
tho castlo of Dover into a gruel pot, and brake both his 
shins. Thereof came tripping to the king of Hqngre, 
that all people which might not lightly como to the P^n 
of Salisbury, but the fox and tho grey convent, should 
pmy for all tho old shoo-soles that ben roasted in the 
king’s dish on Saturday.” 

(3) Scene III . — Lei cur caJteh be. Thou hnave,] In this 
catch, the notes of which wo append, the fiin consists in 
tho parts being so contrived that each singer in turn calls 
his lollow knave,. 


Hold thy peace laud 1 pii-tboe hold thy peace. 


Thou knave 1 


Hold thy peace, thouknavel 




Thou knave i 


(4) Scene HI. — MalvoUo*saPeg <xrPamsey.\ The words 
of the old ballad of Peg-a-Hamsey are lost, but Mr. Chappell 
informs ns that " thcro aro two tunes under tho name, and 
both as old as Shakospearo’s time. Tho ^t is called 
Peg^’O-Jlamsey in William Ballot’s Lute Book, and is given 
by Sir John Ilawkins as tho time quoted in tho text. (See 
the Vdrionew edition.) 'Little Peggo of Itemsie ’is one 
of tho tunes in a manuscript by Dr. Bull, which fohned 
a part of Dr. Pepusch’s, and afterwards of Dr. Kitchener's 
library.” 

(5) Scene ITI. — Three merry men be we,\ ITiifl song » 
mentioned in Peolo’s “ Old Wives’ Tale,” 1&5. Anticke, 
Frolicko, and Fantasticko, three adventurers, aro lost in a 
wood in tho night, and Anticke says, "Ixtt us fehoarsa 
tho old proverb : — 

* Three znerrle men. and three merrie men. 

And three merrie men be wee ; 

I in the wood, and thou on the (^ound, 

And Jacke aleept in the tree."* 

The burden being a jovial and popular one, is continually 
quoted by the old play-wrights. For the tune the reader 
is referred to Chappell’s Papular Musie of the Olden Time, 
Vol. I. p. 216. 


(6) Scene IU.— .JAere dwelt a man in Bahylon, lady; 
lady/] Of t’ ^ong and wearisome ballad we have already 
given a suf .vient sample (Vol. I. p. 217) in illustration of 
the fteniUar burden, ''lady, lady.” In a broadside pm-, 
served in the Roxburghe collection, it is headed, '^An 
excellent Ballad, Intituled, The constaMy of Susanna. To 
an excellent new tune.” A " ballette ^f the godly otm- 
Btento wyse Susanna,” was entered on the books of the 
Stationers’ Company so early as 1562-3, and a play on the 
same subject was printed in 1573. 

(7) Scene III.— F’orewsfL dear heart, stMCi Imudl 
befoneApinl^ mferrid to In th^ 

VrmUA hjr t 30t) flWQ ill W 

miscellany, euti^ "The gi^den wland'Of 
delighte,’’ 



ILLUSTBATIVB COMMSfifTS. 


(8> SOENB rv.— « 

• Sad iru€ Umr nderfind grave, 

• ^ To vmp tkeret] 

Oil oomparing tiie Puke's description of that "antique 
I eong ** he hesid last night, with this ballad, the difference 
is so striking, as to be^t siispicion that the latter was an 
interpolation and not the original song intended by the 
poet. It .appears, indeed, to hare been the priirilege of 
the singer formerly^ whenever the business of the scene 
required a song, to mtroduoe onqof his own choice ; hence 
we fioquently find in our old dramas, instead of the words 
of a ballad, merely a stage dirootion, "A Song,” or "He 
Bings.” 

(9) Scene V. — 0,/or a eUme-baw, to hit him in the eyel\ 
stone-bow was a cross-bow made for propelling stones, 
o^ rather bullets, merely in contradistincrion to a that 


shot arrows. ^Litle more then a years after I nm ried, I 
^d my wffo being at Skreenes with my fitther, (the plague 
being soe in London, and my building not finished,/ 1 had 
exercised my-selfo with a rions-6ow and a sparhawke 
AutoWoyrapAy of SlR JOHN Bbambton, 
p. 108.”— Halliwbll. 

Scene V.— Af, 0, A, /, doth swag my life.] Fustian 
riddles of this kmd were not unoommon in ShiikMpeare*a 
time, and several examples are quoted by Mr. HafiiweU. 
Thus, in the "Squyr of Lowe De^”— ^ 

In the myddes of your eheld ther shal be eat 
A ledycB head, with many a frete; 

Above the head wrytten ahall be 
A reason for the love of me; 

Both O and R shall be therein, . 

With A and M it shall begynnt. 


ACT m. 


(1) Scene I. — Erder Cl<ywn with a tcfJbor.] The taJtor 
was a favourite instrument with the professional fools. 
Most people are familiar with the print prefixed to Tarl- 
ton’s Jests, 1611, in which that famous comedian is 
represented plapng on a pipe and boating a small drum 
or tabor. Mr. Kn^ht, in his " Pictorial Shoksporo,” has 
given on earlier portrait of Tarlton, (the original, appa- 
rently, of that attached to the Jests,”) Which is t^en 
from the Harloian MS. No. 3885. It is to this representa- 
tion, probably, that allusion is made in " The pleasant and 
Stately Morall of the three Lordos and three Ladies cf 
Lovjd^'' By Bobort Wilson, 1590. The dialogue is be- 
tween Wil, Wit, Wealth {pn^s of the throe Lords), and 
SimpUcitio ("a poore l^Voo man of London”). 

Simplicitie. '^This Is Tarlton's picture. Didst thou neuer 
know Tarlton t*’ 

Wit, “ No : what was that Tarlton ? I neuer knew him.” 

Simplicitie. *‘What was hef A prentico in hia youth of this 
honourable city, God he with him. When he was youri;;, he was 
leaning to the trade that my wife veeth nowe, and I haue vsed, 
vide lice ehirtt water bearing. 1 wis he hath tost a tankard in 
Comehil er nowe : If thou Imewst him ndt, I will not call thee 
Ingram; but if thou knewest not him, thou knewest nobody. I 
warrant, hei's two crackropes knew him.” 

Wit. I dwelt with him.” 

Simplicitie, ** Didst thou? now giue me thy hand : I loue thee 
the better.” 

Wit. “ And I, too, sometime.” 

Simplieitie, ** You, child! did you dwell with him sometime I” 

Wit dwelt with him, indeed, as appeared by his rime, and served 
him well 4 and Wil was with him now and then. But soft : thy 
name is Wealth: I think in earnest he was litle acquainted with 
thee, 

O, it was a fine fellow, as ere was borne : 

I'here will nener come his like while the earth can come. 

O, passing fine Tarlton I 1 would thou hadst liued yet.” 

Wealth, ** He might haue some, but thou showest small wit. 
There Is no such flnenes In the picture, that 1 can see.” 

SimpliciHe, ” Thou art no Cmque Fort man ; thou art not wit 
‘ free. 

The flnenes was within, for without he was plains; 

But it was the merriest fellow, and had such Jests in store, 

( That if thou hadst scene him, thou wouldst have laughed thy 
hart sore.” 

(2) SOENE 1 .— westwcwdrho /] In our poet’s timo 
tits Thomas fomod the great bi^way of traffic, and 
•‘Westward, ho I” "l^tward, hoi” equivalent to the 
modem omnibus cqpduoWs " West-end I” "Oity 1” were the 
cries with which the watermen made its shores resound from 
ino(cn till night. At that period, before the general intro- 
duction of icoadhes, there were not less, according, to 
Taj^, than forty thousand of these clamorous Tritons 
ply mg their calling on the river in and near to the metro- 
pm ; end their desperate contentions-to secure custom 

led to scenes of scandalous riot and confusion. 
IMbr took the exclamation "Westwatd, hoi” for the 
title of d comedy, and Jonson, Chapman^ and Blanton 


adopted that of " Eastward, ho ! ” for one jointly written 
by thorn a few years afterwards. 

(3) Scene TI.— A Brownist.] The BrownisU were a sect 
who derived their name from Bobort Browne, a gentleman 
of good familv, and who had been educated at Cambridge. 
Ho separated from the Church, and gave great offence 
about 1580 by maintaining that her discipline was Popish 
and Antichristian, and her ministers not rightly ordained. 
Strypo, in his life of Wbitgift, relates, however, that in the 
year 1589 he "went off from the separation, and came 
into the con(mnniou of the Church.” 

(4) Scene II.— JJ/ thou thou’st him some (hriee, it shall 
not be amtM.] Tlioobald’s oonjecturo that this passage was 
levelled at the Attomoy-Qeneral Coke for his thourng Sir 
SValter Baleigh is at onco put out of court sinco " Twelfth 
Night” is discovered to have been acted nearly two years 
before Sir Walter's trial took place. But if Theobald were 
ignorant of the fact, subsequent editors who have ademted 
hia supposition ought to have known that to thou any body 
was once thought a direct mark of insult, as might bo 
shown bv a hundred examples. Bir. I^ger has adduced 
one pertinent illustration from " The Enimie of Idlenesse,” 
by William Fulwood, 1568 : "A merohaunt having many 
servantes, to his chiefest may speake or wiyte by this 
terme you : but to them whome he lease est^meth, and 
are more subjoot to correction, he may use thys terme 
thou.** The following, from the " Calat^ of Maister John 
Della Casa, Arohebishop of Bonevento,” 4to. Lend. 1576, 
pp. 45-6, M oven still more to the purpose : — 

" Many times it ehaunceth that men como to damrs 
drawing, even for this occasion alone, that one man JoAth 
not done the other, that worship and honoiu* uppon the 
way, that he ought. For to saye a trueth, the power of 
uastomo is pjeat and of much force, and would betaken for 
a lawo, in those oases. And that is the cause we say : You : 
to overy one, that is not a man of very base calling, and in 
suche mnde of speaph weo yealdo suim a ono, no maner of 
oourtesieofourowne. Butifweesay: 7%oa: tosuoheaone, 
then wee disgrace him and offer him outrage and wronge : 
and by suche speaoh, seeme to make no better reooning of 
him, then of a anave and a clowno. * • * * So that it do- 
hoves u8,,hedefully to marke the doings and speaohe, where- 
with daily practise and oustome, wonteth to reoeave, salute, 
and name in our owne oount] 7 , all sortes and kinds of' 
people, and in all our familiar communication with men. 
let us use the same. And notvrithatanding the Admerall * 
(as, peradventure, the maner of his time was such) in hie 
talke with Peter the king of Aragon, did many times Thttu 
Urn: Let us yet saye to our King, FotfrmiieBtie: wsdymr 
highnes: as well in speaohe as in writinff.’* 

* Beee. Kovel. 6. Oier, B. 

m 



ILLU8TEATIYB COMMENTS. 


(5) Bobnb II . — Tki neto map, with m angjoeniation 

Uu indiu,] An allusion, it is supposed, to a multilines 
map engraved for the English translation of Unschoten*s 
Voyages, publishod in Of a portion of this ** new 

map>" Mr. Knight has given a copy in his "Pictorial 
Shwpere,’* among the notes to the present play. 

(6) SCENB IV.— is with me as the very true sonnet is. 
Please one, and please all.] Of this " very true sonnet” a 
copy, believed to bo unique, was discovered a few years 
ago, and is now in the possession of Mr. Goorgo Daniel. 
It is adorned with a rude portrait of Queen Elizal^th, with 
her feathered fan, starched rufif, ami ample farthingale, 
and is said to have been the composition of her majestic s 
right merrie and facetious diolJ, Dick I’.irlton. The 
numbers of this recovered rclio aro not lofty, nor the 
expression very felicitous; but "Please One Jind Please 
All” is worth preserving, both as an illustration of 
Shakespeare, and as a spociinen of tho quaint and siniplo 
old ballad litoraturo of our foi’cfathcrs : — 

fl prettte neb Validt. (ntstalrt: 

fTte (fTrotae sits upon the ball. 

Ilieasr onr atio plrase all. 

To the tune of, Please one and please all. 

Please one and pIcaKe all, 

Be they ffreat be they titnnll, 

Be they little be they lowe, 

So pypeth the Crowe, 
sitting upon a wall : 

Please one and please all, 
please one and please all. 

Be they white be they blaek. 

Have they a siuoclc on their back, 

Or a kcrcher on her head, 

Whether they Bi»ln silke or thred, 

Whatsoever they them call : 

Please one and please all. 

Be they sluttish he they gay, 

Love they worke «ir love they play, 

Whatsoever be theyro cheere, 

Drinke they ale or drinke they hcero., 

Whether it be strong or small : 
please one ami please all. 

Be they sower he they sw'ctc, 

Be Uiey shrewish bo they incekc, 

Weare they silke or cloth so good 
Velvet bonnet or french-hood, 
upon her head a rap or call • 
please one and pleuso all. 

Be they halt be they lame, 

Be she Lady be she dame. 

If that she doo weare a piiine, 

Keepe she taverne or keepe she Inne, 

Kither bulkc bouth or stall : 
please one and please all. 

The goodwife 1 doo meanc. 

Be she fat or be she Ic;ine. 

Whatsoever that she he, ^ 

This the Crowe tolde me, 
sitting uppoii a wall : 
please one and please all. 
f the goodwife speakc aloft, 
dee that you then speake soft, 

Whether it be good or ill, 

Let her doo what she will ; 
and to keepe yourselfe from thrall, 
please one and please all. 

If the goodwife be displeased, 

All the whole house Is diseased, 

And therefore by my will. 

To please her leanie the skill, 

Least that she should alwaise brail : 
please one and please all. 

If that you bid ber do ought, 

If that she doo it not, 

And though that you be her goodman, 

You yourself must doo It then, 
be It in kitchiii or in ball : 
please ohe and please all. 

Let her have her owne will, 

Thus the Crowe pypeth still, 

Whatsoever she command, 

See that you doo it out of hand, 
whensoever she doth call : 
please one and please all. 


Be they wanton be thet wllde, 

Be they gentle be they inllde : ^ 

Be shee white be shee browne, 

Doth shee should or doth she ftowney 
Let her doo whnt she shall : 
please one and please all. o 

Be she coy be she proud, / . 

Speake she soft or speakc she loud. 

Be she simple be she flaunt. 

Doth she trip or dooth she taunt, 
the Crowe sits upon the wall : 
please one and please all. 

Ts she huswife is she none, 

Dooth she drudge dooth she grone, 

Is she nimble is she quiche, 

Is she short, is she tUicke, 

Let her bo what she shall : 
please one and please all. 

Tic she cruel be she curst. 

Come she last come she first, 

Be they young bo they olde, 

Doo they smile doo they scold, 
though they don nought at all; 
please one and please all. 

Though it be some Crow'es guise, 

Oftentimes to tell lyes. 

Yet this Crowes words dooth try, 

That her talc is no lye, 

For thus it is and ever shall 
please one and please all. 

Please one and please all, 

Be they great be they small. 

Be they litrle be they lowe, 

So pipcth the Crowe, 

• sitting upon a wall ; 
please cue and please all, 
please one and please all. 

FINIS. R T 

Imprinted at London for Henry Kyrkham, dvtclUng at the little 
North doorc of Panics, at the syne of the blacko Boy. 

(7^ St’ENK JV. — 0)1 carpet ronsietpration,] By carpet 
coasidemtion Whakespoaro points at tho carpet knights, 
or knights of the green cloth, as those persons wore called 
who attainod to' the diatinction of kni(^hthood> not by 
luiUtaiy sen’ices, but for some real or supposeil merit 
in their civil capacities. Of .such, Franci.s Markham, in 
The Boole of Uoiumr, folio 1625, p. 71, ob-serves: "Next 
unto those (he had •been speaking of Dunghill, or Truck 
knights) in degree, but not in qualitio (for tlicso ai*e tnilv for 
the most Tiart vcrtuoiw and wortliio), is that rank of 
Knights which are called Carpet /{nights, being men who 
are by tho prince’s grnco and favour moiio knights at homo 
mid in tho time of peace, by tlio imposition of laying on of 
the king’s swoixl, liaving, by .some social scr\'ico done to 
tho common-wealth, or for somo other poi’ticular virtues 
made knowir to tho soveraigno, as also lor the dignitio of 
their births, and in rccompunco of noble and famous actions 
done by their anccstoi-a, deserved this great title and dig' 
nitio.” 

Kmidal Holme, in much tho same terms, describes the 
sovcral oniers of persons eligihlo for tho title, and speaks 
of it a.s an honourable distinction. It is plain, however, 
from innumerable passages in the old writers, that, to tho 
popular idea, a car peik night was synonymous then, as it is 
now, with an offominato ix)piiiiay, who gained by favour 
what he woul^. never havo won by dcods. So, in Uarring* 
ton’s epig» " Of Merit and Demerit — 

** T..Xt oaptaines in thoRc days were not regarded : 

That only Carpei-knighU were well rewarded.*' 

Whotstono, in tho story of Rinnldo and Oileifa, in Tks 
Rock of Regard, 1576, says Now ho consults with 
carpet knights about curious masks onit other dolightAd 
shewes ; anon he runs unto the tailor's, to see his apporell 
made of tho straungost and costliest fashion.” Amd in. " k 
Happy Husband, or Directions for a Maid to ehuse hiar 
Mato, together with a Wive's Bohariour after Mariage^'^hy 
Patrick Uannay, Gent. 1022, there is a fiill-lengih portrafil 
of the character:— 

** A carpet knight, who make* it his chiefb dart • 

f To trick him neatly u}), and doth, not snare 
(Though sparing) precious time for to devouft ; 

Consulting with hi4 glatse, a tedious hnurc 
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ILLUSTEATIVB COMMENTS. 


Boon flees, spent so, 'while each irreguler haire 
His Barhor lectlfles, and to seem rare, 

HU heat-lost locfces, to thicken closely curies, 
And curiously doth set his misplac'd purles ; 
Powders, perrames, and then profusely spent, 
To reetifle his native, nasty sent* 


This forenoones task perform'd, hia way he takes. 
And chamber-practis’d craving oursies makes 
To each ho meets ; with cringes, and screw'd Ikcea, 
(Which hU too partiatl glasse approv'd for graces :) 
Then dines, and after courts some courtly dame, 

Or idle busie-bout misspending game &e. 


ACT IV. 


(1) SoBNB TI. — Clear-gtortes.] The clear-storiea are the 
upper story or row of windows in a church, hall, or other 
erection, rising clear above the adjoining parts of the 
building, adopted as a means of obtaining an incroaso of 
light. " Whereupon a iij thousand workmen was werkyngo 
iiij monethes to make it so greto in quantytd', so statly, 
and all with cUre-ntori/ lyghtys, lyk a lantome, tho rofils 
gamyshed with sarsnottys and buddya of goldo, and 
bordcryd over all the aras over longo to dysturbe the 
rychnes thorof.” — Arnold's Chronicle, 

<2) SCBNB IL— - 

lUy Robin, jolly Robin, 

TeU me h<m tliy lady tloee f] , 

''The' original of this song is preserved in a MS. con- 
taining poonis by Sir Thomas Wyatt, and is entitled ' The 
oareful Lnvor complainoth, and the happy Lover coun- 
selleth 


A Robyn,— Jolly Robyn, 

Tell me how thy leman doeth,— And thou shalt 
knowe of myn. 

My lady Is unkyinde, perde.— Alack ! why is she 
sot 

She loveth an other better than me : — And yet she 
will say, no. 

Rsbpombe. I fynde no such doubleness I fynde women true. 

My lady loveth me dowtles,— And will change 
for no newe. 

Lk Plaimtif. Thou art happy while that doeth last But I say, 
as I fynde, 

That woman's love Is but a blast, — And torneth 
with the wyiide. 

, RsspoNsn. But if thou wilt avoyde thy haime,— Lome this 
lesson of me, 

At others Acres thy selfeto warmc, — And let them 
warme with the. 

Lk Plaisttif. Suche folkes can take no harme by love, — That 
can abide their tom, 

But I, alas, can no way prove— In love but lake 
and morn.”— Ualli WELL, 


ACT V, 


(1) SOFI^B I.— - 

Why shotdd I not^ had I ih^ heart to do it. 

Like to th* Enyptian thief at point of death. 

Kill wkai 1 love 

This rclatos, perhaps, ns Tho<)ba1d suggested, to n story 
found in the JStkiopicg of lloliodorus. The Egyptian, 
thief was Thyamis, a native of Momphis, and the chi 'f of a 
baud of robbers. Theagenos and Chariclea falling into 
thoir bands, Thyamis foil de.speratcly in love with tho lady, 
and would have man’iod her. Soon after, a strong lK>dy of 
robbers coming down upon tho band of Thyamis, ho was 
under such apprehensions for his beloved that he had her 
shut up in a cave with his troasuro. It was customary for 
thoso biirbarians, "when they despaired of their ou'n 
safety, first to make away with thoso whom thoy held 
dear,” and desired fpr companions in tho next life. Thya- 
mis, thbreforo, bonotted luund with liis enemies^ raging 
with love, jealousy, and anger, betook himself to liis cave ; 
and colling aloud in tho Egyptian tongue, so soon as ho 
heard himself answered towards the mouth of the cave by 
a Grecian, making to the speaker by the direction of tho 
voice, he caught her by the hair 'with his loft hand, and 
(supposing^ her to be Chariclea) with his right hand plunged 
hifi sword into her breast. 

(2) Scene T.— • 

A contract of eternal bond of love, 

Coi^rvCd by mvkual joinder of your hande, 

AUcsled by the holy cioge of lips, 

' Strengthened by interchangement of your rings.] 

The ceremony which hod taken place between Olivia and 
Sebastian, Mr. Douce has conclusively shown, was not an 
aetoal marriage,* but that which was called espousals, 
namely, a betrothing, opancing, or promise qf future mar- 
rtage. " Vincent de Beauvais, a writer of the thirteenth 
oontury, inhis historiate, lib. iz. o. 70, has defined 

wpouMls to be a contract cf future marriage, made either 
by a simple promise, by earnest or «^cunty given, by a 
ring, or by an oath. During the same peri^, and tho 
following centuries, we may trace several other modM of 
betrothing, some of v^hich it may be worth while to 
desoHbo more at large. 

I. - The interriiengement of rings^Thus in Cbaucei^s 
Trcilus and CrcseiWf book 3 


* Soon After this they spake of sontlry things 
As fill to purpose of this aveuture, 

And playing enterchaunqcden her rings 
Of which 1 can not telten no scriptiue.” 

When esiKiusals took place nt church, rings were also 
intorchanged. According to the ritual of the Greek 
church, the priest first placed the ringfs on tho fingem of 
tho parties who aftoi’wanls exchanged them. Sometimes 
the man only gave a ring. * * * 

II. Tho kiss that wjis mutually given. When this 
coi'cmony took jdneo at church, the lady of course with- 
drew tho veil which was usually worn on the occasion ; 
when in private, the drinking of healths generally followed. 

III. The joining of hands. This is often alluded to by 
Shakspearo himself. 

IV. Tho testimony of witnesses. That of the priest 
alone was generally sufficient, though 'wo often find many 
other pci-sons attending the ceremony. The words ‘ there 
before hfln,’ and ‘ho shall conceal it,' in Olivia’s speech, 
sufficiently demonstrate that betrothing and not marriage 
is intended ; for in the latter tho presence of the priest 
alone would not have sufficed. In later times, espousals in 
the church ■were often prohibited in France, because 
instances frequently oocurrod whore tho parties, relying 
on tho testimony of tho priest, scrupled^ not to live 
together as man and wife; which gave rise to mudi 
scandal and disorder,” — ^D oucb'b Illustrations of Shak- 
speare, 1. 109 — 113. 

(3) SCKNB T. — When that Twos and a little tiny hoy.] It 
is to be regretted, perhaps, that this " nonsensical ditty, as 
Stoevens terms it, has not been long since degraded to toe 
foot-notes. It was evidently one of those ji^, with which 
it was too rude custom of the Clown to gratify the ground- 
lings upon the conclusion of a plav. Th^se absurd oom** 
positions, intended only ns a vehicle for buffooneiy, wore 
usually improvisations of the sinmr, tagged to some 
popular ballad-burden— or the first lines of various songs 
strung together in ludicrous juxtaposition, ajb the end of 
each of which, tho perfonner indulged in hideous grimaoo, 
and a grotesque sort of "Jump Jim Crow” dance. OF 
these " nonsense songs,” we bad formerly preserved three 
or four specimens, but they have unfoi'tunatoly got 
mhdtid. 
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CRITICAL OPINIONS 


TWELPTH NIGHT ; OR, WHAT YOU WILL. 


“ The Tmljlh Nighty or What you Will, unite.s tho entertainment of an intrigiie, contrived with great 
ingenuityi to a rich fund of comio oharactera and situations, and tho beauteous colours of an ethereal 
poetry. In most of his plays, Shakspeare treats love more as an affair of the imagination than the 
heart ; but here ho has taken particular care to remind us that, in his language, tho same movd., fancy ^ 
signified both fancy and love. The love of the music-enraptured Duke for Olivia is not merely a fancy, 
but an imagination ; Viola appears at first to fall arbitrarily in love with tho Duke, sb® serves as 

a page, although she afterwards touches tho teudercst strings of feeling ; the proud Olivia is captivated 
by the modest and insinuating messenger of the Duke, in whom she is far from suspecting a disguised 
rival, and at last, by a second deception, takes tho brother for tho sister. To these, which I might call 
ideal follies, a contrast is formed by the naked absurdities to which the entertaining tricks of the 
ludicrous persons of the piece give rise, under the pretext also of love : the silly and profligate knight’s 
awkward courtship of Olivia, and her declaration of love to Viola j tho imagination of the pedantic 
steward, Malvolio, that his mistress is seci^etly in love with him, which carries him so far that he is at 
last shut up as a lunatic, and visited by the clown in the dress of a priest. Those scenes are admirably 
conceived, and as significant as they arc laughable. If this were really, as is asserted, Shakspeare’s 
latest work, he must have enjoyed to tho last the same youthful elasticity of mind, and have carried 
with him to the grave tho undimini&hod fulness of his talents.” — Schlegel. 

" The serious and the humorous scenes are alike excellent ; the former 

* give a very echo to the seat 

Where love is thron'd,' 

and are tinted with those romantic hues, which impart to passion tho fascinations of fancy, and which 
stamp the poetiy of Shakespeare with a character so transcendcntly his own, so sweetly wild, so 
tenderly imaginative. Of this description are tho loves of Viola and Orsino, which, though involving 
a few improbabilities of incident, are told in a manner so true to nature, and in a strain of such 
melancholy enthusiasm, as instantly put to flight all potty objections, and leave tho mind wrapt in a 
dream of the most delicious sadness. The fourth scene of tho second act more particularly breathes 
the blended emotions of love, of hope, and of dospdr, openinf^/ith a highly interesting description of 
the soothing effects of music in allaying the pangs of unreT^uited affection, and in which the att^hment 
of Shakespeare to the simple melodies of the olden time is strongly and beautifully expresseiL 

From the same source which has given birth to this delightful portion of the dra'ina, appears to 
spring a large share of that rich and frolic humour which distinguishes, its gayer incidents. The 
delusion of Malvolio, in supposing himself the object of Olivia’s desires, and the ludiorous pretension 
of Sir Andrew Aguecheek to the same lady, fostered as they are by the comic manoeuvres of the 
convivial Sir Toby and the keen^-witted Maria, furnish, together with tho professional droUeiy of Feats* 
the jester, an ever-varying fund of pleasantly and mirth ; scenes in which wit and raillery are finely 
blended with to\iches of ori 5 ?inal character, and strokes of poignant 8atire.”-^DsAKE. 





THE rmST PAET OP 


KING HENRY THE SIXTH. 


Thk first edition of this play known, is that of the foiio 1623. It is generally supposed to be 
the samo Itmery the somewhat modified and improved by Shakespeare, which is entered 
in Henslowo’s diary as first acted on the 3rd of Mfirch, 1591-2, and to which l^Tosh alludes 
in his Pierce PennUesse, his Supplication to the Devil,* 1592 : — How would it have joyM 
bravo Talbot (the terror of the French) to thinkc that after he had lyne two hundred yeare 
in his tombe, ho should triumph againo on the stage, and have his bones new embalmed with 
the teares of ten thousand spectators at least, (at soverall times,) who, in the tragedian that 
represents his pei'son, imagine they behold him fresh bleeding.” This opinion has, however, 
been strenuously impugned by Mr. Knight, in liis able Essay on the Three Parts of King 
Henry VL and King llichanl TIT.,” wherein he attempts to show, that the present drama, 
as well as the two parts of the Contention betwixt the two famous houses of Yorko and 
Lancaster,” which Malone has been at such infinite pains to prove the works of eaiTier writers, 
are wholly the productions of Shakespeare. 

The subject is of extreme difficulty, and one upon which there will always be a conflict 
of opinion. For our own part, wo can no more agree with Mr. Knight in ascribing the piece 
before us solely to Shakespeare, than with Malone in the attempt to despoil him of the two 
parts of the Contention.” To us, in the present play, the hand of the groat Master, is 
only occasionally perceptible ; while in the Contention,” it is unmistakcably visible in nearly 
every scene. The former was probably an early play of some inferior author, which ho 
partly rc-modcllcd ; tlio latter appears to have been his first alteration of a more important 
'production, perhaps by Marlowe, Greene, and Peele, which he subsequently re-wrote, ro- 
christened, and divided, as it now appeal's, into what are called the Second and Third Parts 
of Henry VI. 
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Kinq Henry YL 

buKE of Glouoestek, UncU to the King, and Protector. 

Duke of ^Bedford, C/ncle to the King, and JRegent of France. 

Thomas Beaufort, Duke of Exeter, Great Uncle to the King. 

Henry Beaufort, Great Uncle to the King, Bi»hop of Winchester, <md aftei'warde 
Cardinal. 

John Beaufort, Earl of Somerset, afterwards Duke. 

Riguard Plantagenet, Eldest Son of Richard, late Earl of Cambridge ; afterwards 
Duke of York. 

Earl of Warwick. 

Earl of Salisbury. 

Earl of Suffolk. 

Lord Talbot, afterwards Earl of Shrewslmxy. 

Edmund Mortimer, Earl of March. 

Sir John Fastolpe. 

Sir William Lucy. 

Sir William Glansdale. 

Sir Thomas Garguave. 

Mayor of London. 

WooDViLLE, TAeutenant of the Tower. 

Vernon, of the White Rose, or York faction. 

Basset, of the Red Rose, or Lancaster faction, 

A Lawyer. 

^lortimer’s Keepers. 

CriAHLES, Dauphin, afterwards King of France. 

Reignier, Duke of Anjou, and titular King of Naples. 

Duke of Burgundy. 

Duke of Alen^on. 

Bastard of Orleans. 

Governor of Paris. 

General of the French Forces in Boindcaux. 

Master-Gunner of Orleans^ and his Son. 

A French Sergeant 
A Porter. 

An old Shepherd, fodher to Joan la Pucelle. 

Margaret, Daughter to Reignier ; afterwards married to King Ileniy. 

Countess o/* Auvergne. 

Joan la Pucelle, commonly called Joan of Arc. ^ 

• 

Lords, Warders tf the Tower, Ueralds, Officers, Soldiers, Messengers, and jmriom 
Attendants loth on the English and French, Fiends appearing to La Pumle. 


SCENE, — Partly in England, and partly in France. 




ACT L 


SCENE I. — ^WcBtminstcT Abbey. 


Jead March. The corpse of King Henry the 
Fiftu discovered, in State ; attended 

on by the Dukes o/Bedford, Gloucester, 
and Exeter ; the Earl of Warwick ; the 
Bishop of Winchester, Heralds, ifcc. 

Bed. Hung be the heavens with black,(l) yield 
day to night ! 

Comets, importing change of times and states. 
Brandish your crystal tresses in the sky, 

And with them scourge the bad revolting stars, 
That have consented * unto Henry’s death I 
King Henry the fifth, too famous to live long ! 
England^ne’cr lost a king of so much worth. 

Glo. England ne’er had a king until his time. 
Virtue, ho had, deserving to command : 

His brandish’d sword did blind men with hia 
beams ; . 

His arms spread wider than a dragon’s wings ; 
His sparkling eyes,' replete with wrathfiil fire, 
'More dazzded and drove back his enemies, 

• CoDvented-^l Stoevem piopoted to read coneemUd, believing 
the Ford waa not employea here in iu ordinary aenee, but aa 


Than mid-day sun, fierce bent against their faces. 
Wliat should I say ? his deeds exceed all speech : 
IJo ne’er lift up his hand but conquered. 

Exb. We mourn in black, why mourn we not 
in blood ? 

Henry is dead, and never shall revive ; 

Upon a wooden coffin wo attend ; 

And death’s dishonourable victory 
We with our stately presence glorify. 

Like captives l>ound to a triumphant car. 

Wliat ! shall wo curse the ]>lanets of mishap. 

That plotted thus our glory’s overtliiw ? 

Or sliall wo think the subtle-witted French 
Conjurers and sorcerers, that, afraid of him. 

By magic verses have contriv’d his end ? (2) 

Win. He was a king blcss’d of the King pf 
kings. 

Unto the French the dreadful judgment-day 
So dreadful will not be, as was his sight. 

The battles of the Lord of hosts ho fought: 

The church’s prayers made him so prosperous. 
Glo. The church! where is it? Had not 
churchmen pray’d, 

His thread of life had not so soon decay’d : ' 
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JbOT X.} 

None do you like but jboi effeminate prince, 

'Whom, like a schoolboy, you may over^awe. 

Wm. Gloster, whatever we like, thoii art pro- 
tector. 

And lookest to command the prince and realm. 
Thy wife is proud ; she holdeth thee in awe, ' 
More than God, or religious churchmen^may. 
GiiO. Name not religion, for thou lov’st the 
flesh, 

And ne’er throughout the year to church thou go’st. 
Except it be to pray against thy foes. 

Bbd. Cease, cease these jars, and rest your, 
minds in peace f 

Let’s to the altar : — heralds, wait on us : — 
Instead of gold, we’ll offer up our arms. 

Since arms avail not, now that Henry’s dead. — 
Posterity, await for wretehed years. 

When at their mothers’ moist* eyes, babes shall 
suck ; 

Our isle be made a marish^ of salt tears. 

And none but women left to wail the dead. — 
Heniy the fiilh ! thy ghost I invocate ; 

Prosper this realm, keep it fiom civil broils ! 
Combat with adverse planets in the heavens ! 

A far more glorious star thy soul will make. 

Than Julias Csssar, or bright — « 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mbss. My honourablo lords, health to you all I 
Sad tidinn, bring I to you out of France, 

Of loss, slaughter, and discomfiture : 

(Bienne, Chaiyxpugne, llheiins, Orleans, 

Paris, Gi^sors, Poictiers, are all quite lost. 

Bed. What say’st thou, man!*^ before dead 
Henry’s corse 

Speak softly, or the loss of those great towns 
will mdxe him burst his lead, and rise from death. 

Glo. Is Paris lost ? is Bouen yielded Ap ? 

If Heniy were x^all’d to life again, [ghost. 
Those news would cause him once more yield the 
Exb. How were they lost ? what treachery was 
us’d? [money., 

Mass. No treacheiy; but want of men and 
Among the soldiers this is muttered, — 

That here you maintain several factions ; 

And, whilst a field should be despatch’d and fought, 
You are disputing of your generals. 

One would have bng’ring wars, with little cost ; 
Another would fly swift, but wantetb wings ; 


[BOltin't 

'A third man* thinks, without expense at i 
By guileful fair words, peace may boobtsfi^M. 
Awake, awake, English nobility ! V ; 
Let not sloth dioi your honours, new-begot : 
Cropp’d ore the flower-de-luces in your anna ; 

Of England’s coat one half is cut awa;^. 

Exb. Were our tears wanting to this fAneral, 
These tidings would call forth her flowing tides. 
Bed. Me they concern; regent 1 am of 
France: — 

Give mo my steeled coat ! I’ll fight for France.— 
Away with these disgraceful wailing robes I 
Wounds I will lend the French, instead of eyes. 
To weep their intermissivo miseries. 

• 

Enter a second Messenger. 

2 Mess. Lords, view these letters, full of bad 

mischance : 

France is revolted from the English quite, 

Except some petty towns of no import : 

The Dauphin Charles is crowned king in Bheims ; 
The bastard of Orleans with him is Join’d ; 
llcignlcr,t duke of Anjou, doth take his part; , 
The duke of Alcngo^ &cth to his side. 

Exb. ’riio Dauphin crowned king ! all fly to 
him 1 

0, whither shall wo fly from this reproach ? 

Glo. We will not fly, but to our enemies’ 
throats : — 

Bedford, if thou be slack, I’ll fight it out* 

Bbd, Gloster, why doubt’st thou of my for- 
wardness ? 

An army have 1 muster’d in my thoughts. 
Wherewith already Franco is over-run. 

Enter a third Messenger. 

3 Mess. My gracious lords, — ^to add to yqur 

' laments. 

Wherewith you now bedew king Henry’s hearse,— 
I must inform you of a dismal fight. 

Betwixt the stout lord Talbot and the Frendi. 
Wz^^. What! wherein Talbot overcame? ds’t 
Jf? [thrown : 

O, no ; wherein Lord Talbot woe o’er-* 
The circumstance I’ll tell you more at hr^. 

The tenth of August last, this dreadM lora, ' 
Betiring from the siege of Orloamf, 

Having full scarce six thousand in his troop, 


KING HENftX sixth. 


» Th6 Qf tbe folio: the first lut 

b MorUh— 3 The Ant folio resds VourUh^ aa cefdent mfsprlnt, 
tmt one not locking defenders. Our reading Is Pope’s, which 
Biwmhu very well supported byaljj^ flm Kyd*! ** Spanish 

**Mhde«imtains morib wifh Uain^ ' * 

‘ ' 2S8 ' 


(*) First folio oihits* men. (t) Old tezl^ JUpnold. 

• Or bright-—] Malonb conleetured that the blank feroM item 
the transcribers or compositor's Inability to dednlidr the iiams. 
Johnson would All it up wUh "Beienlii;" WhlVMr. CoUltS^t 
•nnotator'reads, '* Casslope.** v 

J*/? ***®*^» *» tevartnhh^ yilhtoS^ 

«■ Whit •ay'st thou, 'man; before dead Henry’s eorier*^ .. 




id . tlioiiflftiid of tho> Frenefr 
oiioompiiBiod fmd Bet 
fafl^ he to oniiank hifl men ; 
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Thej p^ed m the ground confusedly, 

To ^0 hoRtemen off from brooking in« 

More three houra the fight continued ; 
Where^raliant Talbot, above human bought, 
iBnactCja wonders with his sword and lmice‘. 
Hundrra he sent to hell, and none durst stand 
him ; 

Here, there, and every where, enrag’d ho flew : * 
The Fwch exclaim’d, the devil was in arms ; 

AU the whole army stood agaz’d on him : 

His BoUliers, raying his un&unted spirit, 

A Talbot! a Tcdbot ! cried out amain, 

And rush’d into the bowels of the battle. 

Here had the conquest fully been scal’d up. 

If sir John Fastolfe f had not play’d the coward ; 
He bemg in the vaward,* (plac’d behind, 

With purpose to relieve and follow them,) 
Cowardly fled, not having struck one sti*okc. 

Hence grew ^e general wreck and massacre ; 
Enclosed wore tliey with their enemies : 

A base Walloon, to win the Dauphin’s grace, 
Thrust Talbot with a spear into the back ; 

Whom all France, with their chief assembled 
strength. 

Durst not presume to look once in the face. 

Is Talbot slain ? then I will slay myself, 
For living idly here in pomp and ease, 

, Whilst such a worthy leader, wanting aid, 

' Unto his dastard foe-men is betray’d. 

3 Mbbb. O no, he lives ; but is took prisoner. 
And lord Scales with him, and lord Hungerford : 
Moat of the rest slaughter’d, or took, likowiso. , 
Bbd. His ransom there is none but I shall 
pay : , 

I’ll hale the Dauphin headlong from his throne, — 

, ' Hia crown shall be the ransom of my friend ; 

E ’ of their lords I’ll change for one of ours, — 
well, my masters ; to my task will 1 ; 
ires in France forthwith I am to make, 

To keep our great saint George’s feast withal : 

Ten fhoufland BoldierB with me I will take, 

'VtnkOBe bloody deeds shall make all Europe quake 
: 'i B Mass, So you l^ad need; frr Orleans is bo- 
weg'dj 

The English army is grown weak and faint : 

This elin of Salisbury cinveth supply, 

^ And.herdly kdbpahis men from mutiny, 


« [ravfi li. 

S^e^the^, so few„wat(di such a multitude. 

Exb. Kemember, lords, your oaths to Henry 
sworn ; ^ 

Either to ^uell tbe Dauphin utter]|y,' 

Or bring him in obedience to your yoke, [leave, 
Bbd. I do remember it; and here take my 
To go about my preparation. 

Glo. I’ll to the Tower with all the haste I can, 
To view the artillery and munition ; 

And then I will proclmm young Henry king, 

Exs. To Eltham will I, where the young king 

is# 

Being ordain’d his special governor ; 

And for his safety there I’ll best devise. 

Win. Each liath his place and function to 
attend : 

I am left out ; fqr me nothing remains. 

But Jong I will not be Jack-out-of-office; 

The king from Eltham I intend to steal,’’ 

And sit at chiefest stem of public weal. [EsbU^ 


SCENE II. — France. Btftyrt Orleans. 

Floui'Uik, Enter Charles, wUh Ivk Forces; 
Albn^on, Bkiunier, and ofAera. 

Char. Mars his true moving, even as in the 
heavens, 

So in the earih, to this day is not known : 

Late did he shine upon the English side, 

Now we are victors, upon us ho smiles. . 

What towns of any moment but we have ? 

At pleasure hero wo He, near OHetois ; 
Otherwhiles, the famish’d English, liU pale ghosts,* 
Faintly besiege us one hour in a month. 

Albn. They want their porridge, and their fat 
bull-beeves ; 

Either they must be dieted like mules, 

And have their provender tied to their mouths, 

Or piteous they will look# Hke drowned mice. 
Bbig. Let’s raise the siege ; why live we idly 
here? 

Talbqt is taken, whom we wont to fedr : 
Bemaineth none but mad-brain’d Salisbury, 

And he may well in fretting spend his gall, 

Nor men, nor money, hath he to make war* 

Ohai^. Sound, sound alarum I we will mdl on 
* them. 

Now for the honour of the forlorn French ! 


«*) 014 tote, 
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•The forlorn FretuklJ The eenie of /erfom la tUt pisMl 
^ ^ ^ ^ •PPw to hnve been undentood, nod Ifft OeBEfe 
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AOft] ItlNfiHBKBT 

HLm I fergivo my death, that kiUeth me, 

When he sees mo go ba^ ono foot or fly. 

[£xiUfU» 

Alarum; Exmmtm; the Frendi are beaten 
bads by the English with great loss. 

Ee-etUer Cuablbs, Alicv^on, Bbigmieb, and 
others, 

Ohab. Who ever saw the like? what men 
have I ! — 

Boiin I cowards I dastards ! — would ne’er have 
fled, 

But that they left mo ’midst my enemies. 

Bbiq. Salisbury is a desperate homicide ; 

He fighteth as one weary of his life. 

The other loi^, like lions wanting food. 

Do rush upon us as their hungry prey. 

AiiBN. Froissart, a counivymm of ours, records, 
England all Olivers and Eowlauds bred,* 

During the time Edward the third did reign. 

More truly now may this bb verified ; 

For none but Samsons and Goliasses, 

It sendeth forth to skirmish. One to ten I 
Lean raw-bon’d rascals 1 who would e’er suppose 
They had such courage and audacity ? 

Ohab. Let’s leave this town ; for they are 
hur-brain’d slaves, 

And hunger will enforce them to* be more eager : 
Of old I know them ; rather with their teeth 
The walls they’ll tear down, than forsake the 
siege. 

Bbig. I think, by some odd gimmers or device, 
Their arms are set, like clocks, still to striko on ; 
Else ne’er could they hold out so os they do. 

By my consent, wej’ll e’en let them alone. 

Axbb. Be it so. 

Enter the Bastard o/* Orleans. 

Bast. Where’s the prince Dauphin?*! have 
news for him. [us. 

Ohab. Bastard of Orleans, thrice welcome to 
Bast. Methinks your looks are sad, your cheer 
apj[>aU’d ; 

Hath the late overthrow wrought this offence? 

Be not dismay’d, for succour is at hand : 

A holy maid hither with me I bring. 

Which, by a vision seitf/to her from heaven, 
Oidmned is to ndse this tedious siege, 

And drive the Engli^i forth the bounds of France. 
The spirit of dec^ prophecy she hath, 


pMmUiL 

Exceeding the nine sibyls of old Home ^ 

What’s past, and w£at’e^ to come, dm em 
Speak, shall I caU her in ? Believe syr ' 

For they are certain and unfollible. 

Ohab. Go, coll her in: Bastard.] biil» » 

first, to try her dull, 

Beignicr, stand thou as Dauphin in my j^ace : 
Question her proudly, let thy looks he sten^ * 

By this means shall we sound what skill shC hath. 

[^etira, 

Ee-enter the Bastard 0 / Orleans, vnth La 
Puobllb.(3) 

Bbig. Fair maid, is’t thou wilt • do these 
wondrous feats ? [me ?— 

Puc. Beignier, is’t thou that thinkest to beguile 
Where is the Dauphin? — Come, come from be- 
hind ; 

I know theo well, though never seen before. 

Be not amaz’d, there’s nothing hid from me: 

In private will I talk with thee apart. — 

Stand back, you lords, and give us leave awhile. 
Rbig. She takes upon her bravely at first dash. 
Puc. Dauphin, I am by birth a shepherd’s 
daughter, 

My wit untrain’d in any kind of art. 

Heaven and our Lady gracious hath it pleas’d 
To shine on my conten)ptiblo estate : 

Lo ! whilst I waited on my tender lambs, 

And to sun’s parching heat display’d my dieeks, 
God’s mother deigned to appear to me ; 

And, in a vision full of majesty. 

Will’d me to leave my baso vocation, 

And free my country from calamity. 

Her aid she promis’d, and assur’d success : 

In complete glory she reveal’d herself ; 

And, whereas I was black and swart before, 

With those clear rays which she infus’d on me, 
That beauty am I bless’d with, which you’^ see. 
Ask me what question thou const posinble, 

And I will answer unpremeditated : « 

My courage try by combat, if thou dar’st, 

And ^ou shalt find that I exceed my sex. 

Besolve ^ on this ; — ^thou shalt be fortunate, 

If thou rocdpvo me for thy warlike niuite. 

Gha# ^^hou hast astonish’d me with thy li!|^ 
• Hierms ; 

Only this proof I’ll of thy valour make,-o- 
Jr single combat thou shalt buckle with me ; 

And, if ihott vanquishest, thy words true ; ^ . 
Otherwise, I renounce oil confidence. . 


<») Old teat, siwA 

ATo tetiMWMser:! Am Stetmtf.ingsaiitd, the pMpOittiosi 
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prepar’d: hereii mykeen-edfl^d award, 
* flower*de-tuco3 on eacE side ; 
TourainOy in saint ' Eaihetino’a 
' ^ohii^hjardy 

fOut of a great deal of old iron I chose forth. 
Obab.^ Tlaea come, o’ God’s namoy I fear no 
woman. [man. 

Pro And^ while I live, I’ll ne’er fly mm a 
<md La FitobIiIiB overcomes. 
Oba£ Stay, stay thy hands I. thou art an 
amazon. 

And flghtest with the sword of Deborah. 

Firo. Christ’s mother helps me, clso I were too 
weak. [help mo : 

Crab* Whoe’er hel|M thee, ’tis thou that must 
Impatiently I bum with thy desire ; 

My heart and hands thou host at once subdu’d. 
Excellent Pucelle, if thy name bo so, 

Let me servant, and not sovereign, bo ; 

’Tis the l^ench Dauphin sueth to thee thus. 

Ptro. I must not yield to any rites of love, 

For my profession’s sacred from above : 

When I have chased all thy foes from hence, 

Then will I think upon a recompense. 

Chab. Memi time look gracious on thy pros- 
trate thrall. 

Bbig. My lord, mothinks, is very long in talk. 
Albn. Doubtless ho shrives this woman to her 
smock, 

Else ne’er could he so long protract his speech. 
!Bbiq. Shall we disturb lum, since ho keeps no 
mean ? [do know : 

Alkn. Ho may mean more than wo poor mto 
These women are shrewd tempters with their 
tongues. [you on ? 

Bsia. My lord, where are you ? what devise 
Shall we give over Orleans, or no ? 

Puc. Why, no, I say, distrustful recreants 1 
Fight till the last gasp, I will bo your guard. 
Chau. What she says. I’ll confirm ; we’ll fight 
it out. 

Pvo. Assign’d am I to be the English scourge. 
This night the siege assuredly I’ll raise; 

Expect saint Martin’s summer,* halcyonf days. 
Since I have entered into these wars. 

. Glory is like a circle in the water. 

Which never ceaseth to enlarge itself. 

Till, by broad mreading, it disperse to nought. 
Wi^ Henry’s d^th the English circle ends ; 
Dispersed^are the glories it included. 

Now atn I like ^at proud insulting ship, 

Csssor and bis fortune bore at onoe.(^) 
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Chab. Was Mahomet inspired witih a dove ? 
Thou with an eagle art inspired, 

Helen, the mother of great Constantine, 

Nor yet saint Philip’s daughters, were like thee. 
Bright star of Venus, fall’n down on the earth. 
How may I reverently worship thee enough ? 
AxiBN. Leave off delays, and let us rdise the 


Mcge. ^ , 

Bbio. Woman, do what thou canst to save Qur 
Drive them from Orleans, and ho immortaliz’d. 
Chab. Presently we’ll try come, let’s away 
about it ; 

No prophet will I trust, if she prove false. 

[JBxeunt 


SCENE III.— London. Tower HiU. 

EfUer, at tlie Gates, tlie Duke of Gloucbstkb, 
with his Serving-men in blue coats. 

Glo. I am come to survey the Tower this day ; 
Since Henry’s death, I fear, there is conveyance.^— 
Where be these warders, that they wait not hero ? 
Open the gates, ’tis Gloster tliat colls.* 

[Servants hmck. 
1 Wabb. [TTifAin.] Who’s there that knocks 
BO imperiously? 

1 Sebv. It is the noble duke of Gloster. 

2 Wabb. {Within.^ Whoe’er be bo, you may 

not bo let in. [tcctor ? 

1 Sbby. Villains, answer you so the lord pro- 
1 Wabd. [Within.'l The Lord protect him I so 
we answer him ; 

We do not otherwise than wo are will’d. 

Glo. Who willed you? or whose will stands 
but mine ? 

There’s none protector of the realm but I.— 
Break up^ the gates, I’ll bo your warrantize : 
Shall I bo flouted thus by dunghill grooms ? 

Glouckstbb’s men rush at the Tower gates: and 
WooBvzLLE, the Lieutenant, speaks withim. 

WooB. [Within.^ What noiso is this?* what 
traitors have we here ? ^ 

Glo. Lieutenant, is it you whoso voice I hear ? 
Open the gates ; here’s Gloster, that would enter* 
Wood. [WUhin^'] Have patience, noble duke ; 
I may not open ; 7 

The cardinal of Winchester forbids : 

From hiln I have express commandoment,* 

That thou, nor none of thine, shall bo let in. 




^ (t) Old text, Aalcyofif. a sreSk up Mepotef,— ] To ^eak up, moaut to.»r«irA epm. 
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Olo. Faint-hearted Woodville, prizest him ’fore 
me? 

Arrogant Winchester, that haughty prelate. 
Whom SOeniT, our late sovereign, ne’er could 
brook? * 

l^u art no fnend to God or to the king : 

Open the gates, or I’ll shut thee out shortly. 
l*SBnY. Opmi the gates unto the lord pro- 
tects ; [quickly. 

Or we’ll burst them open, if that you come not 

Enter Wznohbsthb, with hw Serving-men in 

Ws. Hiow now, ambitious Humphre t * what 
means i^? 

(*) OIS soptof, tfmphtir, Sad Vmpin, 




of mtlmaMa la foamroodto.** 
^ Oiaoioato lUt oiiaTOB i 
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Thus* ta " Thf 


Glo. Peel’d^ priest, dost thou command me to 
be shut out? 

WiK. 1 do, thou most usurping proditor, 

And not protector of the king or realm. 

Glo. Stand back, thou manifest conspirator ; 
Thou that contriv’dst to murder our dead lo^ ; 
Thou, that giv’st whores indulgences to sin : 

I’ll canvas” thee in thy broad cai^nal’s hat, ' ■ 

If thou proceed in this thy insolence. 

Wiw. ISTay, stand thou back ; Z will not buto 
;>foot; 

Thjfji be ^amascus,^ be thou cursed Caiiir^ 
Toelajthybrotiier Abel, if thou wOi, ^ (jl^; ; 

GxfO. l will not slay thee, but Z/H diSve tii^v 
Thy scarlet robes, as a child’s bearing-idbth, : 
rU use to carry thee out of tiiis jdaoe. 

Sseond Fart of Heavy IV.** A^ll..$e. igjflWk. FslftMT'siive;^ 

a Daouiaeiu yw •nSoseySniVod .eihto’ tjfa 
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thou dai'Bt*} I hoard 
an I dar'd, and bearded to my 

SA!2tlWJ* V,'‘"”i 

^wir'GloatoTSiou'U answer this before 

Glo. ’■^uAwter goose! I 
Now b«* them hence, why do you let thm stay? 

Thee TO dwae hence, thou wotf m sheep s amy. 

Out! tainy-ooats 1— out, scarlet hypocrite 1 

Here QioTiOKBTBn’s men he<U out the * 

men. In the hurly-huiiPf enter the Mayor 
(jf London and hie Officers. 

Maw. Fie, lords! that you, being supremo 

^nftcnstr&tcBy . 

Thus contumeliously should break the pe^ • 

Peace, mayor ! thou knowost little of my 

Here’s Bei^rt, that regards nor God nor king 
Hath here distrain’d the Tower to his use. 

' Win. Here’s Gloster too," a foe to citiieena ; 

One that still motions war, and nwer P«®^’ 
O’erdiarging your free pur^ with large fines , 
That seeks to overthrow religion, 

Because he is protector tho realm ; 

And would hare armour here out of tho Towct, 

To crown himself king, and to suppi^tho nnn^. 
Gio. I will not answer theo ^o*^' but 
blows. [litre they ilnrmuJt again. 
Maw. Nought rests for mo, in this tumultuous 
strife, 

But to make open proclamation : 

Omne, officer ; as loud as ever thou canst 

Ow. M manner of mm aeeembM 

here in arms thie day aymnet God * 
the Inmft, we charge and command y<«y ^ 
higlmS name, to repair to 
tM-olaeeti and not to tmr, handle, or im any 
:^Zrd, weapon, or dagger, henceforward, upon 
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Thw heait-blood I will have for this day’s work. 

w Sis . .11 d If uenn wUI nnt Awav t— 


iv heai-t-Dlood i wiu nov« " — 

Uxx. I»ll call for clubs, you will noUwayi— 

This cardinars more haughty 

Qlo. Mayor, farewell ; thou dost but what thou 

may’fit. , , . j 

Win. Abominable Gloster ! guard thy hsad 

»r I intend to havo’t ere long. 

\r AAOAt. AloArd. and then we wui 


Oaidinal, I’H be no breaker of the fow. 

; . ‘But wtfthan meet, and break our minfc 

' Ww. Gloijer, we'U meet j to thy dear cost, 
" be Sure: • 


For I intend to nave li ere luug. 

May. See the coast clear d, and then we will ^ 

depart.— ^ 

Good God!" these nobles should such 
I myself fight not onco in forty year. [Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. — Prance. B^ore Orleans. 

Enter, on the walU, the Master-Gunner and hie 
Son, . 

M. Gun. Sirrah, thou know’at how Orleans la 
hesieg^ d ^ 

And how the English have the suburbs 

Son. Pather, I know ; and oft have shot at them, 
Howe’er, unfortunate, I niy mm. 

M. Gun. But now thou ahalt not. JJe tnou 
nd’d by mo ; . 

Cliietmastcr-gunuer am I of this town j 
Something I must do to pro^ me grace 
The nrince’s espials have informed me, 

Ke Engl4, m the suburbs clow^ch d, 

Wont,* through a secret grate of wn oars 
In yonder tower, to oyerpeer tlie city 5 
And thence discover how With most ndvsntage 
They may vex us with shot or with assault. 

To intcrcept this inconvenience, 

A piece of ordnance 'gainst it I hove plw ^ , 

An^ fuUyt even these three days have I 

if l wulVsee them. Now, boy4 do thou watch. 

For I can stay no longer. ^ 

If thou spy’st any, run and bnng mo wrd.. 

An* thou Shalt find me at the governor s. [Ee^ 
Son. Father, I wmrent you; 

I’ll never trouble you, if I may spy 

Glansdaw, Sir Thomas Gamhavk, ««<* 
dtkerf* 


g«tii.irt«ida)li«! th.a»t 

laftj tost. *••*“••* 




Sal. Talbot, my Ufo, my joy, agmn return’d !, 
How wort thou handled bomg prisoner ?. . 
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Or by what means gpfst thou to be ijeleas'd? 
Discourse, I pr’ythee, on this turret’s top« 

Tal, The diie* of Bedf(»d had « prisoneri 
Called the brave lord Ponton do Santrailles ; 

For him I was exchan^d and ransomed. 

But with a baser man of arms by fox, 

Once, in contempt, they would have barter’d me : 
Which I, disdaining, scorn’d : and craved death 
Bather than I would be so vUef-esteem’d. 

In fine, redeem’d I was os 1 desir’d. 

But, O, the treacherous Fostolfe wounds my heart ! 
Wliom with my bare fists I would execute, 

If I now had him brought into my power. 

Sal. Yet tell’st thou not how thou wort enter- 
tain’d. [taunts. 

Tal. With Bcofis, and scorns, and contumelious 
In open market-place produc’d they me. 

To be a publio spectacle to all ; 

Here, said they, is the ten'or of the French, 

The scare-crow that afikights our children so. 

Then broke I from the officers that led me ; 

And with my nails digg’d stones out of the ground, 
To hurl at &e beholders of my shame. 

My gridy countenance made others fly ; 

None durst come near for fear of sudden death. 

In iron walls they deem’d me not secure ; 

So great fear of my name ’mongst them was spread. 
That they suppos’d 1 could rend bars of steel, 

And spurn in pieces posts of adamant : 

Wherefore a guard of chosen shot I had. 

That walk’d about me every minute- while ; 

And if 1 did but stir out of my bed. 

Beady they were to shoot me to the heart, [dur’d ; 

Sal. I grieve to hear what torments you en- 
But we will bo reveng’d sufficiently. 

I7ow, it is supper-time in Orleans : 

Here, through* this grate, I count each one, 

And view the Frenchmen how they fortify ; 

Let us Ipok in, the sight will much ddight thee. — 
Sir Thomas Gargrave, and sir William Glansdale, 
Let me have yonr express opinions, ' ^ 

Where is best place to make our battery next. 

Oah. I think, at the north gate; for there 
stand lords. [bridge. 

Glak. And I, here, at the bulwark of the 
Tal. For aught I see, this city must be famish’d. 
Or wi& light smrmishes enfeebled.'’ 

[Shat Jram the town. SAUsnuiiY ani Sir 
Tm. Gabqbavb faU. 

Sal. O Lord, have mercy on us, wretched 
sinners I 
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Gab. O Lord,hafe iiieroy on , 

Tal. What chance is this^ that ^didealy hktb , . 
cross’d UB?*— 

Speak, Salisbury.; at least, if thou cadet sp^> \ 
How far’st thou, mirror of all martial men?' 

One of thy eyes and thy cheek’s side struck off!^ 
Accursed tower ! accursed fatal hand. 

That hath contj^iv’d this woeful tragedy ! 

In thirteen battles Salisbury o’cicame ; 

Henry the fifth he first train’d to the wars : 

Whilst any trump did sound, or drum struck up. 

His sword did ne’er leave striking in the field.-— 
Yet liv’st thou, Salisbury? though thy speech doth 
fail, « 

One eye thou host, to look to heaven for grace : 

The sun witli one eye vieweth all the world.-— 
Heaven, ho thou graciouato none alive^ 

If Salisbury wants mercy at thy hands! — 

Bear hence his body ; T will help to bury it.— 

Sir Thomas Gargrave, hast thou any life ? 

Speak unto Talbot ; nay, look up to him. — 
Salisbury, cheer thy spirit with this comfort ; 

Thou shalt not die whiles 

He beckons with his hand, and smiles on me. 

As who should say, When I am dead and ^ane, 
Remember to avenge me on the French^— ^ 
Plantagenet, I will ; and like thee, Nero,* 

Play on tho lute, beholding the towns bum : 
Wretched shall Franco bo only in my name. 

[Alarum : thunder and lighining. 
What stir is this? what tumult’s in the heavens? . 
Whence cometh tlus alarum, and the noise ? 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mbbs. My lord, my brd, the Frendi have 
gather’d head I 

Tho Daup&n, with one Joan la Puoelle join’d,— 

A holy prophetess, new risen up, — 

Is come with a groat power to raise tho siege. 

[Salisbuby liJU himeelfup and groomer 
Tal, Hear, hear, how dying Salisbury doth 
groan! 

It irks hb heart be cannot be revmig’d. — 
Ftenohmen, I’ll be a Salisbury to you 
Puoelle or piuzel,^ dolphin or dogfish, 

Your heasvX’Q stamp out with my bora’s heeb, 
And mbke a quagmiro of your mingled faroins,— > 
Convey me Salbbory into hb tent, 

And then we’ll try what these dastard Fcenahmen i 
dare.* [Bxffuad^ hearing twt As 


(•) Old text, Bofte. 
thmA du ora 


(f ) Old text, PleAf. 


iMtgraie^ T muuf mmA mw.— } ThU li the 
vMdlis ef Uifl int fofio, although 8t«eveiii,iii oitor, eCatei St 
SSt Mr* Knight endoreoe hit mUtake hjr idoptiag 

K^Mehled, In thle1i)t1aiwe,iat»f he Iii4 •• a 


• AedHkethM^Nirei— ] The flretfbUe emit*, •*irer»;" the 
leeoDd leader-* 

4 IhiTiil) — 3 JtfwiU dnb* 

‘ **Th^t^frewhettliimdefliMate^^ 
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^ leopard, , 

^ i^SBBaTB V^~JRw fame* As you fly from your oft-aubdued alaVea. 


B^tcm of th4 Ga^ of Orleana* 

BnierTj^0T,pur8iUnff 
' Mm m, and exit : then 

enter JojLtr ik 'Pvgbllb, drmn^ EngliBbrnen 
■ ^ore her, emd exUafter them. Then re-enter 
Taiaot. 

Tai*. Where is my strength, my valour, and 
^ iny forced 

Our English troops retire, I cannot stay them ; 

A Wman clad in armour chaseth them I 
Here, here dbe comes: 

Enter La Fucellu. 

^I'U havp a bout with thee ; 

Pevil, or devil’s dam, I’ll conjure .thee : 

Blood will I draw on thee,* — ^thou art a witch, — 
And stramhtway give thy soul to him thou serv’st. 
j Puo. Come, come, ’tis only I that must dis- 
grace thee. [They fight. 

TaXi. Heavens, can you suffer hell so to pre- 
vail? 

My breast I’ll burst with straining of my courage, 
And from my shoulders crack my arms asunder, 
But I will chdstise this high-minded strumpet. 

[They fight again. 
Fuo. Talbot, farewell; thy hour is not yet 
« come: 

I must go victual Orleans forthwith. 

O’ertake me, if thou canst ; I scorn thy strength. 
Gh>, go, cheer up thy hunger-starved* men ; 

Help l&lisbury to make his testament : 

This day is ours, os many more shall be. 

[I^ Fucbllb enters the town, with Soldiers. 
Tal. My thoughts are whirled like a potter’s 
wheel ; 

I know not where I am, nor what I do : 

A witch, by fear, not force, like Hannibal,(®) 
Drives Wk our troops, and conquers m she lists : 
So bees with smoke, and doves with noisome 
stench, 

Are from their hives and houses driven away. 
They call’d us, for our fierceness, English dogs ; 
Kow, like to whdps, we crying run away. 

[A short alarum. 

Hark, countrymen 1 either renew the fight, 

Or tear the lions out of England’s coat ; 

Iftenounce your soil, give sheep in lions’ stead : 
Bheep runt not UUf so timorous'’ from the wolf, 

(V) Old eorr, hmnerf^kifvii. 

Bload wUl I driiw, on It wm ftmnerly believed that 

mwingjiledd witeh lendexed her maliee imMtent. 

, b Se tlmoiouM trim tte ml/,—} The old text ue irtektroui, 

Moosd IbUo roia8,-<«£iigUi^ 


[Alarum. Another sUrmish 
It will not be.— Retire into your trenches : 

7ou all consented unto Salisbury’s death. 

For none would strike a stroke in his revenge.— 
Puoeile is enter’d mto Orleans, 

In spite of us, or ought-that we could do. 

O, would I were to die with Sahsbury 1 
The shame hereof will make me hide my head. 
[Alarum. Retreat. Exeunt Talbot and his 
Forces, &o. 

Flourish. Enter, on the walls, Fuobllb, Ohables, 
Bbignibb, ALBNgoN, and Soldiers.. 

Puo. Advance our waving colours on the walls ; 
Rescu’d is Orleans from the English ^ 

Thi^ Joan la Pucelle hath perform’d her word. 
Ohab. Divinest creature, bright Asfrasa’r 
daughter,^ 

How shall I honour thee for this success ? 

Thy promises are like Adonis’ gardens, [next. — 
That one day bloom’d, and fruitful were the 
France, triumph in thy glorious prophetess !— 
Recover’d is the town of Orleans : 

More blessed hap did ne’er beM our state. 

Reio. Why ring not out tho bells aloud 
throughout the town ? 

Dauphin, command tho citizens make bonfrres, 

And feast and banquet in the open streets. 

To celebrate the joy that God hath given us. 
Alen. All Franco will bo replete with mirth 
and joy, fmen. 

When they shall hear how we have play’d tho 
Ohab. ’Tis Joan, not we, by whom the day is 
won ; 

For which I will divide my crown with her : 

And all the priests and friars in my realm 
Shall in procession sing her endless praise. 

A statelier pyramis to her I’ll rear, 
ThanUhodope’s of* Memphis’, (7) ever was : 

In memory of her, when she is dead, 

Her ashes, in an urn more precious^ 

Than the rich-jewel’d coffer of Darius, W 
Transported shall be at high festivals 
Before tho kings and queens of France. 

No longer on saint Denis will we cry. 

But Joan la Pucelle shall be France’s saint. 

Come in ; and lot us banquet royally, 

After this golden day of victory. 

[FlouriA. Exeunt. 

(•) Old text, or. 

mhet:” bat, remembering whet Telbot bed jnit'befofS 
** They call ue, for our SeieeiuMk EngUfH 

^ So the Mcend folio j tho Bnt 

omlti, brisht. 
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ACT n. 


SCENE I. — QfleanB. 


Enter to the Gates, a French Sergeant and two 
Sentinels. 

Ssaa. Sirs, take your places, and be vigilant : 
If any noise or soldier ypu perceive, 

^ITear to Ihe walls, liy some apparent sign 
ns have knowledge at the coui*t of guard. 

1 Smnr. Sergeant, you shall. — Sergeant.] 
Thus sfte poor servitors 
fWhen others sleep u|K)d their quiet beds,) 
uonstain’d to wat<4i in darkness, rain, &nd cold. 


Enter Taza^, Bbdvosd, Bunoimnic, and Forces, 
vfith eeaiin^ taddere; their drum beatinjf a 
deadmareh^ . 


Tj^ liCHrd rpgent, and redoubted Bur-* 
gundy,*-*- ' 

^ whose appioach the regions of Artois, 
wi^oon, and Bcar^J, ere ftiends to us, — 
This^h^ppy night the Frenchine^ m aecnre, 
Having aU day oarpus’d and bandueted i 
SmbraM we, then, this t^f^rtunib; 

Aa ft&ff b^ to qmttaiioe 
Ponb^d by art and bdoM .iorO^ 


Bed. Coward of France! — ^how much he wrongs 
his fame,— 

Despairing of his own arm’s fortitude, — 

To join with witches and the help of hell. 

Bob. Traitors have never other company.—^ * 
But wfaat’s that Fucelle, whom diey term so pure ? 
Tal. a maid, they say. 

Bed. a maid ! and be so martial I 

Bub. Fray GKmI, she prove not mqscnlme ere 
long ; 

If underneath the standard of the French, 

She carry armour, as riie hath'b^^. 

Tal. Well, let them practise and convene wkh 
spirits: 

GKmI is our fortress; in whose conquering name 
Let US res^e to s^e their flinty bul wim. ; 

Bi^, x*^nd, brave Talbot ; we wi& Mbflf 

Tal. Not all together : better fbr, 

That we do make our entranoe aevend ways ». ^ 
That, if it chance the one of* usdo M, ' 

The other yet nmy rise against ' 

Bbd. Agreed ; I'll to ypnd comer. 

Bub. And I tp> ^ ; 

Tm. And Imi* wffl TiAot 


4PB 

INDw, I for thee^ imd, for t&e right 

Of&glbh shall this night appear 

Han^ .^ch in I am bound to bow. 

En^^isksc^ the •wdUsf crying St Oeorge! 
a fMotJ and all enter hy ijU tovm. 

&VT. Ciri»tn .] Ann, arm ! the enemy doth 
make assault ! 

The IWch Uap aver the walk in their shirts. 

' Enter, several ways, the Bastard, Orleans, 
ALBar^oN, Beionibb, half ready, and half 
unready^ 

Albn. How now, my lords! what, all un- 
ready* so? 

Bast. Unready? ay, and glad we ’scap’d so 
Well. 

Bbzg.-^ ’Twas time, 1 Irow, to wake and leave 
our beds, 

Hearing alarums at our chamber>doors. 

^ Albn. Of all exploits, since first I follow’d 
arms, 

Ne’er heard I of a warlike enterprize 

More venturous or desperate than this. 

Bast. I tliink this Talbot bo a fiend of hell. 

Rexg. If not of hell, tho heavens, sure, favour 
him. ♦ 

Albn. Here cometh Chailcs; 1 marvel how 
he sped. 

Bast. Tut! holy Joan was his defensive guard. 
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Bast. Mine was secure. 

Hbig. And so was mine, my lord.^, 

Ohah. And, for myself, most part di w this 
night: . ; . 

Within her quarter and mine own precinct, 

I employ’d in posing to and fro, 

About reueving of the sentinels : 

Then how or which way^ should they first break in? 
Pug. Question, my lords, no further of the 
case, 

How or which way; ’tis sure they found some 
place 

But weakly guarded, where the breach was made. 
And now &ere rests no other shift but this, — 

To gather our soldiers, scatter’d and dispers’d, 

And lay now platforms " to endamage them. 

Alarum. Enter an English Soldier erfing, a 
Talbot I a Talhoi t They fiy, leaving their 
clothes behind. 

Sold. I’ll be so bold to take what they havo 
left. 

The cry of Talbot serves mo for a sword ; 

For I have loadcii me with many spoils. 

Using no other weapon but his name. [Eant 

SOEN13 II.— Orleans. wAin ike Tom. 

Enter Talbot, Bedfoed, Bueoundt, a Coptom,^ 
arid others. 


Enter Chables and La Pucellb. 

Ckab. Is this thy "cunning, thou deceitful 
dame? 

Didst thou at first, to flatter us withal, 

Make us partakers of a littlo gain, 

That now our loss might be ten times so much ? 

' Puc. A^erefore is Chailcs impatient with his 
friend ? 

At all times will you havo my power alike ? 
Sleeping or waking, must I still prevail, 

Or will you blame and lay the fault on me ?-— 
Improvident soldiers ! had your watch been good, 
’ fhiii aud^n niisdiief never could havo fall’n. 

CsAB. Duke of Alen^on, thb was your default, 
That, being captain of the watch to-night, 

Did look no better to that weighty charge. 

' AlbN¥* Had all your quarters been as safely 
kept, 

Aoiithat whereof I hod the government, 

.We had not been thus {ihamefully surpris’d. 


Bed. The day begins to break, and night is fled, 
Whose pitchy mantle ovcr-vcil’d the earth. 

Here sound retreat, and cease our hot pursuit. 

\RetreaJt smnded. 

Tal. Bring forth the body of old Salisbury, 
And here advance it in the market-place, 

Tho middle centre of this cursed town. — 

Now have I paid my vow unto his soul ; 

For eve^ drop of blood was drawn from him, 
There hath at least five Frenchmen died to-night^ 
And, that hereafter ages may behold 
What ruin happen’d in revenge of him, 

Within their chiefest temple 1*11 erect 
A tomb, wherein his corpse shall he interr’d : 
Upon the which, that every one may read, 

Shall be engrav’d the sack of Orleans, 

The treacherous manner of his mournful death, 
And what a terror bo had been to France. 

But, lords, in all our bloody massacre, 

I muse we met not with tho DauphidSs grace, 


‘ In » note on • pMHOgo of 

«Bioiiirt^eoc«ndy (soo priw, Voi. 


.Worn. **£rowdrwM«kinWi 


tenof thapoot, W® liovo i^.dlsjyyoi^, 
ttodpiunuAof old. Thui. In “ All • W^dl 


■WS ovUStol^ in phHuo of old. Thui. in ** AU • w«i 

AdtlY* tlio Mcramint on*i 
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how and which way you vfll.*' Again, in a eutoqt tillad if tlM 
sixtoonth century, entitled " Of Evyll Tong nni." la Ute iollMtIoa 
of Mr. George Daniel 

** Howe and which way together (hoy agroo. 

And what their talke and confonnoo vwt bo." 
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His uew-come champion, virtuous Joan of Arc, 
Her any of his false confederates. 

Bed. ’Tis thought, lord Talbot, when the fight 
began, 

Bous’d on the sudden from their drowsy beds, 
They did, amongst the troops of armed men, 

Leap o^er the walls for refuge in the field. 

Bub. Myself (as for as I could well discern, 
For smoke and dusky vapours of tlie night,} 

Am sure 1 scar’d the Dauphin and his trull, 
‘When arm in arm they both came swifdy running, 
Like to a pair of loving turtle-doves, 

That could not live asunder day or night. 

After that things aro set in order hero. 

We'll follow them with all the power we have. 

Elder a Messenger. 

Msse. All hail, my lords! Which of this 
princely train 

Call ye the warlike Talbot, for his acta 
So much applauded through the realm of Franco ? 
Tal. Here is the Talbot; who would speak 
with him ? 

Mess. The virtuous lady, countess of Auvergne, 
With modesty admiring thy renown, 

By me entreats, great lord, thou wouldst vouchsafe 
To visit her poor castle where she lies ; 

That she may b^t, she hath beheld the man 
Whose glorj^ fills the world with loud report. 

Bub. Is it even so? Nay, then, I see, our wars 
Will turn unto a peaceful comic sport. 

When ladies crave to be encounter’d with. — 

You may not, my loixl, despise her gentle suit. 

* Tax*. Ne’er trust me then ; for w^hen a world 
of men 

Could not prevail with all their oratory, 

Yet hath a woman’s kindness over-rul’d : — 

And therefore tell her I return great thanks. 

And in submission will attend on her. — 

Will not your honours bear me company? 

Bed. No, truly; it is more than mannem will : 
And I have heard it said, unbidden guests 
Are often welcomest when they aro gone. 

Tal. Well then, alone, since there’s no remedy, 
I mean to prove this lady’s courtesy. — 

Come hither, captain. [{fAi^rs.j^You perceive 
my mind. 

Cabt. I do, my lord ; and mean accordingly. 

\Exmid. 


SCENE III. — ^Auvergne. Cowri of the Castle. 

Enter the Couniebs and her Porter. 

Count. Porter, remember what I give in charge; 
And when you have done so, bring the keys to me. 


Port. Madam, I will. 

CpirNT. The plot is laid: if all 
right, ' ^ # 

I shall as famous be by this exploit,^ 

As Scythian Tbom^is by Cyrus’ death. 
Great is the rumour of thb dreadftil knight, 
And his achievements of no less account : 
Fain would mine eyes be witness with mino 
To give their censure of these rare reports. 


oars, 


Enter Messenger an<f Talbot. 

Mess. Madam, according os your ladyship 
desir’d. 

By message crav’d, so is lord Talbot come. 

Count. And ho is welcome. What! is tliis 
the man ? 

Mess. Madam, it is. 

Count. Is this the scourge of France 

Is this the Talbot, so much fear’d abiead, 

That with his name the mothers still tlicir babes ? 
I see report is fabulous and false : 

I thought I should have seen some Hercules, ^ 
A second Hector, for his grim aspect, 

And large proportion of his strong-knit limbs. 

Alas ! this is a child, a silly dwarf : 

It cannot be, this weak and writhled shrimp 
Should strike such terror to his enemies. 

Tal. Madam, I Have been bold to trouble you ; 
But, since your ladyship is not at leisure. 

I’ll sort some other time to visit you. ‘ [Ooing. 
Count. What means he now! — Go ask him 
whither he goes. 

Mess. Stay, my loid Talbot ; for my lady craves 
To know the cause of your abrupt departure. 

Tal. Marry, for that she’s in a wrong bdief, 

I go to certify her, Talbot's here. 

Re-mier Porter vMh keys. 

Count. If thou be he, then art thou prisoner. 
Tal. Prisoner ! to whom ? 

Count. To me, blood-thirsty lord ; 

And for that cause I train’d thee to my house. 
Long time thy shadow hath been thrall to me, 

For in my gallery thy picture hangs : * 

But now the substance shall endure the like ; 

And I will chain these legs and arms of thine, 
That hast by (.yranny, these many years. 

Wasted ou^^untry, slain our citizens, , . 

And sent our sons and husbands captivate. 

Tal. Ha, ha, ha 1 • 

Count. Laughestthou, wretch ? thy mirth stell 
turn to moan. 

Tal. I laugh to see your ladyship bo fond,* 


'•Pond,— 3 That U,/f 0 /Mb. 
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HSbk that«7on have aught but Talbot’s shadow 
»reon to practise jour seyeritj. 
iCoTTirr. Why, art not thou the man ? 

Tal. I am indeed. 

Count. Then have I substance too. 

TaKi. No, i&o, I am but shadow of myself: 

ou are deceiv’d, my substance is not here ; 

or what you see is but the smallest part 

nd least proportion of humanity : 

tell you, madam, were the whole frame here, 

i is of such a spacious lofty pitch, 

our roof were not sufficient to contain it. 

CoTTNT. This is a riddling merchant for the 
nonce ; 

[e will be here, and yet he is not here ; 

■ ow can these contrarieties agree ? 

Tal. That will I show you presently. 


|[’//€ wind% a l^rn, Di^ums heard; then a peal 
of ordnance. The gales being forced, enter 
Soldiers. 

“ say you, madam ? are you now persuaded, 
at Talbot is but shadow of liimself ? 
hesc are his substance, sincAvs, arms, and strength, 
Titli which he yoketh your rebellious nocks, 
iazeth your cities, and subverts your towns, 
nd in a moment makes them desolate. 
i^CouNT. Victorious Talbot ! pardon my abuse: 
|ind, thou art no less than fame hath bmited, 
iad more than may be gather’d by thy shape. 

my presumption not provoke thy wrath, 
br I am sorry that with reverence 
did not entertain thee as thou art. 

'•Tal. Be not dismay’d, fair lady; nor mis- 
construe 

he mind of Talbot, as you did mistake 
ho outward composition of his body. 

Hiat you have done, hath not offended me : 

0 other satisfaction do I crave, 
ut only (with your patience) that we* may 
oste of your wine, and see what cates you have ; 
or soldiers’ stomachs always serve them well. 
.Count. With nil my heart; and think me 
honoured 

0 feast so great a wamor in my house, [ExevM. 


SCENE IV. — London. The Temple Garden. 

r fUer the ’Eai(Lo of Somkbset, Suffolk, and 
‘ WABifiCK : Bichabd Plantaoenet, Vbenon, 
and a Lawyer. 

\ VhAXt. Great lords and gentlemen, what means 
this silenco'? 

hxe no man answer in a case of truth ? 

.SuF. Within the Temple-hall we were too loud; 
he garden here is more convenient. 


Plan. Then say ai once, if I maintain’d the 
truth, 

Or else was wrangling Somerset in the error ? 

SuF. Faith, I havo been a truant in the law, 
And never yet could frame my will to it ; 

And, therefore, frame the law unto my will- 
Som:. Judge you, my lord of Warwick, then be- 
tween us. 

Wab. Between two hawks, which flies the 
higher pitch ; 

Between two dogs, which hath tho deeper month ; 
Between two blades, which bears the better temper ; 
Between two horses, which doth bear him best ; 
Between two girls, which hath the merriest eye 
I have, perhaps, some shallow spirit of judgment : 
But in these nice sharp 4uil]cts of tho law, > 

Good faith, I am no wiser than a daw. 

Flan. Tut, tut, here is a mannerly forbearance : 
The truth appears so naked on my side, 

That any purblind eye may And it out. 

SoM. And on my side it is so well apparell’d, 

So clear, so shining, and so evident. 

That it will glimmer through a blind man’s eye. 
Plan. Since you are tongue-tied, and so loth to 
speak, 

In dumb signiAcanta proclaim your thoughts : 

Let him that is a true-born gentleman, 

And stands upon tho honour of his birth. 

If he suppose that I have pleaded truth, 

From off this briar pluck a white rose with me. 

SoM. Lot him that is no coward nor no flatterer, 
But dare maintain tho party of tho truth, 

Pluck a red rose from off this thorn with me. 

War. I lovo no colours ;• and, Avithout all colour 
Of base insinuating flattery, 

I pluck this white rose with Plantagenet. 

SuF. I pluck this red rose with young Somerset ; 
And say withal, I think he held the right. 

Ver. .Stay, lords and gentlemen ; and pluck no 
more, 

Till you conclude— that he, upon whose side 
Tlic'feAVcst roses are cropp’d from tho tree. 

Shall yield the other in the right opinion. 

SoM. Good master Vernon, it is well objected ; 
If I have fewest, I subscribe in silence. 

Plan. And I. 

, Ver. Then, for the truth and plainness of 
the case, 

I pluck this pale and maiden blossom here. 

Giving my verdict on tho white rose side. 

SoM*. il^ick not yoi r finger as you pluck it off ; 
Lest, bleeding, you do paint the white rose red, 
And fall on my side so, against your will. 

Ver. If I, my lord, for my opinion bleed. 
Opinion shall be surgeon to my hurt, 


ft Colourt ;— ] The word Is employed eqalvoeally for OfH0cm 
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And keep me on the side where still I am. 

SoM. Well, well, come on : who else ? 

Law. Unless my study and my books be false, 
The argument you held was wrong in you ; 

[To Somehset. 

In sign whereof I pluck a whito roso too. 

Plan. Now, Somerset, where is your argument ? 
SoM. Here, in ray scabbard ; meditating tliat. 
Shall dye your whito roso in a bloody red. 

Plan. Mean time, your cheeks do counterfeit 
our rosea ; * 

For paJo they look with fear, os witnessing 
The truth on our side. 

Soar. No, Plantagenet, 

’Tis not fbr fear, but anger,— that thy checks 
Blush for pure shame to counterfeit our roses ; 

And yet thy tongue will not confess thy error. 
Plan. Hath not thy rose a canker, Somerset? 
SoH. Hath not thy rose a thorn, Planiagenet ? 
Plan. Ay, sharp and piercing, to maintain his 
truth; 

Whiles thy consuming canker eats his falsehood. 
Son. Well, 1^11 find friends to wear my bleed- 
ing roses, 

^ ^ TheobiW r»di /mcHoh, ws 
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That shall maintain what T have said is true, 
Where false Plantogeuet dare not be seen. 

Plan. Now, by this maiden blossom in my hand, 
I scorn thee and thy fashion,* peevish boy. 

Strp. Turn not thy scorns this way, Plantagenct. 
Plan. Proud Poole, I will ; and scorn both liim 
and thee. ’ 

SuF. 1^11 turn my part thereof into thy throat. 
Sow. Away, away, good William De-la-Poole! 
We grace the yeoman by conversing with him. 
Wab, Now, by God’s will, thou wrdng’st him, 
Somerset ; 

His grandfather was Lionel duke of Clarence, 
Third son to the third Edward king of England ; 
Spring crestloss yeomen from so deep a root ? 

Plan. He bears bim on the place’s privilege, 
Or durst not, for his craven heart, say thus. 

SoM. By Him that madd me, I’ll maintain my 
words f , ' 

On any plot o\ ground in Christendom : 

Was not thy father, Richard ear>of Cambridge, 
For treason ezecut^ in our late king’s days? 
And, by his treason, stand’st not thou attainted, 
Corrupted, and exempt from ancient gently? 

* Tbi* psif and anjnr raw,— 

Wilt 1 for ever and joy/ac/ion, vav. 


AflT' tl.] 

Ili4*trespiiB8 yet lives guilty in thy blood ; 

And, till th^ be restpPd, tikou art a yeoman. 

* , Plan. My &tbor was attached, not attaintod, 

. Condemn’d to die for treason, but no traitor ; 

And' that I’ll prove on better men than Somerset, 
Were growing time pnoe ripen’d to my will. 

For your partaker* Fbole, and you yourself, 

I’H note you in my book of mpmory, 

To scourge you for this approlien^ion 
Look to it well ; and say you arp well warn’d. 

Son. Ay» thou shalt us rpacly for thoo still : 
* And know us, by these joolours, fgr thy foes ; 

For these, my friends, in ppito of thee, shall ?f^r. 

And, hy ;g[iy soul, this pale and angry 
rose, 

As cognizance ? of my blood-drinking hate, 

Will I for ever, nnd my fiction, wear, 

Until it wither with mp. Jo my grave, 

Or flourish to the height of my degree, [bition ! 

SuF. Qo forward, and he chokM with thy am- 
And so farewell, until I meet thee next. 

Son. Have with thee, Poole. — Farewell, ambi- 
tious biebard. 

’ PiiAN, How I am brav’d, and must, perforce 
endure it ! [house, 

Wah. This blot, that they ohj('ct against yonr 
Shall be wip’d * out in the next parliani<*nt. 

Call’d for the truce of Wiiiclicstor and Glostcr: 
And if thou bo not then croaied York, 

1 will not live to be accounted Warwick. 

Mean time, in signal of my love to thee, 

Against proud Somerset and William Poole, 

Wll I upon thy party wear this rose : 

And here I prophecy, — this brawl to'day 
Ghown to this faction, in the Tomplc garden. 

Shall send, between the red rose and the white, 

A thousand souls to death and deadly night. 

Flan. Gh)od master Vernon, T am hound tn yon. 
That you on my behalf would pluck a flower, 

Veb. Tn your behalf still will I wear the same. 
Law. And so will I. 

Plan. Thanks, gentle sir.f 
Como, let us four to dinner : I dare say, 

This quarrel will drink blood another (fay. [F.reu7il, 


SCENE V.— same, A Room in the Tower, 

Enter Moiitimbb,(1) broiighjt in a chair hy 
• Keepers. 

Mob. Kind keepers of my weak decaying ago, 
Let dying Mortimer here rest himself. — 


mtxn v; 

Even like a man new haled fiom the rjcli» 

So fare my limbs witli long imprisonment : 

And these grey locks, the pursuivants of death, 
Nestor-like, aged in an ago of care. 

Argue the end of E<lmnnd Mortimer, [spent,— • 
These eyes,— ^liko lamps whose wasting oil is 
Wax dim, as drawing to their exigent : 

Weak shoulders, overborne with burd’ning gi’ief ; 
And pithless arms, like to a wither’d vine 
That droops his sapless branches to the ground 
Yet are these feet whose strongthloss stay is 
•numb, 

Unable to support this lump of clay, 

Swift-wiuged with desire to get a gravo, 

As I other comfort have, — 

But toll me, keeper, will my nephew come ? 

1 Kubp. llichard Plantagenot, my lord, will 
come : 

We sent unto tJio Temple, to* his chamber ; 

And answer was return'd, that ho will come. 

Mob. Enough ; my soul shall then bo satisfied.-^ 
Poor gentleman ! his wrong dbtii equal mine. 

Since Henry Monmouth first began to reign, 
(Before wKoso glory I was groat in arms,) 

This loathsome sequestration liavc 1 hod ; 

And even sinco then hatli liichard been obscur’d, 
Depriv’d of honour and inlioritancc ; 

But now, the arbitrator of despairs, 

Just death, kind umpire of men’s miseries, 

With sweet enlargement doth dismiss me hence ; 

I would his troubles likewise were expir’d, 

That so lie might recover what was lost. 

Enter Ricnaud Plantaornbp. 

1 Keep. My lord, your loving nephew now is 
come, [come ? 

lyfoB. Richard -Plantagcnct, my friend, is ho 
l^LAN. Ay, noble undo, thus ignobly us’d, 

Yonr nephew, late-despised Richard, comes. 

Mo{i. Direct mine arms, I may embrace bis 
neck, 

And in his bosom spend my latter gasp : 

O, tell me when my lips do touch his cheeks, 

That I may kindly give one fainting kias,— 

And now declare, sweet stem from York’s great 
stock, 

Why didst thou say — of late thou wert despis’d ? 
Plan. First, lean thine aged bock against mine 
arm ; 

And, in that ease, I’ll tell thee my disease. 

This day, in argument upon a case, 


KING HfiNRY THE SIXTH. 
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Some words tiicro grew ’Iwixt Somonet and me : 
Among which terms he us’d his lavish tongue, 

And did upbraid mo with rny fnlhei’'B death ; 
Which obloquy set bars before my tongue, 

Else with the like 1 had requited him : 

Therefore, good uncle, — for my father^s sake, 

In honour of a true PJantagenet, 

* And for alliance’ sake,— declare the cause 
My father, earl of Cambridge, lost his head, [me, 
Mob. That cause, fair nephew, that imprison’d 
And hath detain’d mo all my flow’ring youth 
Within a loathsome dungeon, there to pine. 

Was cursed instrument of his decease, [was. 
Flaw. Discover more at large what cause that 
For I am ignorant, and cannot guess. 

Mon. I will ; if that my fading breath permit. 
And death approach not ere my tido be done, 
Henry the Fourth, grandfather to this king, 
Depos’d his nephew * Bichard, — Edward’s son, 
Tho first-bo^tten, and the lawful heir 
Of Edward king, the third of that descent : 
During whose reign, tho Percies of the north, 
Finding his usurpation most unjust, 

.Endeavour’d my advancemeait to the throne : 

.The reason mov’d these warlike lords to this, 

] Some tditort read cotMlS. If Is tba 

author f word, ft bo used Uko tho Listin n9po». 


Was — for that (young king* Bichard thus remov’d, 
Leaving no heir begotten of bis body,) 

T was the next by birth and parentage ; 

For by my mother I derived am 

From Lionel duke of Clarence, thef third son 

To king Edward the third, whereas ho, * 

From John of Gaunt doth bring his p^igree, , 
Being but fourth of that heroio line. 

But mark ; as, in this haughty^ attempt. 
They laboured to plant tho rightful heir, 

I lost my liberty, and they their lives. 

Long after this, when Henry the fifth,— 
Succeeding his father Bolingbroke, — ^d reign, 
Thy father, earl of Cambridge,-7-then deriv’d 
From famous Edmund Langley, duke of York, — 
Marrying my sister, tha^ tiby mother was, 

Again, in pity of ly hiffd distress, 

Levied on aimy ; ^weening to redeem • 

And have instidl’d me in tho diadem ; 

But, as the rest, so fell that noble fiarl, 

And was beheaded. Thus the Mortimers, 

In whom tho title rested, wero suppress’d, [last* 
PicAN. Of which, my lord, your honour la the 
Mob. True ; and thou seest, that I no issue 
have, 

i*) Pint folio omiU, king, (t) Pint Odlo omlti, tk§ 
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And tliat siy laintiug words do warrant death ; 
Thou art my heir ; Sie rest I wish thee gather : 
But yet be*wary in thy stadions care. [me : 

Thy grave admonishments prevail with 
But yet, metoinks, my father’s execution 
Was nothing less than bloody tyranny. 

* Mob. With silence, nephew, be thou politic ; 
Strong-fixed is the house of Lancaster, 

And, mce a mountain, not to be remov’d. 

But now thy unde is removing hence ; 

As princes do their courts, when they ore cloy’d 
With long continuance in a settled place, [years 
PtAN. O, tmcle, would some part of my young 
Might but redeem the passage of your age 1 
Mbs. Thou dost, then, wrong me, — as tho 
alaught’rer doth, 

Whidh giveth many wounds when ono will kill. 
Mourn not, except thou sorrow for my good ; 
Only, give order for my funeral ; 

And BO, farewell, and fair be all thy hopes 1 
And prosperous be thy life in peace and war ! 

[2>t«f. 


[sOXtfJQ V. 

Plan. And peace, no war, be&l thy parting 
soul! 

In pri^n hast thou spent a pilgrimage. 

And like a hermit oveqiass’d thy days. — 

Well, I will lock bis counsel in my breast ; 

And what I do imagine, let that rest. — 

Keopers, convey him hence ; and I myself ' 

Will see his burial better tlian his life. — 

[£xeu7U Keepers, hearing out the hody 
of Mortimer. 

Here dies the dusky torch of Mortimer, 

Chok’d with ambition of the meaner sort 
And, for those wrongs, those bitter injuries, 

Which Somerset hath offer’d to my house, — 

I doubt not, but witli honour to redress ; 

And therefore haste I to tho parliament. 

Either to bo restored to my blood, 

Or moke my ill* tli’ advantage of my good. [Exit. 

I •> Or nutkt my ill — ] The old text is. •* make my lei//," fte.; for 
the reKtoratlun of the intended antidieala. we are Indebted to 
Theobald. 
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lewii; pedtiferoiis* and diBsentions pranks, 
yaijr.in&ats prattle of thy pride. 

^<m art a Wst pernicious usurer ; 

I^wnrfhy nature, enemy to peace ; 
l^ciriouB, wanton, more than well l^se^s 
A man of thy profession and degree ; 

And ^r thy treachery, what’s more manifest,— 

In that thou laid’st a trap to take my life, 

As well at London bridge, as at the Tower ? 
Beaide, I fear me, if thy thoughts were sifted. 

The king, thy sovereign, is not quite exempt 
From envious malice of thy swelling heart, [safe 
Wm. Gloster, I do defy thee. — ^Lords, vouch- 
To give me hearing what I shall reply. 

If I were covetous, ambitious, or perverse, 

As he 'will have me, how am I so poor? 

Or how haps it, I seek not to advance 
Or raise myself, but keep my wonted calling ? 

And for dissension, who preferreth peace 
More than I do, except I bo provok’d ? 

'No, my good lords, it is not that oiFcniLs ; 

It is not that, that hath incens’d the diiko : ^ 

It is, because no one should sway but he ; 

No one but he should bo about the king ; 

And that cngendci's thunder in his breast, 

And makes him roar theso accusations forth. 

But he shall know I am as good — 

Glo. As good ! 

Thou bastard of my grandfather ! — 

Win. Ay, lordly sir ; for what are you, I pray, 
But one imperious in another’s throne ? 

Glo. Am I not protector, saucy priest? 

Win. And am not I a prelate of the church ? 
Glo. Yes, as an outlaw in a castle keeps. 

And usetli it to patronage his theft. 

Win. Unroverent Gloster ! 

Glo. Thou art revei'ent 

Touching thy spiritual function, not thy life. 

Win. Rome shall remedy this. 

Wab. Eoam thither then. 

SoM. My lord, it were your duty to forbear.* 
Wah. Ay, see the bishop be not overborne. 

SoM. Methinks my lord should bo religious, 

And know the office that belongs to such. 

Wab. Methinks his lordship should be liumblcr ; 
It fitteth not a prelate so to plead. ^ 

Sox. Yes, when his holy state is touch’d so near. 
Wab.. State holy or udiaUow’d, what of that ? . 
Is net hv ^ace protector to the king ? 

Flan. Flantagenet, I see, must hmd his tongue; 
Lest it ^ drrak^ when you / 

'Mud yourhotd wdkt erU^sr taJUk lord* f 
would I have a fling at Winchester. [AriSc. 


THE SIXTH. Lsoaini % 

^ £. Hen. Uncles of ^lostof and 
The special watchmen of our Epglish ‘ * 

I woidd prevail, if prayers might' prevail^ ‘ ^ 

To join your hearts in lovo and amity. ' 

O, what a scandal is it to our crown, v» .. 

That two such noble peers os ye should jar 1 1 

Believe me, lords, my .tender years can till, J 
Civil dissension is a viperous worm, ' * ■ 

That gnaws tl)o bowels of the commonwealth.-^ » 
[A noise without ; « Down witli the ta^ri^ , 

_ r [coats I" 

What tumult’s this ? 

Wab. An uproar, I dare warrant, 

Begun through malice of the bishop’s men. 

[A noise again; “ Stones I Stones!” 


I Enter the Mayor oj London, atteiidei. 

May. O, my good lords, — and virtuous Henry,T- 
Pity the city of London, pity us ! 

The bishop and the duke of Glostcr’s men, 
Forbidden late to carry any weapon, 

Have fill’d their pockets full of pebble-stones ; 

And banding themselves in contrdry ports, 

Bo pelt so fast at one another’s pate, 

That many have their giddy brains knock’d out : 
Our windows aro broke down in every street. 

And we, for fear, compell’d to shut our shops. 

Enter, skirmishing, the Retainers qf Gloucebtbb 
and WiNCHESTxu, with hloody pates. 

K, Hen. Wo chorge you, on allegiance to our- 
>. self, [peace. 

To hold your slaught’ring hands, and keep the 
Pray, uncle Gloster, mitigate this strife. 

1 Sebv. Nay, if wo be forbidden stones, we’ll ' 
fall to it with our teeth. 

2 SeIiv. Do what ye dare, we are as resolute. 

[Skirmish again. 

. Glo. You of my household/ leave this peevish 
broil, 

And set this unaccustom’d fight aside. [man 

3 Sebv. My lord, we knovif your grace to be a 
J..jt and upright ; and, for your royal birth, 
Inferior to none but to his majesty : 

And, ere that we will suffer such a prince, 

So kind a fkther of the commonweal. 

To. be disgraced by an inkhom mate,^ 

Wo, and our wives, and children, all will figh^ 

And have our bodies slaughter’d by thy 


• 9Mk. My tord, Be.] Tlifs 'diatributton of the ipeechet waa 
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1 Sbbt. Avi and the ygtj parings of our nails 
Shall pitch a field* when wo are de^. 

[Skirmish again. 
Qlo. Stay, stay, I say ! 

Au if you loTO me, as you say you do, 

Let me persuade you to forbear a while, [iloul ! — 
K. Hbw. O, how this discord doth afflict my 
Oan you, my lord of Winchester, behold 
My sighs and tears, and will not once relent ? 
Who should be pitiful, if you be not ? 

Or who should stud^ to prefer a peace. 

If holy churchmon take delight in broils ? 

Wab, Yield, my lord protector ; — ^yield, Win- 
diester 

Except you mean, with obstinate repulse. 

To slay your sovereign, and destroy the realm. 
You see what misehief, and what murder too, 

• W wil ptt c^ > field— 3 To nndentand tbii ■Iloiion, ft must be 
fmemmiRd nwt tefoire beglnnlnK * battle It wai cuctomary for 

lae ereben end ether fbot-men to encohiOMi tbemaeWot with 

jhjnrp etake^ finiUy idtehed In the gronndr to prerent their 
SSff. sSa^*** *»y the cavalry. Tfua, in a. preMoui apeeeb, 
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Hath been enacted through your enmity ; 

Then be at peace, except ye thirst for blood. 

Win. He shall submit, or 1 will never yield. 
Glo. Compassion on the king commands me 
stoop. 

Or, 1 would SCO his heart out, ere the priest 
Should over get that privilege of me. 

Wab. Behold, my lord of Winchester, the duke 
Hath banish’d moody discontented fury, 

As by his smoothed brows it doth appear : 

W^ look you still so st^n and tragical? 

Glo. Here, Winchester, I offer thee my hand. 
K. Hen. J^unde Beaufort! I have heard 
^you preach, . , * 

That malice was a great and grievous sin ; 

And will not you maintain the thing you teach, 
Bnt prove a chief offender in the same ? 

•* No Mtnie bad bn to ftonab hit men } 

He wanted pikee to cet before hie ardieret 
Inalead whereof, eharp etakee, pluckM out of heteea 
ThBffiUehtd in tbe ground conhuadly, 

To keep the honemen oN ftom bieakl^ la. 
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Wab. ftSweet. king ! — ^the biskop bath a kindly 
• gird, — • 

For sbame/my lord of Winohester^ relent t 
What| dudl a child idstroct you wlmt to do? 

Win. Well> duke of Gloster, I will yield to thee 
Love for thy love ; and hand for hand I give. 

GxiO, Ay ; but, I fear me, with a hollow heart. — 
See here, my friends, and loving countrymen ; 

This tok^ serveth for a flag of truce. 

Betwixt ourselves and all our followers : 

So help me God, as I dissemble not I 
Win, [Asufo.] So help me God, as I intend it 
not! 

’SL Hen. O loving uncle, kind duke of Gloster, 
How joyful am I m^o by this contrilct ! — 

Away, my masters ! trouble us no more ; 

But join in friendship, as your lords have done. 

1 Sbbv. Content ; I’ll to the surgeon’s. 

2 Sbbv. And so will I. 

3 Sbbv. And I will see what physic the tavern 

affords. [Exeunt Mayor, Servants, dfc. 
Wab. Accept this scroll, most gracious so- 
vereign. 

Which in the right of Bichard Flantagcnct 
We do exhibit to your majesty. [sweet prince, 
Glo. Well urg’d, my lord of Warwick ; — for. 
An if your grace mark every circumstance, 

You have great reason to do Bichard right : 

Especially for those occasions 

At Eltham-place 1 told your majesty. [force : 

£. Hen* And those occasions, uncle, were of 
Therefore, my loving lords, our pleasure is, 

That Bichard bo restored to his blood. 


SoM, [AMeA Peiidi,iaaepriace,igiioUedu^^ 
of York ! 

Glo. Now will it best avail your majeafy, 

To cross the seas, and to be* crown’d in France: 
The presence of a king engondere love 
Ainongst his subjects and his loyal friends ; 

Aa'it disanimates his enemies. 

K. Hen. When Gloster says the word, king 
Henry goes. 

For fiiendly counsel cuts off many foes. 

Glo. Your ships already ore in readiness. 

[Flourish^ ExeuTVt all except Exbtbb* 
Exe. Ay, we may march in England or in 
France, 

Not seeing what is likely to ensue : 

This late dissension, grown betwixt the peers, 
Bums under feigned ashes of forg’d love, 

, And will at lost break out into a flame : 

As fester’d members rot but by degree. 

Till bones and flesh and sinews fall away. 

So will this boao and envious discord breed. 

And now I fear that fatal prophecy, 

Which in the time of Henry, nam’d the fifth, 
Was in tho mouth of every sucking babo, — 

That Henry, born at Monmouth, should win all. 
And Henry, born at Windsor, should* lose all, 
Which is 80 plain, that Exeter doth wish 
His days may finish ere that hapless time. [Exit. 


SCENE II. — France. Before Bouen. 


Wab. Let Bichard bo restored to his blood ; 

So shall bis father’s wrongs be recompens’d. 

Win. As will the rest, so willeth Winchester. 
K. Hbn. If Bichai'd will be true, not that* 
alone. 

But all the whole inheritance I give, 

That doth belong unto the house of York, 

From whence you spring by lineal descent. 

Plan. Thy humble'* servant vows obedience. 
And humble service, till tho point of death. 

K. Hbn. Stoop then, and set yom knee against 
my foot, 

And, in reguerdon of that duty done, 

I thee with the valiant sword of York : 

Bue, Bichard, like a true Plantagenet, 

And rise ^created prmedy duke of York. [fall ! 

Plan. 'A nd so thrive Bichard, as thy foes may 
And as my dutf so perish they 

Ihat gnu^ one thought a^ainst.your majesty ! 
Alx>» Weloome, high prince, the mighty duke 
of York! 


Enter La Pugellb disguised, and Soldiers 
dressed like Countrymen, with sacks upon 
their hacks. 

Puc. These’ are the city-gates, the gates of 
Boucd, 

Through which our policy must make a breach : (1) 
Take liecd, bo wary how you place your words ; 
Talk liko the vulgar sort of market-men, 

That come to gather money for their com. 

If we have entrance, — as I hope we Bhall,^^ 

And that we find tho slothful watch but weak, 

I’ll by a sign give notice to our friends. 

That Charles the dauphin may encounter them. ^ 
1 Sol. Our sacks shall be a mean to sack tha 
city, 

And wo bo lords and rulers over Bouen ; 

Therefore we’ll knock. [Jtnocii* 

Guabb. [WUhinJ] Quiestlit 
Puc. Paysans, pauvres gens de 
Poor market-f&lks, that come to sell their com. 


' (*) Vint folio iasortff M, (*) Virat foUo oinitt, <AosM. 
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Gujuid. [Opening the gaife*'] Enter, go in ; the 
market-bell is rung. [the ground. 
Puc. Now, Kouen, 1*11 shake thy bulwarks to 
[La Pucellb, <^rc. enter the city. 

Enter Cb:aiileb, the Bastard of Orleans, Alkn- 
^ON, and Forces. 

Char. Saint Denis bless this happy stratagem ! 
And once again we’ll sleep secure in llouen. 
Bast. Here enter’d Puccllc, and her practi- 
sants. • 

. Now she is there, how will she specify 
Where* is the best and safest passage in ? 

Aubn. By throsting out a torch from yonder 
tower ; 

Which, once discern’d, shows that her meaning 
No way to that, for weakness, which she entered. 

Enter La Pucelle on a baUlement^ holding out 
a burning torch, 

Pco. Behold, this is the happy wedding-torch, 
That joineth Rouen unto her countrymen ; 

But burning-fatal to the Talbotitcs I [friend ; 
Bast. l£e. noble Charles, the beacon of our 

(«) Old teit. Herr. 
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Tho brnming torch in yonder turret stands. 

Char. Now shine it like a comet of revenge, 

A prophet to the fall of all our foes 1 [ends ; 

Alkn. Defer no time, delays have dangerous 
Enter, and cry — 27ie Dauphin 1 — ^presently. 

And then do execution on the watch. [They enter. 

Alarums. Enter Talbot, and English Soldiers 
from the town. 

Tal. Franco, thou slialt rue this treason with 
thy tears. 

If Talbot but suiwivo thy treachery. — 

Puccllc, that witch, that damned sorceress, 

Hath wrought this hellish mischief unawares. 
That hardly we escap’d the pride* of France. 

[Exeunt into the town. 

Alarum: exr’i0hms. Enter, from the town, 
Bedfob \, irought in sick, in a thavr, with 
Talbot, BtrBOHNDT, and the Englisif Feroes. 
Then, enter on the walls, {iA Pooellr, 
Chahlbs> the Bastard, ALSNgoN, isna 
others. 

Puo. Oood morrow, gallafits I want ye com finr 
broad? 

Vw SI^ tit* •UQiiei exprcMion 

a' could’ •ntaitcln 

With Wlf th«r force! the An pride o/ JfooNee.*^ 



I thiilk ihe duke of Burgundy will fast, 

Before he ’ll. buy again at such a rate : 

’Twas full of darnel ; do you like the taste ? 

Bub. Scoff on, vile fiend and shameless cour- 
tezan I 

I tnuft ere long to choke thee with thine own, 

And make thee curse the harvest of that corn. 
Chab. Your grace may starve, perhaps, before 
that time. [treason t 

Bbb. 0, let no words, but d^ds, revenge this 
Ptro. M%at will you do, good grey-beard? 
break a lance, 

run a-tilt at death, within a chair? 

Xal. Foul fiend of France, and hag of all 


Shieompam’d with thy lustful paramours ! 

Becomes it thee to taunt his valiant age, 

a Staa «/ ail ] Mt. Collier's minotator subetltutes, 
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And twit with cowardice a man half dead ? 
Damseb I’ll have a bout witli you again, 

Or else let Talbot perish with this shame. 

Puc. Arc. ye so hot, sir? — ^yet, Pucelle, hold 
thy peace ; 

If Talbot do but thunder, rain will follow. — 

[Talbot and the lest consvU together, 
Go^l speed the parliament! who shall be the 
speaker ? [the field ? 

Tal. Dare yo come forth, and meet us in 
Puc. Belike your lordship takes us then for 
fools, 

To try if that our own be ours or no. 

Tal. I speak not to that railing Hecatd, * 

But unto theo, Alengon, and the rest; 

Will ye, like soldiers, come and fight it out? 
Al^It. Signior, no. • . 

Tal. Signior, bangl — base muletem of France! 
Like peasant foot-hoys do they keep Ae wails, 
And dare not take up arms' like gentlraieit.' 



ACT III.] KING HENRY 

• Puc. Awajr^ captams! let’s get us from tbe 

wails, 

For Talbot means no goodness, by bis looks. — 

God b’ wi’ my lord ! we came but to tell you 
That we are here. 

La Puoelle, d;c. from the waUe. 
Tal. And there will we bo too, ere it be long. 

Or else reproach bo Talbot’s greatest fame ! — 

Vow, Burgundy, by honour of thy house, 

Pridk’d on by public wrongs sustain’d in France, 
Either to.get tho town again, or die : 

I, — as sure as English Henry lives, 

And as his father here was conqueror ; 

As sure as in tliis lato-bctraycd town 
Great Oceur-de-lion’s heart was buried ; 

So sure I swear, to get tho town or die. [vows. 
Bub. My vows are equal partners with thy 
Tal. But, ero wo go, regard this dying prince. 
The valiant duke of Bedfo^. — Come, my lord, 

Wo will bestow you in sonic better place. 

Fitter for sickness and for crazy age. 

Bed. Lord Talbot, do not so dishonour me : 

Here will I sit, before the walls of Bouen, 

And will be partner of your weal or woo. [you. 
Bub. Courageous Bedford, let us now persuade 
Bed. Not to be gone from hence ; for once I 
read, 

That stout Pendragon, in his litter, sick. 

Came to the field, and vanquished his foes : 
Methinks 1 should revive the solcfiers’ hearts, 
Because I ever found them as myself. 

Tal. Undaunted spirit in a dying breast ! 

Then be it so — ^heavens keep old Bedford safe! — 
And now no more a<lo, bravo Burgundy, 

But gather we our forces out of hand, 

And set upon our boasting enemy. 

* [Exeunt vnXo the town Bubqundy, Talbot, 

and Forces, leaving BKDFonD.cmt^ others. 

A laitvm : excureims. Enter Sir J ohn Fastolfe, 
and a Captain. • 

Cap. Whither away, sir John Fastolfe, in such 
haste? 

Fast. Whither away I to save myself by flight; 
Wo are liko to have tho overthrow again. 

Cap. What I will you fly, and leave lord Talbot? 
Fast. Ay, 

All the Talbots in the world, to save my life. 

[Eoeit. 

Cap. Cowardly knight 1 ill fortune follow thee I 

[Exit. 

Betreat : excursions. Re-Center » from the town, 
La Pucblle, ALBK90N, Chables, and 

oxemd, flying. 

Bed. Now, quiet soul, depart when heaven 
please, 
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For I have seen our enemies’ overth^. 

What is the trust or*btrength of foolish man? • 
They that of late were dating with their scofis,* 
Are glad and fain by flight to save themsdves. 

[Dies, and is carried off in his ehair^^ 

Alarum. Re-mter Talbot, Buboundt, aiid 
others. 

Tal. Lost, and recover’d in a day again 1 
This is a double honour. Burgundy : 

Yet heavens have glory for this victory ! 

Bufi. Warlike and martial Talbot, Burgundy 
Enshrines thee in his heart ; and there erects 
Thy noble deeds, as valour’s monuments. 

Tal. Thanks, gentle duke* But where is 
Pucelle now ? 

I think her old familiar is asleep : [gleeks ? 

Now where’s tho Bastard’s braves, and Charles his 
What, all a-mort! Bouen hangs her head for 
grief, 

That such a valiant company arc fled. 

Now will we take some order in the town, 

Placing therein some cxi)ert officers ; 

And then depart to Paris to the king ; 

For there young Henry with his nobles lie 
Bub. '\^at wills lord Talbot, pleaseth Bur- 
gundy. 

Tal. But yet, before wc go, lot’s not forget 
The noble duke of Bedford, late deceas’d, 

But seo his exequies fulfill’d in Bouen ; 

A braver soldier never couched lance, 

A gentler heart did never sway in court ; 

But kings and mightiest potentates must die. 

For that’s the end of human misery. [Exeunt. 


SCENE HI . — The same. The PUma near 
Bouen. 

Enier Chables, the Bastard, AxENgoN, -La 
Pucelle, and Forces. 

Puc. Dismay not, princes, at this aorident, 

Nor grieve tha^Bouen is so recovered ; 

Care is no <r .^hut rather corrosive. 

For thin^ t&at are not to he remedied. 

Let frantic Talbot triumph for a while, 

And like a peacock sweep along his tail ; 

We’ll pull his plumes, and take away his tmitiii 
If Dauphin and the rest will he hut rul’d. 

Chab. We have been guided by thee hiiherto^ 
And of ihy cunning hod no diflEidence i 
One sudden M shSl never breed distnist. . > ^ 

Bast. Search out thy wit for secret & 

And we will make thee famous through the mmh? 
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AxKtr.^We’D set thy statue in some holy place^ 
And have thee reverencM like a blessed saint ; 
JBi^loy thee then, sweet virgm, for our good. 

' no. Then thus it must be; this doth Joan 
devise: 

Br fiiv perraesions, mix’d with sugar’d words. 
We will entice the duke of Burgundy 
To leave the Talbot and to follow us. 

^^iQjEuou Ay, many, sweeting, if wo could do that, 
Iwtee were no idaoe foit H^iy’s warriors ; 


Nor should that nation boast it so with us. 

But bo cztirped from our provinces. 

Alrw. For ever should they be expuls’d from 
France, 

And not have title of an earldom here* [work. 
Fee. Your honours shall jperccive how 1 
To bring this matter to the wished end. 

[Drum heard afar eeff. 

Hark I by the sound of dnm you may peremve 
Their powers are marching unto Paris-ward. 



▲OT 111.] 


KING HENRY THE SIXTH. 


An English Marck heard. 

There goes the Talbot, with his colours spn^ad, 
And all the troOps of English after hiin. 

A French March. Enter the Ditkk o/‘J3ub- 
GUNDY and his Forces. 

Now m the rearward comes the duke and his ; 
Fortune in favour makes him Ing behind. 
Hummon.a parley; wc will talk with him. 

[Trumpets sound a parley, 
Okab. a parley with the duke of Burgundy. 
Bub. Who craves a parley with the Burgundy? 
Puc. The princely Charles of France, thy 
countryman. 

Bun. What say’st tliouj Charles? for 1 am 
marching hence. 

Chad. Speak, Pucclle ; and enchant him with 
thy woids, [France 1 

Puc. Bravo Burgundy, undoubted hope of 
Stay, let thy humble handmaid speak to thee. 
Bub. Speak on ; but be not over-tedious. 

Puc. Look on thy country, look on fertile 
France, 

‘ And see the cities and the towns defac’d 
By wasting ruin of the cruel foe ! 

As looks the mother on her lowly babe, 

When death doth close his tender dying eyes. 

See, see the pining malady of France ; 

Behold the wounds, the most unnatural wounds, 
Which thou thyself hast given her woeful breast ! 
0, turn thy edged sword another way ; 

Strike those that hurt, and hurt not those that hc]|: 
One drop of blood drawn from thy country’s bosom 
Should grieve thee more than streams of foreign 
gore; 

Betum thee, therefore, with a flood of tears, 

And wash away thy countiy’s stained spots I 
Bub. Either she hath bewitch’d me with her 
words. 

Or nature makes mo suddenly relent. [on thee, 
. Puc. Besides, all French and France exclaims 
Doubting thy birth and lawful progeny. 

Who join’st thou with, but with a lordly nation, 
That will not trust thee but for profit’s sake ? 
Wlien Talbot hath set footing once m France, 

And fibshion’d thee that instrument of ill, 

Who then; but English Henry, will bo lord. 

And thou be thrust out lUre a fogitive ? ' 

Call we to mmd,*^---and mark but this for proof ;• 
Was not the duke of Orleans thy^foe? 

And was he not in England prisoner? 

But, when thev heard he was toe enem^, 

. .They set him free, without his ransom pa\d, 
of Burgundy, and all hb frimds. 

See, then, thou fight’et against thy co^trymenj 

die 


And join’st with them ^ be thy slaughter^^ 
Come, come, return; return, thou wand’ring 
Charles and the rest will take thee 2b' ^eir onus. 

Bub. 1 am vanquished ; these haughty words 
of hers . • 

Have batter’d me like roaring cannon-riiot. 

And mode mo almost yield upon my knees.-^ ^ 
Forgive me, country, and sweet countrymen I 
And, lords, accept this hearty kind embrace : 

My forces and my power of men are yours ;— 

So, farewell, Talbot;’ I’ll no longer trust thee. 

Puc. Done like a Frenchman; — turn, and* 
turn again ! 

Chab. Welcome, bravo duke I thy friendship 
makes us fresh. 

Bast. And doth beget new courage in our 
breasts. [this, 

Atjsn. Pucclle hath bravely play’d her part in 
And doth deserve a coronet of gold. 

CuAB. Now let us on, my lords, and join our 
powers. 

And seek liow wo may prejudice the foe. [Exeunt. 


SCENE IV. — Paris. A Room in the Palace. 

Enter Kino IIenby, Gloucestkb, and other 
Lords, Vebnon, Basset, elec. To them 
Taldot and some of his Officers. 

Tal. My gracious prince, — and honourable 
peers, — 

1 [caring of your arrival in this realm, 

I have a while given truce unto my wars, 

To do my duty to my sovereign : 

Tu sign whereof, tl'.is arm — that hath rechum’d 
To your obedience fifty fortresses, 

Twelve cities, and seven walled towns of strength, 
Beside five hundred prisoners of esteem,— 

Lets fall his sword before your highness’' feet ; 
And, with submissive loyalty of heart, 

Ascribes the glory of his conquest got, 

First to my Qod, and next unto your grace. 

K. Hen. Is this the lord Talbot, uncle Qlostw, 
That hath so long been resident in France ? » 

Glo. Yes. ^ it please your majesty, m^ liege. 
K. Hen. . mlcome, brave captain and victorious 
- '^lord! 

When I was young (as yet I am not old), 

I do rememhw how my fiither said, 

A stouter champion never handled sword. 

Long rince we ^ere resolved of yonr tratii, 

Your faithfol service, and your toil in war ; 

Yet never hate you tasted our reward, 

Or been reguerdon’d with so much as thadDi, 
Bmuse tin now we never saw your face 
. Therefore, atand up ; and, for the^ good 

. . . 
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'We befe et^ jrau earl o£ Shrewal^iiiy i 
, And in o w ooronalion tsko Toar place. 

QlaBeiMit all except VanNoir and Basset. 
Ybb. sir, to you, that were so hot at sea, 
Disgracing of these colours that I wear 
In honour of my noble lord of York, — 

.Dar^st thou maintain the former words thou 
spak’st? 

Bas. Yob, sir ; as well as you dare patronage 
The envious barking of your saucy tongue 
Against my lord, the duke of Somerset. 

Van. Sirrah, thy lord I honour as he is. 

Bas# Why, what is he? as good a man as York. 
Vee. Hark ye; not so: in witness, take ye 
that. {Striies him. 
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Bas. Villain, thou know’st the law of aiins is 
such. 

That whoso draws a sword, ^tis present death 
Or else this blow should broach thy dearest blood. 
But I’ll unto his majesty, and crave 
I may have liberty to venge this wrong; 

"When thou shalt see I’ll meet thee to thy cost. 
Vbr. Well, mbereant, I’ll bo there as soon as 
you; 

And, afitcr, meet you sooner than you would. 

[£xeune. 
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ACT W. 


SCENE I.— Paris. A Itoom of State in the Palw: 


a 1 Vma IlRNaT, Gl.0DCK3TF.Tl, EXKTKB, 

wivioK, Talbot, the Gorernor of Pans, 
and others, 

Qu>. s”.S'>™™>'“'^’['G„“Swr. 

Ttal »» Ke.A ; 

&teem none fnona» out sucn *» • 

S^^oire your foes but sucb as sbaU pretend 

MaliaoiiB practices ngauist , 

Enter Sir John Fastomh. 

Fast. My pacions soTereign, as I rode ftom 
, Ca\a\a, 

To baste unto your coronation, 
h, letter was deliver’d to my hands, 

a Pretend— 1 Dvigih. 


Writ to vour pace from tlie duke Burgundy. 

I WJ, bl" 'T ’ ^ 

T« tor ft. g»i« f™» fty a 

f Which I have done) because omorlih^ 

Sou Hast iustalled iMhat 

Pardon me, princeiy Henry, and the rest . 

This dastard, at the.battle of Patay, 

When but in all I was six thous^d 

tire Prench were almost !» “«-- 
Before wo met. ar that a stoke 
Like to a trtr^iSqmre, did 
In wbiclr assarSt we lost twelve hra^ i 
Mvaelf, and divers gentlemen beside, 

Were ttere snrpiis’d and taken pnMnto. ^ 
fhOT judge, great lords, if I have Ano anuw } 
Or^hethOT that such cowar^ ought to w^ 

TWa ornament of knighthood, yea, or no.( ) 

Gld. To say the truth, this feet was mfan^> 
And ai beseeming any common man, - 
iSidi more a knigh t, a eaptam , and a leadgr. , 

m Did text, PoieWw*. 


I men; 
*- 


314 



Aov lyj 

TjOa^ When first this order was ordain'd, my 
lords, 

» Knights of the garter were of noble birth ; 

Valmnt and virtuous, full of haughty courage, 
Swsh as were grown to credit by the wars ; 

Not fearing death, nor shrinking for dlstr^, 

But always resolute in most * extremes* 

He then, that is not furnish’d in this sort, 

Doth but usurp the sacred name of knight, 
Profaning this most honourable order ; 

And should (if I were worthy to bo judge) 

Bo quite degraded, like a hedge-born swain 
That doth presume to boast of gentle blood. 

K. Hen. Stain to thy countrymen I thou hear’st 
thy doom : 

Be packing therefore, thou tliat wast a kniglit ; 
Henceforth we banish thee, on pain of death. — 

\_Exit Fastolpk. 

And now, my* lord protector, view the letter 
Sent from our uncle duke of Burgundy. 

Qlo. Wluit means his grace, that he hath 
chang’d liis stylo ? 

[ Viewing the superacripthn. 
No more but, plain and bluntly, — To the king ? 
Hath he forgot ho is his sovereign ? 

Or doth this churlish superscription 
Protend** some alteration in good will ? 

What’s hcre?-^[2?€acis.] / have, vpon especial 
cause, 

Mov^d with compassion of my country's wreck, 
Together with the pitiful complaints 
Of such as your oppression feeds upon , — 
Forsaken your pernicious f(iction, 

And join\l with Charles, the rightful king of 
France, 

O monstrous treachery 1 Can this be so, — 

That in alliance, amity, and oaths. 

There should bo found sudi false dissembling guile ? 
K. Hen. What ! doth my uncle Burgundy 
revolt ? [foe. 

Glo. He doth, my lord ; and is become your 
K. Hen. Is that the -worst this letter doth 
contain? 

Glo. It is the worst, and all, my lord, ho writes. 
K. Hen. Why then, lord Talbot there shall 
talk with him. 

And give him chastisement fer this abuse : — 

How say you, my lord ? arc you not content ? 
Tal. Content, my liege ! yes ; but that I am 
• prevented,^ 

[ should hove hegg’d I might have been employ’d. 
E. Hen. Tbra gather strength, and march unto 
him straight : 

(*) Fint folio omits, my, 

- • Molt cairsoMf.] Mr. CoUier'i annotator reads '*worjl 
aAttaniftf.** 

spkateiiA tom aiterolUm in good willt} Freiend U hero 
e^Tak^toporlcnd, a aenae it aeema sometimea to have formerly 
Some. Thus, in Baxdaj*ff Ship of Foolts/' fol. 129, ed.- 1670, 
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Let him perceive how ill we brook his treason, 

And what ofienco it is to flout his friends. 

Tal, I go, my lord ; in heart desiring still 
You may behold confusion of your foes. {^Exid. 

Enter Vehnon and Basset. 

Veb. Grant me the combat, gracious sovereign 1 
Bab. And me, my lord, grant mo the combat 
tool [prince! 

Yobk. This is my servant ; hear him, noble 
SoM. And this is mine ; sweet Henry, favour 
him I [to speak.— 

K. Hen. Bo patient, lords, and give them leave 
Say, gentlemen, what mokes you thus oxclium ? 
And wherefore crave you combat? or with whom? 
Veb. With him, my lord ; for ho hath done me 
wrong. [wrong. 

Bas. And I with him ; for ho hath done mo 
iC. Hen. What is that wrong whereof you both 
complain ? 

Fii’st let mo know, and then I’ll answer you. 

Bas. Crossing the sea fi-om England into Franco^ 
This follow hero, with envious carping tongue. 
Upbraided mo about tho rose I wear ; 

Saying, tho sanguine colour of the leaves 
Did ropresont my master’s blushing checks, 

When stubbornly ho did repugn the truth, 

About a certain qiiosLion in tho law. 

Argu’d betwixt the duko of York and him ; 

With other vilo and ignominious terms: 

In confutation of which rude reproach, 

And in defence of my lord’s worthiness, 

I crave the benefit of law of aims. 

Veb. And that is my petition, noblo loi-d : 

For though’ ho seem, with forged quaint conceit, 
To set a gloss upon his bold intent, 

Yet know, my lord, I was provok’d by him, 

And ho first took exceptions at this badge. 
Pronouncing, that the paleness of this flower 
Bmvray’d** tho faintness of my master’s heart. 
Yobk. Will not this malice, Somerset, be left? 
SoM. Your private grudge, my lord of York, 
will out. 

Though ne’er so cunningly you smother it* 

K» Hen. Good Lord 1 what madness rules iu 
brain-sick men. 

When, for so slight and frivolous a cause. 

Such factious emulations shall arise ! — 

Good cousins both, of York and Somerset, 

Quiet yourselves, I pray, and be at peace. 

Yobk. Let this dissension first be tried by fight, 
And then your highness shall command a peace. 

quoted by Mr. Dyoer— 

** Wbat miifortune, adrenitfe, or blame, 

Can all tbe planets to man or childe prrttnde. 

It Qod mo§t glorious by Us might us defbUM*' 

c Prevented,— lAnilefpated, by the tdng*s speech, 
d Bewray'd—] That Is, Btinyod, bttokmed, 
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Sou. The quarrel toucheth none but ua alone ; 
Betwixt ourselves lef us decide it, then, [merset. 
Yoek. There is my pledge; accept it, So- 
Vksl. Nay, let it rest where it began at first. 
Bas. Confirm it so, mine honourable lord. 

Glo. Confirm it so! Confounded be jour strife ! 
And perish jc, with jour audacious prate I 
Frosumptuous vassals 1 are jOU not ashani'd, 

With this immodest clamorous outrage 
To trouble and disturb the king and us ? 

And jou, mj lords, — methinks jou do not well 
To bear with their perverse objections ; 

Much less to take occasion from tlieir mouths 
To raise a mutiny betwixt yourselves : 

Let me persuade you take a better course. 

Exk. It grieves, his highness ; — good my loi-ds, 
be friends. [batauta. 

K. Hbn. Como hither, you that would be com- 
Henceforth, I charge you, ns you love our favour, 
Quite to forget this quarrel and the cause. — 

And you, my lords, — remember where wo are ; 

In France, amongst a fickle wavering nation : 

If they perceive dissension in our looks. 

And that within ourselves we disagree. 

How will their grudging stomachs be provok’d 
To wilful disobedience, and rebel ! 

Beside, what infamy will there arise. 

When foreign princes shall be certified. 

That for a toy, a thing of no regard, 

King Henry’s peers and chief nobility. 

Destroy’d themsclvoB, and lost the realm of France ! 
O, think upon the conquest of my father ; 

My tender years ; and let us not forego 
That for a trifle that was bought with blood ! 

Let me be umpire in this doubtful strife. 

I see DO reason, if I wear this rose, 

[rutting on a red rose. 
That any one should therefore be suspicious 
1 more incline to Somerset than York ; 

Both are my kinsmen, and I lovo them both : 

As well they may upbraid me with my crown« 
Because^ forsooth, the king of Scots is crown’d. 
But your discretions better can persuade. 

Than I am able to instruct or teach : 

And Iherefore, as we liither come in peace, 

So let us still continue peace and love! — 

Cousin of Yoik, we institute your grace 

To be our regent in these parts of Fi-ance ; — 

And, good my lord of Somerset, unite 

Your l^ps of horsemoh with his bands of foot ; — 

And, like true subjects, sons of your progenitors, 

Go cheerfully together, and digest 

Your angry cho^ on your enemies. 

Ourself, my lord protector, and tbs rest, 


After some respite, will retm to Calais ; ^ 

From thence to England ; where I hope ere long 
To be presented, by your victories, 

With Charles, Alengon, and. that traitorons' ront . 
[Flourish. Exeunt Henbt, Gxottcsstbr, 
SOMKBSBT, WlNCaSSTEB, SVKFOLX, €md. 
Basset. 

War. My lord of York, I promise you; the king 
Prettily, methought, did play the orator. 

York. And so he did ; but yet I like it not, 

In that he wears the badge of ^merseti [not ; 

Wiir. Tush ! that was but his fancy, blame him 
I dare presume, sweet prince, he thought no harm. 

York. An if I wist* he did I — ^but let it rest, 
Other affairs must now be managed. 

[Exetint York, Warwick, and Vernon. 
Exe. Well didst thou, Bicliard, to suppress thy 
voice : 

For, hod the passions of thy heart burst out, 

T fear we should have seen deciphei'’d there 
More rancorous spite, more furious raging broils, 
Thau yet can be imagin’d or suppos’d. 

But howsoe’er, no simple man that sees 
This jan'ing discord of nobility, 

This should’ring of each other in the court, 

This factious bandying of their favourites, 

But that^ it doth presage some ill event. 

’Tis much, when sceptres are in children’s hands 
But more, when envy® breeds unkind * division ; 
There comes the ruin, there begins confusion. 

[ Exit , 

SCENE II. — France. Before Bourdeaux. 

Enter Talbot, with his Forces. 

Tal. Go to the gates of Bourdeauz, trumpeter^ 

I Summon their general unto the wall. 

Tmmpet sounds a parley. Enter, on the waUs, 
the General of the French Forces, and others. 

English John Talbot, captains, calls* you fertih^ 
^Servant in arms to Harry king of England ; 

And thus he would, — Open your dty gates, 

Be humble to us ; call my sovereign yours, 

And do him hompige as obedient subjects. 

And I’ll me and my bloody power ; 

But, if you frown upon ibis proffer’d peace, 

You temj^t the fury of my three attendants,^ 

Lean famine, quartering steel, and climbing ;(A 
Who, in a moment, even with the earth 
Shall l^ your statdy and air-hnving towers, ^ ' 
If you rorsake the offer of thdr love. 


An if I he m. Ac, T 

nta ta T«T.. 
"Bnt/iif* it iloth pNMg«/’ Ac. 
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^Uakiiidr.] Umema. 



Gsk. Tkott ominous and fearfhl owl, of death, 
3ui? nataon’s Uirror, and their bloody scourge 1 
rfie period of thy tyranny approacheth. 

Dn us thou canst not enter but by death : 

I protest, we ore 'well fortified, 
djod strong enou^ to issue out and fight : 

[f thou retire, the Dauphin, well appointed, 

Stands with the snares of war to tangle tliee : 

On either hand thee, there are squadrons pitch’d, 
io wall thee from the liberty of &ght ; 

And no way canst thou turn thee for redress, * 
But death doth front thee with apparent spoil, 
And pale destruction meets thee in the face. 

Ten thousand French have ta’cii the sacrament. 
To rive their dangerous artillery 
Upon no Christian soul but English Talbot. 
liO, there thou stand’st, a breathing valiant man. 
Of an invincible unconquer’d spirit ! 

This is the latest glory of thy praise. 

That I, thy enemy, dew* thee withal ; 

For ere the glass, that now begins to run. 

Finish the process of his sandy hour. 

These eyes, that see thee now well coloured. 

Shall see thee wither’d, bloody, pale, and dead. 

{^Drum afar off. 

Hark 1 hark ! the Dauphin’s drum, a warning bell. 
Sings heavy music to thy timoi*oua soul ; 

And mine shall ring thy dire departure out. 

\_Exeunt General, from the walls, 
TaIi. Ho fabled not, I hear the enemy ; — 

Out, some light horsemen, and peruse their wings. — 

O, negligent and heedless discipline 1 

How are we park’d and bounded in n pale, — 

A little herd of England’s timorous deer. 

Maz’d with a yelping kennel of Fi'encb curs ! 

If wo be EngUsh deer, be, then, in blood ; ^ 

Not rascal-like,® to fall down with a pinch. 

But. rather moody-mad and ^desperate stags. 

Turn on the bloody hounds with heads of steel. 
And make the cowards stand aloof at bay : 

Sell every man his life as dear as mine, 

And they shall find dear deer of us, my friends. — 
God, imd saint George, Talbot and England’s 
right, 

Prosper our colours in this dangerous fight ! 

\Exeu7it. 

SCENE III. — Plains in Gascony. 

• York with Forces ; to him a Messenger. 

Yon. Are not the speedy scouts return’d again, 
Tbih dogged (he mighty army of the Dauphin ? 


[bcbnb nt. 

Mess. They are return’d, Vny IdWl ; and give it 
out. 

That he is march’d to Boiudeaux with his power, 
To fight with Talbot. As ho march’d along. 

By your espials were discovered 
- Two mightier troops than that the Dauphin led ; 
Which join’d with him,^ and made their march for 
Bourdoanx. 

York. A plague upon that villain Somerset, 
That thus delays my promised supply 
Of horsemen, that were levied for this siege ! 
Kenowned Talbot doth expect my aiH ; 

And I am lowted ** by a traitor villain. 

And cannot help the noble chevalier ; 

God comfort him in this necessity ! 

If he miscarry^, fiu'owell warn in France. 

Enter Sir William Lucy. 

Lucy. Thou princely leader of our English 
strength. 

Never so needful on the earth of Franco, 

Spur to the rescue of the noble Talbot ; 

Who now is girdled with a waist of iron. 

And hemm’d about with grim destruction. 

To Bourdeaux, warlike duke ! tf> Bourdeaux, York ! 
Else, farewell Talbot, France, and England’s 
honour. [heart 

Yobk. O God ! that Somerset — ^who in proud 
Doth stop iny cornets — were in Talbot’s place ! 

So should we save a valiant gentleman, 

By forfeiting a traitor and a coward. 

Mad iro and wrathful fhry makes me weep. 

That thus we die, while remiss traitors sleep. 
Lucy. O, send some succour to the distress’d 
lord ! [wonl ; 

York. Ho dies, we lose ; I break my warlike 
We inouru, Franco smiles ; we lose, they daily get; 
All ’long of this vile traitor Somerset. 

Lucy. Then God take mercy on brave Talbot’s 
* soul ! 

And on his son young John ; who two hours since 
I met in travel toward his warlike father I 
This seven years did not Talbot iee his son ; 

And now they meet where both their lives are done. 

York. Alas ! what joy shall noble Talbot have. 
To bid his young son welcome to his grave ? 

Away I vexation almost stops my breath. 

That sunder’d friends greet in the hour of death.— 
Lucy, farewell : no more my fortune can. 

But curse the cause I cannot aid the man.— 
Maine, Blois, Poictiers, and Tours, are won away, 
’Long all of Somerset and his delay ! [Sait. 


USING HKNRY THE SIXTH. 


■ ^ pwr R## sHOaS;'} So the oS4 text} bat One modern reading 
WJKW of raring a deaervod tdbate. la, paxhapa, to be 
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term of the ehaae for a deer, lean and altogether ont of dondlitaii. 

d And I am lowted a irattor eilloie,— 1 htdlokie InfetMett 
thU :—** 1 am treated nith contempt like a letel, or toW Odnil^ 
fellow/' It meana, more ^robabtjr, 1 am lt/$ ktSU* 

iurcVd, by a traitor, ftc. 
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Lucy. Thu^, while the vulture of eedition 
Feeds in the h^om of such great oommandersi 
Sleeping neglection doth betraj to loss 
The conquest of our scarce-cold eonquoror, 

That ever-living man of memory, 

Henry the fifth : — ^whiles they each other cross, 
lives, honours, lands, and all, hurry to loss. [Exit 


SCENE IV . — Other Plains of Gascony. 

Enter Sombrset, with his Forces; on Officer 
of Talbot's with him. 

SoH. It is too late ; I cannot send them now : 
This expedition was by York and Talbot 
Too rashly plotted ; all our gcneraiforcc 
Might with a sally of the very town 
Be buckled with : the ovor-daring Talbot 
Hath sullied all his gloss of former honour, 

By this unheedful, desperate, wild adventure : 
York set him on to fight, and die in shame. 

That, Talbot dead, great York might bear the 
name. 

Off. Here is sir VTilUam Lucy, who with me 
Set from our o'er-match’d forces forth for aid. 


[SQlBirX T« 

Swearing, that you i^hhold his levied 

Collected for this expedition. ^ 

8om. York lies ; he might have "sent and IM ‘ 
the horse: 

I owe him little duty, and less love, t 

And take foul scorn to fawn onr him by sending, 
Luct. The fraud of England, not the force of 
France, 

Hath now entrapp’d the noble-minded Talbot : 

Never to England shall ho bear his life ; 

But dies, betray’d to fortune by your strife. 

SoM. Como, go ; I will despatch the horsemen 
straight : 

Within six hours they will bo at his aid. 

Lucy. Too late comes rescue; he is ta’en or 
slain : 

For fly ho could not, if he would have fled ; 

And fly would Talbot never, though he might. 

SoM. If he bo dead, brave Talbot, then, adieu ! 
Lucy. His fame lives in the world, his shame 
in you. [Exeunt. 


SCENE V. — jThe English Camp near Bourdeaux. 
Enter Talbot and John his Son. 
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Enter Sir William Lucy, 

Soil. How now, sir William? whither were 
you sent? 

Lucy. Whither, my lord? from bought and 
sold •lord Talbot; 

Who, ring’d about with bold adversity, 

Cries out for noble York and Somerset, 

To beat assailing death fmm his weak legions.* 
And whiles the honourablo captain there 
Drops bloody sweat from his war-wearied limbs, 
And, in advantage lingering,*' looks for rescue, 
You, his false hopes, the trust of England’s 
honour. 

Keep off aloof with worthless emulation.* 

Let not your private discord keep away 
The levied succoips that should lend him aid. 
While he, renowned noble gentleman, 

Yieldsf up Ids life unto a world of odds : 

Orleans the Bastard, Charles, and:]: Burgundy, 
Alengon, Beignier, compass him aWt, 

And Talbot perisheth by your default, 

SoM, York set him on, York should have sent 
him aid. [exclaims; 

Lucy> And York as fast upon your grace 


Tal. 0 young John Talbot 1 I did send for thee 
To tutor thee in stratagems of war ; 

That Talbot’s name might be in thee reviv’d. 
When sapless age and weak unable limbs, 

Should bring thy father to his drooping chair. 

But, — 0 midignant and ill-boding stars I — 

Now thou art come unto a feast of death, 

A terrible and unavoided danger: 

Therefore, dear boy, mount on my swiftest horse, 
And I’ll direct thee how thou sholt escape 
By sudden flight : come, dally not, begone. 

John. Is my name Talbot? and am I your 
son ? 

And shall I fly ? 0, if you love my mother. 
Dishonour not her honourablo name. 

To make a bastard and a slave of me ! 

The world will say — ho is not Talbot’s blood. 

That basely fled when noble Talbot stood. 

Tal. Fly to revenge my death, if I be slain. 
John. Ho that flies so will ne’er return again. 
Tal, ^j& we both stay, we both are sure to die. 
JoBi.. xhen let me stay ; and, father, do you 

Your loss is great, so your regard should be ; 

My worth unknown, no loss is known in me. 


(•) Old text, Regiont. (♦) First folio, YiOd. 

(tl Pint folio omits, aitd. 

fought ond sold—] A {ffoverbUl phntse applied to any on 
w m^eo vietim of by ttoaenery or laisminagement 
^ **'*‘*» Comedy of Enort/* Aot lIlTso. 1, t 
to “ Riebsrd Act V. 8«. 8. 
P^MijoodvuktagfUngerlag,— ] Forbops orlglnilly,— 

31 g And, In diMdeanIdps tn. 
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ievled horse—] In the old text, hoiu*. Tho eonsittoa 
Is Hnoner's* 

'd UntToIded— ] Unawidabh, as in Riehshi III" Act IV. 
Sc. 1 

" Whose osioooMstf sp# is murderoas.** 

And u is the same play, Act IV. So. 4:— 


*' AH uHuoiM is tha doom of daittny." 
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l^n my d^th ihd IVencdbi little boast ; 
iSuyouTB they^wHl, in you all hopes are lost, 
night cannot stain the honour you have won ; 

But mine it will> that no exploit have done : 

Vou fled for vantage^ every ono will swear ; 

But, if I l^w,* they’ll say it was for fear. 
l%ere is no hope that ever I will stay, 

If, the flrat hour, 1 shrink and run away. 

Here, on iny knee, I beg mortality, 

Bather than life preserv’d with infamy. 

Tal. Shall all thy mother’s hopes He in ono 
tomb ? [womb. 

John. Ay, rather than I’ll shame my mother’s 
TAii. I^on my blessing, I command thee go. 
John. To fight I will, but not to fiy the foo. 
Tal. Part of thy father may be sav’d in thee. 
John. No part of him but will be shamo in mo. 
Tal. Thou never hadst renown, nor canst not 
lose it. [abuse it ? 

John. Yes, your renowned name; shall flight 
Tal. Thy Other’s charge shall clear thee from 
that stain. 

John. You cannot witness for me, being slain. 
If death be so apparent, then both fiy. 

Tal. And leave my followers here, to fight, add 
die? 

My age was never tainted with such shame. 

John. And shall my youth bo guilty of such 
blame ? 

No more can I be soyer’d from your side, 

Than can yourself youreclf in twain divide ; 

Stay, go, do what you will, tho like do I ; 

For livo I will not, if my father die. 

Tal. Then here I take my leave of thee, fair 
son, 

Born to eclipse thy life this afternoon. 

Come, side by side together live and die ; 

And soul with soul from Franco to heaven fly. 

SCENE VI. — A Fidd of Battle. 

AUmm: e^mrmmy wherein Talbot’s Son is 
hemmed ab(mtj emd Talbot rescues him. 

Tal. Saint George and victory ! fight, soldiers, 
fight ! 

The regent hath with Talbot broke his word, 

And left us to tho rago of Franco his swonl. 
Where is John ' Talbot ?^pauBe, and take thy 
breath ; 

I gave thee life, and rescu’d thee from death. 


▼L 

Jom. 0 twice my father ! twice am I thy soui 
The life thou gay’s! me first was lost and done ; 
Till with thy warlike sword, despite of fete, 

To my determin’d time thou gav’st new date. 

Tal. When from the Dauphin’s crest thy 
sword struck fire, 

It warm’d thy father’s heart with proud desire 
Of bold-fac’d victory. Then leaden age. 
Quicken’d with youthfiil spleen and warlike rago, 
Beat down Alcngon, Orleans, Burgundy, 

And from tho pride of Gallia rescu’d theo. 

The ireful bastard Orleans — ^that drew blood 
From thee, my boy, and had tho maidenhood 
Of thy first fight — I soon encountered ; 

And, interchanging blows, I quickly shed 
Some of his bostaA blood ; and, in disgrace. 
Bespoke him thus : Cmtaminatedy base, 

And piisbegotten blood, I spill of thine, 

Mean and right poor ; for that pure blood of mine. 
Which thou didst force from Talhot, my brave 
hoy 

Here purposing tlie Bastard to destroy, 

Came in strong rescue. Speak, thy father’s 
care, — 

Art thou not weary, John? how dost thou fore? 
Wilt thou yet'* leave tho battle, boy, and fly. 

Now thou art scal’d tho son of chivalry ? 

Fly to revenge my death when I am dead ; 

The help of ono stands me in little stead. 

O, too much folly is it, well I wot, 

To hazard all our lives in ono small boat ! 

If I to-day die not with Frenchmen’s rage, 
To-morrow I shall die with mickle age : 

By me they nothing gain an if I stay, 

’Tis but tho short’ning of my life ono day: 

In theo thy mother dies, our household’s name, 
My death’s revenge, thy youth, and England’s 
famo ; 

All these, and more, we hazard by thy stay ; 

All those are sav’d, if tliou wilt fly away. 

John.* Tho sword of Orleans hath not made 
mo smart ; [heart : 

Those words of yours draw life-blood from my 
On that advantage, bought with such a shame, 

(To save a paltry life, and slay bright fame,) 
Before young Talbot from old Talbot fly, 

The onward horse that bears mo fall and die I 
And like ® mo to the peasant boys of il^ance, 

To bo shame’s scorn, and subject of mischance t 
Surely, by all the glory you have won, . 

An if I fly, I am not Talbot’s son : 

Then talk no more of flight, it is no boot 
If son to Talbot die at Talbot’s foot. 
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» ltow,-^3 Mr. ColUnr*! annotator aubatitutes /y, and Mr. 

but tne dpw of the old text, in the aenae of aivt way, 
It no deUbt the genuine word. 
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e Jiis no boot ;] Boot ia from the Anglo-Saxon botan, odeanfm, 
tfro/K, See. U it no boot, meana, no aooU. So, to ** Tb 

Taming of the Shrew/* Act V. Sc. 2 
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Tal. Then follow thou thy dcsp’rate siie of CretCj 
Thou Tcarufl ; thy life to mo is sweet : 

If thou wilt fights fight by thy father’s sidci 
And, commendable prov’d, let’s die in pride. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE VIL — Another part of (he same. 

Alarum : exeurdons. Enter Tai^bot wounded, 
supported hy a Servant. 

Tal. Where is xny other life? — mine own is 


O, where’s young Talbot? where is valiant John ? — 
Triumphant death, smearid with captivity, 

Young Talbot’s valour makes me smile at thee ! — 
When he perodv’d me shrink and on my knee, 
His bloody sword he brandirii’d over me, 

And, like a hungry lion, did commenoe 
Bough deeds of rage and stem Impatience ; 

Uthor ) Thii if alwitrft nplsliied to flgtilfy tlio 
Iwwover, tbs idle tky. ZifAer 

Bidtuthod iho hath not ohstrod hir tolf on boitn- 
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But when my angry guardant stood alone, 
Tendering iny ruin, and assail’d of none, 
Dizzy-ey’d fury and great rage of heart, 

Suddenly- made him from my side to start 
Into* the clust’ring battle of the French : 

And in that sea of blood my boy did drench 
His overmounting spirit ; and there died 
My Icarus, my blossom, in his pride. 

Seuv. O iny . dear IoihI ! lo, where your son is 
borne ! 

Enter Soldiers, bearing the body of John 
- TalbotXB) 

i 

Tal, ’’^.lou antic death, which laugh’st us here • 
to scorn, c ^ 

Anon, from thy insulting tyranny, 

Coupled in bonds of perpetuity,^ 

Two Talbots winged, through the lither* sky. 

In thy despite, shall ’scape mortality.— 


tiftin t mother to pooritts fortb such riehei m she i 
•a eovtotts stepdattc, to thel she luBmietli to 

heui4M dsi hidSfa JtweU^” 
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O thou whose wounds become* hard-favour’d death, 
Sjgfiek to' thj father, ere thou yield thy breath I 
Brave* death by speaking, whether^ he will or no ; 
Imagme him a Frenchman and thy foe. — 

^f^r boy! he smiles, methiiiks, as who should 
say— [day. 

Had death been French, then death had died to- 
Come, come, and lay him in his father’s arms ; 
My spirit cap no longer bear these harms. 
Soldiers, adieu 1 I have what I would have, 

Now my old anna are young John Talbot’s grave. 

iDies. 

Alarunu. Exeunt Soldiers and Servant, leaving 
thetwohodm. Enter Ghahles, Alkn^on, 
Buroundy, the Bastard, La Pucklle, and 
Forces. 

Chau. Hod York and Somerset brought rescue 
ill, 

We should have found a bloody day of this. 

Bast. How the young whelp of Talbot’s, raging- 
wood,® 

Did flesh his puny sword in Frenchmen’s blood ! 

Puc.. Once I encounter’d him, and thus I said, 
Thou maiden youth, he vanquish'd hy a maid : 
But, with a proud majcstical high scorn, 

He answer’d thus ; Young Talbot was mi horn 
To he the pillage of a giglot^ wench: 

So, rushing in the bowds of the French, 

He left me proudly, as unworthy fight, [knight : — 
Bub. Doubtless he would have made a noble 
See, where he lies inhersed in the ahns 
Of the most bloody nursor of his harms ! ® 

Bast. How them to pieces! hack their bones 
asunder I 

Whose life was England’s glory, Gallia’s wonder. 
Chau. O, no ; forbear ! for that which we have 
fled 

During the life, let us not wrong it dead. 

Enter Sir William Lucy, attended; a French 
Herald preceding. 

Lucy. Herald, conduct me to the Dauphin’s tent. 
To know who hath obtained the glory of the day. 
Chab. On what submissive message art thou 
sent? [word; 

Lucy.^ Submission, Dauphin ! ’tis a mere French 
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We English warriors wot not what it means. 

I come to know what prisonci's thou hast ta’en, 
And to suiwey the bodies of the dead. 

Chab. For prisoners ask’st thou? hell our 
prison is. 

But tell me whom thou seek’st.' [field, 

Lucy. But where’s the great Alcides of the 
Valiant lord Talbot, earl of Slirewsbury ? 

Created, for his rare success in arms, 

Great earl of Washford,* Waterford, and Valence ; 
Lord Talbot of Good rig and Urchinfield, 

Lord Strange of Blackmci-e, lord Verdun of Alton, 
Ijord Cromwell of Wingficldi lord Furnival ot 
Sheffield, 

The thrice victorious lord of Falconbridge, 

Knight of the noble order of saint George, 

Woilliy saint Michael, and the golden fleece ; 
Great mareshal to Henry the sixth, 

Of all his wars within the realm of France ? 

Puc. Here is a silly stately style, indeed I 
The Turk, that two-nnd-fifty kingdoms hath, 
Writes not so tedious a stylo as this. — 

Him, that thou magnifiest with all these titles, 
Stinking and fly-blown, lies hero nt our feet. 

Lucy. Is Talbot slain, — tlio Prcnclimcn’s only 
scourge, 

Your kingdom’s terror and black Nemesis ? 

O, were mine eyeballs into bullets turn’d. 

That I, in rage, might shoot them at your faces ! 

0, that I could but call these dead to life 1 
It were enough to fright the rcalm of France : 
Were but hia picture h‘ft amongst you here, 

It would amaze the proudest of you all. 

Give me their bodies, that I may bear them hence. 
And give them burial as beseems their worth. 

Puc. I think this upstart is old Talbot’s ghost, 
He speaks with such a proud commanding spirit. 
For God's sake, let him have ’em;* to keep them 
here, 

They would but stink, and putrefy the air. 

Char. Go, take their bodies bonce. 

Lucy. I’ll bear them hence : , 

But from their ashes shall be rear’d 
A phoenix that shall make all France afeard. 

Chab. So webe rid of them, do with ’em* what 
thou wilt. 

And now to Paris, in this conquering vein. 

All will be ours, now bloody Talbot’s slain, 

[Exeunt. 


KING HENRY THE SIXTH. 


« Bteome S&f 4AM>oitr'4 ] That it| atfors, 6Miif</ir. (•) Flrat folio. Aim. 

hard'favmix'd death. See note («), p. 161. 
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I^t toll m whom.thoa wok'st,] Pfoni this Imperfect line, Mr. Collier's annotator gives,— 
and Locy'a sONmyi thqidiy, MlDMtfaiiig, probity to the effect that ** But from thelf oiry uhet,*’ Ace. 
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ACT V. 


SCENE I. — Loudon. A Boom in Hie Palaoe, 


Snter Kmo Hbnsy, Gj^ucsstbRi and Exbtbb. 

’K, Hbn. Hare you perus’d the letters from the 
pope, 

The emperor, and the earl of Armagnao? 

Gi«o* I hare, my lord; and their intent is this, — 
They humbly sue unto your excellence. 

To liavo a |^ly peace concluded of, 

Between the realm of Engird and of France. 

Ka Hbr. How doth your grace affect their 
motion? ^ 

3x<>. WeU, my good lord; and as the only means 
To stop effusion of our Christian blood, 

. Airi stablish quietness on ereij side« 

K.Hbn. Ay, many, unde; ml always thought, 


It was both impious and unnatural. 

That such imnianity* and bloody strife 
Should reign among professors of one faith. 

Glo. Beside, my lord,— the sooner to effect 

And surer bind this knot of amity, 

Tho earl of Armagnac — near kin** to Charles, 

A man of great author^i^ in fVanoe,— 

Proffers his only dav ^f^r to your grace 
In marriage, with a large and sumptuous dowry. 

E. Hen. Hamago, uncle I alas, my years are 
young ! * . . . 

And fitter is my study and my bodu, . ' 

Than wanton dalliance with a paramour. 

Tet, call the ambassadors ; and, w yoji plftUBo 
So lot them,haye their ahsmrs ereiy one : 


I OHwRir. /miar. 
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I shall bo well content with anj choice, 

Tends to God’s gloij and my countiy’s weal. 

Enter a Legate ami tm Ambafisadors, with Win- 

CHKSTKB, now CaBDINAL BEAITFOBTj til C 

Cardinal’s 


As— liking of the lady’s virtuous gifts, 

Her beauty, and the value of her dower, — 

Ho doth intend she shall be England’s queen. 

E, Hen. In argument and proof of which 
contract, 

Boor her this jewel, [To the Amb.] pledge of my 
affection. 


Exb. [isufs.l What I is my lord of Winchester 
install’d, 

And call’d unto a cardinal’s degree ? 

Then I perceive that will be verified, 

Henry the fifth did sometime prophecy,— 

Itmoe he com to he a cardinal^ 
jSTs’S mike 1m cap co^eqwd wUh the crown, 

E« HAn. My lords ambassadors, your several 
roits 

Sm been consider’d and debated on. 

Your pnipbse is Jmfh good and reasonable ; 
iiiAi thei^re, ere we certainly resdv’d 
Ulo Ww eemditions of. a*ftiendly peace; 

Which by jmy lord of Winchester we mean 
SiiA pesenth to France. 

: Gaol* And ftef the proffer of my lord your 
; mwter,— 

thM ltdto’d his higbneas so at leige. 


And BO, my lord protector, see them guarded, 

And safely brought to Dover ; where, inshipp’d, 
Commit them to the fortune of the sea. 

Eino Hbnbt and Train ; Otouoas« 
TBB, Exbteb, and Ambassadors. 
jCab. Stay, my lord legate; you shall first receive 
The sun of money which I promised , 

Should be deliver’d to his holiness 
For clothing me in these grave ornaments. 

Lbo. I will attend upon your lordship’s leisure. 

r&a. 

Cab. Now Winchester will not submit^ I troify 
Or be inferior to the proudest peer. 

Humphrey of Gloster, thou woH porodte, 
That, neiwer in birth, or for amlhoiitjy^ 

The bishop will be overborne by thee ; 

I’ll either make thee stoop end bend tby knee,. 

Or sack this countiy with a mudny. [Exit 

iS ' 
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[SOEKfi III. 


SCENE If. — Franco., Plains in Anjou. 

Enter Chables, Bubounpy^ Albn^on, La 
FucellB; and Forces, marehif^. 

Cbajl. These news, my lords, may cheer our 
drooping spirits : 

’Tis said the stout Parisians do revolt, 

And turn again unto the warlike French. 
ALEN.^Thcn march to Paris, royal Charles of 
France, 

And keep not back your powers in dalliance. 

Poo. Peace be amongst them, if they turn to us. 
Else, ruin combat with their palaces ! 

EnUr a Scouts 

Scout. Success unto our valiant general. 

And happiness tef his accomplices ! 

Chau. What tidings send our scouts? I pr ’ythee, 
speak. 

Scout. The English army, that divided was 
Into two parts,* is now conjoin’d in one, 

And means to give you battle presently. 

Char. Somewhat too sudden, sirs, the warning is ; 
But wo will presently pi'ovido for them. 

Bun. I trust, the ghost of Talbot is not there ; 
Now ho is gone, my lord, you need not fear. 

Puo. Of all base passions, fear is moat oc- 
curs’d : — * 

Command the conquest. Charles, it shall be thine, 
Lot Henry fret, and all the world repine. 

Char. Then on, my lords; and France bo 
fortunate ! lExeunL 


SCENE III. — The some. Before Anglers. 
Ala7^m8 : Excursions. E liter La Pucklt,e. 

Pttc. The regent conquers, and tho Froiichmeii 
%•— 

Now help, ye charming spells, and periapts ; * 

And ye choice spirits that admonish mo, 

And give me signs of future accidents — 

\Thunde7\ 

You speedy helpers, that are substitutes 
Under the lordly monarch of tho north, (I) 

Appear, and aid mo in this enteiprize ! 

EnJter Fiends. 

This speedy and quick appearimce argues proof 
Of your accustom’d diligence to me. 

Now, ye familiar spirits, that are cull’d 


Out of the powerful legions * undcuf earth, 

Help me ^is once, that France may get the jlbld. 

[They waUc] speak noL 
0, hold me not with silence over-long !. 

WTiero ^ I was wont to feed you with my blood, • 
I’ll lop a member off, and give it you. 

In earnest of a further benefit ; 

So you do condescend to help me now. — 

[They hang their heads. 
No hope to have redress ? — My body shall 
Pay recompense, if you will grant my suit. 

[They shake their heath. 
Cannot my body nor blood-sacrifice. 

Entreat you to your wonted furtheranco ? 

Then take my soul, — my body, soul, and all. 
Before that England give the French the foil. 

[They depaH. 

See ! they forsake me. Now the time is come, 
That France must vail her lofty-plumcd crest, 

And let her head full into England’s lap. 

My ancient incantations are too weak, 

And boll too strong for mo to buckle with :j — ‘ 
Now, France, thy glory droopeth to the dust. 

[Exit, 

Alarums, Enter French and English, fighting. 
La PucBLLKt and York fight hand to hand, 
liA PucELLE is taken,<!^) The French fiy, 

York. Damsel of Franco, I think I have you 
fast : 

Unchain your spirits now with spelling charms, 
And tiy if tlioy can gain your liberty. — 

A goodly prize, fit for the devil’s grace ! 

See, how the ugly witch doth bend her brows, 

As if, with Circe, she would change my shape ! 
Puc. Chang’d to a worscr shape thou canst 
not be. 

York. O, Oluirlcs the Dauphin is a proper man ; 
No shape but his con please your dainty eye. 

Puc. A plaguing mischief light on Charles, 
and thee ! 

And may ye both bo suddenly surpriz’d 
By bloody hands, in sleeping on your beds I 
York. Fell banning hag, enchantress, hold thy 
tongue ! 

Puc. I pr’ythoe, give me leave to curse a while. 
York. Curse, miscreant, when thou comest to 
the stokv [Exeunt* 

• 

Alarums, Enter Suffolk, leading in Lady 
Margaret. • 

SuF, Be what thou wilt, thou art my pmonei. 

[Oasit o» 


» Charming iptlh, and periapts PtiiapU or amnieU won 
pnarmi worn on tho person to avert disoaso or danfler. 

m 


{*) OW tent, regiaru, tt) old to»t, BurgenSie, 
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0 fairest beauty, do not fear nor fly ! 

For I will touch theo but witli reverent hands : 

1 kiss these fingers* for eternal peace, 

And lay them ^ntly on thy tender side. 

Who art thou f say, that I may honour thee» 

Mab. MargMct my name, and daughter to a 
‘ hinff 

The king of i^aples, — ^whosoe’er thou art. 

SuF* An earl 1 am, and Suffolk am 1 call’d. 


' t kiii 'iheipi flngera— ] In the modem editioni» s 
dfarorten Air Aand] it given hen, which may miiiead. 

' ** And laj them gently on ihjf Under tide," 

It ttonld laem that Suflblk fe epeaking of hit own ^nd, which 
he Wepee In' attestation of homage, and then replace* gently 
tonnd the liidy*c waiit. Thia view of the aotlon la itrengthened 


Bo not offended, nature’s miracle, 

Thou art allotted to be tn’en by me : 

So doth the swan her downy cygnets sax 
Iteeping them piisoncr imderncatli her* wings. 
Yet, if this servile usage once offend. 

Go, and ho free again as Suffolk’s fnend. ^ ^ 
[67td turns am^ as goinff. 
0, stay ! — 1 have no power to let her pass ; 

My hand would free her, but my heart say? — lio. 

(•) Firit folio, A/i. 

by the atage direction of the old coplee:— ** Enter SugoXke 
Karfarei in hU bond," and by what he preeently aaya 
» So doth the awan her downy cygnet* taye, 

Xirpiny thempritoner uniementh her wtngt,** 

and obviate* the neceiilty of any tianaposltlpn hi the linei 
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As vUbjb iJie sun upon the glassy strepms. 

Twinkling another counterfeited beam, 

So seems this gorgeous beauty to mine eyes. 

Fain would I woo her, yet I dare not sp^ : 

I’ll call for pen and ink, and write my mind : 

Fie, De la Poole ! disable^ not thyself; 

Hast not a tongue ? is she not here thy prisoner? ^ 
Wilt thou be daunted at a woman’s sight ? 

>Ay ; beauty’s princely majesty is such, [rough/ 
Confounds the tongue, and makes the senses 
Mab. Say, earl of Suffolk, — ^if thy name be so, — 
What ransom must 1 pay before I pass ? 

For 1 peredvo 1 am thy prisoner. 

Smr. How const thou tell she will deny thy suit. 
Before thou make a trial of her love ? [Aside, 
Mab. Why speak’st thou not? what ransom 
must I pay? 

Stjf. She’s beautiful, and therefore to be woo’d: 
She is a woman, therefore to be won. [Aside, 
Mab. Wilttliou accept of ransom — ^yca, or no? 
SuF. Fond man I remember that thou hast a wife ; 
Then how can Margaret bo thy paramour ? 

[Aside, 

MLab. I were best to leave him, for ho will not 
hear. 

Sow. There all is marrid ; there lies a cooling 
card. [Aside, 

Mab. He tolks at random ; sure, the man is mad. 
StTF. And yet a dispensation may bo had. 

[Aside, 

Mab. And yet I would that you would answer 
roe. 

SuF. I’ll win this lady Margaret. For whom? 
Why, for my king ; tush ! that’s a wooden* thing. 

[Aside, 

Mab. He talks of wood ; it is some carpenter. 
SuF. Yet so my fancy may be satisfied. 

And peace established between these realms. 

But there remains a scruple in that, too : , 

For though her father be the king of Naples, 

Duke of Anjou and Maine, yet is ho poor/ 

And our nolmity will scorn the match. [Aside, 
Mab. Hear ye, captain, -^-are you not at leisure? 
SuF. It shall be so, disdain they ne’er so 
much I 

Henry is youthful, and will quickly yield. — [Aside, 
Madam, I have a secret to reveal. 

. Mab. What though I be enthrall’d, he seems a 
knight. 

And will not any way dishonour me. [Aside, 

» niMbla— 1 Thst ill atsperoM, Ses note (•), p. ISS. 

SfttAanof MTfthy prUonetT] Thf teit two vordi of tbb lino 
•TO omlued in theflnt folio. 

. 0 Ay t Poonty*! pTineoly dudoBty It nwht 

'ConftonndB the tongue, and makci the Beneee foi^h.] 

PM*ege, Hanmer, tor roti^ retdi crewA* 
Mr. CoUl^t aimotator, for ** makes the tenses roagh,*^ proposes 
**fli«eSf^ ioueA;" and Mr. Singer's toneetor, 

lAf ifiWfs fSasA.** 

d Wooden-.) As we now sayMoeAM.' SoInXdlyl OMSKsa, 
386. 


THE SIXTSf. [scuftn nju 

StTF. Lady, vouchsafe to Usten what { say. 
Mab. Perhaps I idiall bo racu’d by J;he Frenchf 
And then I nera not crave his courtesy. [Aside* 
SvF, Sweet madam, give me hearing in a 
cause — 

Mab. Tush! women have been captivate ere 
now. [AxMu 

SuF. Lady, wherefore talk you so ? • 

Mab. I cry you mercy, ’tis but quid for quo! 
SuF. Say, gentle princess, would you not 
suppose 

Your bondage happy, to bo mode a queen ? 

Maxi. To be a queen in bondage is more vile, 
Than is a slave in base scirility; 

For princes should be free. 

SuF. And so shall you, 

If happy England’s royal king be free. [me ? 
Mab. WHiy, what concerns his freedom unto 
SuF. I’ll undertake to make thee Henry’s 
queen ; 

To put a golden sceptre in thy hand, 

And set a precious crown upon thy head. 

If thou wilt condcscond to be my — 

Mab. '^Hiat? 

SuF. His love, 

Mab. I am unworthy to he Henry’s wife. 

SuF. No, gentle madam ; I unworthy am 
To woo so fair a damo to be his wife, 

And have no portion in the choice myself. 

How say you, madam ; are yo so content? 

Mab. An if my father please, I am content. 
SuF. Then call our captains and our colouni, 
forth ! — 

And, madam, at your father’s costlo-walls 
Wo ’ll crave a parley, to confer with him. 

[Troops come forward* 


A Parley sounded. Enter IlBioznBB, on the 
walls, 

. SuF. See, Rcignicr, see, thy daughter prisoner 1 
Ebig. To whom? 

SuF. To me. 

Bbio. Suffolk, what romedy ? 

I am a soldier, and unapt to weep. 

Or to cxdaim on fortuy’s fickleness. 

SuF. Yes, thoro \ Hmedy enough, my lord : 
Consent, (and, ibf thy honour, ^vo oonswit,) 

Thy daughter shall bo wedded to my king ; 

» 159S Would I were out of fhete woods, for X sludl liAve kpk;, 
vooden luck;" and In Sldney^e Jstrftpktl and SMk (bUlUk . 
qneted by Steevens):— 

** Or, teeing, have to wooditn witi at nM that woytk tt kapw.f 
• Lady, wherefoK talk ywi aofl Mr. Collier's aonotatPi 
diet the imperfhotion of this line w Inserting p^y |eU msi* 

1 butfffiM for gwa.] Falsta^U will be nwolMMitidj. auBpotp 
tiio aaua eilSetivp oaurso to repEOve the Chiiaf AnatlMilbk kk ' 
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Whom I ^th pain have woo^4Md won ihoroto ; 

. Axh! thia her easj^-held imprisonment 
£Eaih gain’d*thj daughter princely libei^y. 

Itiin}. Speaks Su&lk as he thinks ? 

» StTF. Fair Margaret knows, 

That Suffolk doth not flatter, face, or feign. 

, Bbig. tJpon thy princely warrant, 1 descend. 
To give thee answer of thy just demand. 

\Exil from the walls. 
SuT. And here I will expect thy coming. 

Trumpet sounded. Enter Bbignzeb, hehw. 

Beig. Welcome, brave carl, into our ten'itories; 
Command in Anjou what your honour pleases. 
SuF. Thanks, Bcignier, happy for so sweet a 
child. 

Fit to be made companion with a king : 

What answer makes your grace unto my suit? 
Bbig. Since thou dost deign to woo her little 
worth, 

To be the princely bride of such a lord ; 

Upon conditloii I may quietly 

Enjoy mine own, the county* Maine and Anjou, 

Free from oppression or the stroke of war, 

My daughter shall be Henry’s, if ho please. 

SuF. That is her raiisom, — I deliver her j 
And those two counties I will undertake. 

Your grace shall well and quietly enjoy. 

•Bbig. And I again, — in Henry’s royal name, 
As deputy unto that gracious king, — 

Give wee her hand, for sign of plighted faith. 
SuF. Beignier of France, I give thco kingly 
thanks, 

Because this is in traffic of a king : — 

And yet, methinks, I could bo well content 
To be mine own attorney in this case. — [Aside. 
I’ll over then to England with this news. 

And make this marriage to be solemniz’d : 

So, farewell, Bcignier : set this diamond safo 
In golden palaces, os it becomes. 

Bbig. 1 do embraco thee, as I would embrace 
The Christian prince, king Henry, were he here. 
Mab. Farewell, my lom : good wishes, praise, 
and prayers. 

Shall Suffolk ever have of Margaret. [Going. 
SuF. Farewell, sweet madam I But hoik you, 
Margaret ; — 

Ko pxinc^ commendations to my king ? 

Mab. l&ch commendations os become a maid, 
A virspn, and his servant, say to him. [directed. 
8lpr« Words ' sweetly plac’d and modestly f 


But, madam, I must trouble you again, ~ 

No loving token to his majesty ? ' [heart, 

klAB. Yes, my good lord; a pure unspotted 
Never yet taint with love, I send the ki^. 

SuF. And this withal. her, 

Mab. That for thyself;-—! will not so presume 
To send such peevish* tokens to a king. 

[Exeunt Bbignibb and Mabgabbt. 
SuF. O, wort thou for myself I— But, SuflWlk, 
stay; 

Tliou may’st not wander in that labyrinth ; 

Tlicre Minotaum and ugly treasons lurk. 

Solicit Henry with her wond’rous praise : 

Bctliink thee on her virtues that surmount ; 

And ^ natural graces that extinguish art ; 

Repeat their Bcmblonce often on the seas, 

That, when thou com’st to kneel at Henry’s feet. 
Thou may’st bereave him of his wits with wonder. 

[ExU. 

SCENE TV. ^ Camp of^ the Duleo of York, in 
Anjou. 

Enter Yobk, Wabwick, and others. 

Yobk. Bring forth that sorceress, condemn’d 
to bum. 

Enter La Fucblle, guarded^ and a Shepherd. 

Sbbp. Ah, Joan I this kills thy father’s hcoi't 
outright I 

Have I sought every country far and near. 

And, now it is my chance to find tlice out, 

Must 1 behold thy tiincicss cruel death ? [thee I 
Ah, Joan, sweet daughter Joan, I’ll die witli 
Poo. Decrepit miser 1 ® base ignoble wretch ! 

I. am descended of a gentler blood; 

Thou art no father nor no friend of mine. 

Shbp. Out, out ! — ^My lords, an please you, ’lis 
• not so ; 

I did beget her, all the pai'ish knows s 
Her mother liveth yet, can testify 
She was the first-fiuit of my bachelorship. 

Wab. Graceless 1 wilt thou deny thy parentage? 
Yobk. This argues what her kind of life hath 
been ; — 

Wicked and vile ; and so her death concludes. 

Shbp. Fie, Joan ! that tliou wilt bo so obstacle P 
God knows thou art a collop of my flesh, 

And for thy sake have 1 shod many a tear : 

Deny me not, 1 pr’ythee, gentle Joan. 


' eaiwlfr. (t) Pint folio, modeiUt. 

1 ^ Aad wAwie jwwt— ] TPbe Ant folio hu “oiorf oatursl 
^ ^ nnoiMUtion of CapelL ,Mr. CiAlier, oh the 


W Wk «»otS*ot. nikU irhicH hepremoaneea In- 

yh te«it tika leavato dUTer with him, believiaf 


either if ltd, or ** tler^" another BulutitatioiL of the eomimsatltm. 
much better suited to the context. ■ 
e Decrepit tnitior!] Mieer here does not fniptj avarloo) M ' 
means a miserabte caitiff t a seiioe it so commonly bom foroioitr 
that examples aro ocedlesi. 

'd So obstacle!] An old rulgat eorrtiptlon of o&affOalt. ' 




Pcc. Pengiint, avaunt !— You have suboruM thia Had been a little ratsbane far % sake ! 

man^ Or else, when thou didst keep my lambs a-fiuld, 

Of purpose to obscure my nidde birth. I wish some ravenous wolf had eaten theo I 

. Shxp. Tis true ; I gave a nobl« to the priest, Dost thou deny thy father, cursed drab? 

The mom that 1 was wedded to her mother.— O, bum her, bum her! hanging is too good. 

Kneel down and take my blessing, good my g^ri* fSxil, 

'Wilt thou not stoop t Now cujMmI be the time Yobx. Take her away ; .ibr sh^ hath lit <1 too 

Of thy nativity I I would the milk [birisast, long. 

Thy mother gave time, when thou suck^drt hor To til) the world with ticiw ijoalities. 
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let &6 fell y^^'Whom you liave 

b^otfen of a shepherd swain, 

* Biii£%ntt*d the progeny of kings ; 

and hioly ; chosen feom above, 

^ SiVapiration of celestial grace, 
wiiA exceeding miracles on earth. 

I ^ever had to do with wicked spirits : 

yaa,~that are polluted with your lusts, 
StaiiTd with the guiltless blood of innocents. 
Corrupt and tath^ with a thousand vices, — 
Because you want the grace that others have. 

You judgeit straight a thing, impossible 
' To oompafe wonders but by help ef devils. 

No, misconceived I * Joan of Arc hath been 
A vir^n from her tender infancy, 

Chaste and immaculate in very thought ; 

Whose maiden blood, thus rigorously effus’d, 

Will ciy for vengeance at the gates of heaven. 
Yoftx. Ay, ay ; — away with her to execution ! 
Wab. And hark yc, sirs; because she is a 
piaid. 

Spare fer no faggots, let there be enow ; 

Place barrels of pitch upon the fataj stake, 

That so her torture may bo shortened, [hearts? — 
Puc. Will nothing turn your unrelenting 
Then, Joan, discover ™no infirmity, 

Thai warronteth by law to be thy privilege. — 

I am with child, yo bloody homicides : 

Murder not, then, the fruit within my womb. 
Although ye hale me to a violent death. 

Yobk. Now heaven forefend! the holy maid 
with child ? [wrought ! 

Wab, The greatest miracle that e’er ye 
Is all your strict preciseneM come to this ? 

Yobk. Sho and tho Dauphin have been 
juggling I 

I did imagine what would bo her refuge. [live ; 

Wab. Well, go to ; we will have no bastards 
Especially,, since Charles must father it. 

Poc. You ore deceiv’d'; my child is none of hft; 
It was Alenin that enjoy’d my love. 

Yqbk, Alen^on ! that notorious Machiavel ! 

Jt dies, on if it had a thousand lives. 

Puc. O, give me leave; 1 have deluded you ; 
’Twas neither Charles, nor yet tlio duko 1 nam’d, 
But Eeignicr, king of Naples, that prevoird. 
Wab. a marri^ man I that’s most intolerable. 
Yobk. Why, here’s a girl ! Pthink, she knows 
not well, 

'Tliete were so nSany,' whom she may accuse. 

. Wab. It’s sign she hath been liberal and free. 
Yobk. And yet,fbr 800 th, she is a virgin pure. — 

. . 1 ■ . ’ (•) Old teitt, me. 

, * Bvi WtfeoiicdY^dt /oaii o/ Arc ktHh becA^] StvevoM iii- 
I tilif,-.-** No, yo DUeoncoWcn,-ye who miitoke me otid 

nKy; quoUtl^." If be the viewing, tbe tuthor probably 
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Strumpet, thy words condemn thy brat and thee : 
Use no entreaty, for it is in vain. ■ [my curse ; 

Puc. Then lead me hence ; — with whom ( leave 
May never gloripus sun reflex his beams 
Upon tho country whore you moke abode ! 

But darkness and the gloomy shade of death 
Environ you ; till mischUf and despair 
Drive you to break yonr ij^ks or hang yourselves, 

[Exit, guarded. 
Yobk. Break thou in pieces, and consume to 
ashes, 

Thou foul accursed minister of hell ! 

Enter Cabdinal Bsaufobt, attended. 

Cab. Lord regent, I do greet your excellence 
With letters of commission from the king. 

For know, my lords, the states of Christendom, 
Mov’d wi^ remorse of these outrageous broils, 
Havo earnestly implor’d a general peace 
Betwixt our nation and tho aspiring French ; 

And here at hand tho Dauphin, and his train, 
Approacheth, to confer about some matter. 

Yobk. Is all our travail turn’d to this effect?. 
Afiter the slaughter of so many peers. 

So many captains, gentlemen, and soldiers, 

That in this quarrel havo b<3cn overthrown, 

And sold their bodies for their country’s benefit, 
Shall we at last conclude effeminate peace? 

Have we not lost most part of all the towns, 

By treason, falsehood, and by treachery, 

Our great progenitor hod conquered? — 

O, Warwick, Warwick I I foresee with grief 
The utter loss of all tho realm of France. 

Wab. Be patient, York; if we conclude a peace, 
It shall be with such strict and severe covenants, 
As little shall the Frenchmen gain thereby. 

Chablbs, attended; Albn^on, the Bas- 
' TABp, Reionibr, and others. 

Cttab. Since, lords of England, it is thus 
agreed, 

That peaceful truce shall be proclaim’d in Franco, 
We come to be informed by yourselves 
Wliot ^’le conditions of that league must be. 
Yobk. Speak, Winchester; for boiling cholbr 
chokes ' . 

The hollow passage of my prison’d'’ voice, 

By sight of these our baleful enemies. 

Car. Charles, and the rest, it is enacted thus:'"^* 
That, in regard king Henry gives consent, 

But. perhaps, the punctuation adopted by Mt. .Confer givee the 
true tolutlon 

** No; mlKOsceived Joan of Are hath been.** Be. 

b PriKm*d*eo#ce,— ] tn tbe old teitt, jfoyroO'd voleo/' Thio 
bald flnt rnbwtltttteaprieen'tf. , 
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AC* vj 

Qf mere compassion and pf lenitji 
To ease your country of disti’csaful war» 

And suffer you to breathe in fruitful peace^ 

Ybu sKall become true liegemen to lua crown : 
Aid, Cliarlos, upon condition thou wilt swear 
To pay him tribute, and submit thyself, 

Thou sholt plac’d oo viperoy under him, 

And still enjoy tliy regaL^dignity. 

Albn. Must he be then as shadow of himself? 
Adorn his temples with a coronet. 

And yet, inr substance and authority, 

Betoin but privilege of a private man? 

This proffer is abmrd and reasonless. 

CuAB. ’Tis known already that I am possess’d 
With more than half the Qallian territories. 

And therein reverenc’d for their lawful king : 

Shall I, for lucro of tlio rest unvanquish’d, 
Detract so much from that prerogative. 

As to be coll’d but viceroy of the whole ? 

’ No, lord ambassador; I’ll rather keep 
That which I have, than,^ coveting for more. 

Bo cost from possibility of all. [means 

York. Insulting Charles ! hast thou by secret 
Us’d intercession to obtain a league. 

Aid, now the matter grows to compromise, 
Stond’st thou aloof upon comparison ? 

Either accept the title thou usurp’at, 

Of benefit * proceeding fi*om our king, 

And not of any challenge of desert, 

Or we will plague thee with incessant wars. 

Bbio. My lord, you do not well in obstinacy 
To cavil in tho courso of this contract : 

If once it bo neglected, ten to one, 

We shall not find liko opportunity. 

[Aside to Charles. 

Aubn. To say tho truth, it is your policy, 

To save your subjects from sucb massacre 
And ruthless slaughters as arc daily seen 
By*our proceeding in hostility : 

And therefore take this compact of a truce, 
Athough you break it when your pleasuio- serves. 

^sCle to Cjtarles.' 
Wab. How say’st thou, Charles? shall our 
condition stand? 

OuAB. It shall: 

Only reserv’d, you claim no interest 
In any of our towns of gmisoxi. 

Yqbk. Then swear allegiance' to hiS majesty ; 
A thou art knight, never to disobey, 

Nor be rebellious to tho crown of England ; 

Thou, nor thy nobles, to the crown of England. — 
[Ohablbb and the ve$t give tokena of fealty. 
So, now dismiss yotir army ^when ye please ; 
jSwg up your ensigds, lot your drums be still, 
Eor here we enterUun a solimtt peace* [Ejceunt. 

' ^ firm oer « BaisIIi H Sera s 

tm vC l*w. Be eontent to live m Ow Mijleiwir ^ wa 
' Joisaov* 

'MO 


SCENE y. — ^London. ~A Swn <i| AefttUuifi. 

*1 

Enter Ema Hebby, tn conference with 8mnro£K » 
Gloucesteb and Exrtkb, following. ^ 

K. Heb. Your wond’rous rare desoriptioiit 
noblo carl, 

Of beauteous Margaret hath astonish’d me ; 

Her virtues, graced with external gifts, * 

Do breed love’s settled passions in my heart : ^ 

And, like as rigour of tempestuous gusts, 

Provokes tho mightiest hulk against the tide ; 

So am 1 driven, by breath of her renown, 

Either to suffer shipwreck, or arrive 
Where I may havo^fruition of hor love. 

Sue. Tush, my good lord ! this superficial tale 
Is but a preface of her worthy praise : 

The chief perfections* of that lovely dome, 

(Had 1 sufficient skill to utter them,) 

Would make a volume of enticing lines. 

Able to ravish any dull conceit. 

And, which is more, she is not so divine, 

So full replete with choice of all delights, 

But, with as humble lowliness of mind, 

She is content to be at your command ; 

Command, I mean, of virtuous chaste intents. 

To love and honour Henry as her lord. [sume. 

K. IIeb. And otherwise will Henry ne’er pre- 
Thereforc, my lord protector, give consent, 

That Margaret may be England’s royal queen. 

Glo. So should I give consent to flatter sin. 

You know, my lord, your highness is betroth’d 
Unto another lady of esteem ; 

How shall we, then, dispense with that contract 
And not defaco your honour with reproach ? 

SuF. As doth a ruler with unlawful oaths ; • 

Or one that, at a tiiumph having vow’d 

To try his strength, forsaketh yet the lists « 

By reason of his adversary’s odds : 

A poor carl’s daughter is unequal odds, 

Ad therefore may be broke without offence. 

Glo. Why, what, 1 pray, is Margaret more 
than that ? 

Her father is no better than an carl, 

Adiough in glorious titles he excel. 

Sup. Yob, my g^d* lord, her father is a king^ 
The king of Nap'' ^and Jerusalem ; 

And of such g^eaMuthority in France, ^ 

As his allianoo will confirm our peace. 

And keep the Frenchmen in allegiance. 

GiiO. Ad BO the carl of Armagnac may do, 
Because he is near kinsman unto Uiarles; [dowei^ . 

Exx. Beside, his wealth doth warrantt* Uboml 
Whore Beignier sooner will receive, tiuur g|ye« , 

. (t) FIntfglleMitPbia 



AOC V.} 


K1NQ*HBNBY XHB SIXTH 


[wamt % 


Suv» A^ower, mj lords ! i&graco not so your 

^ . kiiig, ‘ 

. That he diould be so abject^ base, and .poor, 

Td cbOose for wealthy and not for perfect'love. • 

* Henry is able to enrich bis queen, 

And not to seek a queen to make him rich : 

: So wcntldess peasants bargain for their wives, 

As market-men for oxen, sheep, or horse. 
Kairiage is a matter of more worth, 

Than to be dealt in by attorneyship ; 

Not whom we* will, but whom his grace affects, 
Must be companion of his nuptial bed : 

And therefore, lords, since he affects her most, 

It* most of all thoso reasons bindeth us, 

In our opinions she should bo preferr’d. 

For what is wedlock forced but a hell, 

An ago of discord and continual strife ? 

Whereas the contrary bringoth bliss,** 

And is a pattern of celestial peace. 

Whom should we match with Henry, being a king. 
But Margaret, that is daughter to a king ? 

Her peerless feature, joined with her hii’^, 
Approves her fit for none but for a king : 

Her valiant courage and undaunted spirit, 

(More tliaii in women commonly is seen,) 

Win answer our hope in issno of a king ; 

For Heniy, son unto a conqueror, 

Is likely to beget more conquerors, 

If with a lady of so high resolve. 

As is fair Margaret, he be link’d in love. 

Then yield, my loids ; and here conclude with me, 
That Margaret shall bo queen, and none but she. 
K. Hbn* Whether it bo througli force of your 
report, 


My noble lord of Suffolk, or for that 
My tender youth was never yet attaint 
With any passion of inflaming love, 

I cannot toll ; but tins I am assur’d, 

I feci such sharp dissension in my breast, 

Such fierco alarums both of hope and fear, 

As I am sick with working of my thoughts. 

Take, therefore, shipping;* post, my lord, to 
France ; 

Agree to any covenants ; and procure 
That lady Margaret do vouchsafe to como 
To cross tho seas to England, and bo crown’d 
King Ifcnry’s faithful and anointed queen : 

For your expenses and sufficient charge. 

Among the people gather up a tenth. 

Be gone, I say ; for. till you do return, 

I rest perplexed with a thousand cares.— 

And, you, good uncle, banish all offence : 

If you do censure me by wlmt you were. 

Not what you arc, I know it will excuse 
This sudden execution of my wiU. 

And so conduct me, whore from company, 

1 may revolve and ruminate my grief. 

6lo. Ay, grief, I fear me, both at first and last. 

[fiJxeunt Glouckstar and Exbtkb. 
Su7. Thus Suffolk hath prevail’d : and thus he 
goes. 

As did tho youthful Paris once to Greece i 
With hope to find tho like event in love, 

But prosper better than the Trojan did. 

Margaret shall now bo queen, and rule the king ; 
But I will rule both her, tho king, and realm. 


• It moit of all, fto.] li is an addition of Rowe's : tbe old text 
exhibiting the line, 

** Most of all theso reasons bindeth us.'* 

We should prefer reading, 'Mnd must of all," &c. conceiving' 


Suffolk's meaning to bo->slncc he loves her best, and we ourselves 
In the clioicc of a wife are most l^uiid by consideratlotts of alTcc- 
tlon, she should be preferred. 

Whereat the contrary bringoth blUf,^1 Contrary mnoi here be 
read as a quadrisyllable. 



IL^itrSTBATIVE COMMENTS. 

ACT I. 


(l^SOBNB I.«— lf»n^ heth€ heavem with hlacl\\ in our 
mrly theatres, before the introduotion of movable sconei'T, 
it appoarsthat the bade and sides of the stage wero usually 
adorned with tapestry or arras, while the internal roof, or 
oeiling, technically called the '*llcavons," by means of 
blue bangings, similar perhaps to those still in use, was 
msde to r^resont the actual sky. When the porfoniianoe 
was of a tragic nature, however, the fumituro of the stage 
partook in some dogi'co of the sombre character of the 
piece, and the walls and interior covering wore always 
bung with black. To this change in the as^iect of the 
stage when tragedy was played, the passs^ in the text 
is one of many allusions which may bo instanced from 
Elisabethan writers. Thus Shakespeare again, in his 
'' Rape of Lucreoe : *’ — 

** Black Mtage for tragedia, and murthera fell." 

So, in the Induction to a tragedy oallod A Warning for 
Fair Women,” 1699:-. 

** ffutorie. Look, Comedle, 1 mark’d it not till now, 

The etage is hung with blacket and I perceive 
The auditors prepar'd for tragedie.” 

8o, also, in Moraton's ''Insatiate Countess,” Act IV. : — 

** The stage of heav’n is hung with aolemne black, 

A time heat fitting to act tragedies" 

And so Sidney, in his " Arcadia,” p. 125, ed. 1598 : — 
"There arose, even with the Sunne, a vaile of darko 
cloudcs before his face, which shortly (like inke powred into 
water) had blacked over all the face ^ heaven; preparing 
(as it were) a moumfuU stage for a Ihiigedie to be played 
on,” For further illustration of the practice, the reader 
may consult Malone's " Historical Account of tho English 
Stage,” Vol. Ill* P< 103 of the "Variorum ” Shakespeare ; 
and l^iteris "Specimon of a Commentaiy on Hhake- 
epeare,” p. 156. 

(2) Boenb I.— 

ConjwreTt and eorceren, ihaJl^ afraid ofhini$ 

JSy ntoyie vereet have eoniriv* d his end^ 

The superstition to which Rosalind refers, " I was never so 
be>rhymed since Pythagoras time that 1 was an Irish 
rat,” (“As You Like It,’.* Act IIL So. 2,) was of the 
same speoieB, though of a less tragic and malighant cha- 
racter, as wt indicated in the passage above. Tho 
rhyming rats to death was supposed to be effected partly 
by force of the verses employed, and partly by the solemn, 
ceaseless, and monotonous chant with which they wore 
repeated. But the "magic verses” to which the death of 
Henry V. is here attributed were not required to bo 
uttered in his presence : their deadly eneigy existing solely 
in the words or the imprecation and the malevolence of the 
redtor, which were sumiosed to render them effectual at 
any distance. Sir Phifip ^dnoy, in his Defence of Poetie, 
says, " 1 will not wish you to be rimed to death as is said, 
to be dene in Irelaad ;** and Sir William Temple, with 
much probability, suggests that the nrax^ce in that 
country was derived mm the various kinds of poetical 
ehartna employsKl ^ the Qothio races in thdr Runes, and 
the stsnsas which Ihey oonmosed in them. The Bunie 
letters were all believed to We different and individual 
.gewers : and seme were aooordiiifrly entitled Noxious, or 
Bitter Runes, and to verses formed of such oharacten the 
paanm in the text refers. Theip were, hiso, other Runes 
which would seoure victory, avert misfortune, excite 1ov«l 
M^wre diaeiaae ; to whii daas the raWhyines probah^ 
iMHfwiged. 

Aiiwng other reasons which might be assigned fisr vezea 
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being chosen as the medium for these charms, are the pre- 
cise adherence to tho words which was insured by the 
limitations of rhymo and metre ; and the mat assistance 
they afforded to tho memory. The mystic longiiage of the 
baxds who composed these formulas would also naturally 
run into rhythm and verse as being the oldest and most 
appropriate diction for expressing them. In the andent 
epigram, called TAs Poem of the Furnace, addressed to the 
potters of Samos, and attributed to Homer, there is a 
remarkable instance of verse employed both as a blessing 
and a malediction ; the effect of* the invocation bein|^ de- 
pendent on tho good or ill luward the poet mot with from 
the workmen. 

King Henry V. died at Vinconnos, August .list, 1422 ; 
but though contomporancous historians differ as to his 
mortal disease, none of them attributes his death to tho 
magical influence of conjurers and sorcerers. 

(3) Scene IT. — Tjo. Pucelh."] Tho Pucelle of this play is 
a ^rody on tho Pucelle of history. The leading incidents 
in tho career of this remarkable female are roughly 
sketohed, indeed, but in the actions and speoohes attri- 
buted to her wo have no indication whatever of that 
simplicity and meekness which, in strange combination 
with undaunted resolution and the most n^less personal 
bravery, so pre-eminently distinguished tho heroic Maid 
of Orleans. The circumstances connected with Joan's first 
interview with the dauphin appear to have been derived 
by the dramatist from Holinshed, whose narrative runs as 
follows: — "In time of this siera at Orleanoe (French 
stories saie) the first woeke of March 1428, unto Charles 
the Dolphin, at Chinon, as he was in veiy great care and 
studio now to wrestle o^nst the English nation, by one 
Peter Badricourt^ capteine of Vacouleur (made a^r mar- 
shall of France by the Dolphin’s oreation), was caried a 
oung wench of an oighteene yeeres old, called Joan Are, 
y name of hir father (a sorie sheepheard) James of Are, 

. and Isaboll hir mother, brought up poorlie in their tiwde 
of kooping cattol, bom at Domprin (therefore reported by 
Bale, done Domprin) upon Meuse in Lorraine within the 
diocesse of Thoule. Of favour was she counted likesome, 
of person stronglie made and manlie, of oourage great, 
haraie, and stout withall, an understander of oounsds 
though she were not at them, groat semblance of dhastitie 
both of bodie and .behaviour, the name of Jesus in hir 
mouth about all hir businesses, humble, obedient, and 
fasting diverse days in tho week. A person (as their hookes 
make nir) raised up by power divine, only for succour to 
tho French estate, then aeeplio in distresse, in whomc^ for 
planting crodit the rather, first the oompanie that 
toward the Dolphin did^nduct hir, through places all 
dangerous, as noldso M the English, where she never 
was afore, all the wa'> fad by ni^tertale salhly did she 
lead : then at the Dolphins sending by hir ass^emmi^ 
£ri»n saint Katharin’s church of Fierboi's in Tonnine (where 
she never hod been and knew not), in iLseeret place thm 
among old iron, appointed she hir sword to be sought out 
and brought hir, that with five floure di^ceS was gmvtfu' 
on both sides, wherewith she fought and did mante 
slaughters by nir owne hands. In warfisr nsie ahe^ln 
aimour, capi^ and mustered as a maiv-Mlara lihr..aD 
enrigne all whiter wheriB was Jesus Christ p&tted with A. ■ 
floQiw dell ffft m famid. 

Unto the Dolphin into his galkrie wheil fini shfi wi$ 
htoq^ia&dheiibadowfngldinn^ aatrii^othsr • 

girie UffdabfifiMA him to ^ thliflom- 

panie, with hsalutslioii (that indeed maiwd att the ihattsf)^' 



UiLUSTRATlVi; COMMKNTa 


iIm him oiit alone, iite there 4 >on had hir to^&e end 
mirtfie gaUene, nhero die held'him an home in eeciet and 
Mvate taUce, tiiat of his prlTle chamber was thought verie 
long, aOd thmefore wouldf have broken it off; buthe made 
themaeigiietalethiri^eoa.'* ^ 

• (4 )SobhbH.— 

Niw cm / like ikoA j^cnd intfuJtting tkip. 

Which Ceuar and ht$ fortune bare cd ones.] 

' l!his ma^have been suggested ^ a passage Steerena 
found in Inutardh’s life of Julius Cesar, as translated by 
North :~*'CaBsar hearing that, straight discoveied him- 
selfe unto the maister of the p^nase, who at the 6 rst 
was aznaaed when he saw him ; but Ciesar, then taking 
him by the hand, sayd unto him, good follow, bo of good 
cheera, .forwardes hardily, and feare not, for thou hast 
Cceaar and hie fortune wtm Utse**' 

(5) SOBITB II. — Woe Mahomet intpired with a dovef\ 
Mahomet, it is related, had a dovo, ** which he used to 
feed with wheat out of his ear ; which dove, when it was 
hnngiy, lighted on Mahomet’s shoulder, and thrust its 
biU in to find its breakfast ; Mahomet ^rsuading' the 
rune and simple Arabians, that it was the Holy Ghost 
that gave him advice .*' — Boo SiR Waltjbb Ralbiob’s 
Hietory qf the World, b. i. part i. oh. vi. 


(6) SOBNB V.— 

A vUA, tv/tar, iuX/tm, lit* ^mmibaL 
Orivee back our tivo^, and donsuere at the^ iiett.j 
feftirring to HaiiniM’g escape by the sbmtsgom'of 
burning twigs on the horns of oxen, as told in Idvy, 
b. xatu. c. xvi. 

(p ScBVB V. — T/mu Jthodopds of MemphUA Tno old 
text rea^ — 7 - Rhodope’s or Memphis** Capcll first 
proposed the Iwtion usually adopted. Of the pyramids 
near Memphis, Pliny records that “tho fairest and most 
commended for workmanship was built at the cost and 
ch^es of one lUiodqpe, a verie strumpet.” lUso 
.Mian, Var. His. xiii. ^ ; and Strabo, xvii. p. 180. 

( 8 ) Scene V.— TAaa the rich-jeweWd, cqffer of Dariut.l 
This alludes to the costly casket which Aleumder seloctM 
from the opinui epolia of Darius at the taking of Gasa, 
as a befitting shrine for the Iliad of Homer. In what 
price the noble poemes of Homer wore holden with 
Alexander the groat, in so much as every night they 
wore layd under his toIIow, and by day wore carried in the 
rich ieweU eofer ofnarius, lately before vanquished by 
him in battaUe.**— PuTTENRAii’s 4iie of Englith Poene. 
chap. viii. 


ACT 11. 


(1) Scene Mortimer A ''This Edmond Mortimer 

was, 1 believe, confounded by the author of this play, 
and by the old historians, with his kinsman, who was 
perhaps about thirty years old at his death. Edmond 
Mortimer was bom in December, 1392, and consequently 
at the time of his death was thirty-two years old. 

** liiis family had great TOssossions in Irelan^ly in conso- 
mience of the marriage of Lionel, Duke of Clurenco, with 
toe daughter of the of Ulster,' about 1853, and wero 
long connected with that oountiy. laonol was for some time 
Viceroy of Ireland, and was created by his father, Edwanl 
III., Duke of Clarenee, in consequence of possessing the 
honour of Clare, in the county of Thomond. Edmund 
Mortimer, Earl of March, who married Philippa, the 
duko’s only daughter, succeeded him in the government 
of Ireland, and died in his office, at St. Dominica’s Abbey, 
near Cork, in December, 1381. His son, Roger Moilimer, 
was twice' Vicegerent of Ireland, and was slain at a place 
called Kenles, in Ossory, in 1398. Edmund, his son, the 
Mortimer of this play, was, as has been already men- 
tioned. also Chief Governor of Ireland, in the years 1423 
and 1424, and died there in 1425, His nephew and heir, 
Bibhard, Duke of York (the Plantagqnet of this play)^ 
was in 1449 constituted Lord Lieutenant of Ireland, for 
ten years, with extraordinary powers ; and his son Geoige 
Duke of dorenoe (who was afterwards murdorod in the 
Tower) was bom in the Castle of Dublin, in 1450. This 
prince filled the same office which so many of his ancestors 
had poBsebsed, being oonstituted Chief Governor of Ire- 


land for life, by his brnther Edward IV. in the third year 
of his reign. 

** Perhaps I have been mistaken in one assertion which 
I have made in the former part of this note ; Mortimer 
probably did not take his title of Clarence from his great 
msh poasossions (as I have suggestod), but rather from 
his wife’s mother, Elizabeth le Clare, third daughter of 
Gilbert do Clare, Earl of Glostor, and sister to Gubert de 
Glare, the last (of that name) Earl of Glostor, who founded 
Clare'Hall in Cambridge. 

** The error concerning Edmund Mortimer, brother-in- 
law to Richard, Earl of Cambridgo, having been * kept in 
captivity until! he died,’ seems to have arisen from the 
legend of Richard Plantagcnot, Duke of Yorko, in the 
' Mirrour for Magistmtes,’ 1575, whore the following 
linos are found ; — 

*His cursed son ensued his cruell path, 

* And kept my giltlesse eotin stray t in duraunee, 

* For whome my father hard entreated hath, 

* But living hopelesse of his life’s assuraunce, 

* Hee thought it best by pollUiko prociirauiice 

* To alsy the king, and so restore nis fTend; 

* Which brought himself to an infamous end : 

* So whan King Henry* of that name the flftc, 

^od tane my father in his censpiracie, 

* Hee, firom Sir Edmund all the blame to shifte, 

* Was fayne to say, the French king Charles, his alley 

* Had hyred him this trayteroua act to ttyc ; 

* For which condemned shortly hee was slain, 

* In helping right this was luy father’s gaine.' ” 

Malone. 


ACT III. 


(1 ) Rokne IL— 

Theteare the eUy-^atee* the gaia cf Rouen, 

Through which our potieg muel make a breach A 

Sbtk, MotU and HbUnshed relate, in nearly the same 
wc^idi^ a stratagem emtdoyed at the siege of Evreux in 
1442^ which feiraished the poet with materisls for this 
eejttle^-<•'^The iVenohmen. a little before this season, 
tMd taken the towfi of Emiix by treason of a fisher. 
I9IF |!lp«noia the Amgoiidis hearing of that chance op- 
lEOMlIei sfe stBMbg feQofwe^ hke' man of the oountrie, 

- “-* 1 ? -- “* '** 


and sent thorn to the costoU of ComlUi in ffie editeli 
diveree Engli^men were kept as prisoners, and he 
on gjwbiiah of Englishmen laie in a voUie nigh to tbe 
fortresse. The six counterfet husbandmen entered tko 
oastell unsuspected, and streight come to the bhatnber.of 
the oapteine, and laieng hands on him, gave knowledge to 
thein that laie in ambush to oomo^to their aid. The indefe 
soddenlie mode foorth, and entered the oastelL slue and 
tooke all the Frenchmen, and eet the Engltmmwi at 
libertie : which thing doone, they set fire in the oastell^ 
and departed to Bone with tkshr booife end prisoners,”*^ 
HoLOIEHED. 



ILL08IEAT1TB C0UHENI8. 


JLCT 

(1) S 0 B»r«I.— 

(>r Mceft 011^^ to tfAxr 

Thu omammf ej hdgldhoodt yttL, or no.] 

Thft inoimtation of cowardioe 'nhioh for a Bhort time 
dimmed the fame of Sir John Fastolfo, arone at the battle 
of Fhtay; where the Fkaglish forooa under Lord Tallx)t, con- 
■iatuig of about bIx thoueand men, were suddenly aesailod 
to the Frencdi, in numben of nearly four to one. ** The 
FogUahnen not loysuro to put themselves in aray, 

' after they had pight up their stales before their Archers, 
80 that wro was no remedie but to fight at adventure. 
This battaale continued by the spaeo of three long houres : 
for the Bngllshmen, though they wore oppressed with 
multitude of their enimieB, yet th^ novor ned backo one 
foote, tvl theyr Captayne the Lord Talbot was sore 
woundeu at the baeke, and so taken. Then thoyr hoartos 
began to faint, and they fleddo, in which flight were slaino 
abm twelve hundred, and fortio taken, of.whomo the 
Lords Talbot, the Lordo Scales, the Lord Hun^rfordo, 
and Sir Thomas Bampston, were chiofe. * * * IVom 
this tottai] departed, wi^out any stroke striken, sir 
John Fastolfe, the same yeare for his valiantnesse elected 
into the order of the Garter, for which causo the Duke of 
Bedforde tooke from him the Image of saint Gooigo, and 
his Garter, though afterwoid, by menno of friends and 
apporaunt oausos of good excuse, the samo were to him 
a^ne delivered agaynst the mynde of tho Lordo Talbot.'* 
*-H 0 L 1 N 8 BBD. 

(2) Bqsni II.->£ 0 a« feminet guarUring tied, and 
dinmiM fir€.X So in Hall The Gfoddoaso of wmro, 
called Bmloni^hath these three hand maidet over of neces- 
•iiie attendyng on her ; Blond, Fire, and Famine; whiche 
thre damosels oe of that force and strength that eve^ ono 

them alone is able and sufficient to tonnont and afflict a 
proud prince ; and they all joyned together are of puissance 
to destroy tho most populous oountrey and most richest 
region ci the world." 

(3) ScBVB Vn.^Jfnto Soldiers, hearing thehodg of John 

This John Talbot was tho earl’s oldest son by a 
second wife ; he was created Viscount lisle in 1651, only 
two years before tho engagement in which his father and 
he were killed. The oircumstancea attending tho death 
of tho renowned Talbot" and his gallant son are gra- 
phkaily told by Hall:— When the Englislimon were 
come to the pla^ whore tho Fronohroon wore encamped, 
in the which were iii. 0 pccos of bnusso, beside divers 
other small peces, and subtill Engynes to tho Englishmen 
unknowen, and nothing suspecteo/they lyghtod alon fote. 


IV. 

the erle of Shrewesbuiy only except, which bcoatoe of his o 
age, rode on a title hakeney, and fought fleroely with the 
Frenchmen, and gat thentre of their campe, and by ftme 
force entered into the same. This conflict continued in 
doubtfull judgement of victwy two long» houres : durynge 
which fight the lordes of Montamban and Humadayre, with . 
a great oompanvo of Frenchemen entered the battayle, and 
began a new folao, and sodaynly the ^msers pei^ivynge the 
Englishmen to approche nere, distmarged their oxdinanoe, . 
and slew iii. C persons, nere to the erlo, who peroeivynge 
tho imminent ieopardy, and subtile labu^th, in the which 
ho and hys people were enclosed and illaqueate, dospisynM 
his owno savegarde, and desirynge the fife of ‘his entier^ 
and wolbolovo'd sonne the lord lisle, willed, advertised, 
and counKvillod hym to departo out of the felde, and to 
save hym sclfe. But when the sonne had aunswered that 
it was neither honest nor natural for Kim, to lave his 
father in the extreme ieopardye of hys life, and that he 
would toAte of that draught, which ms father and parent 
should assay and begyn : the noble erlo and comfortable 
cnJptayn sayd to him: Oh sonno, sonne, I thy fathei; 
wliich onoly hath bene the terror and scourge of the 
French pooplo so many yores, which hath subverted so 
many townos, and profli^to and discomfltod so many of 
thorn in open battayle, and marcial conflict, neither can 
hero dye, for tho honor of my oountrey, without great 
laudo and porpotuall fame, nor flye or depart without 
perpetuall shamo and oontinualle infamy. But because 
this is thy first ioumoy and ontoiprise, neither thy flyong 
shall redounds to thy shame, nor thy death to thy glory : 
for as hardy a man wisely flieth, as a temerarious mrson 
folisholy abidotbo, thoroforo the fleyng of me anal be 
tho dishonor, not only of mo and my pro^ie, hut also 
a discomfituro of all my company: thy aeparture riiall 
save thy lyfo and mnko thoe able another tyme, if I be 
slayn to revenge my death and to do honor to thy Trinoe 
and profyt to his Xicalme. But nature so wrought in tho 
sonne, tluit neither desire of lyfo, nor thought of socuritie, 
could withdraw or pluck him from his natural father: 
Who consideryng the constancy of bii!i chyld, and the 
groat daunger that they sto(io in, oomfortedhis soldioips^ 
chcared bis capitayns, and valoantly set on his enomie^ 
and slow of them more in number than be had in his 
company. But'his enemies havyng a greater company of 
men, and more abundance of ord&unce then before had 
bone sene in a tottaylo, fyrst shot him through tho thyghe 
with a handgonne, and slew his horse, and cowardly Irilled 
him, lyonge on tho ground, whome they never durst loke 
in tho face, whylo he stode on bis feto^ and with him, 
there dyed manf^y hys sonne tho lord Lirie." 


ACT V. 

(1) Sotora 111.— / (2) ScKBB TIT.— 2^ PueelU is talenA In iBustration qf 

* Tim speedy hdj^, that are iubtUMes the capture and martyrdom of this heroio fottude, tto 

Under Ike loiwy nmardi qf ikt north, aooompanying extraotsfoom a brief medfoir <if hsorby Loid 

. Appear,} Mahon, (Qo^rly Boview, No. 138,) are w^ deserviifg' 

** jnie monaireh of the Forth was Zimimor. one of the four perpetimtion :— . 

pnnolpal devils invoked by witibbea. The others wore, '^On leaving Picardy in the preceding year, GhoriefT 
king of the East, Oorsod kiiig of the South, bad confided his newly-ecquirsd fortress of Coqmibg^' 

' end Goep king of the West. Under these devil kings to the charge of Guillaume de Flavy, a otpSM 

^'M^de^mmuesses, dukes, prelates, ksigbta prsriden^ ' tried bravery, but, even beyond his compeers in flbsh 
<tod earls. They sre all enumerated, flrobi wIa Hamm* Sge> harsh and pitiless. He was now besun^ 1^- Ih#' 

^***??9b Soot’s U^EMOMris If Duke of Bdigundy, at the head of a. powerfol mam 

ser.Oi SfOida."— Dotoi. Jioan, hes^tog of w danger, oourageops^ 
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J Mdib, and Bdrew h«n^ Into the p]aoe$i(io( the 

' {HlA of Befi aipoompaDied by Xajntrailles, Chabannea, 
^^^liStbaerga»anao1iLer)^ligh lEbeveiyeTeiiiiig 

’ ■ dfi her arrivalj, ehe headed the garriaon in a sally on the 
' 'lida of the bridge acroae the (Hse. She found the Bur- 
^ Ifmidtae eontteied and unprepared ; tw&oe she drove them 
' mn their entrenchment^ Dut» seeing their numben 
' Increase every moment, she gave the signal to retreat, 

. herself the post of honour, the last of the 

' rear-guard* s Never had she shown greater intrepidity ; 
but as she approached the town-gate, she found it portly 
closed, so'i^t but few oould press in together ; confusion 
apread amongst hei; friends, less eager to succour her than 
to save theEwves, and she found heiself surrounded by 
her enemies. Still she made those before her recoil, and 
migbt have effected her retreat, when on archer from 
Hcardy, ooming up from behind, seized her by her coat of 
crimson velvet, ana drew her from her horse to the ground. 
She struggled to rise agoin, and reached the outer fosse : 
there, however, riie was overpowered, and compelled to 
suirender to Lionel, a bastaref of Venuone,* and a soldier 
in the company of John of Luxemburg, llie battlements 
of Compile have long since mouldered away ; ohoked 
by the fallen fhigments, the fosse is once more level with 
the plain; even the old bridge has been replaced by 
another higher up the stream — yet, amid.st all these 
manifold (mangey the precise spot of the catastrophe is 
still pointed out by popular tradition to the passing 
stranger. ♦ * « * 

** The oaptive heroino was first conducted to the quarters 
of John of Luxombuig, and transferred in succession to 
the prisons of Beaurovolr, Arras, and Ijo Crotoy, at the 
mouth of the Sommo. She made two intrepid attempts 
to escape. Once she had broken a jmssa^ through tho 
wall, but was arrested on her way, and still more closely 
confined. Another time she threw herself headlong from 
the summit of her prison tower, but was taken up sonso- 
less on the ground. 

• • • « « • 

‘*Tho Englifdi were, however, impatient to hold the pri- 
soner in their own hands ; and, in the month of November, 
1430, she was purchased from Johu of Luxembuig for a 
sum of ton thousand livros. Her cruel treatment in her 
now captivity is well doscribod by M. de Barante: — 

* Joan was t^en to Bouon, whore were then tho young 
King Heniy and all the chiefs of the English. She was 
led into the great tower of the castle, an iron cage was 
made for her, and her feet were aocurod by a olioin. Tho 
‘P«gli«yh ardbers who guarded her treated her with gross 
oontumeiy, and more tnan once attempted violence towards 
her.. Nor were they merely common soldiers who showe<l 
themsolves ciinel and violent towards her. The Sire de ' 
iMxembourg, whose prisoner she had been, happening to 
tMUM ihraugn. Rouen, went to see her in her prison, accom- 
panied by the 1^1 of Warwick and tho Ean of Stafford.t 

Joan,** said he in jest, ''lam come to put you to ransom, 
but you will have to promiso never again to bear arms 
' agAinst us." " Ah/ mon Die^ you ore laughing at me,** 
said sbe, "you have neither’ the will nor tho power to 
ransom me. I know, well that tho English wiU cause mo 
to die; thinking ttot after my death they will win bock the 
idngdom of France ; but even were they a hundred thousand 
CfoadaiM more than they are, they shall nevor have this 
kingdom.** Inoensed at these words, the Earl of Stafford 
drew his dagger to strike her, but was prevented by tlie 
Earl of Warwick.’ 

'fTha fimabodingB of the unhappy woman wore but too 
trim: bar dcMom was indeed already sealed. * * ♦ * On 
m slst.o^ Fefarqary, 14dl> Joan was brought for the first 
before her juo^* She underwent, nearly on suo- 
eeaslve days, fifteen examinations. The scene was the 
flit Rouen ; and she appeared dad, as of 
MNL In'iidlHflry attire, but loaded with ohains. Unde- 
' i^Wfld'elCheir her fidlen fortqnqe, or by her long and 

' * Net yendome, at moif writers have tuppotad. The p^t 
. meant le new eeiM Wandomme, in the Departement du Pat 
' dir4hdiiai>--41utohM/ Proete da leanaa d'ATo,*jrol. L p. II* 


evud captivity, aha displayed in her answeta the same 
oomageouB spirit with wMch die had defended Orieahfl 
and atom^ Jargeau. Nor was it oourm only: her 
p1^ and dear good senso often seamed to retrieve her 
want of Question, and to pierce through the subtle wiles 
and artificM elaborately prepared to ensnare her. Thus, ' 
for ex^ple, she was asked whether she knew herself to 
bo m tho grace of God T Had she answered in tho affirm* 
ativo, then arrogance and pronumption would forthwith 
have been chaigM upon her ; if in tno negative, ehe would 
have been treated as g^iilty by her own confession. ' It is 
a great matter,* she sai<l, * to reply to such a question.’ 
'to groat a matter,*^ interposed one of the assesson,, 
touched with pity, — ^his mune deserves to be recorded : it 
was Jean Fabry, — ' that tho prisoner is not bound in lapr 
to answer it.* 'You had hotter bo silent,* said the 
Bishop of Beauvais fiercely to Fabry ; and ho ropeated the 
question to Joan. 'If 1 am not in tho grace of God,' 
she said, ' 1 pray God that it may be vouchsafed to me; 
if I am, I pray God that I may bo preserved in it.* * • ♦ 
'The two points on which Joan's enemies and judges 
(the terms are here synonymous) mainly rolled were— first, 
the 'Troeof the Fairies,* near Domremy : and secondly, 
the banner borne by herself in battle. Both of these it 
was attempted to oonuoct with evil spirits or -magical 
s|)olls. As to tho first, Joan replied, clearly and simply, 
that she had often been round, the tree in pixioossion with 
tho other maidens of tho village, but had never behold 
any of her visions at that spot. With regard to the ban- 
ner, she dodarod that she had assumed it in battle on par- 
pose to spare the lance and the sword : that sho wished not 
to kill any one with her own hand, and that she never had. 

" So plain and candid had boon tho general toner of her 
answers, th&t it being referred to tho assoBsors whether or 
not she should bo put to tho rack, in hopes of extorting 
further revelations, only two wore found to vote in favour 
of this atrodouB proposal. It is said that one of our coun- 
trymen present at the trial was so much struck with tho 
evident good faith of her replies, that ho could not for- 
bear exclaiming, 'A worthy woman— if she were only 
English!** 

" Uor judges, however, heedless of her innooonce, or 
perhaps only the more inflamed by it, drew up twelve 
articles of accusation, upon the grounda of sorcery and 
heresy, which articles- were eagerly confinnod by the 
University of Paris. On' the 24th of May, 1431, — ^tho 
very day on which Joan had boon taken pi-isonor tho yoot ' 
before — she was led to tho churchyard before Saint Ouen, 
where two scaffolds bad boon raised ; on the ono stood the 
Cardinal of Winchostor, tho Bishop of Boauvaia, and 
several prelates; tho other was designed for tho Maid, 
and for a preacher named Erard. The preacher then 
began nis sermon, whiob was filled with tho most vehement 
invoctivq;) against herself; those she boro with perfect 
patience ; but when ho came to the words : ' Your King, 
that heretic and that schismatic,* she could not forbear 
exclaiming aloud, ' ^ak of me, but do not snook of the 

King— ko is a good (Christian By my faitn, sir, I ean 

swear to you, as my lifo shall answer for it, that he is the 
noblest of all Christians, and not such as you say.* The 
Bishop of Beauvais, much incensed, directed the guards 
to stop her voice, and tho preacher proceeded. At his 
concl«- non,' a formula of abjuration was presented to Joan 
for her signature. It was nooossaiy, in the first place, to 
explain to her what was tho meaning of the word abjias»< 
tion : she then exclaimed that she had nothing to abjursi , 
for that whatever she had done was at the eoiftinand or 
God ; but she was eagerly pressed with arguments 
with entreaties to sign. At tho same time, the prriatea 
poiDted to the public hangman, who stood dose 1^ in hi* 
oar, ready to boar her away to instant deathif die lefosed. 
Thus ur^, Joan said at length: '1 virpnldito' rather 
than burn,* and put her mark to the papsr.f Iffie blijeet^ 

• • Cest- use bonne ftmme— «l elle ItaiV Anglsliel ^ 
mm$ aw Mhnolru, Colleetion, voh viff* F* 

t Deposition, at the Trial of KevSsiofi, of.MaiaUiai a priest 
and rural dean, who had stood fapheriidi oh foe f()dfoid.-4w 
oniaaT, Predfi vol. 1. p. 8. 
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hewever, was to iniik her m public aetimiitioii ; ioid with ' 
tbat view, by another most unworthy artifice, a much 
fuller and more ox^it oonfsaaion of her errors was 
afterwards made public, fnirtead of the one which had 
been read to her, and wmoh ane had really aigned. 

•* Tho aubxniauon of Joan having been thus extorted, 
the Bishop of Beauvais procoeded’^to pass aentenoe in the 
name of the tribunal. He announced to her, that out of 
'grace and moderation’ bar life should be spared, but 
that the remainder of it must'be passed in pnson, ’with 
the bread of grief and the water of anguidi for her food.’* 
Joan heard tbe aentenoe unmoved, saying only : ’Woll, 
then, ye men of the church, load me to your own prisons, 
and let me no longer xpmain in the hands of these English.’ 
But she was taken back to the same dungeon as before. 

’* Nor was it designed that hor life would indeed be 
qsired* Her enemies only hoped, by a short delay and 
a pretended lenity, to palliate the guilt of her murder, 
or to heap a heavier load upon her memory. She had 
promiaed to reaume a female dress ; and it is related that 
a suit of men’s apparel was placed in her coll, and her 
owk removed during the night ; so that she had no other 
ohoioe next morning but to clothe herself agmn in the 
forbidden garments. Such is the common version of the 
story. * But we greatly fear that a darker and a sadder 
tale remains behind. A priest, named Martin rAdvenu, 
who was allowed to ibceivo her confession at this period, 
and to shrive hor in her dying momonts, was aftorwaids 
examined at the trial of revision, and declared that an 
English lord {un millowri Angleterre) had entered her 
prison alhd attempted violence ; 4hat, on his doparturo, 
she was found witn her face disfigured and in tears ; aad 
that she had resumed men’s apparel os a moie effectual 
safeguard to her honour. + 

"But whether tho means employed in. this infamous 
transaction wore of fraud or of force, the object was clearly 
the same—to find a pretext for further rigour. For, 
acoording to the rules of tho Inquisition, it was not herasy 
in tho first instance, but only a relapse into heresy, that 
could be punished with death. No soonor, then, was the 
Bishop of Beauvais apprised of Joan’s. chan^ of dross than 
be hastened to the prison to convict her of tho fact. He 
asked her whether she had heard ’her Voices’ again? 
’I have,’ answered Joan; ’St; Catherine and St. Mar- 
garet have reprovod me for my weakness in signing tho 
abjuration, and commanded me to resume tho dress which 
I wore by the appointment of God.’ This was enough ; 


* 'Aa psfn de douleurs et A I'eau d’angoisse.'— Co^/rc^fos 
Mimoirett'ycl. viiJ. p. .304. 

t Compare Sismondi, voi, xlli. p. 190, with the Suppliment auat 
Mifmwfrtg (Collection, roi. viii. p. 304). 


.the Btibop and hia oompeera atifilghtwajnitanonoQni 

a heretic relapsed : no pardon could .now be grant ^ 

Mtfoa any delay allowed. . ' 

** At daybreak, on the SOth of May, Urconfeasor, Martin' 
TAdvenu, waa diipeted to enter hw oSO^and prepare Hut ' 
for her ooming d^Wm^to be humod alive that very day ip > 
the market-place of Rouen. At first hearing this barbarous 
sentence the Mald’a firmness forsook hor for soma ptoi> 
ments ; she burst into piteous cries, and tore her 
agony, loudly appealing to Gk>d, ’the great Judge/ \ 
against the wrongs and cruelties doife her. But ere long 
regaining hor serene demeanour, she made her last con- 
fession to the priest, and received the Holy Sacrament from 
his hands. At nine o’clock, having been ordered to array 
herself for tho last time in female attire, she was placed iii the 
hangman’s car, with her confessor and some other persons, 
and was oscorted to tho place of execution by a p^y of 
English soldiers. • • * * At the market-place (it is now 
adomod by a statue to her memory) she found the wood 
rea^ piled, and tho Bishop of Beauvais, with the Cardinal 
of Winchester and other prelates, awaiting their victhn. 
First a sermon was road, and then her sontenoo ; at this 
her tears flowed afrosh, but she knelt down to pray with 
her confessor, and asked for a cross. There was none at 
hand, and one was sent for to a neighbouring church ; 
meanwhile, an English soldier made another by breaking 
his staff asunder, and this cross she devoutly clasped to 
her breast. But tho other soldiers were already murmuring 
at these long delays. ’How now, priest?’ said they to 
I’Advoim; 'do yon moan to make us dine here?’ At 
length their fierce impatience was indulged ; the ill-fated 
woman was bound to the stake, and upon her head waa 
placed a mitre with tho following words inscribed : — 

’UBRBTIQUE BBLAPSE, APOSTATE, IDOLATRB.* 

The Bishop of Beauvais drew high just after the pile was 
kindled ; ' It is you,* said she to him, ’ who have brought 
mo to this death.’ To the vory last, as I’Advenu states in 
his deposition, sho oontinuod to protest and maintain that 
her Voices were true and imfoigned, and that in obeying 
them she had obeyed the will of God. As the flames in- 
creased, sho bid r A.dvenu stand further from her side, but 
still hold the cross aloft, that her latest look on earth 
might fall on the Bedoemer’s blessed sign. And the last 
wonl which sho was heard to speak ere she expired 
was — Jesus. Several of tho prelates and assessors had 
already withdrawn in horror from tho sight, and others 
were melted to tears. But tho Cardinal of Winchester, 
still unmoved, gave orders that the ashes and bones of 
’the heretic ’ sliould be oollocted and cast into the Seine. 
Such was the end of Joan of Are— in her death the martyr, 
as in her life the champion, of her oountiy." 





THE SECOND PART OF 


KING HENRY THE SIXTH. 


Thb Second Part of Honrj the Sixt, with the death of the Gh>od Duke Hvmfrey,” was 
first printed in its complete form, in the folio of 1623. In the brief notice prefixed to the foregoing 
drama, we have ventured an opinion that the two plays, or one play divided into two parts, called 
*'The First Part of the Contention,’’ dcc«* and ^'The True Tragedie,” &c.,t afterwards published 
by Pavier, under the title of The Whole Contention,*’ dpc,,i were not, as Malone has laboured 
to prove, the production of a preceding writer, but were Shakespeare’s first sketches (surrep- 
titiously and inaccurately printed) of what he subsequently re-wrote, and entitled The Second 
and Third Parts of Henry VI.” 

In expressmg this opinion, we must not be understood to go the extreme length of ascribing 
the whole of these two pieces to Shakespeare. Much in them unquestionably belongs to another 
ond a very different hand ; but the greater portion, especially in The First Part of the 
Contention,” appears to our judgment fhr beyond the reach of any other writer of the age. Such, 
too, we are pleased to find, is the view entertained by Mr. Halliwell. In his Introduction to the 
excellent reprint of these two' dramas for the Shakespeare Society, in 1843, after a careful revision 
of the evidence' in opposition to the claims of Shakespeare to their authorship, this judicious 
authority well observes : — ** There are so many passages in the two plays now reprinted, that 
seem ^most beyond the power of any of Shakespeare’s predecessors or contemporaries, perhaps 
even not excepting Marlowe, that, as one method of explaining away the difficulties which attend 
a b^ef in Malone’s theory, my conjecture that when these plays were printed in 1594 and 1595, 
iheif included Ihe first additions which Shakespeare made to the originals, does not seem 
improbable, borne out, as it is, by an examination of the early editions. If I am so ftr correct, we 
have yet to discover the ori^nals of the two parts of the ' Contention,’ as well as that of 1 


« part of thsCoatontlon betwixt tliatwoftmouf 

Boiueo of Yoiko ond LanoMter, with the death of the go^ 
SHAeliattptaier : And the baaUhmeiit and death of the Ihike 
of Al|biia and the timsleall end«of the nroad Cardinal! of 
the aeUble BebelUen oT/eeiN Cadf r 
Me JMe xori/e JM ehMeie mUo Me Creanie. London, 

FHntedbirYliemaa cSeM, fbr Thomaa )CUlln§ton, and are to 
aft hie dhopvndev Saint Feto^ Chnieh ihComwalL 


beiwMtu the two Honeei Laneaeter and Yorke, aa It wae 
■undrie timei act^ br the Right Honeunble the Earle of 
F^brooke hie leruaate. Printed at London bv P. S., for 
llumiae IdlUlngton, and ore lo be eo/d ol Me eluppe ender 
Smini P$itr9 Chwreh in Comwai. 159S.** 

I ••Tbm Whole Contention betweene the two Pamene 
Hooaee, Laneaeter and Yoeke. With the.TniSegUoiiaaof the 
good Doko Hvmftej, Biehnd Duke of and Khis. 

Henrie the alxt. IMnided Into t^PaiCdt. An? nfwlpeoc* 
leeted and enlarged. VWtten by WlUiadaSliakoapeaiei, Manft. 
Printed at London, Ibr Y. F.** 
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0/ the King*# party. 


of the Yorkist ptwfy. 


Kiiro IIenrt the Sixth. 

Hvkphuet, Duke of Gloocesteii hU Uncle. 

Cardinal Beaufort, BUihop of Winchester, QretU Unde to the King 
Btchabd Plantaoenet, Duke of York. 

Edward and Richard, hie Sons. 

Duke of Somerset, 

Duke of Suffolk, 

Duke of Buckinoiiam, 

Lord Clifford, 

Young Clifford, his Son, 

Earl of Saltsdurt, | 

Earl of Warwick, ) 

Lord So ales, Oovemor of the Tower. 

Lord Say. 

Sir Humphrey Stafford, and his Brother. 

Sir John Stanley. 

A SearCax)tain, Master, and MastePa Mate, and Walter WniTMona 
Two GentLemen, Prisoners with Suffolk. 

Vaux. 

Hume and Southwell, two Priests. 

Bolingdrokb, a Conjurer. 

A Spirit raised hy hhn, 

Thomas Horner, an 4moKW. 

Peter, his man. 

Clerk of Chatham, 

Mayor of St Alban’s. 

SlMPCOX, an Imposior. 

Two Murderers. 

Jack Cade, a JUbel . • 

George, John, Diox, Smith the Weaver, Michael, d;o. Ms followers. 
A.I.EXANDER Iden, a Kcntish Gentleman. 


Margaret, Queen to King Henry. 
Eleanor, Duchess of Gloucester. 
Margery Joubdain, a Witch. 
Wife to Simpoox. 


Lords, Letdies, and Attendants; Petitioners, Aldermen, a Herald, a Beadle, Sheriff, 
and Officers; CUizeM, Prentices, Falconers, Gttards, Soldiers, Messengers, do. 


SCENE, ’r-Dispersedty in various parts, of England. 




SCENE I. — ^London. 
A^Touni^ ; then, HauthoyB. Enter 

' ontf«W«,Bj»raHBMaY,DuKBo/GLOucESTER, 

8Ai.i8BtrEY,WiJi'WiCK, and Cardinal Bf.au- 
!roRT; on the other^ Queen Maeoarft, led 
inhy Surpolk ; York, Somerset, Buckino- 
SLUC, and others foUottdny, 

Sup* As.by yofur high imperial majesty 
I had in charge at my depart for France, 


ACT I. 

A Itoom of Stale in the Palace. 

As procurator to your excellenco, 

To marry princess M^gare^ for your grace ; 

So, in the famous ancient city Tours,— 

In presence of the kings of France and Sicil, 

Tho dukes of Orleans, Calaber, Bretaigns, and 
Alcngon, [bishopiS 

Seren carls, twelve borons, and twenty rcter^d 
I hare perform’d my tadc, and iraa esporo’d } 

And humbly now upon my beaded knee, 
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THE SSCfOKB PART OF (eom t 

lAitijg hrfolheTi anditse mt aver if ihe kim <f 
EnglawPe ovm proper coeC and tXarffoe^ inmoed 


hm 1.J 

In sight of England and her lordly peers. 

Deliver up my title in the quecoi 

To your most gracious hands, that are the substance 

Of that great shadow X did represent ; 

The happiest gift that ever marquess gave, 

The fairest queen that ever king receiv’d. 

K. Hbn. Suffolk, arise. — Welcome, queen 
Margaret: 

I can express no kinder sign of love, 

Than this kind kiss. — O Lord, that lends me life, 
Lend me a heart replete with thankfulness ! 

For thou hast given mo, in this beauteous face, 

A world of earthly blessings to my soul, 

If sympathy of love unite our thoughts. 

Q. Mab. Great king of England, and my gra- 
cious lord ; — 

The mutual conference that my mind hath had, 
By day, by night ; waking, and in my dreams, 

In courtly company, or at my beads, — • 

With you mine alder-liofcst ** sovereign. 

Makes me the bolder to salute my king 
With ruder terms, such as my wit affords 
And over-joy of heart doth minister. [speech, 
K. Hen. Her sight did ravish ; but her grace in 
Her words y-clcwi with wisdom’s majesty, 

Makes mo, from wondering, full to weeping, joys ; 
Such is the fulness of my heart’s content. — 
Lords, with one cheerful voice welcome my love. 
All. Long live queen Margaret, England’s 
happiness I 

Q. Mab. We thank you all. [FlourUh, 
Sup. My lord protector, so it please your grace, 
Here are the articles of contracted peace. 

Between our sovei^eignand the French king Charles, 
For eighteen monthis, concluded by consent. 

Olo. [^Reads,'] Imprimis^ It is agreed between 
the French king^ Charles^ and William de la 
Foole, marquess of Suffolk f ambassador for Henry 
king of England ^ — that the said Henry shall 
espovae the lady Margaret^ daughter unto Reig~ 
nier king of Naples, SicUia, and Jerusedem; 
and crown her queen of England, ere the thirtieth 
of May next ensuing, — Item, — Thai the duchy 
of Anjou and the county of Maine shcdl he re- 
leased and ddivered to the king her father 

K. Hen. Uncle, how now ! 

Glo. Pardon me, gracious lord ; 

Some sudden qualm hath struck mo at the heart, 
And dimm’d mine eyes, that 1 can read no further. 
K, Hen. Uncle of Winchester, I pray, read on. 
Cab. [Reads,^ Item, — It is farther agreed 
between them,^^that the duchies of Anjou and 
Maine shall be released and delivered over to the 


having any dowry, t h 

E. Hen. They please us well.— Lord marques^’, 
kneel down ; 

We hero create thee the first duke of Suffolk, 

And girt thee with the sword. — Cousin of York, 
We here discharge your grace from being regmit 
r the parts of France, till term of eighteen months 
Be full expir’d. — Thanks, uncle Winchester, 
Gloster, York, Buckingliam, Somerset, 

Salisbury, and Warwick ; 

We thank you all for this great favour done. 

In entertainment to my princely queen. 

Come, let us in; and with all speed provide 
To see her coronation be perform’d. 

\Exeunt Kma, Queen, andL Sxtfpolk. 
Glo. Brave peers of England, pillars of the state. 
To you duke Humphrey must unload his giief, — 
Your grief, the common grief of all the land. 
What ! did my brother Henry spend his youth, 
His valour, coin, and people, in the wars ? 

Didiic so often lodge in open field. 

In winter’s cold and summer’s parcliing heat. 

To conquer France, his true inheritance ? 

And did my brother Bedford toil his wits. 

To keep by policy what Henry got? 

Have you yourselves, Somerset, Buckingham, 
Brave York, Salisbury ^and victorious Warwick, 
Eecciv’d deep scars in Franco and Normandy ? 

Or hath mine undo Beaufort, and myself, 

With all the learned council of the realm. 

Studied so long, sat in the council-house 

Early and late, debating to and fro 

How France and Frenchmen might be kept in awe? 

And hath his highness in bis infancy 

Been” crown’d in Paris, in despite of foes? 

And shall these labours and these honours die ? 
Shall Henry’s conquest, Bedford’s vigilance, 

Your deeds of war, and aU our counsel die? 

0, peers of England, shameful is this league ! 
Fatal this marriage I cancelling your fiime, 
Blotting your names from boolb of memory, 
Razing the characters of your renown, 

^Defacing monuments of conquer’d France, 
Undoing all, aa had never been ! 

Cab. Nephf^^ what means tibds passionate dis- 
course. 

This peroration with such circumstance ? 

For France, ’tis ours ; and we will keep it sfll. 

Glo. Ay, undo, we will keep it, if we Can ; 

But now it is impossible we should : 

Sirff[>lk, the new-made duke that rules the roast* 


f Or At my befeds,—) Sm note |». 9, Vo). I. 

• AUefr-ltoftst— ] JlMsantit deanrt cf alif a Sanm com- 
| OM d tn many of our oarly wiittn, 11m Chauoer to 
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[Mfiftiri X. 


KING HENRY TBS SIXTa 


Badi mea Ube da<^ of ^joa and Maine 
&e pQ^rdung Keigoier, whose large style 
not with the leatinm of his puzse. 

Sal. NoW| by th% death of Him that died fbr all> 
fhese counties were the keys of Normandy !— - 
But wherefi>re weeps WarwidL, my valiant son ? 

Wa&. Ebr grief that they are past recoveiy ; 
For, were there hope to-conquer &em again, 

My sword should shed hot blood, mine eyes no tears. 
Anjou and Maine I myself did win them both ; 
Those provinces these anns.of mine did conquer : 
And m the cities, that I got with wounds, 
Deliver’d up again with peaceful words ? 

McH Dieu ! 

Yobk. For Suffolk’s duke, may he bo suffocate, 
That dims the honour of this warlike isle I 
France should have torn and rent my very heart. 
Before I would have yielded to this league. 

I never read but England’s kings have had 
Large sums of gold, and dowries with their wives ; 
And our king Henry gives away his own, 

To match with her that brings no vantages. 

Glo. a proper jest, and never heard before, 
That Suffolk should demand a whole fifteenth 
For costs and charges in transporting her I 
She should have stay’d in France, and starv’d in 
France, 

Before 

Cab. My lord of Gloster, now ye grow too hot; 
It was the pleasure of my lord the king. 

Glo. My lord of Winchester, I know your mind; 
’Tis not my speeches that you do mislike, 

But ’tis my presence that doth trouble ye. 
Rancour will out : proud prelate, in tliy foco 
I see thy fury ; if I longer stay. 

We shall begin our ancient bickerings. — 
Lordings, fimwell ; and say, when 1 am gone, 

I prophesied — ^France will be lost ere long. [EacU, 
Cab* So, there goes our protector in a rage. 
’Tis known to you he is mine enemy ; 

Nay, more, an enemy unto you all. 

And no great fnend, I fear me, to the king. 
Consider, lords, he is the next of blood, 

And hdr-apparent to the English crown ; 

Had Heniy got an empire by his marriage. 

And all the wealthy kin^oms of the west. 

There’s reason he should he displeas’d at it. 

Look to it, lords ; let not his smoothing words 
Bewitch your hearts ; be wise and circumspect. 
What thou|!^ the common people favour him, {Ur; 
Galling him — &imphreyy 1k$ good duke of Gloe^ 
Claiming their hands, and crying with loud voice— 
Jeeu matnAKwi your royal escmlence I 
Wilii— ffod preeerve the good duke Humphrey / 

I fear me, lords, for all this flattering gloss, 
wffl be found a'dangerous protector.^ [reign, 
^ Bi 7^ Wliy ahould he, then, protect our sove- 
Beiebgofagetogoyeinofhims^^ — 


Cousin of Somerset, join you with me, 

And all together, with the duke of Suffolk, ' 

We’ll quickly hoise duke Humphrey from his seat. 

Cab. This weighty busmess will not brook delay; 
I’ll to the Duke of Suffolk presently. [A'jVtA 
SoM. Cousin of Buckingham, though Hum- 
phrey’s pride 

And greatness of his place be grief to us. 

Yet let us watch tlie haughty cardinid ; 

His insolence is more intolerable 
Than all the princes in the land beside : 

If Gloster be displac’d, he’ll be protector. 

Buck. Or thou, or I, Somerset, will be pro- 
tector, ♦ 

Despite duke Humphrey or the cardinal. 

{Exeunt Buckinohah and Somebskt. 
Sal. Pride went before, ambition follows him. 
Whilq theso do labour for their own preferment, 
Behoves it us to labour for the realm. 

I never saw but Humphrey duke of Gloster 
Did bear him like a noble gentleman. 

Oft have I seen the haughty cardinal — 

Moro like a soldier than a man o’ the church. 

As stout and proud as lie were lord of all — 

Swear liko a ruffian, and demean himself 
Unlike the ruler of a commonweal. — 

Warwick, my son, flio comfort of my age ! 

Thy deeds, thy plainness, and thy housekeeping, 
Hath won the greatest favour of the commons. 
Excepting none but good duke Humphrey 
And, brother York, thy acts in Ireland, 

In bringing them to civil discipline ; 

Thy late exploits done in the Heart of France, 
When thou wert regent for our sovereign ; 
Hovemadethcefear’dand honour’d of the people 
Join we together, for the public good. 

In what we can to bridle and suppress 
The pride of Suffolk and the cardinal. 

With Somerset’s and Buckingham’s ambition ; 
And, as we may, cherish duke Humphrey’s deeds, 
While they do tend the profit of the land, [land, 
Wab. So God help Warwick, as he loves the 
And common profit of his country ! [cause. 

Yobk. And so says York, for he hath greatest 
Sal. Then let’s make haste away, and look unto 
the main. 

W iB. Unto the main / 0, father, Maine is lost,— 
That Maine, which by main force Warwick did win, 
And would have kept so long as broatli did last I , 
Main chance, father, you meant; but 1 meant 
Maine,— 

Which I wUl win from France, or else be shun. 

{Exeunt Wabwicx and BALiSBUBr* 
Yobk. Anjou and Maine are given to the 
French ; 

Paris is lost; the state of Normandy 
*) Pint folio, proMort. 
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ACT I.] 

Stands on a tickle * point, nov^ they are gone : 
Suffolk concluded on the artides ; 

The peers agreed ; and Henry vraa well pleas’d 
To change two dukedoms for a duke’s fair daughter. 
X cannot blame them all ; what is’t to them i 
’Tis thine they give away, and not their own. 
Piratesmaymakccheap pennyworths of theirpillage, 
And purchase friends, and give to courtezans, 

Still revelling, like lords, till all be gone ; 

Whileas the silly owner of the goods 
Weeps over them, and wrings his hapless hands, 
And shakes his head, and trembling stands aloof. 
While all is shar’d, and all is borne away, 

Keady tp starve, and dare not touch his own : 

So York must sit, and fret, and bite his tongue, 
Wliile his own lands are bargain’d for and sold. 
Methiuks the realms of England, France, and Ire- 
land, 

Bear that proportion to my desh and blood, 

As did the fatal brand Althea burii’d, 

Unto the prince’s heart of Calydon.^ 

Anjou and Maine, both given unto the French ! 
Cold news for mo ; for 1 had liope of France, 

Even as I have of fertile England’s soil. 

A day will come when York shall claim Ids own ; 
And therefore I will take the Nevils’ parts, fphrey, 
And make a show of love to proud duke Hum- 
And, when I spy advantage, claim the crown, 

For that’s the golden mark I seek to hit ; 

Nor shall proud Lancoster usurp my right. 

Nor hold the sceptre in his childish fist, 

Nor wear the diadem upon his head, 

Whose church-liko humours fit* not for a crown. 
Then, York, be still awhile, till time do sciwe : 
Watch thou and wake, when othoi's be asleep, 

To pry into the secrets of the state ; 

Till Henry, surfeiting in joys of love, [queen, 
With his new bride and England’s dear-l^ught 
And Humphrey with the peers bo fall’n at jars : 
Then will 1 raise aloft the milk-white rose, 

With whose sweet smell the air shall be pcifum’d ; 
And in my standard bear tlie arms of York, 

To grapple with the house of Lancaster ; [crown, 
And, rorce perforce, I’ll make him yield the 
Whose bookish rule hath pull’d fair England down. 

SCENE n , — The same. A Boom in the Buko of 
Gloucester’s Hotise. 

Enter GLOtroESXKB and the Duchess. 
Dugh. Why drtx^ my lord, like over-ripen’d 


(*) Old text, JIH. 

^ On 0 tickle ] TickU itu eommofily uiad by tbe old 

mtten for NeblM. ' 

- b Onto the^Qce^a beart of Galydon.l Hili Able te sUiidH to 
^olB tbe«* Second Faitof Henry IV.*^ Act U.8o.S. See note 
b),p^SaSiTol.I, 
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[BOENV II. 

Hanging the head at Ceius’ plenteoua load 
Why doth the great duke Humphrey knitoiiia 
brows, 

As frowning at the favours of we world ? 

Why are thine eyes fix’d to the sullen earth, ' 
Gazing on that which seems to dim thy sight ? 
What secst thou there ? king Henry’s diadem. 
Enchas’d with all the honours of the world ? 

If so, gaze on, and grovel on thy face, 

Until thy head bo circled with the same. 

Put forth thy hand, reach at the glorious gold ^ 
What, is’t too short ? I’ll lengthen it with mine 
And, having both together heav’d it up, 

We’ll both together lift our heads to heaven, 

And never more abase our sight so low, 

As to vouchsafe one glance unto the ground. 

Glo. O Nell, sweet Nell, if thou dost love thy 
lord, 

Danish tlio canker of ambitious thoughts ! 

And may that thought, when I imagine ill 
Against my king and nephew, virtuous Henry, 

Be my last bi'eathing in this mortal world ! 

My troublous dream * this night doth moke me sod. 
Duch. dream’d my lord ? tell me, and 

1 ’ll requite it 

With sweet rehearsal of my morning’s dream. 
Glo. Methoiight this staff, mine office-badge in 
couH, 

Was broke in twain ; by whom I have forgot, 

But, as 1 think, it was by the cardinal ; 

And on the pieces of the broken wand 
Were plac’d the heads of Edmund duke of 
Somerset, 

And William de la Poole, firat duke of Suffolk. 
This was my dream; what it dotli bode, God 
knows. 

Ducu. Tut, this was nothing but an argument 
That he that breaks a stick of Gloster’s grove 
Shull lose his head for his presumption. 

But list to me, my Humphrey, my sweet duke : 
Mothought I sat in seat of majesty. 

In the cathedral church of Westminster, 

And in that chair where kings and queens arc® 
qrown’d 

Where*' Henry and dome Margaret kneel’d to me. 
And on my head did set the diadem. 

Glo. No j^lcaiior, then must 1 chide outright : 
Presumptuous dame 1 ill-nurtiir’d Eleanor ! 

Art thou not second woman in the realm ; 

And the protector’s wife, belov’d of him ? 

Hast thou not worldly pleasure af command. 
Above the reach or compass of thy tibought? 

And wilt thou still be h^mering treaeheiy, 

(*») Old text, Sreamet. . 

« fTAere and gvune en crawTTd/i The old foiEt hac 
rood mt*prtnt for arc; tritnosa ** Hit CoDfvtUfo^*’ 

*• Vbeio Kfaigf and Qua^ea arc eibVBdoJ 
’ d WhaitH Another probable mlaj^t for Tkere. 
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' To tiujabte down tihy husband and thyself 
vfirom top of» honour to disgrace’s feet ? 

Away from me> pud let me hoar no more ! 

' D troH. ' What, what, my lord ! are you so choleric 
* With Eleanor, ibr telling but her dream ? 

Nest time I’ll keep my dreams unto myself, 

And not be check’d. 

Qlo. Nay, be not angry, I am pleas’d again. 


Enter a Messenger. 

Mbss. My lord protector, ’tis his highness’ 
pleasure, 

You do prepare to ride unto Saint Alban’s, 
Whereas • the king and queen do mean to hawk. 
Qlo. I go. — Come, Nell, — thou wilt ride with 
us? 

Duch. Yes, my good lord, I’ll follow presently. 
[Exeunt Gloucbstjor and Messenger. 
Follow I must ; I cannot go l)eft)rc, 

While Glostor boars this base and linmblc mind. 
Were I a man, a duke, and next of blood, 

I would remove those tedioiw stuinbling-blocka, 
And smooth my way upon their headless necks : 
And, being a woman, I will })ot be slack 
To play my part in Fortune’s pageant. 

Where are you there, sir John?** nay, fear not, 
man, 

Wo are alone ; here’s none but tbcc and I. 


Herd, Hume, take this reward; make meny. 


man. 


With thy confederates in this weighty cause. 

[SxU, 

Hume. Hume must make merry witli the 
duchess’ gold? 

Marry, and shall. But, how now, sir John Hume I 
Seal up your lips, and give no words but — mum ; 
The business askeih silent sccrocy. 

Dame Eleanor gives gold to bring the witch : 

Gold cannot come amiss, were she a devil. 

Yet have I gold flies from another coast ; 

I dare not way, from the rich cardinal. 

And from the groat and new-made duke of 
Suffolk ; 

Yet I do find it so : for, to bo plain. 

They, knowing dame Eleanor’s aspiring humour, 
ITavp hired me to undermino tho duchess, 

And buz those conjurations in her brain. 

They say, — a crafty knavo docs need no broker ; * 
Yet am r Suffolk and tho cardinal’s broker. 

Ilumo, if you take not heed, you shall go near 
To call them both a pair of crafty knaves. 

Well, so it stiuids ; and thus I fear, at last, 
Hume’s knavery will bo tho duchess’ wreck. 

And her attainturo will be Ilumplu'ey’s fall : . 

Sort how it will, I shall have gold for all. [Exit 


SCENE III . — The same. A Room in the Palace. 


Enter Hume. 

Hume. Jesus preserve your royal majesty I * - 

Duch. Wliat say’st thou? majesty I I am but 
grace. 

Hume. But, by the grace of God, and Hume’s 
advice, 

Your grace’s title shall bo multiplied. 

Duch. What say’st thou, man ? ha.st thou as 
yet conferr’d 

With Margery Jourdaiii, tho cunning witch ;.(1) 

With Roger Boliugbrokc, tho conjuror ? 

And .will they undertake to do me good ? 

Hume. This they have promised to show 
your highness, 

A spirit rais’d fi-om depth of under ground. 

That shall make answer to such questions. 

As by ynur grace riiall be propounded him. 

Duofi. It is enough; I’ll tliink upon the 
queftions: 

When from. Saint Alban’s we do make return, 

WeH see these things effected to the full. 


Enter Pkteb, and other's, with petitione. 

1 Pkt. My masters, let’s stand close ; my lord 
protector will come this way by and by, and* then 
we may deliver our supplications in the quill.’* 

2 Pet. Mairy, tho Tiord protect him, for he’s 
a good man ! Jesu bless him ! 

1 Pet. Here a’ comes, mcthiiiks, and the queen 
with hrm : I’ll bo the first, sure. 

Enter Suffolk and Queen Mahoabst. 

2 Pet. Como back, fool ! this is tho duke of 
SuffWk, and not my lord protector. 

CoF. How now, follow ! wouldst any thing 
with me ? 

1 Pet. I pray, my lord, pardon me ! I took ye 
for my loid protector. 

Q. Mar. [Reading the 8uper$cr{ptii)nj\ To 
my lord protector I Aro your supplications to his 
lo^ship ? Let me see them :-^what is tUne ? 


. a and wktnat, like wkm and vhenatt tehiU 

were eenveitible. 

, e Sir /efts The title Sir, a tranalation of Domtnwt ii haa 
.'lil|e^y’'beeii ttq^ned, waa one eomtnpDly applied to certniii 
■ehibohnen.* ' 


0 A crafty knave doei need no broker;] Thtt WM iproverbUlr 
d /• tke quill.] Mr. Dyce and Mr. Singer woQld read in the coil, 
or ^voUt that it, ih« Mr.; while Mr. ColUer'e annotator eub- 
stitutea “in iequtl.’* Of the two, we prefer the fbrmer, but 
have not fuiBcient conftdenoe in eitlier to ndvanee It to the text. 
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1 Pat. Mine is^ an’t pleaso your grace, against 
John Goodman, my lord cardinal’s man, for keep- 
ing my house, and lauds, and ' wife and all, from 
me. 

Suv. Thy wife, tool that’s some wrong, in- 
deed. — ^What’s 3 ^ours? — ^What’s herol {Jiead8,'\ 
Against the didce of Suffolk, for enclosing the 
commns of Melfm'd , — ^How now, sir knaye ? 

' .2 Pbt. Alas, sir, I am but a poor petitioner of 
our whole town^ip. 

Feteb. [Presenting his petition^} Against my 
master, Thomas Homer, for saying, that the duke 
of York was rightful heir to the crown. 

Q.*Mab. ’What sa/st thou? did t^p duko of 
York say ho was rightful heir to the crown ? 

pRTBB. That my master* was ? no, forsooth : 
my master said, that he was ; and that the king 
was an usm'per. 

Sot, Who is there ? [Eider Servants.] — Take 
this fellow in, and send for his master with a pur- 
suivant presently : — ^we’ll hear more of your matter 
before the king. [Exeunt Servants with Pbteb. 

Q. Mab. And as for you, that love to be pro- 
tected 

Under the winjgs of our protector’s grace, 

Be^ your suns anew, and sue to him. 

[Tears the petition. 

Away, base cuUions !— Suffolk, let them go. 

All. Come, let’s be gone. [Exeunt Petitioners. 


Q. Mab. My lord of Suffolk, say, is this tlv* 
guise, 

Is this tho fashion* in the court of England? 

Is this tho govcniment of Britain’s isle. 

And this the royalty of Albion’s king ? 

What, shall king Henry be a pupil still, 

Under tho surly GlostePs governance ? 

'Am I a queen in title and in style. 

And must be mode a subject to a duke ? 

1 tell thee, Poole, when in the city Tours 
Thou ran’st a tilt in honour of my love. 

And Btol’st away tho ladies’ hearts of BVance ; 

1 thought king Henry had resembled thee 
In courage, courtship, and proportion : 

But all his mind is bent to hohness. 

To number Ave^Maries on his bea^ : 

His champions are, the prophets and apostles ; 
His weapons, holy saws of sacred wnt; 

His study is his mt-yard, and his loves 
Are brazen imam of canoniz’d saints. 

I would the of the cardinals 

Would choose mm pope, and cany him to Borne, 

And set the triple crown upon his head ;~ 

That were a state fit for his holiness. 

Sot. Madam, be patient : as*! was eause 
Your highness came to England, so will I 
In England work year grace’s foil content. 

Q. Mab. Beside the haughtf protectori have 
we Beaufint, 
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The imperihps ^urchman ; Somerset^ Backingham^ 
And gramblkig York : and not the leant of theae 
But can do England than the king. 

' Sov. And h^c|^ theae, that can do most of all, 
*Oannot do more in England than the Nei^s : 
BaBaburj end Warwick are no simple peers. 

Q. NUb. Not all these lords do Tex me half so 
much 

Aa that prbud dame, the lord protector’s wife. 

Sim Bweej^ it through the court with troops of 

More like an empress than duko Humphrey’s 
wife. 

Strangers in court do take her for the queen : 

She bears a duke’s revenues on her back, 

And in her heart she scorns our poverty. 

Shall I not live to be aveng’d on her ? 
Contemptuous base-born cdlet as she is, 

She .vaunted ’mongst her minions t’other day, 

The very train of her worst wearing-gown 
Was better worth than dl my fathers lands, 

Till Suffolk gave two dukedoms for his daughter. 

SuF. Madam, myself have lim’d a bush fer her. 
And plac’d a quire of such enticing birds. 

That she will light to listen to the lays. 

And never mount to trouble you again. 

So let her rest : and, madam, list to me ; 

For I am bold to counsel you in this. 

Although we fancy not the cardinoJ, 

Yet must we join with him and with the lords. 

Till we have brought duke Humphrey in disgrace. 
As for the duke of York, — this late complaint 
Will make but little for his benefit : 

So, one by one, we’ll weed them all at last, 

And you yourself shall steer the happy helm. 


Fnter Kino Henby, Youk and Somerskt; 
Duke and Duchess 0/ Gloucester, Car- 
dinal Beaufort, Buckingham, Salisbury, 
and Warwick. 

K. Hen. For my port, noble lords, I care not 
which ; 

Or Somerset or York, all’s one to mo. 

York. If York have ill demean’d liimself in 
France, 

Then let him be dtoay’d^ the regentship. 

Sou. If Somerset bo unworthy of the place, 
IM York be fbgent ; I will yield to him. 

War,. Whedier your grace be worthy, yea 
or no, 

Dispute not that York is the worthier. 

Gab. Ambitious Warwid^, let thy betters speak. 

gwyy wm the old form of So in Twelfth 


War. The cardinal’s not my hotter in the 
field. 

Buck. All in tliis presence are thy bettors, 
Warwick. 

War. Warwick may live to be the best of all. 
Sal. Peace, son !■ ' ■ a nd show some reason, 
Buckingham, 

Why Somerset should be preferr’d in this. 

Q. Mar. Because the king, forsooth, will have 
it so. 

Glo. Madam, the king is old enough himself 
To give his censure : these ore no women’s 
matters. 

Q. Mar. If ho be old enough, what needs youi 
grace 

To be protector of his czcellence ? 

Glo. Madam, I am protector of the realm ; 
And,^ at his pleasure, will resign my place. 

SuF. llesign it, then, and leave thine insolence. 
Since thou wcit king, (os who is king but thou ? 
The commonwealth hath daily run to wreck; 

The Dauphin hath prevail’d beyond the seas ; 

And all the peers and nobles of the realm 
Have been as bondmen to thy sovereignty. 

Oar. The commons hast thou racW; the 
clergy’s bags 

Are lank and lean with thy extortions. 

Sou. Thy sumptuous buildings, and thy wife’s 
attire. 

Have cost a mass of public treasuiy. 

Buck. Thy cruelty, in execution 
Upon offenders, hath exceeded law, 

And left thee to the mercy of the law. 

Q. Mar. Thy sale of offices and towns in 
France, — 

If they were known, as the suspect is great,— 
Would make thee quickly hop without thy head. 

[^ant Gloucester. The Queen drops her fan. 
Give me my fan : what, minion ! can you not ? 

[Gives the Duchess a box on the ear. 
I cry you mercy, madam ; was it you? 

Duch. Was’t I ! yea, I it was, proud French- 
woman : 

Could I come near your beauty with my nails 
I’d * set my ten commandments in your face. 

K. Hen. Sweet aunt, be quiet ; ’twas against 
her will. 

Duch. Against her will I good king, look to’t 
in time ; 

She’ll hamper thee, and dandle thee like a baW. 
Though in this place most master wear nofareecnes, 
She shidl not strike dame Eleanor unreveng’d. 

Buck. Lord cardinal, I will follow Eleanor, 
And listen after Humphrey, how ho proceeds : 

(*) Old Co«t, /Mttltf. 

-* Mi lote cm give no plnoe* Ude no denag.** 
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Sho^B tickled now; her fume can need* no spurs, 
She il gallop ihst * enough to her destruction. 


He-enter Gloucbsteb. 

Glo. Now, lords, my choler being over-blown. 
With walking once about the quadrangle, 

^ I come to talk of commonwealth affairs. 

As for your spiteful false objections, 

Piuve them, and I lie open to the law ; 

But God in mercy so deal with my soul, 

As I in duty love my king and country I 
But, to the matter that wo have in hand : — 

I say, my sovereign, York is mcetest man 
To be your regent in the lealm of France. 

SuF. Before wo make election, give mo leave 
To show some reason, of no little force. 

That York is most unmeet of any man. 

York. I’ll tell thee, Suffolk, why I am unmeet. 
First, for I cannot flatter thee in pride ; 

Next, if I be appointed for the pla<je, 

My lord of Somerset will keep mo here. 

Without discharge, money, or farnitui*e. 

Till Franco be won into the Dauphin’s hands. 

Last time, 1 danc’d attendance on his will 
TUI Paris was besieg’d, famish’d, and lost. 

Wab. That' I can witness ; and a fbulcr fact 
Did never traitor in the land commit. 

SuF, Peace, head-strong Warwick I 
Wab. Image of pride, why should I hold my 
peace? 

Bnter Servants of Suffolk, bringing in Hobnkb 
and Pkteb. 

SuF. Because hci’e is a man accus’d of treason; 
Pray God the duke of York excuse himself I 
Yobk. Doth any one accuse York for a traitor? 
K. Hen. 'What mean’st thou, Suffolk ? tell me, 
what are these ? 

SuF. PleaS^e it your majesty, this is the •man 
That doth accuse his master of high treason : 

His words wdfx> these; — ^that Richard, duke of 
York, 

Was rightful heir unto the EngUsh crown ; 

And that your majesty wtis an usurper. 

K. Hen. Say, roan, were these thy words? 
Hob. An’t shall please your majesty, I never 
said nor thought any such matter: God is my 
witness, I am fiilsely accused by the villain. 


Pkt. By these ten bones,*’ my lords 
Am hands], he ^d speak them to me m the garret 
one night, as we were scouring my lord of York*ls . 
armour. t 

Yobk. Base dunghill villain, and mechanical, % 
I’ll have thy head for this thy traitor’s speech 
I do beseech your royal majesty. 

Let him have all the rigour of the law. 

Hob. Alas, my lord, hang mo if ever I spake 
the words. My accuser is my prentice ; and when 
I did correct him for his fault the other day, he 
dill vow upon his knees he would be even with me : 

I have good witness of this ; therefore, I beseech 
your majesty, do not cast away an honest man for 
a villain’s accusation. 

K. lIiiiN. Uncle, what shall vro say to this in 
Ihw? 

Glo. This doom, my lord, if I may judge. 

Let Somerset be regent o’er the French, 

Because in York this breeds suspicion ; 

And lot these have a day appointed them 
For single combat in convenient place ; 

For he hath witness of his servant’s malice : 

This is the law, and this duke Humphrcjr’s doom. 

K. Hkn. Then bo it so. — ^My lord of Somerset, 
We make your grace regent over the French.® 

SoM. I humbly thank your royal majesty. 

Hob. And I accept the combat willingly. 

Pet. Alas, my lord, I cannot fight ! for God’s 
sake, pity my case ! the spite of man provailoth 
against me. 0 Lord, have mercy upon mo! I 
shall never bo able to fight a blow : 0 Lord, my 
heart 1 


Glo. Sirrah, or you must fight, or else be 
’ bang’d. [day 

K. Hen. Away with ihem to prison ; and the 
Of combat shall be the lost of tho next month. — 
Come, Somerset, we’ll see thee sent away. 


SCENE l\f,—Themme, The Duke of 
Gloucester’s Garden, . 

Knter Maugeby Jouruain, Httmb, Soutbwbll, 
and Bolingbbokb. 

Hume. Come, ujrmastcra; the duchess, I teQ 
you, expects perfoimancc of your promiscjIS. 

Boling. Master Hume, we are theicfore p|v|o, 


(*) First folio, /urns 

» Sht'll gallop fast enough-^} In the old text, we hive **fam 
eoouffh.'’ Corrected by Pope ; and by Bifr. Collier's annotator. 

n By these ten bones,—] An old and a very common adjuration: 
ttiua, in the Mystery of ** Candlemaa^Day," IBIS, quoted by 
Steevens:— 

*' But by* their bangt len, tbei be to you untrue." 

Again in Fleteber'a "Monsieur Thomae," Act IV. So. S:** . 
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*' By these ten bones, sir, If these eyee and eati 
Can bear and see — " 

« Ylien be it so.— My lord of Somersetf 

We make your grace regent over the Frendb.} 

These linep,— which axe essential, since without then SoMMl' 
returns thanka for the regency before bo la appolnlodr^ 
were restored by Theobald Sim "The First Part of tlw Qme 
tentloa/' 




vidcd: will her ladynhip behold and hear our 
exoixnsms ? * 

HinoB. Ay; what else? fear you not her 
courage. 

Boling. I have heard licr reported to be o, 
woman of an invinclblo spirit: but it shall be cov- 
venient, master Hume, that you be by lior aloft, 
while we be busy below ; and qo, I pray yoo, go in 
Ood’s name, and leave us; [Exit HuafE.] Mother 
Jourdain, be you prostrate, and grovel on the 
earth : — John Southwell, read you ; — and let us to 
our work. 

Enter Duchess, above, 

Hugh. ^c\\ said,** my mastcra ; and welcome 
all. To this gear, the sooner the Ix^ttcr. 

Boling. Patience, good lady; wizards know 
their times: 

Deep night, dark night, the silent^ of the night, 
The time of night when Troy was set on fire ; 

The time when screech-owls cry, and ban-dogs 
howl, . [graves,-— 

And spirits walk, and ghosts break up their 


That time best fits the work we havo in hand. 
Mtulam, sit you, and fear not ; whom we raise, 
Wo will make fast within a hallowM verge. 

[Here they perform the ceremonies appertainingf 
and make the circle; BoLiNGBBOim or 
Southwell reads^ Conjure to, Ac. It 
thunders and lightens terribly; then Hu 
Spirit risetk. 

Spin. Adsum, 

M. Jouiti). Asmathl 

By the otpmal God, whose name and power 
Thou trcinblcst at, answer that I shall ask ; 

For, till thou speak, thou shalt not pass from hence. 
Spin!*. Aak what thou wilt : — that I had said and 
done I ** 

Boling. First, of the king : what shall of him 
become ? [Reading out of a paper, 
Spnt. The duke yet lives that Henry shall de* 
peso ; 

But ^.im outlive, and die a violent death. 

[As the Spirit speaks, Southwell writes Hu 
answer, 

Boling. What fates await the duke of Syffolh J 
Sfir. By water shall he die, and take his end. 


• JBlffitdfSuTl Malta wai mistaken in aiierting that Shakes- 
, iKfeeptanta of Mweite, to talte spirits, not to lay them, 
^ peculiar , to himi It was the ordinary meaning of tlie word. 
MtUaheu, Hlot. 1617, In voce ** Corjnration;* and Florio*s 


of Wordit" 1011, under BtoreUma.’* 

• k. Veil laid,-**] That is, wU dotu. Sea nota \ 
a' inko MUat of tti iisgH— ] 8o leida the 


. 601, Vol. I. 
fio mZ i but 


Steevens and Mason, as well as Mr. Collier's BiiBOtalor,piiefiMr iho 
lection of tho earlier version of the play,— 

**— the Hlenee of the night." 

d That 1 had said and done!] This fmpatfeneo of AmM la 
eonforinable to the ancient belief that ipirita called to oarth jm 
apells and incantatioiu were intoleiant of aueition md eager to 
bo dismissed. 
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Bouno. What shaU Hut duke of Somer- 
set 9 

Sm. him shun castles ; 

^ ^ ho bo up<m the sandy^phuns, 

^an where oasties mounted stand. 

•“w done, for more I hardly con endure. 

to darfcnoM and the bnrning 

Filae fiend, avoid 1 

and l^htninff. Spirit detemdi. 


■Enter Yom and Bpcionohak hakiljf, vkh fheir 
Guards, and othere.* 

Yoek. Lay hands upon these trattani and their 
- , tra^.>7- 

^dame, I think wo watch’d you at an mdi.— 
what, madam, are you there? The «i?g lad 
commonweal ^ 

Are deq>]^ indebted for this pieoe of pains < 



^Ky lord protector wiH, I doubt it not, 

^ ^ yoQ «11 guerdon’d ftir tHeae good deserts. 

» l>iK3H*?SN'ot half BO bad as thme to England’s 
. . Iting;^ .. 

InjurioUB dnke^ that thredtost whero’s no cause. 
Bvob:. modam^ none at all : wbat call you 
this? Act tAc 

A,vay with them I let them be clapp’d up close^ 
And kept asunder. — You, madam, shall with ua : — 

Staffitrd, take her to thee. 

We’B see your trinkets here all fbrthcoming 
All, away I (2) 

DvCBxsBtfrom above, Hxeunt Guards, 
Southwell, Bolingbbokb, ( kc . 
Yobx. Lord Buckingham, methinks, you watch’d 
her well : 

A pretty plot, well chosen to build upon I 
Now, pray, my lord, let’s see the devil’s writ. 
What have we here ? [Heads. 

The dvke yet Uves that Henry shall depose; 

But him onUive, and die a violent death. 

Why, this is just 

Aio te, JSaetda, Romanos vincere posse, 

Well> to the rest : 

Tell me what foie awaits the duke of Suffolk / 

By water shcdl he die^ and take his end. — 


DHB BIXTU. [m»n iv. 

Wh(U shall betide the duke of Somerset f 
Let him shun castles; 

Safer shall he be upon the sandy plains, 

‘ Than where castles mounted stand. 

Come, come, my lords : 

These oracles arc hardily • attain’d, 

And hai-dly understood. 

The king is now in progress towards Saint Alban’s, 
With him the husband of this lovely lady ; 

Thither goes these news, os fast as horse oorry 
them ; 

A sorry breakfast for my lord protector,* 

Buck. Your grace sliall give me leave, my lord 
of York, 

To be tho post, in hope of his reward.. 

Youk. At your pleasure, my lord.— 

Who’s within there, ho I 


Enter a Servant. 

Invite my lords of Salisbury and Warwick 
To sup with me to-morrow night.— Away I 

[Exeunh 


» Are hardily Itardily Is an emendation of Then* 

bald ; the old text has hardly both in this and the next line. 
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ACT 11. 

SCENE I.— Saint Albania. 


Enter Kma IIentit, Queen Maugahet, Glou- 
cester, Cardinal, and Suffolk, %viih 
Falconers hdlaing, 

Q. IAab. Believe mo, lonls, for %ing at the 
brook, (1) 

I saw not better sport these seven years’ day ; 
Yet, by your leave, the wind was very hi^i ; 

And, ten to one, old Joan had not gone out. 

K. Hen. But what a point, my lord, your fal- 
con made, 

And what a pitch she flew above the rest ! — 

To see how God in all his creatures works ! 

Ysa, man and birds ore fain of climbing high. 

SuF. No marvel, an it like your majesty. 

My lord protector's hawks do tower so well ; 

They know their master loves to be aloft. 

And bears his tiboughts above his falcon’s pitch. 
Qlo. My lord, ’tis but a base ignoble mind 

» Beat on a eroiDii,— ] That in *«Tha Tempbst," Act V. 
Sc. Ifr— 

Do not infect jour mind uitb butUng on 
Tho ittangeneea of this bUiineu." 

And is *<Rainlot,» Act 111. Be. 1 

** Whooon Uc braina ctUI 

'm 


That nioimts no higher than a bird can soar. 

Cab. I thought as much; he’d bo above the 
clouds. [that ? 

Glo. Ay, my lord cardinal, — ^how think you by 
Were it not good your grace could fly to heaven ? 
K. Hen. The treasury of everlasting joy I 
Car. Thy henven is on earth ; thine eyes and 
thoughts 

Beat on* a crown, tho treasure of thy heart; 
Pernicious protector, dangerous peer. 

That sniooth’st it so with king and commonweal I 
Glo. What, cardinal, is your priesthood ^wn 
pewanptory ? 

Tantcene animie imleetibue iras f 

Churchmen so good uncle, hide such malice ; 

With such holiness can you dote ? ^ ‘ 

SuF. No malice, sir ; no more than weQ 
comes 

So good a quaiTel and so bad a peer. • 

b WeS »uek hoUfUM can you dotef] *'Caii jbu 4d ii,* tbtht 
Icciicn of the old copies of the amended pUy, it 

leeini impocBlble to extract any aenBC. Our leading, tfofei li that 
of The Contention^*' Ao. 4to, lM|4i and thia wotd,.ln its 
meaning lo raec, to tpoak muuUy, fe peculiarly appinlnriato t» tht 
context. ' ■ 
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Qi. 0 . As who, my lord*? 

1 Stop. . \ ; Why, as you, my lord ; 

like your lordly lord-protectorship. 

.-s- Glo 4 Why, England knows thine in-> 

■ soien^J 

Q. Mab. Ana thy ambition, Gloster. 

K. Hen. ' .1 pr^ythee, peace, 

Good queen, and whet not on these furious peers, 
Eor .blessed are the peace-makers on earth. 

. Gar. I^et me bo blessed for the peace I make, 

' Against this proud protector, with my sword ! 

' Glo. 'Faith, holy uncle, 'would 'twero come to 
that ! [Aside to the Oardinai.. 

Car. ‘Marry, when thou dar’st. [Aside to Glo. 
Glo. Make up no factious numbers for the 
matter ; 

In thino own person answer thy abuse. 

[Aside to Car. 

Car. Ay, whci'e thou dar’st not peep : oiiiftliou 
• dai‘’st, 

This evening on the cast side of the grove. 

[Aside to Glo. 

K. Hen. IIow now, my lords ! 

Car. Believe me, cousin Gloster, 

Jlad not your man put up the fowl so suddenly, 
We had had more sport. — Come with thy two- 
hand sword. [Aside to Glo. 

Glo. True, uncle. 

Car. Are yc advis’d? — the cast side of the 
grove ? * Glo. 

Glo. Cardinal, I am with yon. [A side to Car. 
K. Hen. Why, how now, uncle Gloster ! 

Glo. Talking of hawking; nothing else, my 
lord. — 

Now, by God’s mother, priest, I’ll shave your 
crown for this, 

Or all my fence shall foil. [Aside to Car. 

Car. Medice teipsum ; 

Ftrotector, see to’t well, protect yourself. 

[Aside to Glo. 

K. Hen. The winds grow high ; so do your 
stomachs, lords. 

How irksome is this music to my heart ! 

When such strings jar, what hope of harmony ? 
i p|iay» luy lords, let mo compound this strife. 

Enter an Inhabitant of Saint Alban’s, crying^ 

A ABraclc ! ” 

Glo. \Vhat means this noise ? 

Bellow, what miraclo dost thou proclaim ? 

IifHAB* A miracle 1 a miracle ! 

Buf. Come to the .king, and tell him what 
miracle. [dirinc, 

IzmAB. Foiuooth, a blind man at Stunt Alban’s 


Within this half-hour hath receiv'd his sight ; 

A man that[ ne’er saw in his life befem. * 

K. Now, Gh)d be prais'd I that to believing 
souls 

Gives light in darkness, comfort in despair ! ^ 

Enter ihe Mayor of St. AJban’s and his Brethren ; 
and SiMPcoz, home between two persons in 
a chair; his Wife and a great mvdiitvde 
fMiwing. 

Car. Here come the townsmen on procession, 
To present your highness with the man. 

K. Ken. Great is his comfort in this eortiily 
vale, 

Although by his sight his sin be multiplied. 

Glo. Stand by, my masters, bring him near the 

His highness’ pleasure is to talk witii him. 

K. IIen. Good follow, toll us here the circum- 
stance. 

That wo for thee may glorify the Lord. 

What, hast thou been long blind, and now restor’d ? 
Simp. Born blind, an’t please your grace. 

Wipe. Ay, indeed, ^wns ho. 

Sup. What woman is this ? 

- Wife. His wife, im’t like your worship. 

Glo. lladst thou been liis mother, ihou couldst 
have hotter told. 

K. Hen. Where wert thou bom ? 

Simp. At Berwick, in the nortli, an't like your 
grace. 

K. Hen. Boor soul ! God’s goodness hath been 
great to thee : 

Let never day nor night unhallow’d pass. 

But still remember what tlie Lord hath done. 

Q. Mar. Tell me, good fellow, cam'st thou here 
by chance, 

Or of'devotion to this’ holy shrine? 

SiMia God knows, of puro devotion : being call’d 
A hundred times and oft’ner, in my sleep 
By good Saint Alban ; who said, — Simpcox,* come; 
Come, offer at my dirine^ and I will help thee. 
Wife. Most true, forsooth; and many time 
and oft 

Myser have heard a voice to call him lao. 

Car. Wliat, ai't thou lame % 

Simp. Ay, God Almighty help me I 

SuF. How cam’st thou so ? 

Simp. A fall off of a tree. 

Wife. A plum-tree, master. 

Glo. How long host thou been blind? 

Simp. O, bom so, master. • 

Glo. What, and wouldst climb R tree? 


• the fcMt lido of the grovoT]' In the old 

oQfleo; thtvR made to fom put of Gloucester's speech. Thee- 
pn^erly ssidgned it to tfia Cwdlnal. 
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SxMPt But that in all my lifC| when I was a 
youth. [dear. 

Wife. Too true ; and bought his climbing very 

Glo. Mass, thou lov’dst plums well, tliat 
wouldst venture so. [damsons, 

Simp. Alas, good master, my wife desir’d some 
And made Hie climb, with danger of my life. 

Glo. a subtle Jxnave I but yet it shall not 
serve.— [them : — 

Let me see tliino eyes : — wink now ; now open 
In my opinion, yet thou secst not well. 

Sikp. Yea, master, clear as day ; I thank God, 
and Saint Alban. [cloak of? 

Gh.0. Say’st thou me so ? What colour is this 

Simp. master ; red os blood. 

Glo. Why, that’s well said : what colour is my 
gown of? 

Simp. Black, forsooth ; coal-black as jet. 

K. Hbn. Why, then, thou know’st what colour 
jet is of ? 

Sxnr. And yet, I think, jet did he never see. 

Glo. But cloaks and gowns, before this day, a 
many. * 

« Capellna4«-*'iitM0iithei«."and Mr. Collier's 

Uiactatof naioiaa tba measare In the same wajr. 
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Wife. Never, before this day, in all his life. * 
Glo. Tell me, sirrah, what’s my name? 

Simp. Alas, master, I know not. 

Glo. What’s his name ? • 

Simp. I know not. 

Glo. Nor his ? 

Simp. No, indeed, master. 

Glo. What’s tliine own name ? 

Simp. Saundcr Simpcox, an if it please yoo. 

master. [knave 

Glo. Then, Saunder, sit there, ^ the lyingest 
In Christendom. If thou hadst been bom blbd, 
Thou mightst os well’ have known all our naqieBy 
as thus 

To name the several colours we do wear. 

Sight may dieting yh of colours ; but suddenly 
To nominate theLi^all, it is impossible. — 

My brds, Saint Alban here hath done a miracle i 
And would ye not think his* cunning to be gr^^ 
That could restore this cripple to his legs again? 
Simp. 0, master, that you could ! 

Glo. My masters of St. Alban’s, hate you not 
beadles in your town, and things called whips? 


(«) Old text, ik 



May. Yes, mj lord, if it please your grace. 
Gi. 0 . Then send for one presently.* 

May. Sirrah, go fetch the beadle hither straight. 

\Eqc^ an Attendant. 
,, Glo. Now fetch me a stool hither by and by.^ 
[A fiool brought out.'] Now, sirrah, if you mean 
to save yourself from whipping, leap mo over this 
stool and run away. 

Simp. Alas, master, I am not able to stand 
alone ; 

You go about to torture me in vain. 

Re-enter Attendant, with the Beadle. 

GhLO. Well, sir, we must have you find your 
legs. Sirrah beadle,' whip him till he leap over 
that same stool. 

Bbab. I will, my lord. — Come on, sirrah : off 
with your doublet quickly. 

Snip. Alas, master, what shall I do ? I am not 
able to stand. 

[After tAs«Beadle hath hit him once^ he loa/pe over 
the etool and rune away ; and the people foU 
, tots, emd ery^^* A Miracle I 
K. BbsN. O Gbd, seest ihou this, and bear’st so 
long ? [run. 

Malt, rt made me laugh to see the villain 
3ti0» Follow the knave; and take this drab 
away. 

• PnvoitlM Jmm0itaiete» 

^ Brand bj.} Oinctif, laclaaMjf. 
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WzFB. Alas, sir, we did it for pure need. 

Glo. Let them be whipped through every mar* 
ket-town, till they come to Berwick, fh)m whence 
they came.(2) [JSxeunt Mayor, Beadle, Wife, de. 

Cab. Duke Humphrey has done a miracle to- 
day. 

SuF. True; made the lame to leap and fly away. 

Glo. But you have done more miracles than 1 : 
You mode in a day, my lord, whole towns to fly. 

Enter Buckinohah. 

K. Hbn. What tidings with our cousin Buck- 
ingham ? [fold : 

Buck. Such as my heart doth tremble to un- 
A sort* of naughty persons, lewdly^ bent,— 

Under the countenance and confederacy 
Of lady Eleanor, the protector’s wife, 

The ringleader and h<^ of all this rout,— 

Have practis’d dangerously against your state, 
Dealing with witches and with conjurors, 

Whom wo have apprehended in the fact, 

Baising up wicked spirits from under mund^ 
Demandmg of king Henry’s life and death, 

And other of your highness’ privy council. 

As more at large your grace slftdl understand. 

Cab. And so, my .lord protector, by tins means 
Your lady is forthcoming yet* at London. 

• A lorl— J a eompm. d Lrwdlr«4 

• Yet— 1 That It. now. 
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ThiB news/ I thinki ha& turn’d your weapon’s 
edge ; 

'’Tis like, my loxd, you will not keep yoor Hour. 

to Glottokbtbb. 
Glo. Ambitions cburebman, leave to afflict my 
heart: 

Sorrow and grief have vanquish’d all my powers : 
And, vanquish’d as 1 am, 1 yield to thee, 

Or to the meanest groom. 

K. Hbn. O God, what mischiefs work the 
wicked ones, 

Heaping confusion on their own heads thereby ! 

Q. koB. Gloster, see hero the tainturc of thy 
nest ; 

And look thyself be faultless, thou wert best. 

Glo. Madam, for myself, to heaven I do appeal, 
How I have lov’d my king and commonweal : 

And, for my wife, I know not how it stands ; 

Sorry I am to hear what I have heard : 

Noble she is ; but if she have forgot 
Honour and virtue, and convers’d with such 
As, like to pitch, defile nobility, 

1 banish her my bed and company, 

And give her, as a prey, to law and shame. 

That hath dishonour’d Oloater’s honest name. 

K. Hbn. Well, for this night, wo will repose us 
hero : 

To-morrow toward London back again, 

To look into this haslnesa thoroughly, 

And call these foul offenders to their answers ; 
And poise the cause in justice’ equal scales, 

Whose beam stands sure, whose rightful cause 
prevails. [Flourish. Exeunt. 

SCENE II.~London. The Duke of York’s 
Garden. 

Enter York, Salisbuby, and Wabwick. 

Yobk: Now, my good lords of Salisbury and 
'Warwick, 

Our simple supper ended, give mo leave, 

In this dose walk, to satisfy myself, 

In craving your opinion of my title. 

Which is infikllible, to England’s crown. 

Sal. My lord, I long to hear’t at full. 

Wab. Sweet York, begin : and if thy claim 
be good, 

The Nevils are thy subjects to command. 

Tobk. Then thus— 

Edward the third, my lords, had seven sons : 

The first, Edwaid the Black Prince, prince, of 
Walea; 

The second, William of Hatfield ; and the third, 

^ Lionel, diike of Clarence ;* next to whom 
Wm John of Gaunt, the duke of Lancaster : 

Tha. fifth was Edmund Langley, duke of Yoifc; 
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The sixth was Thomaa of Woodsfeok, duke of 
Gloster-; / . 

William of Windsor was the seventh, and last. ■ 
Edward, the Black Prince, died*before his father; ' 
And left behind him Richard, his only son, ^ 
'Who, after Edward the third’s death, reign’d as 
king; 

Till Henry Bolingbroke, duke of Lancaster, 

The eldest son and heir of John of Gaunt, 
Crown’d by the name of Henry the fourth, 

Seiz’d on the realm ; depos’d the rightful king, 
Sent his poor queen to France, from whence she 
came, 

And him to Pomfret; where, as all you know, 
Harmless Richard was murder’d traitorously. 

Wab. Father, the duke hath told the truth ; 
Thus got the house of Lancaster the crown. 

York. 'Which now they hold by force, and not 
by right ; 

For Richard, the first son’s heir, being dead, 

The issue of the next sou should have reign’d. 

Sal. But William of Hatfield died without an 
heir. [whose line 

York. The third son, duke of Clarence (from 
I claim the crown), had issue — ^Philippe, a 
daughter : 

'Wlio married Edmund Mortimer, earl of March : 
Edmund had issue — Roger, earl of March : 

Roger had issue — ^Edmund, Anne, and Eleanor. 

Sal. This Edmund, in the reign of Bolingbroke, 
As 1 have read,, laid claim unto the crown ; 
And,.but for Owen Glendowcr, had been l^g, 
'Who kept him in captivity till ho died. 

But, to the rest. 

'York. His eldest sister, Anno, 

My mother, being heir unto the crown, 

Married Richard, earl of Cambridge ; who was son 
To Edmund Langley, Edward Ihe third’s fifth son.* 
By her I claim Iho kingdom : she was heir 
To Roger, earl of March ; who was the son 
Of Edmund Mortimer ; who married Philippe, 
Solo daughter unto Lionel, duke of Clarence: 

So, if the issue of the elder son 
Succeed before the younger, I am king. . 

Wab. What plain proceeding* is more phun. 
than tlm? 

Heniy doth claiir J^e crown from John of.OauDt, 
The fourth Bon| v/ork claims it from the tibord. 
Till Lionel’s issue fails, his should not reign : 
It*failB not yet, but flourishes in thas, 

And in thy sons, fair slips of sudb a stodi.— * 
Then, father Salisbury, kneel we together ; 

And, in this private pl6t, be we the first 

(*) Viuttoli^,proMidingt. 

A Eairsrith€tbJrd*iflftlitoii.] In ihfl oM dsplm 
IUeliard« Earienf CamIvfAiS ' 

Who wis to Edmond LangM 
Ed#^ tbe thiidt dft Sowi4 
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fiball ^iite our rightful sovereiga 
^ith hoBOuir of hts birthright to the crown. 

Both. Long Jive oiir soyereij^ Bichard, Eng- 
land’s King 1 [your king 

* Yohs. We thank you, lords. But 1 am not 
Till I be crown’d, and that my sword be stain’d 
With heart-blood of the house of Lancaster ; 

And that’s not suddenly to be perform’d. 

But with advice and silent secrecy. 

Bo you as I do in these dangerous days, 

Wink at the duke of Suffolk’s insolence, 

At Beaufort’s pride, at Somerset’s ambition, 

At Buckingham, and all the crew of them, 

Till they have snar’d the shepherd of the flock. 
That virtuous prince, the good duke Humphrey : 
’Tis that they seek; and they, in seeking that. 
Shall find their deaths, if York can prophesy. 
Sal. My loud, break we off ; wc know your niin<l 
at full. [Warwick 

Wab. My heart assures me that the earl of 
Shall one day moke the dukc'of York a king. 

Yobk. And, Nevil, this I do assure .myself, — 
Bichard shall live to m'okc tlie eail of Warwick 
The greatest man in England, but the king. 

{JSxeunt, 


SCE]NE 111.— The mnu. A Hall of Justice. 

Trumpets sounded. Enter Kino TIrnby, Qukkn 
Maboabbt, Gloucrstbr, Yobk, Suffolk, 
and Salisbuby; tlie Duciirss of Glou- 
CESTBB, Mabgeby Joubdain, Southwell, 
Humb, atw? Bolingbboke, under gmrd. 

K. Hek. Stand forth, dame Eleanor Cobham, 
Gloster’s wife ; 

In sight of God and us, your guilt is great ; 
Beceive the sentence of the law, for sins* 

Such as by God’s book are adjudg’d to death. — 
You four, from hence to prison bock again ; 

[jTo Joubdain, dhc. 

From thence unto the place of execution : 

The witch in Smithfleld shall bo burn’d to ashes. 
And you three shall be strangled on the gallows. — 
You, madam, for you ore more nobly bom, 
Despoiled of your honour in your life, 

ShaU, after three days’ open pcnoncc done, 
liive in Jrour country here, in banishment. 

With sir John Stanley, in the isle of Man. 


Duch. Welcome is banishment, welcome wore 
my death. 

Glo. Eleanor, the law, thou seest, hath judged 
thee: 

I cannot justify whom the law condemns. — 

[Exeunt the Duchess, and the other 
prisoners^ guarded. 

Mine eyes are full of tears, my heart of grief. 

Ah, Humphrey, this dishondur in thine age 
Will bring thy head with sorrow to tlio ground !— 
I beseech your majesty give me leave to go ; < 
Sorrow would solace, and mine age would oaso.*' 

K. Hen. Stay, Humphrey duke of Gloster: 
ere thou go. 

Give up thy staff ; Henry will to himsolf 
Protector be : and God shall be my hope. 

My stay, my guide, and lantern to my feet ; 

And go in peace, Humphrey; — ^no less bclov'd, 
Than when thou wert protector to thy king. 

Q. Mab. J sec no reason why a king of years 
Should be to bo protected like a child. — 

God and king Henry govern England’s holm ! — * 
Give up your staff, sir, and the king his realm. 
Glo. My staff! — here, noble llenry, is my 
staff :* 

As willingly do I the same resign, 

As cre thy father Henry mode it mine ; 

And even as willingly at thy feet I leave it. 

As others would ambitiously receive it. 

Farewell, good king ; when I am dead and gone, 
May honourable pcaco attend tliy throne ! [Exit. 
Q. Mab. Wliy, now is Henry king, and Mai*- 
garct queen ; 

And Humphrey duke of Gloster scarce himself, 
That bears so shrewd a maim ; two pulls at once, — 
His lady banish’d, and a limb lopp’d off ; 

This staff of honour raught,** there let it stand, 
Where it best fits to be, — in Henry’s hand. 

SuF. Thus droops this lofty pine, and hangs 
. his sprays ; 

Thus Elcanoris pride dies in her youngest* days. 
Yobk. Lords, let him go. — ^Please it your 
majesty. 

This is the day appointed for the combat ; 

And ready are the appellant and defendant, 

The armourer and his man, to enter the lists, 

Sc please your highness to behold the fight. 

Q. Mab. Ay, good my lord ; for purposely 
therefore 

Left I the court, to see this quarrel tried. 


<*) Old text, tiniu. 
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* thxt it to hard to believe he waa not attan^ng a Jshe. Thla 
mtoerabla pberility, we are grieved to And. Mr. wUiac not only 
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K. Hen. O’ God’s name, see the lieta and all 
things fit ; 

Here let them end it, and God defend the right ! 

Yobs. 1 never saw a fellow worse bested, 

Or more afraid to fight, than is the appellant, 

The servant of this armourer, my lords. 

EnUff on (me siefr, Hobneb, and his neighbours, 
the fiymMT hearing his staff with a sandhag 
fauAened to it a drum before him; during 
the scene he drinks with so many thod he heemes 
drunk : at die other side^ Peter enters, with 
a similar staff f and a drummer hefiyre him ; 
aecompanied by Prentices drinking to him. 

1 Neigh. Here, neighbour Homer, I drink to 
you in a cup of sack ; and fear not, neighboiu*, 
you shall do well enough. 

2 Neigh. And here, neighbour, here’s a cup 
of charaeco.* 

3 Neigh. And here’s a pot of good double- 
beer, neighbour : drink, and fear not your man. 

Hob. liOt it como, i’ faith, and I’ll pledge you 
all ; and a fig for Peter I 

1 Pben. Here, Peter, I drink to thee ; and be 
not afraid. 

2 Pben. Be meny, Peter, and fear not thy 
master : fight for credit of the prentices. 

Pbteb. I thank you all : drink, and pray for 
me, I pray you ; for I think I have taken my last 
draught in this world.— Here, Kobin, an if I dio, 

I give thee my apron ; and, Will, thou shalt have 
my hammer : — and here, Tom, take all the money 
that I have. — O Lord, bless me, 1 pray God I for 
I am never able to deal with my master, he hath 
learnt so much fence already. 

Sal. Como, leave your drinking, and fall to 
blows. — Sirrah, what’s thy name ? 

Peter. Peter, forsooth. 

Sal. Peter ! what more ? 

Peter. Thump. 

Sal, Thump / then see thou thump thy master 
well. 

Hob. Masters, I am come hither, as it were, 
upon my man’s instigation, to prove him a knave, 
and myself an honest man: and touching the 
duke of York, I will take my death, I never 
meant him any ill, nor the king, nor the queen : 
and therefore, Peter, have at thee with a downright 
blow. ^ ^ [to double, 

York. Dispatdi ; — ^this knave’s tongue begins 
Sound, trumpets, alarum to tbe combatants ! 

\Alarum. Theyfighd, and Pbteb strikes 
down his master.W 


A^wneeo.] often mentioned bj tlio wilfen of 

oSSy ffwiiw ftom n TiUigo noor Llobon, 


it WM mode. 
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Hob. Hold, Peter, hold I I coDfc|t, I confes^^ 
treason. IJDiei.' 

York. Take away his Weapon »— Fellow, iksaJs 
God, and the good wine in thy master’s way. 

PBteb. O God ! have I overcome mine enemy* 
ill this presence ? O Peter, thou hast prevailed in 
right! [sight; 

K. Hen. Go, take hence that traitor from our 
For by his death we do perceive his guilt : 

And God in justice hath reveal’d to us 
The truth and innocence of this poor fellow, 
^^llich he had thought to have murder’d wrong- 
fully— 

Come, fellow, follow us for thy reward. {Exeusd, 


SCENE l\\—pe same. A Street. 

Enter Gloucester and Servants, tn mourning 
docks. 


Glo. Thus sometimes hath the brightest day a 
cloud; 

And after summer evermore succeeds 
Barren winter, with his wrathful nipping cold ; 

So cares and joys abound, as seasons fleet. — 

Sirs, what’s o’clock? 

Sbbv. Ten, my lord, 

Glo. Ten is the hour that was appointed me 
To watch the coming of my punish’d duchess ; 
Uneath** may she endure the flinty streets. 

To tread them with her tender-feeling feet. 

Sweet Nell, ill can thy noble mind abrook 
The abject people gazing on thy face. 

With envious looks, laughing at thy shame,* 

That erst did follow thy proud chariot-wheels, 
When thou didst ride in triumph through the 
streets. 

But, soft ! 1 think she comes ; and I’ll prepare 
My tear-stain’d eyes to see her miseries. 


Enter the Duchess of GhLOucESTBB tn a white 
duet, with papers pinned upon her bach, her 
fed bare, and a taper burning in her hand; 
Sir John Stanley, the Sheriff, and Offioera. 


Seby. So' ^ase' your grace, we’ll take her 
from the sheriff. • [by. 

Glo. No, stir not, for your lives J let her paaa 
Duch. Come you, my lord, to see my open 
shame? [gacel 

Now thou dost penance too. Look, hoir 
See how the giddy multitude do pointy 


(*) Pint fbllo, JSmmiet, 
fbllo 1611, and In tha **C<mtatttlQii} Imt tha 

** With entiona looka, tflH langbiag at thy ahaini.'* 




And nod their heads and throw their eyes on thee! 
Ah, Gloster, hide thco from their hatc^l looks ; 
And, in thy closet pent up, rue my shame, 

And ban thine enemies, both mine and thine. 
GhciO. Be patient, gentle Kell ; forget this grief. 
Doch. Ah, Gloster, teach me to forget myself! 
For, whilst I think I am thy married wife. 

And thou a prince, protector of this land, 
Methinks 1 should not thus be led along. 

Mail’d up^ in shame, with papers on my back, 
And follow’d with a rabble, that rejoice 
To, see my tears, and bear my deep-fot groans. 
The ruthless flint doth cut my tender feet ; 

-And whei) I start, the envious people laugh. 

And bid me be advised how 1 tread. 

' Ah, Humphreys can I bear this shameful yoke? 
.^bow’st flhou that ere I’ll look upon the world, 
Or^iouht them happy that enjoy the sun ? 
lie; daik shall be my light, and night my day ; 

• IfalTd up—] aViwptd upi \ • **MaU a hawk li to wrap 

to uuandlMEduof or other eloa.a, that tbo id» not he able 
^ ttfugflo.**— a, Hoaua'i JmA nf Afmnry, 
mihli. p.iijP, awitoil bf Hr. D/ce. 


To think upon my pomp shall be my hell. 
Sometime I’ll say, I am duko Humphrey’s wife, 
And he a prince, and iiiler of tho land : 

Yet so he till’d, and such a prince he was. 

As ho stood by, whilst I, his forlorn dncheai, 

Was made a wonder and a pointing-stock 
To every idle rascal follower. 

But be thou mild, and blush not at my shame ; 
Kor stir at nothing, till the oxo of death 
Hang over thee, as, sure, it shortly will. 

For Suffolk, — ^ho that can do nil in all 
With her that hateth thee and hates us all, — 

And York, and impious Beaufort, that false priest. 
Have all lim’d bushes to betray thy wings. 

And, fly thou how thou canst, they’ll tangle thee: 
But fear not thou, until thy foot be snai^’d, 

Kor never seek prevention of thy foes. 

Glo. Ah, Kell, forbear ! thou aimest all awtr; 
I must offend, before I be attainted : 

And had I twenty times so many foes, 

And each of them had twenty times their power, 
All these could not procure me any scathe, 

So long 08 I am loyal, true, and erhneless. 

m 


Am IT.} 


Kim HENRY YHB SIXTHL 


WonldBt have me reflcue thee from this reproach ? 
“Why, yet thy scandal were not wip'd away. 

But I in danger for the breacli of law. 

Thy greatest help is quiet, gentle Noll : 

X pray thee, sort thy heart to. patience ; 

These few days’ wonder will bo quickly worn. 


Enter a Herald. 

Hsn. I summon your grace to his majesty’s 
Parliament, holden at Bury the first of this next 
mouth. 

Gno. And my consent ne’er ask’d herein before! 
This is close iMng. — ^Well, I will be there. 

[ExU Herald. 

My Nell, I take my leave : — and, master sheriff. 
Let. not her penance exceed the king’s commission. 
Sheb. An’t please your grace, hero my com- 
mission stays : 

And sir John Stanley is appointed now 
To take her with him to the isle of Man. 

Glo. Must you, sir John, protect my lady 
t here ? 

Stan. So am I given in charge, may’t please 
your grace. 

Glo. Entreat her not the worse, in that I pray 
You use her well : the world may laugh again 
And I may live to do you kindness, if 
You do it her. And so, sir John, farewell. 

Dugh. What ! gone, my lord ; and bid me not 
farewell 1 

Glo, Witness ray tears, T cannot stay to speak. 

[Exeimt Gloucestkr afid Servants. 


Duch. Art thou gone too? All comfort go with 
thee ! ' t , « 

For none abides with me ! my joy is deathy — “ 
Death, at whose name 1 oft hav^ been 
Because 1 wish’d this world’s eternity. — , ^ 

Stanley, I pr’ythee^ go, and take mo hence'^ ^ . 

I care not whither, for I beg no favour, ' ^ 
Only convey mo where thou art commanded. . 

Stan. Why, madAm, that is to the isle of Man; 
There to be us’d according to your state. 

Duch. That’s bad enough^ for I am but re- 
proach, — 

And shall I then be us’d reproachfully? 

Stan. Like to a duchess, and duke Humphrey’s 
lady, 

AccoVding to tliat state you shall be us’d. 

Dugh. Sheriff, firowell, and better than 1 
fare, — 


Although thou hast Hten conduct^ of my shame ! 

Shrii. It is Uiy office; and, madam, pardon me. 

Dugh. Ay, ay, farewell; thy office is dis- 
charg’d — 

Come, Stanley, shall we go? 

Stan. Ma^m, your penance done; throw off 
this sheet, 

And go wo to attiro you for our journey. 

Dugh. My shame will not be shifted with my 
sheet: 

No, it will hang upon my richest robes. 

And show itself, attiro mo how I con. 

Go, lead the way ; I long to see ray prison. 

[^Exeunt 


A The wo^Id may laugh again :] Equivalent to, Fortum mag 
smile offaiH. 

*» Conduct—] Conductor. 




ACT ITl. 


bCKNlii I, — Th^ Ahhey til Bury St. Kdini 


Sennet, Enter to the Parliament, King TTknrv, 
Qurkn Margaret, Cardinal Beaufort, 
StrPFOLK, York, Buokingiiam, and others. 

K. PIrn. I muso my lord of Glostor ia n3t 
come ; 

’Tia not liig wont to bo tho limdinost man. 
Whatever occasion keeps him from us tiow. 

Q. Maq. Qan you not see? oi’ will ye not 
observe 

*trangenoss of hia alter’d coimtennncc ? 

With what a majesty, ho bears himsOlf; 

Row insolent of late he ia become, 

How proud, how peromptory, and unlike himself? 
Wo luow the time sinco he was mild and affable ; 
And if we did but glance a far-off look, 
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Tniraedialcly he was upon his knoc, 

That nil the court udmirM him for suhinission ; 
Hut meet him now, an he it in the morn. 
When every one will give the lime of day, 
lie kqj^s his brow, and shows an nngry eye, 
And pasaetli by with stiff unbow'cd knee, . 
Disdaining duty that to us belongs. 

Small curs are not regaiwled when they grin ; 
But great men troinblo when the lion i^jars ; 
And Humphrey is no little man in England. 
Tirst, note, that ho is near you in descent ; 
And should you fall, he is tho next will mount 
Me seemeth tk(;n, it is no policy, — 

IlnsfHJcting what a rancorous mind he hears, 

And his advantage following your dcciasc, 

*rh.i^ he shoulil come about your royal poraon, 


m 


Aov ill.} TBB BECOKD FAKT OF [BOSirB t. 

Or be admitted to your higaneas’ eomu^. For he’s di^MMod as the hateful raven. 

By flattery hath he won the commons* hearts : Is he a lamb ? his flcin is surely lent^iimi 

And| when he please to moke commotion, For he’s inclin’d as is the ravenous wolf.* 


-’Tis to be fear’d, they all will follow him. 

Now ’tis the spring, and weeds are shallow-rooted ; 
Sufier.them now, and they’ll o’ergrow the garden, 
And choke the herbs for want of husbandry. 
The«reverent care I bear unto my lord 
Mode me collect these dangers in the duke. 

If it bo fond, call it a woman’s fear; 

'Which foar, if better reasons can supplant, 

I will subsi^be, and say I wrong’d the duke. 

My lord of^uffolk, — ^Buckingham, — and York, — 
Beprove my allegation, if you can ; 

Or else conclude my words cilectual. * 

SxjF. Well hath your higlmesa seen into tins 
duke ; 

And, had I first been put to speak my mind, 

I think 1 should have told your grace’s tale. 

The duchess, by his subornation, 

U))on my lifo, began her devilish practices ; 

Or, if he were not privy to those faults. 

Yet, by reputing* of his high descent 
As, next the king, he was successive heir, — 

And such high vaunts of his nobility, — 

Bid instigate the bedlam brain-sick duchess 
By wicked means to frame our sovereign’s fall. 
Smooth runs the water where the brook is deep ; 
And in his simple show he harbours treason : 

The fox barks not when ho would steal' the lamb. 
No, no, my sovereign ; Glostcr is a man 
Unsounded yet, and full of deep deceit. 

Cab. Bid he not, contrary to form of law, 
Bevise strange deaths for small offences done ? 

Yobk. And did he not, in his protectorship. 
Levy gi'eat sums of money through tho realm, 
For soldiers’ pay in Franco, and never sent it ? 
By means whereof, the towns each day revolted. 
Buck. Tut ! these are petty faults to faults un- 
known, ' 

Which time will bring to light in smooth duke 
Humphrey. 

IL Hbn. My lords, at once the care you 
have of us, 

To mow down tliorns that would annoy our foot. 

Is worthy praise ; but sh^ I speak my conscience? 
Our kinsman Glostei is as innocent 
From meaning treason to our royal person, 

As is the sucking lamb or harmless dove : 

The duke is virtuous^ mild, and too well given 
To dream on evil, or to work my downfall. 

Q. Mab. Ah, what’s more dangerous than this 
fond affiance ! 

Seems he a dove ? his foathers are but borrow’d, 

« Kepating^] Not, at it la Uivarlablr explaistS. Mm- 

but prcMiatop, boiutitu. See Florio'a ** World of Woxda,** 
TOCO, HipvfaUont* 

’ T«t iSea aboil not tea «a Moab,— ] waa added In the 
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Who cannot steal a shape that means deceit ? 
Toko heed, my lord ; the welfare of us all 
Hangs on the cutting short that fi^udful mail. 


Fnter Sombbsbt. 

SoM. All health unto my gracious sovereign 1 

K. Hen. Welcome, lord ^merset. Wliat news 
from France? 

SoM. That all your interest in those territories 
T» utterly bereft you ; all is lost. 

K. Hen. Cold nows, lord Somerset : but God’s 
will be done ! 

Yobe. [Aside.] Cold news for me ; for I had 
hope of France, 

As firmly as I hope for fertile England. 

Thus arc my blossoms blasted in the bud. 

And caterpillars eat my leaves away : 

But I will remedy ibis gear ere long. 

Or sell m/ title for a glorious grave. 


Bnte?' GiiOUCESTBii, 

Glo. All happiness unto my lord the king ! 
Pardon, my liege, that I have stay'd so long. 

Sue. Nay, Glostcr, know, that thou art come 
too soon. 

Unless thou wert more loyal than thou art : 

I do arrest thee of high treason here. 

Glo. Well, Suffolk, yet** thou sholt not soe me 
blush, 

Nor change my countenance for this arrest ; 

A heart unspotted is not easily daunted. 

The purest spring is not so free from mud, 

As 1 am clear from treason to my severe!^ : 

Who can accuse me ? wherein am I guilty ? 
Yobk. ’Tis thought, my lord, that you took 
bribes of France, 

And, being protector, stay’d the soldiers’ pay ; 

By means whereof hisMghneaa hath lost France. 
Glo. Is it but thouJITBO? What are they that 
think it ? 

I never robj^^be soldiers of their pay. 

Nor ever had one penny bribe from Fran^.. 

So help mo God, as I have watch’d the night,— . 
Ay, night by night, — in studying good for 
land ! 

That doit that e’er I wrested from the king, 'J 
Or any groat 1 hoarded to my use, 

(•) Old testfWohm. 

Bfbond Iblto. Th« mhUaI tine In 

** Whf, Ott. 
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Bd brought against me at my tcial<>day ! 

Vo ; many a pound of mine own proper etore» 
Because 1 would not tax the needy commonsi 
Bbre I dispursed to the garnaons, 

^ And myer ask’d for restitution. 

Oab. It aerres you well, my lord, to say so 
much. 

Olo. I say no more than truth, so help me 
God I 

Yobk. In your protectorship you did deyise 
Strange tortures for offenders, never heard of, 
That England was defam’d by tyranny. 

Glo. Why, ’tis well known, that whiles I was 
protector, 

Pity was all the faiilt that was in me ; 

For I should melt at an offender’s tears, 

And lowly words were ransom for their fault. 
Unless it were a bloody murderer, 

Or foul felonious thief that fleec’d poor passengers, 
' I noveic gave tliem condign punishment : 

Murder, indeed, that bloody sin, I tortui*’d 
Above the felon, or what trespass else. 

Su7. My lord, these faults are easy, quickly 
answer’d : 

But mightier crimes ore laid unto your charge. 
Whereof you cannot easily purge yourself. 

I do arrest you in his highness’ name ; 

And here commit you to my lord cardinal 
V To keep, until your further time of trial. 

K. Hkn. My Lord of Glostcr, ’tis my special 
hope, 

That you will clear yourself from all suspect ;• 

My conscience tells mo you arc innocent. 

Glo. Ah, gracious lord, those days are dan- 
gerous 1 

Virtue is chok’d with foul ambition, 

And charity chas’d heiico by rancour’s hand ; 

Foul subornation is predominant, 

And equity exil’d your highness’ land. 

I know their complot is to have my life ; 

And, if my death might make this island happy. 
And prove the period of their tyranny, 

I would expend it with all willingness : 

But mine is made the prologue to their play ; 

For thousands more, tha4^t suspect no peril, 
Will not conclude their pMRied tragedy. 

B^ufbrt’s red sparkling eyes blab his heart’s 
malice, 

And Suffolk’s cloudy brow his stormy hato ; 

Shaxp Buckingham unburdens with his tongue 
Tim envious loqd that lies upon his heart ; 

And dogged York, that reaches at the moon, 

, Whose overweening arm I have pluck’d back, 

By ISdse accuse dow level at my life : — 

And you, my soverei^ lady, with the rest, 
CauseieBs have laid disgraces on my head, 

. . s tnm’iH latpeot)} So Gopell and Mr. CoUler’o mnotator. 
Thd 014 eoplM hoTo 
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And with your best endeavour have stirr’d up 
My liefest'^ liege to be mine enemy 
Ay, all of you have laid your heads together 
(Myself had notice of your conventicles) 

And all to make away my guiltless life. 

I shall not want false witness to condemn me, 

Nor store of treasons to augment my guilt ; 

The ancient proverb will be well effected, — 

A staff is quickly found to beat a dog. 

Cah. My liege, his railing is intolerable : 

If those that caro to keep your royal person 
From treason’s secret knife, and traitors* rage^ 

Bo thus upbraided, chid, and rated at. 

And the offender granted scope of speech, 

’Twill make them cool in zeal unto your grace. 

Sup. Hath he not twit our sovereign lady hew. 
With ignominious words, though clerkly couch’d, 
As if she had suborned some to swear 
False allegations to o’erthrow his slate? 

Q. Mar. But I can give the loser leave to chide. 
Glo. Far truer spoke than meant : I lose, in- 
deed; — 

Beshrew the winners, for they play’d me false 1 
And well such losers may have leave to speak. 
Buck. I[c* 11 wrest the sense, and hold us here 
all day : — 

Lord cardinal, he is your prisoner. 

Cab. Shs, take away the duke, and guard him 
sure. 

Glo, Ah, thus king Henry throws away his 
cnitch. 

Before his legs bo firm to bear his body t 
Thus is the shepherd beaten from thy side, 

And wolves are gnarling who shall gnaw thee first. 
Ah, that my fear were false ! ah, that it were ! 
For, good king Henry, thy decay I fear. 

lHait guarded, 

K, Hen. My lords, what to your wisdoms 
soemeth best, 

Do, or undo, as if ourself were here. 

Q. Mab. Wliat, will your highness leave the 
parliament ? 

K. Hen. Ay, Margaret; my heart is drown’d 
with grief, 

Whose flood begins to flow within mine eyes ; 

My body round enj^rt with misery, — 

For what’s more miserable than discontent ?<— 

Ah, uncle Humphrey ! in thy/ace I see 
The map of honour, truth, and loyalty I 
And yet, good Humphrey, is the hour to come. 
That e’er I prov’d thcc false, or fear’d thy fisith. 
What lowering star now envies thy estate, 

That these great lords, and Margaret our queoDi 
Do seek subversion of thy haimless liib ? 

Thou never didst them wrong, nor no man wrong; 
And as the butcher takes away the calf, 

k LleliNt--] 2>iarciL 
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And binrla the wretch, toixd bcuta it when it Btra^ra, 
Bearing it to the bloody Blanghtcr-housc ; 

Even BO, remoi'BcIcss, have they home him hence, 
And as the dam runs lowing up and down, 
Looking the way her harmlcsB young one went, 
And can do nought but waii her darling’s loss ; 
Even so myself bewails good Gloster’s ciwo, 

With sad unhelpful tearw ; and with diinni’d eyes 
Look after him, and cannot do him good, — 

So mighty are Ins vowed enemies. 

Ilia fortunes I will weep ; and, *twixt each groan, 
Say — Who' A a traitor,^ Gloster he in none, [hJxit, 
Q. Mar. Free lords, cold snow mehs with the 
suii’b hot boauiB : 

Henry my lord is cold in groat affairs, 

Too full of foolish pity : and Glostor’s show 
Beguiles him', as the mournful crr)codiio 
With sorrow snares relenting passongors ; 

Or as the snake, roll’d in a dowering bank, 

With shining checker’d slough, doth sting a child, 
That for the beauty thinks it excellent. 

Believe me, lords, were none more wise than I 
(And yet herein 1 judge mine own wit good). 

This Glostcr should be quickly rid the world, 

To rid us from the fear we have of hiin^. 

Car. That he should dio is worthy policy ; 

But yet we want a colour for his iloatli ; 

^Tis meet ho bo condemn’d hy coui-se of law. 

SuF. But, in my mind, that were no policy : 
The king will laboui' still to save bis life 
The commons haply rise to save his life ; 

And we have yet but trivial argument. 

More than mistrust, that shows him worthy <leatli. 
York. So that, by this, you ^voubl not have 
him die. 

SuF. Ah, York, no man alive so fain as I ! 
York. ’Tis York that hath more i*cason for liis 
death. — 

But, my lord cardinal, and you, my lord of Suf- 
folk,— 

Say as you think, and speak it from your souls, — 
WePt not all one, an empty eagle were sot 
To ’guard the chicken from a hungry kite. 

As place duke Humphrey for the king’s protector? 
Q. Mar. So the poor chicken should be sure of 
death. 

Sup. Madam, His true: and werH not madness 
then, , 

To make the fox surveyor of the f<dd ? 

Who being accus’d a crafty murderer, 

His guilt should be hut idly posted over. 

Because his purpose is not executed. 

No ; let him dio, in that be is a fox, 

By nature prov’d an enemy to the flock, 

• Who’s 0 frAUor,— ] That Is, irWer’# a traitor, 
h MaUs->] This appears to he an allusion to the check-mo/e. 
Of stale-M0«e, in the game of chess ; hut it may mean merely, con- 
jfhiitidB or dutropg, 

< li skills nor~] It rnattun not, It it not important. We often 
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Before liis chaps be^ stain’d with crimson blood, . 
As Humpbroy, prov’d by reasons, to my liege. 

And do not stand on quillets how to slay him : 

Bo it by gins, by snares, by subflcty, 

Sleeping or waking, ’tis no matter how, # 

So ho be dead ; for that is good deceit 

Which mates'* him first that first intends deceit. 

Q. Mar. Thrice noble Suffolk, ’tis resolutely 
spoke. 

SiJF. Not resolute, except so much were done ; 
For Ihiugs arc often spoke, and seldom meant ; 
But, that my heart accordeth with iny tongue, — 
Seeing the deed is meritorious, 

And to preserve my sovereign from his foe, — 

Say but the word, and T will be his priest. 

Car. But T would have him dead, my lord of 
Suffolk, 

lOro you can take due orders for a priest. 

Say, you consent, and censure well the deed, 

And i’ll provide his executioner, — 

1 toiuler so the safety of my liege. 

SuF. Hero is my liand, the deed is worthy doing. 
Q. Mau. Arnl so say J. 

York. And 1: and now we tlireo have spoke it 
It skills® not greatly who impugns our doom. 

B7iter Cl Movsseno 

Mass. Gj*eat lords, from Ireland T 
amain. , 

To signify — that rebels there arc up. 

And put the Englishmen unto the sword : 

Send succours, lords, and stop the rage betime, 
Before tJio wound do grow imcnrable ; 

For, being green, tbero is great hope of help. 

Car. a breach, that craves a quick expedient 
stop ! 

What counsel give you in this weighty cause? 

York. That Somerset be sent os regent thither; 
’T is meet, that lucky ruler be employ’d ; 

Witness the fortune he hath had in France. 

SoM. If York, with all his far-fet policy, 

Had been the regent there instead of nie. 

He never would have stay’d in France so long. 

York. No, not to Idsc it all, os thou hast done: 
I rather would have lost my life betimes, 

Than brinf ^/burden of diSionour home, 

By staying there so long, till all were lost. 

Show me one scar character’d on thy skin : 

Men’s flesh proseiT’d so whole do seldom win. 

Q. Mar. Nay, then, this spark will prove si 
raging fire. 

If wind and fuel be brought to feed it with 

6nd to forea bearing the lalne eigniflcfttlon Out enemlM 
beare the poore people in hand that theirs is the did feUjjrloit, 
and ottres is an yesteidaies bird: but sooner or later called, f 
tkllUth not, old or new, if true, it forceth PaiM*, On 

Oaialhiant, p. 44. 
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No more, good York;— -sweet Sonioj-set, bo still; — 
'JPhjr fortune,* York, hadst thou been regent there, 
Might happily have been far woi'se tlian his. 

York. What, Vorao tliaii nauglit ? nay, then a 

0 shame take all ! 

SoM. And in the number, thee, that wislu^t 
shame ! 

Caii. My lord of York, try what your forluiio is. 
The uncivil kerns of Trelaml arc in arms, 

And temper clay with blood of Englishmen : 

To Ireland will you lead a band of men, 

Collected choicely, from each comity some, 

And try your hap against the Irishmen ? 

York. I will, my lord, so please his inajeHfy. 
SuF. Why, our autliority is his consent; 

And what wo do establish he contirins : 

Then, noble York, take thou this task in liainl. 

York. I am content: provide me soldiers, lords, , 
Whiles I take orders for mine own affairs. 

SuF. A charge, lord York, that I will sec 
pci-forin’d. 

But now return wo to the false duke Ilmi^phroy. 
Oar. No more of him ; for 1 will deal with 
him, 

'Fhat henceforth he shall (rouble us no more. 

And so break off ; the ilay is almost spent : 

Ijord Suffolk, you and I must talk of that event. 

York, My lord of vSntfolk, within fourteen days 
At Bristol I expect my soldiers ; 

For there I’ll ship them all for Ireland. 

SuF. I’ll see it truly done, my lord of York. 

[Exeunt <tll except Yobk. 
York. Now, York, or never, stool tliy fearful 
thoughts. 

And change misiloubt to resolution ; 

Be that thou hop’st to be ; or what thou art 
Resign to death — it is not worth the enjoying ; 

Let polc-fac’d fear keep with the mean-born man. 
And find no harbour in a royal heart. 

Faster than spring time showers comes thought on 
thought, 

And not a thought but thinks on dignity. 

My brain, more busy than the labouring spider, 
Weaves tedious snares to trap mine enemies. 

Well, nobles, well, ’tis politicly done, 

To send me packing with an host of men : 

1 fear me, you but worm the starved snake, 

Who, cherish'd in your bi'casts, will sting your 
•hearts. 

’Twas men I lack’d, and you >vill give them me : 

1 take it kindly^ yet, be well assui^d. 

You put sharp weapons in a madman’s Lands. 

^ Whiles 1 in Ireland nourish a mighty band, 

^ I will stir up in England some black storm, 

Shall blow ten thousand souls to heaven or hell : 
And this fell tempest shall not cease to rage 
UntQ golden circuit on my head, 

Like ib the glorious sun’s transparent beams, 
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Do calm Uie fury of this mad-brod flaw.* 

And, for a minister of my intent, 

I have seduc’d a head-strong Kcutishman, 

John Code of Ashford, 

To make commotion, as full well ho can, 

Under tho titlo of John Mortimer. 

Ill Ireland have I scon this stubborn Cado 
Oppose himself against a troop of kenirt ; 

And fought so long, till that liis thighs with darts 
Were almost like a ssharp-quiird ]>orcupino : 

And, in tho end being rescu’d, I have scon him 
Caper upright like a wild M6risco,(l) 

Shaking the bloody darts, as be his bi'lU. 
b'ull often, like a slnig-liair’d crafty kcni, 

Hath he conversed with tlio enemy; 

And, nndiscover’d, come to mo again, 

And given mo notice of their villanios. 

This devil here sliall be my substitute ; 
b’or that John iMortimcr, which now is dead. 

In face, in gait, in speech, ho doth resemble : 

By this I shall perceive tho commons’ mind. 

How they allect tho hoiiso and claim of York, 
Say, ho bo taken, rack’d, and tortured, 

I know no pain they can in diet upon him, 

Will make iiim say 1 mov’d him to those arms. 
Say, that ho thrive (as ’tis great like he will), 
Why, then from Ireland come t with my stii'iigth, 
And reap the harvest which that rascal sow’d: 
For, Humphrey being dead, as ho shall bo, 

And Henry put apart, tho next for me. [Exit, 


SOKNE JI. — Bury. A Room in the Palace, 
Enter certain Murderers, hasfily.i^) 

1 Mun. Run to my lord of Suffolk ; let him know 
We have despatch’d the duke, as he commanded. 

2 Mun. O, that it were to do! — Wliat have we 

done ! 

Didst ever hear a man so penitent ? ^ 

I Mun. Hero comes my lord. 

Enter Suffolk. 

Sup. Now, sirs, have you despatch’d this thing? 
1 Mun. Ay, my good lord,4ie’8 dead. 

SuF. Wliy, that’s w'cll said. Go, get 'you to 
my house ; 

I will rewanl you for this venturous deed. 

The king and all the peers arc here at hand c-'- 
Havo you laid fair the bed ? arc all things well, 
According as I gavo directions? 

* Ufad-brid Haw.I Pfaut here meani a violent o<i«l of wind, aa 
In'MIamWAct V.Se. I;- 

<* Should pateli a wall to enoet the wlnter'a/ow.'* 
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1 Mub. *TiB, my good lord. 

Sot. Away I bo gone. [Exeunt Murderers. 

TfVfrnpcU ^mnded. Enter Kino Hknuy, Queen 
Maboabet, Cabdinal Bbaotobt, Somkb- 
8BT, Lords, and others* 

JL Hen. Go, call our uncle to our presence 
straight ; 

Say we intend to try his grwe to-day, 

Tf he be guilty, as ^tis published. 

Sot. I’ll call him presently, my noble lord. 

[Exit. 

K. Hen. Lords, take your places; — and, I pray 
you oU, 

Frfeeed no straiter ’gainst our uncle Gloster, 

Than from true evidence, of good esteem. 

He bo approv’d in practice culpable. 

Q. Mab. God forbid any malice should prevail, 
That frmltless may condemn a nobleman 1 
Plow God he may afcquit him of suspicion ! 

K. Hbn. 1 thMik thee, Margaret ;♦ these words 
content me much. — * 

Ee-enUr Sottolk. 

How now 1 why look^st thou pale? why tremblest 
thou? ' • 

Where u our uncle ? what’s the matter^ Sufelk ? 
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Sue. Dead m his bed, my lord 1 Gloster is dead 1 
Q. Mar. Marry, God forefond I 
Cab. God’s secret judgment 1— I did dream to- 
night, 

The duke was dumb, and could not speak a word. 

[The King swootis. 
Q. Mar. How fares my lord ? — ^Help, lords I 
tho king is dead. 

SoM. Bear up his body ; wring him by the nose. 
Q. Mab. Bun, go, help, helpl— O Henry, ope 
thine eyes ! ^ [patient. 

Sup. He doth revive again; — ^madam, be 
K. Hen. O heavenly God 1 
Q. Mar. How fares my ^acious lord? 

Sup. Comfort, my sovereign! gramous Henry, 
corofoxt I . 

K. Hen. What, doth my lord of Suffolk com- 
Came he right now to sing a raven’s note, 

Wliose dismal tune bereft my vital powers ; 

And thinks ho that the chirping of a wren, 

By crying f^ort firom a hollow breast. 

Can chase away the first-conceived sound ? 

Hide not thy poison with such sugar’d imrds. 

Lay not thy hands on me; fi>rbe^, I say ; 

Their touch afinghts me, as a serpent’s ating. 
Thou baleful messenger, out of my sight 1 
Upon thy eyeballs murderous tyranny 
Sm in grim majesty, to fright the world. ^ , 
Look not upon me, for thine eyes are wounding: 
Tfot do not go away come, bi^isk,^ 

And the innocent gaser with my 
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For in the shade of death I shall find joyi-— 

' Ilf litb but double death, now Oloster^s dead. 

^ libiB. Why do you rate my lord of Suffolk 
thus? • 

idUioug]^ the duke was enemy to him, 

Fet he, inost' Christian-like, laments his death : 
And for myself, — ^foe as he was to me,— 

Might liq[uid tears, or hcart-oifcnding groans, 

Or blood-consuming sighs, recall his life, 

I would be blind with weeping, sick with groans, 
Look pale as primrose with blood-drinking sighs. 
And all to hayo the noble duke alive. 

^liat know I how the world may deem of me ? 
For it is known we were but hollow friends ; 

It may be judg’d I made the duke away : 

So shcdl my name with slander’s tongue be wpunded. 
And princes’ courts be fill’d with my reproach, 
This get I by his death : ay me, unhappy ! 

To be a queen, and crown’d with infamy ! 

K, Hen. Ah, woe is me fur Olostcr, wretched 
man ! 

Q. Mab. Bo woe for me more wretched than 
he is. 

What, dost thou turn away, and hide thy face ? 

I am no loathsome leper, — look on me. 

What, art thou, like the adder, waxen deaf? 

Be poisonous too, and kill thy forlorn queen. 

Is all thy comfort shut in Gloster’s tomb ? ' 

Why, then dame Matgaret* was no’er thy joy : 

Erect his statuaf and womhip it, - 

And make my image but an alehouse sign. 

Was I for this nigh wreck’d upon the sea, 

And twice by awkward* wind from England’s bank 
Drove back again unto my native clime ? 

What boded this but well-forewarning wind 
Did Bccni to say, — Seek not a scorpion’s nest, 

Nor set no footing on this unkind shore ! 

What did I then, but curs’d the gentle^ gusts, 

And he that loos’d tlicni from their brazen caves ; 
And bid them blow towards England’s blcascd shore, 
Or turn our stem upon a dreadful rock ? 

Yet ASolus would xlot be a murderer, 

But left that hateful office unto thee : 

The pretty vaulting sea refus’d to drown me ; 
Knowing that thou wouldst have me drown’d on 
diote, 

With tears as sdt as sea, through thy unkindness: 
The splitting rocks cowei^’d in the sinking sands, 
And would not dash mo with theii* ragged sides ; 
Because tny flinty heart, more hard than they, 
Might in thy palace perish Margaret.* 

Ab far. as I could ken thy chalky cliffs, 
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When fix>m thy shore the tempest boat ua back, 

I stood upon the hatches in the storm : 

And when the dusky sky began to rob 
My ^mest-gaping sight of tliy land’s view, 

I took a costly jewel from my nock,— 

A heart it was, bound in with diamonds,— 

And threw it towards thy land ; — the sea receiv’d it; 
And so 1 wish’d thy body might my heart : 

And even with this I lost fair England’s view, 

And bid mine eyes be packing with my heart ; 
And call’d them blind and dusky spectacles, 

For losing ken of Albion’s wished coast. 

How often have I tempted Suffolk’s tongue 
(The agent of thy foul inconstancy). 

To sit and witch* mo, as Ascanius did, 

Wlicn he to madding Dido would unfold 
His father’s acts, commenc’d in biiming Troy ! 
t Am I not witch’d like her ? or thou not false like 
him? 

Ah me, I can no more I Die, Margaret If 
For Henry weeps, that thou dost live so long, 

iVbwtf wWlouL Enter Wabwick and Salisbubv 
The Commons press to the door. 

Wab. It is reported, mighty sovereign, 

That good duke Humphrey traitorously is murder’d 
By Suffolk and the cardinal Beaufort’s means. 

Tbe commons, like an angry hive of bees, 

That wont their loader, scatter up and down, 

And care not who they sting in his revenge. 
Myself have calm’d their spleenful mutiny, 

Until they hear the order . of his death. 

K. Hen. That ho is dead, good Warwick, ’tis 
too tnic ; 

But how he died, God knows, not Henry : 

Enter his chamber, view his breathless corple*, 

And comment then upon his sudden death, [bury, 
Wab. That shall I do, ray liego. — Stay, Sails* 
With the rude multitude till I return. 

[WfiBWiCK goes into an inner room, and 
Salibbuby retires, 

K. Hen. 0 thou that judgest all things, stay 
my thoughts ! 

My thoughts, that labour to persuade my soul. 
Some violent hands were laid? .on Humphrey’s life! 
Tf my suspect be false, ‘formjje me, God ; 

For judgment only doth bdong to thee 1 
Fain would I go to chafe his ^ly lips 
With twenty thousand kisses, and to drain* 

Upon his face an ocean of salt tears ; 

To tell my love unto his dumb deaf trunk, 


KING HENRY THE SIXTH. 
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A Awkvaid That le, eontrerg wind.. So in Marlowe’s 

MJCins Edwaid il.** Aet IV. 8c. 6 

** With winds, and with sort tempests driven 

ToiUlonehoie.'* 

. > TSefniUapw/s.— I The gusts that kindly would have kept 


her fh>m the English ehore. Mr. Coiner's annoMIpr* and the eld 
corrector of Mr. Singer's folio, however, both wad ungmUk, and 
they mar be right 

. e To drsfn— ] Steevens and Mr. Collier’s annotator eiibstttote 
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And inth my fingers fool liis hand unfeeling . 

But all in vain are 4icsc mean obsequies ; 

And to survey his dead and earthy image. 

What were it but to mohe my sorrow gi-catcr ? 

folding-'dc^n of an inner elM/mhev are thrown 
open, and OiiOUCBSTrr ts dUcovered dead 
in hU bed : Wab^ick and others standina 


* Warwick ana othcra ‘ standing by lt.3 The whole c* tW 
oli^m u modern. In tho old copies we And only *• S*d ps 
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War. •'J^nic hither, giacious sovereign, view 
* Vnia body. 

K. Hen, Tlint is to sec how deep my grave is 
made ; 

For witli his soul fled all my worldly solaoq^ . 

For seeing fiim, I see my life ia death* . 

War, As surely as iny soul intends t6 live 
With that dread King, that took our state upon iiim 
To free us from his Father’s wratfifal ^rse, 

I do believe that violent hands were laid 
Upon the life of this thrice-famed diike I* ' 



KING BENBT THE SIXTH, 
oath, sworn with a solemn 


acstiL] 

• • 

SvF. A dxeftdfal 
Umgue t 

Vfliat lastance gives lord Warwick &r his tow? ' 
Was, See, £»ir the blood is setded in his faoe I 
*«Oft have I seen « tiinelj-parted ghost,* 

Of ashy semblance, meagre, pale, and bloodless. 
Being all descended to the labouring heart ; 

Who, in the conflict that it holds with death, 
'Attracts the same for aidance ’gainst the enemy ; 
Which with the heart there cools, and ne’er retumeth 
To blush and beautiQr the cheek again. . 

But see, his face is black and full of blood ; 

His eye^balls further out than when he liv’d, 
Staring fUll ghastly like a strangled man : 

IBs l^r uprearid, his nostrils stretch’d with 
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IBs hands abroad display’d, ns one that grasp’d 
And tugg’d for life, and was by strength subdu’d. 
Look on the sheets, his hair, you see, ip sticking ; 
His well-proporiion’d bcaid made rough and 
rugged, 

Like to the summer’s com by tempest lodg’d. ‘ 

It cannot be but ho was murder’d liero ; 

The least of all these signs were probablc.(3) 

SuF. Why, Warwick, who should do the duke to 
death? 

Myself -and Beaufort had him in protection ; 

And we, I hope,, sir, are no murderers. 

Wae. But both of you were vow’d duke Hum- 
phrey’s foes ; 

And you, forsooth, had the good duke to keep : 
’Tis like you would not feast him like a friend ; 
And ’tis well seen ho found an enemy. 

‘Q. Mab. Then you, beliko, suspect . these no- 
blemen 

As guilty of duke Humphrey’s timeless deatli. 
Wab. Wlio finds tho heifer dead and bleeding 
fresh. 

And sees fast by a butcher with an axo. 

But will suspect, ’t was he that made the slaughter? 
Who finds tho pariridge in the puttock’s nest. 

But may imagino how tho bird was dead, 

Although the kite soar with unbloodied beak ? 
Even so suspicious is this tragedy. 

Q. Mab. Are you the butcher, Suffolk? where’s 
your knife? 

Is Beaufort term’d a kite? where are his talons ? 

Sot. I wear iio knife to slaughter sleeping men; 
But here’s a vengeful sword, rusted with case, 
That riiialf be scoured in hb rancorous heart 
,That slanders nya with murder’s crimson bad^ : — 
thou darist, proud lord of Warwicksmre, 

I am &ulty in duke Humphrey’s death. 

' [Saieunt Oabbinal, Som. and others. 


Wab. What dam not Warwick, if felsoSi^ffidk 
dare him? 

Q. Mab. He dares not calm his contumelious 
spirit, 

Nor cease to be an arrogant controller, 

Though Suffolk dare him twenty thousand 
Wab. Madam, be still, — ^with reverence* may Z 
say; 

For every word you speak in his behalf 
Is slander to your royal dignity. 

Sot. Blunt- wilted lord, ignoble in demeanour ! 
If over lady wrong’d her lord so much, 

Thy mother took into her blameful bed 
Some stem untutor’d churl, and noble stock 
Was graft with crab-trcc slip; whose fruit thou art, 
And never of the Nevils’ noble race. 

War. But that tho guilt of murder bucklers thee. 
And I shoidd rob the deathsman of his fee, 
Quitting thee thereby of ten thousand shames ; 
And tljat my sovereign’s presence makes me mild, 
I would, false murderous coward, on thy knee 
Make thee beg pardon for thy passed speech, 

And say it was thy mother that thou meant’st, 
That thou thyself wast born in bastardy : 

And, after all this fearful homage done, 

Give dice thy hire, and send thy soul to hell. 
Pernicious blood-sucker of sleoping men I 

Sot. Thou shalt be waking wmle I shed thy 
blood, 

If from tin's presence thou dor’st go with me. 

War. Away even now, or I will drag thee hence 1 
Unworthy though thou art, I’ll cope with thee, 
And do somo service to duke Humphrey’s ghost. 

fJ^xeunt Suffolk and Wabwiok. 
K. Hbx. What stronger breast-plate than a 
heart untainted ! 

Thrice is ho arm’d, that hath his quairel just ; 
And he but naked, though lock’d up in stceL 
Whose conscience with injustice is connptea. 

[A noise without. 

Q. Mab. What noise is this ? 


Re-enter Suffolk and Warwick, with their 
weapons drawn. 

K. Hen. Why, how now, lords 1 your wrathful 
weapons drawn 

Herer in our presence ! dare ydU be so bold ?— ' 
Why, what tumultuous clamour have we here? 
Sot. The traitorous Warwick, with the men of 
Bury, 

Set all upon me, mighty sovereign. 

[Noise of a omrni wtthoui, 


• A'tHae1v-0»M ghoit— 1 Though tlmelif !■ commonly usoij 
ta om SAcleat Wfittri to ■ignUy tar/g. It oppeart hw to Impwt 
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• The Contentioji : 

'* O I dismall sight, sop where he breetUeiee Bee, 
All smeard and weltfed tn his Inke-wanne him. 
Sweete fatberi to thy murtkni phoaH 1 fweaio/^ 
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Re-enUr Saubbubt. 

Sal. [To those wUhmt.'] Sirs^ stand apart; the 
king shall know your mind. — 

Droad lord, the commons send you word by me, 
Unless false* Suffolk straight be done to death, 

Or banished fair England’s territories. 

They will by violence tear him from your palace. 
And torture him with grievous ling’ring dcatli.' 
They say, by him the good duke Humphrey died ; 
They say, in him they fear your highness’ death ; 
And mere instinct of love and loyalty, — 

Free from a stubborn opposite intent, 

As being thought to contradict your liking, — 
Makes mem thus forward in his banishment. 

They say, in care of your most royal person. 
That, if your highness should intend to sleep. 
And chargc*-that no man should disturb your rest, 
In pain of your dislike, or pain of death ; 

Yet, notwithstanding such a strait edict. 

Were there a scipcnt seen, with forked tongue, 
That slily glided towards your majesty, 

It were but necessary you were w^’d ; 

Lest, being suffer’d in that harmful slumber. 

The mortid worm might make the sleep eternal : 
And therefore do they cry, though you forbid. 
That they will guard you, wh6r you will or no, 
From such fell serpents as false Suffolk is ; 

With whose envenomed and fatal sting. 

Tour loving uncle, twenty times his worth, 

They say, is shamefully bereft of life. 

Commons. [Withmit,'] An answer from the 
king, my lord of Salisbuiy I [hinds, 
SuF. ’Tis like, the commons, rude unpolish’d 
Could send such message to their sovereign : 

' But you, my lord, were glad to be employ’d, 

To show how quaint an orator you are ; 

But all the honour Salisbury hath won, 

Is, that he was the lord ambassador, 

S^t from a sort of tinkers to the king. 

Commons. [WithoutJ\ An answer fmm the 
king, or we will all break in ! [me, 
K. Hbn. Go, Salisbuiy, and tell them all from 
I tbank them for their tender loving care ; 

And had I not been cited so by them, 

Yet did I purpose as they do entreat ; 

For sure, my thoughts do hourly prophesy 
Mischance unto my state by Suffolk’s means : 

And therefore— by His majesty I swear. 

Whose far unworthy deputy I am, — 

He riiall not breathe infection in this air. 

But three days longer, on the pain of death. 

[EssiJt Salisbitiiy. 
Q. Mab. 0 Henry, let me plead fdr gentle 
Suffolk! 

a FakeBifilblS-.] So ^ThoCoatcntioiu’* The lUlo 16SS, owing, 
praMly, to the compositor hariM oaoght the word, Lord, ftom 
. she pioeediikg line, has **i;eni SnflSiker Be. 
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E. Hbn. Ungentle queen, to call him 
Sufolkr! 

No more,'! say ; if thou dost plead for him, • 
Thou wilt but add increase unto my wrath. » 

Had I but said, I would have kept my word ; ^ 

But, when I swear, it is irrevocable : — 

If, ^ter three days’ space, thou hereho’st found 
On any ground that I am ruler of, 

Tho world shall not be ransom for thy life.— 
Come, Warwick, — come, good Warwick, go with 
me ; 

I have great matters to impart to thee. 

[Exeunt K. Hknby, Wabwick, Lords, Ac, 
Q. Mab. Mischance and sorrow go along with 
you ! 

Heart’s discontent, and sour affliction. 

Bo playfellows to keep you company I 
Thei'e’s two of you; the devil make a third ! 

And threefold vengeance tend upon your steps ! 

SuF. Cease, gentle queen, these execrations, 
And let thy Suffolk take his heavy leave. 

Q. Mab. Fie, coward woman, and soft-hearted 
wretch I 

Host thou not spirit to curse thine enemies ?•* 
SuF. A plague upon them I wlicrefore should I 
curse them ? 

Would curses kill, as doth the mandrake’s groan,** 

I would invent os bitter-searching terms, 

As curst, as harsh, and horrible to hear. 

Deliver’d strongly through my fixed teeth, 

With full as many signs of deadly hate, 

As lean-fac’d Envy in her loathsome cave ; 

My tongue should stumble in mine earnest words ; 
Mine eyes should sparkle like tho beaten flint ; * 
Mine hair be fix’d on end, os one distract ; 

Ay, every joint should seem to curse and W : 

And even now my burden’d heart would break, 
Should I not curse them. Poison be their drink I 
Gall, worse than gall, the daintiest that they taste I 
Their sweetest shade, a grove of cypress-trees I 
Their chiefest prospect, murdering basilisks ! 

Their softest touch, as smart as lizard’s stings ! 
Their music, frightful as the serpent’s hiss ; 

And boding screech-owls make ftio concert full I 
All tho foul terrors in dark-seated bell— [thyself; 

Q. Mab. Enough, sweet Suffolk ; thou torment’st 
And these dread curses — ^iike the sun ’gainst glass, 
Or like ap ^ercharged gun, — ^recoil, 

And turn me force of them upon thyself, [leave ? 

' SuF. You bade me ban, and wul you bid me 
Now, by the ground that I aim banish’d from, 

Well could I curse away a winter’s night, 

Though standing naked on a mountain top. 

Where biting edd would never let grass grow 
And think it but a minnte spent in sport. 

(«) Old text, eneMf. 

a Tin oundrtlw*e gtqsa,*—] See Sote (S), p. 2SS, Ve*. 1. 
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Q. Mab. Q, let ino entreat thee^ cease I Give 
* me hand, 

*^rhat I may dew it with my moumfbl tears ; 

Kor let the raiif of heaven wet this place, 

To wash away my woeful monuments. 

O, could this kiss be printed in thy hand, 

[IC'Uses his hand. 

That thou mightst think upon these by the seal. 
Through whom a thousand sighs ore breath’d for 
thee! 

So, get thee gone, that I may know my grief ; 

’T is but surmis’d whiles thou art standing by, 

As one that surfeits, thinking on a want. 

I will repeal thee, or, be well assur’d, 

Adventure to bo banished myself : 

And banished 1 am, if but from thee. 

Go, speak not to me : — even now be gone.— 

O, go not yet ! — ^Even thus two friends condemn’d, 
Embrace, and kiss, and take ten thousand leaves, 
Lothcr a hundred times to pait than die. 

Yet now farewell ; and forewell life with thee ! 

SuF. Thus is poor Suffolk ten times banished. 
Once by the king, and three times thrice by thee. 
’Tis not tlie land I care for, wert thou hence 
A wilderness is populous enough, 

So Suffolk had thy heavenly company ; 

For where thou art, there is the world itself, 

With every several pleasure in the world ; 

And where thou art not, desolation. 

I can no more : — ^livo thou to joy thy life ; 

Myself no* joy in nought but that thou liv’st. 

Unter Vaux. 

Q. Mab. Whither goes Vaux so fast? what 
news, I pr’ytheo ? 

Vaux. To signify unto his majesty, 

That cardinal Beaufort is at point of death : 

For suddenly a grievous sickness took him, 

That mokes him gasp, and stare, and catch the air. 
Blaspheming God, and cursing men on earth. , 
Sometime ho talks as if duke Humphrey’s ghosf 
Were by his side ; sometime he calls the king, 
And whispers to his pillow, as to him. 

The secrets of his overcharged soul : 

And I am sent to tell his majesty, 

That even now he cries aloud for him. 

Q. Mab. Go, tell this heavy message to the king. 

l£!xit Vaux. 

Ay me I*what is this world I what nows are these ? 
But wherefore grieve I at ai^ hour’s poor loss, < 
Omitting Suffom’s exile, my soul’s treasure ? 

Why only, Suffolk, mourn I not for thee, 

And with tho southern clouds contend in tears, — 
Theirs for the earth’s increase, mine for my 
sorrows? 

; (*) Pint fblloi thine* 

in nonffkt-^} Mi. CoHler’a annotator readi.— 
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Now, get thee hence : tho king, thou knoVst, is 
coming ; — 

If thou bo found by mo, thou art but dead. 

SuT. If I depart from thee, I cannot live : 

And in thy sight to die, what were it dso, 

But like a pleasant slumber in thy lap ? 

Here could I breathe my soul into tho air. 

As mild and gontlo as the cradle-babe. 

Dying witli mother’s dug between its lips ! 
Where,** from thy sight, I should bo raging mad, 
And ciy out for thee to close up mine eyes. 

To have thee with thy lips to stop iny mouth ; 

So sliouldst thou cither turn my flying soul, 

Or I should breathe it so into thy body. 

And then it liv'd in sweet Elysium. 

To die by thee, were but to &o in jest ; 

From thee to die, were torturo more than death : 
O, let mo stay, bcfajl what may befall ! 

Q. Mab. Away ! Though parting bo a fretful 
con'osivc. 

It is applied to a deathful wound. 

To Franco, sweet Suffolk : let me hoar from thoe ; 
For wheresoe’er thou art in this world’s globe. 

I’ll have an Iris that shall And thee out. 

Sup. I go. 

Q. MABr And take my heart with thee. 
Sup. a jewel, lock’d into tho wocful’st cask 
That ever did contain a thing of worth. 

Even as a splitted bark, so sunder wo ; 

This way fall I to death. 

Q. Mab. This way for me. 

[^Exeunt severally. 

SCENE III. — ^London. Caedinal Beaufobt’s 
Bed-chamber, 

Enter Kino IIrnky, Salisbubt, Wabwick, and 
others. The Cabbinal in bed; Attendants 
vnih him, 

K. He.v. How fores my lord? speak, Beaufort, 
to thy sovereign. [treasure, 

Cab. If thou bo’st death. I’ll give thee il^gland’s 
Enough to purchase such another island. 

So thou wilt let me live, and feel no pain. 

K. Hen. Ah, what a sign it is ol evil life, 
Wliere death’s approach is seen so terrible ! 

Wab. Beaufort, it is thy sovereign speaks to 
thee. • ' , ’ 

Cab. Bring me unto my trial, when yoa wfll. 
Died he not in his bed ? where should he die ? 
Can I make men live, wh6r they will or no ?— 

O, torturo mo no more ! I will confess.-^ 

Alive again ! then show me where he is ; 

I’ll give a thoiuuind pound to look upon him.— 

He hath no eyes, the dust both blinded them. — 

_ 

•• Myself to Joy," ftc. 

^ Wheie,— ] Pot whfnrts. 




OoiiA»down];ibliairs4ookI look! it stands upright, 
lake l||ne-twigs set to catch my winged soul !— 
Giye me some di^; and bid the ajMthecary 
Brag the strong poison that 1 bou^t of him. 

K. Hbk. 0, thou etenud morer m the heavens, 
liook with a gentle eye upon this wretch ! 

O, beat away the busy meddling fiend 
That lays strong siege unto this ^tdi’s soul, 
iusd from his l^m purge this black despair ! 

See how the pongs of death do midse 1dm 
' grml 
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Sal. uLmh him not, let him pass peaoeaUy* 
K. Hbn. Peace to his soul, if good 

. pleasaiebel 

Lord carduAl, if tihoa think’st on beam’s lUifllt - 
Hold up thy baud, make signal of . 

He dies, sad makes no sign: — O Qod, 

WsB. So bad a death argues a monstrans ^ 
K. Hkh. Forbear to ju^, for we an abBUCs ’ 
alb — 

dose up bis ^jes, and dnw the eurtaiai ahtsai;. 'v . 
,And4etu8eStdme£tatiott,<^) - 



ACT IV. 


SCENE I. — ^Kcnt. The Sea-^shore near Dover. 


Firing heard at Sea, Then enteryfrom a boaty a 
Captain,* a Master, a Master’s Mate,WALTRB 
WmTMOBX, and athere ; with them Suffolk, 
dieguieedy and other GbiitLemen, prieonera, 

Oioi, The gaudy, blabbing,^ and remorseful^ day 
Is ctegi into the borom of the sea ; 

how loud-howling wolves arouse the jades 
31iat dnuf the tragic melancholy night ; 

Who wila their frowsy, slow, and ^gin^ wings 
CQ^dead men^B graves, and from their misty jaws 
fi>ul contagious darkness in the air. 
Tam&re, brnag forth the soldiers of our prize; 
Jfor^ whilst our j^nnace anchors in the Downs, 

a CiptAlBf^] So In Tlw ContenOon.*’ The folloi have Zltv 
iHHMia P>!»aa jCIm. to oil hie epceohes. 

' fSlthefe applied to the doy hf o 

flmiSMttooeiiiilt miud«gr«le exavieiMy beoutlfpL GnUt la 


Here shall they make their ransom on the sand, 
Or with their blood stain this discolour’d shore. — 
Master, this prisoner freely give 1 thee;— * 

And thou that art liis mate, make boot of this ;— 
The other [Pointing to Suffolk.], Walter Whit- 
more, is thy shtu'o. [know. 

1 Gbnt. What is my ransom, master ? let me 
Mast. A thousand crowns* or else lay down 
your he’ad. 

Mats. And so much shall you give, or <3 '|;oe8 
Cap. What, think you much to pay two thousand 
crowns. 

And bear the name and port of gentlemen?— ' 
Cut both the viUaina’ throats;— for die you shall 

afraid of light, oonildara dukoeat m s naitmt ihdtfti and 
Biakea night the eonflcbuite of thoae actione whieh oumot be 
troited to the ittt4ah dajy."-.JoB»eoir. 
e Bemonefrd-^] FUgik 
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THE SECOND PART OF 


[80BXS t 


The lives of tliose which we have lost in fight 
Be counterpois’d with such a petty sum?* 

1 Gent. I’ll give it, m; and therefore spare 

my life, [straight. 

2 Gent. And so will I, and write home for it 
Whit. 1 lost mine oye in laying the prize aboard, 

And therefore, to revenge it, slialt thou fiie ; 

[To Sup. 

And so should these, if 1 might have my will. 
Gap. Be not so rash ; toko ransom, let him live. 
Sup. Look on my George, I am a gentleman : 
Bate me at what thou wilt, thou shalt bo paid. 
Whit. And so am I; my name is Walter 
Whitmore. [affright ? 

How now ! why start’st thou ? what, doth death 
Sup. Thy name afirights me, iu whoso sound is 
death. 

A cunning man did calculate my birth, 

And told me — that by water I should die. 

Yet let not this make thee bo bloody-minded ; 
Thy nomo is Ouedtier^ being rightly sounded. 
Whit. Ouedtier, or Walter, which it is, I care 
not; 

No’er yet did base dishonour blur our name. 

But with our sword wo wip’d away the blot ; 
Therefore, when merchont-likc 1 sell revenge. 
Broke be my sword, my arms tom and defac’d, 
And 1 proclaim’d a coword through the world I 

[Lays hold on Suppolk, 
Sup. Stay, Whitmore ; for thy prisoner is a 
prince. 

The duke of Suffolk, William de la Poole. 

Whit. The duke of Suffolk mutAcd up in rags ! 
Sup. Ay, but these rags are no part of the duke ; 
Jove Bometimo went disguis’d, and why not I ? ** 
Cap. But Jove was never slain, as thou shalt bo. 
Sup. Obscure and lowly swain, king Henry’s 
blood,* 

The honourable blood of Lancaster, 

Must not be shed by such a jaded giuom. 

Hast thou not kiss’d thy hand, and held my etirrup? 

Bare-headed, plodded by my foot-cloth mule, 

And thought theo happy when I shook my head ? 

How often hast thou waited at my cup, 

Fed from my trencher, kneel’d down at the board. 

When I have feasted with queen Margaret ? 

Bemember it, and let it make theo crcU-fall’n ; 

Ay, and allay this thy abortive pride : 

Blow in our voiding-Iobby hast tiiou stood, 

’ 

• The Uvea of ihoie Trhieb we hove lost in fight 

Be oouuterpols'd with each a petty aunit] 

Something la evidently wrong hexe. Ruwo reads 
" Jfor can those Uvet,** Be. 

Capell- 

** Cannot fio poii'd,” fto. 

Mr. CoUier*M innotatoz:— 

Cam llvet of thwe,*’ Be. 

> love sometime went dltguli’d, and why not I f] A line found 
only In the eadler draU of this play— the ** First Part of the Cett" 
fentlon/* but whlah the context renders Indltpeosahlo. 
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And duly wmted for my coming forth ?‘ 

This hand of mine hath writ in thy behalf, e 
And therefore shall it charm thy riotous tongue. * 
Whit. Speak, captain, shall I stab the forlorn 
swain ? ^ 

Cap. First let my words stab him, as he hath me. 
Sup. Bose slave ! thy words are blunt, and so 
art thou. [side 

Cap. Convey him hence, and on our long-boat’s 
Strike off his head. 

Sup. Thou darist not for thy own t 

Cap. Yes, Poole. 

Sup. Poole ? * 

Cap. Poole I Sir Poole I Lord I 

Ay, kennel, puddle, sink ; whoso filth and dirt 
Troubles the silver spring where England drinks. 
Now will I dam up tiiis thy yawning mouth, 

For swallowing the treasure of tho realm : 

Thy lips, tliat kiss’d the queen, shall sweep the 
ground ; 

And thou, that smil’dst at good duke Humphrey’s 
death, 

Against the senseless winds shall grin iu vain, 
Who, in contempt, shall hiss at thee again : 

And wedded bo thou to the hags of hell. 

For daring to affy a mighty lord 
Unto the daughter of a worthless king. 

Having neither subject, wealth, nor diadem. 

By devilish policy art thou grown great. 

And, like ambitious Sylla, overgor^d 
With gobbets of thy mother’s bleeding* heart. 

By thee, Anjou and Maine were sold to France ; 
The false revolting Normans, thorough thee, 
Disdain to call us lord ; and Picardy 
Hath slain their governors, surpris’d our forts, 

And sent the ragged soldiers wounded home. 

The princely Warwick, and the Nevils all, — 
Whose dreadful swords were never drawn in vain,— 
As hating theo, aref rising up in arms : 

And now the house of York — ^thrust from the crown, 
By shameful murder of a guiltiess king. 

And lofty proud encroaching tyranny,— 

Bums with revenging firo; whose hopeful colours 
Advance our half-fae’d sun,* striving to shine. 
Under the which is writ — Invitia nuhihus. 

The commons here in Kent are up in arms ; 

And, to conclude, reproach, and beggary 
Is cre^ wto the palace of our king, 

And thee. — ^Away 1 convey Mm hence. 

(*) Old text, Moiher^bleedine. (t) Old text, mA 

e Oheoure oad lowly bwMd, king Henry's blood,—] la the idd 
text this line ie Inadvertently given to the CantMn, and b 
mi^rlnted letsile. 

« Cap. Yei, Poole. 

Svp. . Poelof] 

Thsio Bpeeches ate only found In the *• Pint Patt of the 

tentlon.’* They are obviottefy neeeitacy to the dialogue. 

• — whose bopeflileiSoun . 

Advance out heiMke'd tun,—] ^ 

** JMwiid IU. bars fat his ^vioe the rays of the adn dbpWKtafr 
themielvoa out of e oleud.^*— AMseinc#. 



'AOTfV.l 

SiTF. O, that I were a god, to shoot forth thunder 
lT*^n these paltiy, servile, abject drudges ! 

Small things mi^e base men proud : this villam 
here, • 

Soing captain of a pinnace, threatens more 
Than Bargulus, the strong Illyrian pirate.* 
Drones suck not eagles’ blood, but rob bee-hives. 
It is impossible that I should die 
B j such a lowly vassal as thyself. 

Th j words move rage and not remorse in me ; 

I go of message from the queen to France ; 

I ^arge thee, waft me safely ’cross the channel. 
Oap. Walter, — [death. 

Whit. Oome, Suffolk, I must waft thee to thy 
SuF. Oelidus timor occupat artns — 

It is thee I fear. 

Whit. Thou sholt have cause to fear before I 
leave thee. 

What, are ye daunted now ? now will ye stoop ? 
IGfnt. My gracious Jord, entreat 'him, speak 
him fair. 

SuF. Suffolk’s imperial tongue is stem and 
rough. 

Us’d to command, untaught to plead for favour. 
Far be it we should honour such as these 
With humble suit : no, rather let my head 
Stoop to the block, than these knees bow to any. 
Save to the God of heaven and to my king ; 

And sooner dance upon a bloody pole, 

Than stand uncover’d to the vulgar groom. 

True nobility is exempt fix>m fear : — 

More can I bear than you dare execute. 

Cap. Hole him away, and let him talk no more. 
SuF. Oome, soldiers, show what cruelty ye can,® 
That this my death may never be forgot ! — 

Great men oft die by vile Bezonions 
A Boman sworder and banditto slave 
Murder’d sweet Tully ; Bmtus’ bastard hand 
Stabb’d Julius Ocesar; savage islanders, 

Pompoy the great : and Suffolk dies by pirates. 

[^xU SuF. with Whitmobr and others. 
Cap. And as for these whose ransom wo have set, 
It is our pleasure one of them dcpaii; : — 

Therefore come you with us, and let him go. 

[^ExeurU aU hvJt the first Gentleman. 

Re-enter Wuttmoiue, with Suffolk’s body. 


[SOBITE IL 

1 Gent. O barbarous and bloody spectacle I 
His body will I boar unto the king : ^ 

H he re^nge it not, yet will his friends ; 

So will the queen, that living held him dear.(l) 

{Exit with the 6^y. 


SCFNE II.— Blackheath. 

Enter Qbobgb Bevis and John Holland. 

Geo. Come, and get thee a sword, though made 
of a lath ; they have been up those two days. 

J OHN. They have the more need to sleep now, 
then. 

Geo. I tcU thee. Jack Cade the clothier means to 
dress the commonwealth, and turn it, and sot a 
new nap upon it. 

John. So ho had need, for ’tis threadbare. 
Well, I say it was never merry world in England 
since gentlemen came up. 

Geo. O miserable age I Virtue is not regarded 
in handy-crafts-mcn. 

J OHN. The nobility think scoin to go in leather 
aprons. 

Geo. Nay, more, the king’s council are no good 
workmen. 

John. True ; and yet it is said , — lahmr in thy 
vocation : which is as much to Bay as,®— let the 
magistrates bo labouring men; and theiefore 
should we be magistrates. 

Geo. Thou host hit it : for thcro’s no better 
sign of a bravo mind than a hard hand. 

John. I see them I I see them ! There’s Best’s 
son, the tanner of Winghom ; — 

Geo. Ho shall have tho skins of our enemies, 
to mako dog’s leather of. 

John. And Dick the butcher, — 

Geo. Then is sin struck down like an ox, and 
iniquity’^ throat cut like a calf. 

John. And Smith tho weaver. 

Geo. Aryo, their thread of life is spun. 

John. Come, come, lot’s fall in with them . 


Drum. Enter Jack Cade, Dick the butcher^’ 
Smith the weaver ^ and others in great number. 
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Whtt. ?rhere let his head and lifeless body lie. 
Until the queen bis mistress bury it. \Ex^. 


jt^Bsrgalai. ike etrono Jlh/HaM pirate.} Thti noted rob- 
ber, BardMUj li peotionoa in Cicero, De Of 


»t. ••Sarguime lllyrlui latro, de quo eat mud ' 
Sn. , w note on tho rasim in th« ** Varforun 
•boadlnspatraM in ** The Contention** hu 


r. Lib. it. cap. 
ompum,** 

_ be coire- 

bpMdtaiirpadSAgd in ' 

M I ■ I . ii .. then misbtie Abradae, 

The great Msetdonian pynte.** 

, « MMit artue.^} In tho drat fdlo wo hoTo, 

*; PlMoveUdue,** fed., which led BfbTone to reid, Pene gelldni.*^ 


Cade. We, Jolm Cade, so termed of our sup* 
posed father, — 

The editor of the second folio etruck out tho Snt woTd« snd hit 
example hat been generally followed. 

0 dome, eoldien, Ac.] A line wrongly asfigned tothf proTtouo 
•peoker in thO old text, 
d Bexonionc :] Bee note (•), p. 621, Vol. I. 
e Whieh U u much to eay m,-^] Mr. Collier ndopto the inodofii 
fbrm of the phrase, upon the authority of Ms unoiotdr* ho 
dbfenrec, “having been mitpltoed in tho old editSoast*’ bat, 
wo hove before caid (too note (b), n. 241), the oonstniodoii Smumi 
I n the oorly copies wu not unueiuil. 

rets 



ACT rv.j a?Hli SECOND PART OF laowra n. 


Dick. Or rather, of stealing a cade of her- 
rings* 

Oade. For our enemies shall fall before us* — 
inspired with the spirit of putting down kings and 
princes.-*-Command silence. 

Dick. Silence 1 

Cads. My father was a Mortimer,-— 

Dick. He w^ an honest man, and a goo<l 
bricklayer. [Aside, 

Oadb. My mother a Plantagenet, — 

Dick. I knew her well, she was a midwife. 

• [Aside, 

Cadb. My wife descended of the Lacies, — 

Dick. She was, indeed, a pedlar’s daughter, 
and sold many laces. [Aside. 

Smith. But, now of late, not able to travel with 
her furred pack, she washes bucks here at home. 

[Aside, 

Cape. Therefore am I of an honourable house. 

Dick. Ay, by my faith, the field is honourable ; 
and there was he bom, under a hedge, — for his 

father had never a house but the cage. [Aside. 

Cade. Valiant 1 am. 

Smith. ’A must needs ; for beggary is valiant. 

[Aside. 

Cade. I am able to endure much. 

Smith. No question of that; for I have seen 
him whipped throe market-daysr together. [Aside. 

Cape. I fear neither sword nor fire. 

Smith. He need not fear the sword, for his coat 
is of proof. [Aside. 

Dick, But methinks ho should stand in fear of 
fire, being burnt i’ the hand for stealing of sheep. 

[Aside. 

Gape. Be brave then ; for your captain is brave, 
and vows reformation. There shall bo in England 
seven half-penny loaves sold for a penny ; the thrcc- 
hooped pots shall have ten hoops; and I will 
make it felony, to drink small beer : all the realm 
shall be in common, aiid in Cheapside shall my 
palfiey go to grass. And when I am •king, — 
as king I will be — 

All. God save your majesty ! 

Gape. I thank you, good people— there shall 
be no money ; all shall eat and drink on my score; 
and I will apparel them all in one livery, that they 
may agree Uke brothers, and worship me their 

Dick. The first thing wo do, let ’s kill all the 
lawyers, 

, Cape. Nay, that I mean to do. Is not this a 
lam^table thing, that of the skin of an innocent 
lamb should be made parchment ? that parchment, 
being scribbled o’er, should undo a man? Some 
say, the bee slings ; but I say, ’tis the bee’s wax, 

. » OtfTMMiifftkalllUl ] Alluding, thoMit not «oi^ 

^.slstsutlv— Onr tlie tmeulent rt M wit no letaolir— to tn# inppoiM 
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for I did ^ once to a thing, and I was never 
mine own moh since. How now I who’s there ?«. 

Unter some, bnnffinff in the Clerk o/OhathanL 

Smitil The Clerk of Chatham: he can write 
and read, and cast account. 

Cape. O monstrous ! 

Sahth. We took him setting of boys’ copies. 

. Gape. Here’s a villain I 

Smith. H’as a book in his pocket with red 
letters in’t. 

Cape. Nay, then ho is a conjurer, 

Dick. Nay, ho can make obligations, and write 
court-hand. 

Cade. 1 am sorry for’t : the man is a proper 
man, of mine honour; unless I find him guilty, 
he shall not die. — Come hither, sirrah, I must 
examine thee : what is thy name? 

Glbbk. Emanuel. 

Dick. They use to write it on the top of 
letters ;(2) — ^'twill go hard with you. 

Cade. Let me alone. — Dost thou use to write 
thy name ? or hast thou a mark to thyself, like an 
honest plain-dealing man? 

Clerk. Sir, I thank God, I have been so well 
brought up that 1 can write my name. 

All. He hath confessed : away with him !" he’s 
a villain and a traitor. 

Cade. Away with him, I say ! hang him with 
his pen-and-inkhorn about his neck.(3) 

[Exeunt some unth the Clerk. 

Unter Michael. 

Mich, Where’s our general ? 

Cape. Here I am, thou particular fellow. 

Mich. Fly, fly, fly I Sir Humphrey* Stafford 
and his brother are hard by, with the king’s forces. 

Cape. Stand, villain, stand, or I’ll fell thee 
down. He shall be encountered with a man aa 
good as himself : he is bnt a knight, is ’a? 

Mich. No. 

Cape. To equal him, I will make my^lf a 
knight presently ; [Kneds.'\ rise up sir John Mor- 
timer. " w have at him I 

Enter Sir Humphrey Stappobp andl ^WiLtiAic . 
hU brother, unth drum Foroea. 

Staf. Kebeltious hinds, the filth and seam of 
Kent, 

Mark’d for the gallows,— lay your weapons dpwfi# 
CtUU, trm eedo, h /M 
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[woatn ta, 


H6]i^e to ^or cotta^, forsake this giK>m ;— 
kitig is mercifiir, if jou reyolt. 

W. Stap. But angry, wrathful, and inclin’d to 
blood,* 

if you go forward : therefore, yield or die. [not 

Oadb. As for these silken-coatcd slaYcs, I pass 
It is to, you, good people, that I speak, 

O’er whom, in time to oome, I hope ta reign ; 

Por I am rightful heir unto the crown. 

Staf. Yulain, thy father was a plastei'er ; 

And thou thyself a shearman, — art thou not ? 

Cadb. And Adam was a gardener. 

W. Staf. And what of that? 

Oadb. Marry, this : — ^Edmund Mortimer, carl 
of March, [not? 

Married the duke of Clarence’ daughter — did he 

Staf. Ay, sir. 

Cadb. By her he hod two children at one biith. 

W. Staf. That’s false. •. [true : 

Cade. Ay, there’s the question ; but T say, ’tis 
The elder of them, being put to nurse, 

Was by a beggar-woman stol’n away ; 

And, ignorant of his birth and parentage, 

Became a bricklayer when ho came to ago : 

His son am I ; deny it if you can. 

Dick. Nay, ’tis too true ; thereforo he shall bo 
king. 

Smith. Sir, he made a chimney in my father’s 
house, and thp bricks are alive at this day to testify 
it ; therefore deny it not. [words, 

Staf. And will you credit this base drudge’s 
Tliat speaks hq knows not what? 

All, Ay, mairy, will we; therefore get ye gone. 

W. Staf. Jack Cade, the duke of York hath 
taught you this. 

Cade. Holies, for I invented it myself. [Aside. 
— Go to, sirrah, tell the king from mo, that — ^for 
bis father’s sako, Henry the fifth, in whoso time 
boys went to span-counter for French crowns, — 
I am content he shall reign ; but I ’ll be protector 
over him. 

Dick. And furthermore, we’ll have the lord 
Say’s head for selling the dukedom of Maine. 

Oadb. And good reason, for thereby is England 
maimod,* and min to go with a staff, but that my 
puissance holds it up. Fellow kings, I tell you 
that lord. Say hath gelded the commonwealth, and 
made it« an eunuch ; and, more than that, he can 
spe^ French, and theKfore he is a traitor. 

^AF. O gross •anfimscrnble ignorance 1 

Oadb. Nay, fmswij^f u'caii*: — ^tho French- 

men ate our enemies o, then, I ask but this, 


—can he that speaks with the tongue of an 
enemy be a good counsellor or no? 

All. No, no ; and therefore we’ll have his head. 
W. Staf. Well,, seemg gentle words will not 
prevail. 

Assail them with the army of the king. 

Stax^I Herald, away: and* throughout every 
town, 

Proclaim them traitors that aro up with Cado ; 
That those, which fly before tho battle ends. 

May, even in their wives’ and children’s sight, 

Bo bang’d up for example at their doors : — 

And you, that be tho king’s friends, follow me. 

[Exeunt the two Staffoeds, and Forces. 
Cade. And you, that love tlie commons, follow 
mo. — 

Now show yourselves men ; ’tis for liberty. 

Wo will not leave one lord, one gentleman : 

Spare none but such ns go in clouted shoon ; 

For they are thrifty lioncst men, and such 
As would (but that they dare not) take our {)arts. 

Dick. They aro all in order, and march to- 
ward us. 

Cade. But then aro wo in order when wo aro 
most out of order. Come, march forward I 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE HI. — Anoihet' part of Blackheath. 

Alanm. The two paHite erder and fighU and 
both the Staffoudb are slain. 

Cade. Where’s Dick, tho butcher of Ashford ? 

Dick. Here, sir. 

Cade. They fell before thco liko sheep and 
oxen, and thou 'k;hnvcdHt thyself as if thou hadet 
been in thine own slaughtcr-houso : therefore thus 
will I reward thee, — tho Lent shall be as long 
again ns it is ; and thou shalt have a liccnco to 
kill for a hundred lacking one a week.^ 

Dick. 1 desire no more. 

Cade. And, to speak truth, thou doservest no 
less. This monument of tho victory will I bear ; 
[Flitting on part of Sir H. Staffohd’s amour.] 
and tho bodies shall be dragged at my horse’ heels 
till I do come to London, where wo will have the 
mayor’s sword borne before us.^ 

Dick. If we mean to thrive and do good, break 
open tho gaols, and let out tho prisoners. 

Cade. Fear not that, I warrant thcow— Come, 
let’s march towards London. [Eseeunf. 


(*.) Old text, matVd. 

Jmm HOI;] I cow not, or, I regard not. 
sCii cftoll MM o Heenee io kilt for a kundr^ 5 


in taf tiqpcrotlUoii to Tn molntalnod In tke eboircc of meotes, 


but for the double purpose of diminishing the eouraiptfoa of 
flesh'meat (already Restricted to four days In the week toiongh- 
out the year), and of encouraglitf the fisherlee. end aagmenaag 
the number of seamen. Skfc and Inftfm penple, hmyoetri mtam 
to abstain from animal food, vrere dispensed by a UoMioo ftoui 
their bishop or curate, and certain hoteheiu mi special]^ pdvi- 
leged to supply a limited lumber eaek weak. 
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ACT IV.J 


KlOra HENRY THE SIXTH: 


SCENE IV. — London. A Boom in Palace. 

Enter King Henbt, reading a mi^liealim ; ihe 
Duke o/BucEmaaAic and Lo&n Say, with 
hm,: at a distance Qiteen Habq^^bet, 
mourning over Stjtfole’c head, 

Q. Mab. Oft haye 1 heard that grief softens 
the mmd, 

And makes it fearfol and degenerate ; 

Think therefore on revenge, and cease to weep. 
But who can cease to weep, and look on this ? 
Here may his head lie on my tlirobbing breast, 
But where’s the body that I should embrace ? 

Buck. What answer makes your grace to the 
rebels’ supplication f 

K. Hen. I’ll send some holy bishop to entreat; 
For God forbid, so many simple souls 
Should perish by the sword I And I myself, 
Bather than bloo^ war shall cut them short, 

Will parley with Jack Cade tlieir general. — 

But stay, I’ll read it over once again, 

Q. Mab. Ah, barbarous villains 1 hath this 
lovely face 

Rul’d, like a wandering planet, over me : 

And could it not enforce them to relent. 

That were unworthy to behold the same? 

K. Hen. Lord Say, Jack Cade hath sworn to 
have thy head. 

Say. Ay, but 1 hope your highness shall have 
his. 

K. Hen. How now, madam I 
Still lamenting and mourning for Suffolk’s death ?* 
I fear me, love, if that I had been dead. 

Thou wouldest not have mourn’d so much for me. 
Q. Mab. No, my love, I should not mourn, but 
die for thee. 

* Evder a Messenger. 

K« Hen. How now ! what nows ? why com’st 
thou in such haste V 

Mess. The rebels ore in Southwark i fly, my 
lord I 

Jack Cade proclaims himself lord Mortimer, 
Descended ftom the duke of Clarence’ house ; 

And calls your gntbe usurper, openly. 

And vows to crown himself in Westminster. 

His aimy is a ragged multitude 

Of hm& and peasants, rude and meredess : 

Sir Humphrey Stafflurd and hb brother’s death 
H^ £^ven diem heart and eourago to proceed ; 
All scholars, lawyers, courtiers, gentlemen, 

They call---fidse cateipillars, and mtend their death. 

• StPl luMntlng uA moumlng for Sibblk'i Ae^th ?] MJgbt wo 
^ mottnlng uiA tamontfng Saffolk’o dooUif ” 
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[8CESE 7, 

K. Hen.^‘ 0 graceless men I they know not what 
dioy do. * 

Buck. My gracious lord, retire to Kenilworth, 
Until a power be rais’d to put tlfem down. 

Q. Mab. Ah I were the duke of Suffolk noub 
alive. 

These Kentish rebels would be soon appeas’d. 

K. Hen. Lord Say, the traitor* hateth thee ; 
Therefore, away with us to Kenilworth. 

Say. So might your grace’s person be in danger; 
The sight of me is odious in their eyes ; 

And therefore in this city will I stay. 

And live alone as secret os I may. 

Enter a second Messenger. 

2 Mess. Jack Cade hath gotten London-bridge; 
The citizens fly and forsake their houses ; 

The rascal people, tliirsting after prey. 

Join with the traitor; and they jointly swear 
To spoil the city and your royal court. 

Buck. Then linger not, my lord ; away, take 
horse. 

K. Hen. Come, Margaret ; God, our hope, will 
succour us. 

Q. Mab. My hope is gone, now Suffolk is 
deceas’d. 

K. Hen. Farewell, my lord ; '[To Loud Say.] 
trust not the KenUsb rebels. 

Buck. Trust nobody, for fear you bof betray’d. 
Say. The trust I have is in mine innocence. 
And therefore am I bold and resolute. [Exeunt. 


SCENE V. — 2he same, Ihe Tower. 

Enter Lobd Scales, and others, on the walls. 
Then entei' certain Citizens, hdow. 

Scales. How, now I is Jack Cade slain ? 

1 CiT. Nq, my lord, nor likely to be slain ; for 
they have won the bridge, killing all those that 
withstand them. The lord mayor craves aid of 
your honour from the Tower, to defend the city 
from the rebels, 

SoALEir^^uch aid as I can spare, you shall 
command ; » 

But I am troubled here with them myaaJf; 

The rebels have assay’d to win the Tower. 

But get you to Smithfield, and gather head, 

And thither I will send you Matthew Gough : 
Fight for your king, yoiv country, and your lives ; 
And BO, farewell, for I must h^ce again. 

{EsBeunt, 

(*) Old tebt, Iraltori. 

(t) Etnt foilo omiti, Aa 




SOENE VI. — I'he mine. Cannon -street. 

Eniter Jack Cade^ and hie Followers. He strikes 
hie staff on London-stone, 

Oadb. Now is Mortimer lord of tliis city I And 
here, sitting upon lioridon-stoiic, I charge and 
command, that, of the city’s cost, the pissing- 
conduit, run nothing but claret wine this first year 
of our reign. And no^ henceforward, it shall be 
treason for any that^il^ me other than lord 
Mortimer. • ^ 

EfUer a tidier, running, 

. SoiJ). Jack Cade ! Jock Cade ! 

Cabs. Knock him down there. \They kUl him, 
Smttb. If this fellow be wise, he’ll never call 
you Jack Cade ptore ; I think he hath a very fair 
waming. 


Dick» My lord, thcro’s an army gathered to- 
gether in Srnithficld. 

Oadb. Como then, let’s go fight with them: 
but first, go and set London -bridge on iiro ; and 
if you can, burn down tho Tower too. Come, let’s 
away. {Exeunt,. 

SCENE VII.— same. Smithfield. 

Alarume, Entei\ on one side. Cade and hie 
Company ; on the oihevy Citizens, and the 
Kino’s Forces, headed hy Mattbbw Govob. 
They fight ; the Citizens are rouiedy and 
Matthew Gough is slain. 

Cade. So, sirs. — Now go some and pull dowii 
the Savoy; others to the inns of court; down 
with them all. 

Dick. I have a suit unto your lordship. 
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Aor ivO KING HBNEY 

OApb. Be it a lordship, thoq shidt. have it for 
that word. 

Dios.' Only, that the laws of England may 
oomo out of your mouth. 

John. M^s, ’twill be sore law then; fb^ he 
was thrust in the mouth with a spear, and ’tis not 
whole yet. [A Me, 

^ Smith. Nay, John, it will be stinking law ; for 
his breath stinks with eating toasted cheese. [Aside, 

Cade. I have thought upon it ; it shall be so. 
Away, bum all the records of the realm : my 
mouth shall be the parliament of England. 

John. Then wo are like to have biting statutes, 
unless his teeth be pulled out. [Aside, 

Cade. And henceforward all things shall be in 
common. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess. My lord, a prize, a prize ! here’s the 
lord Say, which sold the to^vns in Eranoo; he 
that made us pay one-and-twenty fifteens,* and 
one shilling to the pound, the lost subsidy. 

Enter Geoege Bevis, with die Loud Sat. 

Cade. Well, he shall be beheaded ftr it ten 
times. — ^Ah, thou say, thou serge, nay, thou buck* 
ram lord 1 now art thou within pomt*blank of our 
jurisdiction I'ogal. What const thou answer to my 
majesty for giving up of Normandy unto monsieur 
Boslmecu, tho dauphin of France ? Be it known 
unto thee by these presence, even tho presence 
of lord Mortimer, that 1 am the besom that must 
sweep the court clean of such filth as thou oit. 
Thou hast most traitorously con'uptcd the youth 
of 'the realm in erecting a grammar-school ; and 
whereas, before, our forefathers hod no other books 
but tho score and tlie tally, tliou hast caused print- 
ing to bo used ; and, contrary to the king, his 
crown, and dignity, thou hast built a paper-mill. 
It will bo proved to thy face that thou hast men 
about thee that usually talk of a noun and a verb ; 
and such abominable words as no Christian ear 
can endure to hear. Thou hast appointed justices 
of peace, to call poor men before them about matters 
they were not able to answer. Moreover, thou 
host put them in prison ; and because they could 
not read, thou hast hanged them ; when, indeed, 


raES&m ' . ' [soBWEVn. 

only for thitt tause they have been most worthy' to 
live. Thou dost ride in a foot-oloth, dost thou no| ? 
Sat. What of that? ^ 

Cade. Marry, thou oughtest not to let thy 
horse wear a cloak, when honester men than thow 
go in their hose and doublets. ' 

Dick. And work in their shirt too ; as myself, 
for example, that am a butcher. 

Say. You men of Kent— 

Dick. What say you of Kent ? 

Say. Nothing but this : ’tis b<ma term, mala 
gens. 

Cade. Away with him, away with him I ho 
speaks Latin. [wiU. 

Sat. Hear me but speak, and bear me where you 
Kent, in tho commentaries Ciesar writ, 

Is term’d the civil’st place of all this isle ; ^ 

Sweet is the country, because full of riches ; 

The people liberal, valiant, active, wealthy ; 

Which makes mo hope you are not void of pity. 

I sold not Maine, I lost not Normandy ; 

Yet, to recover them, would lose my life. 

Justice with fovour have 1 always done ; 

Prayers and tears have mov’d me, gifts could never. 
When have I aught exacted at your hands, 

But* to maintain the king, tho realm, and you ? 
Largo gifts have I bestow’d on learned clerks, 
Because my book preferr’d me to the king ; 

And, seeing ignorance is tho curse of God, 
Knowledge the wing wherewith we fly to heaven, 
Unless you be possess’d with devilish spirits, 

You cannot but forbear to murder me. 

This tongue liath parley’d unto foreign kings 
For yom behoof, — 

Cade. Tut! when struck’st thou one blow in 
tho field ? [I struck 

Say. Great men have reaching hands : oft have 
Those that 1 never saw, and struck them dead. 

Geo. O monstrous coward ! what, to come 
behind folks ? [your good. 

Say. These checks are pale for watching for 
Cade. Give him a box o’ the ear, and that 
will make ’em red agam. 

Say. Long sitting to determine poor men’s causes 
Hath mode me full of sickness and diseases. 

Cade. shall have a hempen caudle* then, 
and tho of a hatchet. 


• fliteeiu.— ] The Impost ctlled s Jtfieen, vat 

the fifteenth part of all the personal property of each subject. 

^ The civii'et place of all this Isle :j ** B* M$ omnibu* lonat 
iunt hum^isHmi jnti Caniium <ncotoji<.*’--Csesar, De Bello 
Gallloo,** Lib. r, ^ia paasage Is translated by Arthur Golding. 
1605. as toUeme Of & the inhabitantei of this Isle, tho cioUsst 
«e the JCsNMsA/olfie." 

« Bui Iff In the follo 0 r*"K<ii*ioinaiotala,” Ac. 

Tto void “ waa Bubstltuted by Johnson. 
s Tk* help ^ a AoicAsl.1 Fanner auggests that we ought to 
u hatchet.*' This was « cant phrase of Shake- 
apear^s day, md Lily has adopted It in the title of his oetehrated 
p^phlet. ** Fop with an kalehait alias, a fig tor my g^eon » at 
, *«Mek me thlanut; or a country oufj that ta, a sound ooz of Urn 
. has aialoiatrodueedtt, too, in hia«« Mother 
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(*) Old copies, eandlo, * 

Bomble.*' 1594 " They give us pap with a ipoone befine We eaii 
speake. and when wee sp^e for that we love, papwi^ a AgteM." 
So also in Dent's ■* Plain Man’s Pathway to HeavanR'Sinder 
** Lying :’* — " their purpose was to entangle him in hie wordtk and 
“ *- *' 'tneymigli" - ■ • ■ 




f* Bore, Wanoan, put fhie Ase^an omnH# o^Mr ttylMi adL** 




Dicx. Why dost thou quiver, man ? 

Sat. The palsy, and not foar, provokes me, 

Oade. Nay, he nods at us, os who should say, 
I’ll be even with you. I’ll see if his head will 
stand steadier on a pole, or no. Take him away, 
and behead him. 

Say. Tell me wherein have I offended most? 
Have 1 affected wealth or honour ? — speak. 

Are my chests fill’d up with extorted gold? 

Is my apparel sumptuous to behold ? « 

Whom have I injur’d, that yo seek my death ? 
These hands are free from guiltless blood-shedding. 
This breast from harbouring foul deceitful thoughts. 
O, let me live I 

0a2>e? [Aside."] Id fel '^orse in myself with 
his words ; but^I’U 101’ shall die, an it be 

pleading so ibr his life. Away with 
him r be has a familiar uhder his tongue; be 
BpecduL not o’ God’s name. Go, toko him a^ay, 
Isay^ and strike off his head presently ; and then 
bvejW into his son^in^-law’s house, sir James 
-.Qr6nm, and strike off his head, and bring them 
Ibeflk upon two pples hither* 

: AiuU ItsfcaU be done. 


Say. Ah, countrymen I if when you make your 
prayers, 

God should be so obdurate os yourselves, 

How would it faro with your departed souls? 

And therefore yet relent, and save my life, 

CADy:. Away with him I and do as I command 
ye. [Bxmnt some with Lord Say.] The 
proudest peer in the realm shall not wear a head 
on his shoulders, unless he pay me tribute ; there 
shall not a maid bo married, but she shall pay to 
mo her m£ddcnlicad cm tlioy have it: men shall 
hold of me in capite ; and we charge and com- 
mand, that their wives bo as free os heart can 
wish, or tongue can tell. 

Dick. My lord, when shall we go to Cheapside, 
and take up commodities upon our bills ? 

Cade. Marry, presently. 

All. O bravo ! 

Re-erUer Bebols, with the heads ef Sat 

and his Son-in-law. 

Cade* But is not this brave(?-AJLei them 
one another, they kmd wA when they wekn 

- 




ttUvo. Now part them ogain, lest tliey consult 
about the giving up of some more towns in France. 
Soldiers, defer tho spoil of the city until night: 
for with these borne before us, instead of maces, 
will wo ride through the streets; and, at every 
comer, have them kiss. — ^Away I * [Exmnt, 


SCENE Vlll.-^Southwark. 

Alarum, Enter Cade and all his liahblement. 

Cape. Up Fish-street I Down Saint Magnus’ 
corner!* (4) Kill and knock down ! Throw them into 
Thames !— [A parley sounded, then a retreaLli 
What noise is this I hear ? Dare any be so bold 
to sound retreat or parley, when 1 command them 
kUl? 

Enter BuoKXNetBTAEL and old Cliffoud, tuith 
. Forces. 

Buck. Ay, here they be that daro, and will 
disturb thee ; 

Know> Cade, we come ambasBadors from the king 
Unto tho«commons whom thou hast misled ; 


And hero pronounce free pardon to tliem all 
That will tbrsako thco, and go homo in peace. 

Cliv, What say yo, countrymen ? will yo relent, 
And yield to mercy, whilst 'tis oflfer’d you ; 

Or let a robcP lead you to your deaths ? 

Who loves the king, and will embrace his pardon. 
Fling up his cap, and say — Crod save his majesty / 
Wlio hateth him, and honours not his father, 
Henry the fifth, that made all France to quake, 
Shako ho his weapon at us, and pass by. 

All. God save tho king ! God save the king ! 

Cade. Wliat, Buckingham, and Clifford, are ye 
BO brave ? — ^And you, base peasants, do ye believe 
him ? will you needs be hanged with your pardons 
about your nocks? Hath my sword therefore 
broke through Jjondon Gates, that you should 
leave mQ A, the White Hart in Southwark ? 1 
thought' jrw would never have given out^ these arms, 
till you had recovered your ancient freedom : but 
you are all recreants and dastards, and d^ght to 
live in slavery to the nobility. Let them break 
your bocks witli bui’dcns, take yoi£r houses over 
your heads, ravish your wives and daughters helbire 
your, faces; for mo, — I will make shift for one; 
and so— God’s curse light upon you all I * 


* Uf Flsh-fttreetl Down Saint Mafnni* coniaYi; As thsis 
plsoM an on the oppoalta «Ule of the river to that om which Cade 
la, We mast auppoae him iaauing ordeti to diffintnt’parilea of 
Ilia Johds an to tho dueetion they ihould take. 

S- Or M « nhel laod yoo n your rfenUka f] So, and Hghtiy, nod 


Ur. CoUiex'a and Mr. Singer’s annotator. The folios have, ^•'<h 
let « ro^Ma,'* he. “ 

a Mon given out, fto.] Have given tip, have reUnguieM^ To 
give out, in the sense of reHgn or enrrendert Is ygt ourient wwng • 
the vulgar. 



lAwti.^ We*ll follow Cade, woTl faWlw Callo 1 
, Qbijrv & Cade ilie son of Henry the fifUi, 
Tkat^JbuB you do exclaim you’ll go wilih him ? 
’Will fio condu^you through the heart of France, 
oAnd in^e the meanest of you earls and dukes ? 
^iui,''he hath no home, no place to Hy to ; 

Nor knows he how to live, but by the spoil, 
tJnless by robbing of your friends and us. 

Wer’t hot a shame, that whilst you live at jar, 
The fborful French, whom you late vanquished. 
Should moke a start o’er seas, and vanquish you ? 
Methinks already in this civil broil, 

I see them lording it in London streets, 

Crying — VUiaco / * unto all they meet. 

Better ten thousand base-born Cades miscarry. 
Than you should stoop unto a Frenchman’s mei-cy. 
To France, to France, and get wliat you have lost*; 
Spare England, for it is your native coast : 

Henry hath money, you ore strong and manly ; 
God on our side, doubt not of victory. 

All. a Clifford! a Clifford ! we’ll follow the 
king, and Clifford. 

Cade. [Aside,"] Was ever fealher so ligMly 
blown to and fro, as tliis multitude? the name 
of Henry the fifth hales them to an hundred 
mischiefs, and makes them leave me desolate. I 
see them lay their heads together to surpi ise me : 
my sword make way for mo, for here is no staying. 
—In despite of the devils and hell, have through 
the very middest of you ! and heavens and honour 
bo witness, that no want of i-esolution in me, but 
only my followers’ base ond ignominious treasons, 
makes me betake me to my heels. [Emt 

Book. What, is he fled ? Go, some, and follow 
him; 

And he that brings his head unto the king 
Shall have a thousand crowns for his rcwai'd. — 

[Exeunt some of them. 
Follow me, soldiers ; we’ll devise a mean 
To reconcile you all unto the king. [Exeunt, 


SCENE IX. — ^Kenilworth Castle. 

TrumpeU sounded. Ent&t' Kino Hknuy, Queen 
Maroabet, md Somerset, on the terrac 
of the Castle. 


TriB sixm „ 

And could commond no more content than I ? 

No sooner was I crept out of my cradle. 

But I was made a king, at nine mouths old. 

Was never subject long’d to be a king 
As I do long and wish to be a subject. 

Enter Buckinoham and Clifford. 

Buck. Health and glad tidings to your majesty I 
K. Hen. Wliy, Buckingham, is the traitor 
Cade surpris’d ? 

Or is he but retir’d to make him strong? 

Enter y below y a' gnat number of Cade’s Fol- 
lowoi's, with halters ahoui their necks. 

Clip. He’s fled, my lord, and all his powers do 
yield ; 

And humbly thus, with halters on their necks. 
Expect your highness’ doom, of life, or death. 

K. Hen. Then, heaven, set ope thy everlasting 
gates, , 

To entertain my vows of thanks and praise !— 
Soldiers, this day have you redeem’d your lives. 
And show’d how well you love your prince and 
country : 

Continue still in this so good a mind. 

And Henry, though he bo infortunatc. 

Assure yourselves, will never be unkind ; 

And so, with thanks and pardon to you all, 

I do dismiss you to your several countricvi. 

All. God save the king ! God save the king ! 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess. Please it your grace to be advertised, 

The duke of York is newly come from Ireland : 
And with a puissant and a mighty power, 

Of gallowglasscs, and stout kerns, (5) 

Is marching hitherward in proud array; 

And stiU piuclaimcth, as lie comes along, 

His arms are only to remove from thee 

The duke of Somerset, whom ho terms a traitor. 

K. Hkn. Tims stands my state, ’twixt Code 
and York, distress’d; 

Like to a ship, that having ’scap’d a tempest. 

Is straightway calirfd,'’ and boarded with a pirate ; 
But now is Code dnven bock, his men dispers’d ; 


K. B[bn. Was oycfl^king, that joy’d on earthly And now is York in arms to sl^cond him.— 
throne, ^ -r I pray thee, Buckingham, go and meet him 


• vdlaooll The old eoj^et have, VilUagOt which Theobald 
tnaelSltted into nilageoU. Yilliago, or VUiaco, elgnifying 
rofMl, ece^fitfre/, and tha Itte, 1 r an enithet from the Italian, 
whi^ oecun tn Ben Jonson'a ** Every Man out of hfs Humour, 
Act V. So. 8, and in other of our early writers. , ^ 
b Xt itra^twag calm'd,-—] This reading is derived fW>m the 
fbntth folio; the first has, the second, ••elaimd;' the 

third, ''eleiss'd.” Mr. Collier adopts ea/m. 

0 I nhw thee, Bbchingham, go and meet him;] In the Vori- 
' oniiD,thti was alteied to,— 

— r go /orth and meet him," 


* * I — go and meet with him.** 

Mr. Dyce proposes,-— 

•« go thou and meet him;'* 
and Mr. Collier's annotator,— 

■■■« go then and meet him.*’ 

But the rhythm may be nstored by the tfanepoiltliio of a 
word 

** Go, 1 pray thee, Buehlngham, ind meet him." 




And ask him that’s the reason of these arms. 
Tdl him 1^11 send duke Edmund to the Tower ; — 
And, Somerset, we will commit thee thither, 

Until his army be dismiss’d from him. 

Sox. My lord, 

I’ll yield myself to prison willingly, 

Or unto death, to do my country good. 

E. Hbn. In any case, be not too rough in terms ; 
For he is fierce, and cannot brook hard language. 

Buck. I will, my lord ; and doubt not so to deal, 
As all thmgs shall redound unto your good. 

E. Hen. Come, wife, let’s in, and lcai*n to 
gOYcm better ; 

For yet may England curse my wretched leign. 

^Exeunt. 


SCENE X. — ^Eent. Idon’s Garden, 

Enter Cade. 

Cabs. Fie on ambition I* fie on myself; that 
haye a sword, and ^t am ready to famish ! These 
five days have 1 bid me in these woods, and durst 

(*) Vint IbUo, ambiUont, 

* Thii fleeble qnibbto miUe$t s helmet, and whuf 

BiiMi heve been lulBciently bnekneyed. It occun ae early as 
ISST in “ A new Enteibude ealled Hiettyiea V 
** TanniiTM. 1 lay abyde gned HnteilMr, i |my y« neke me a 
i fe llftt 

XotoiBBS. Win Thenitei bnat thott anye wytte In thy head, 

woldait them have a Mllet Bowe an the herbee ate 
dead! . . 

* « . * e # e 


not peep out, for all tho country is laid for me ; 
but now am I so hun^y, that if I might have a 
lease of my life for a thousand years, I could stay 
no longer. Wherefore, on a brick- wall have I 
climbed into this garden, to see if I can eat 
grass, or pick a sallet another whilo, which is not 
amiss to cool a man’s stomach this hot weather. 
And, I think, this word sallet was bom to do me 
good : for, many a time, but for a sallet,* my brain- 
pan had been cleft with a brown bill ; and, many 
a time, when I havo been dry, and bravely march- 
ing, it hath served mo instead of a quart-pot 'to 
drink in ; and now the word sallet must serve me 
to feed on. 

Enter Iden. • 

Iden. Lord, who would live turmoiled in t^e, 
court, • ' 

And may enj^ such quiet walks os these ! 

This small,/ ^ritance my father left me, 
Contonteth mo, and worth a nionarchy. ^ 

I seek not to wax great by odiers’ wanu% ; ♦ * * " 

(•) Old text, vamiuif , 

TvBBtiTBi. Gbddet pMtioB, XiUeiber, whtiB b .Clar^tlsihd 
BWflMiyt ^ 

1 wolde hhTe b sallet msde tf stote. 

MmbctBBB. WhyB8yr.byMn8toiim6kel<ngBypa rii^ 
PoTitelsisliaitdefbrtodliMfet. ' 

Tabbiitbs. Maas bonat and aydes, baa Sf wane ilMQ a bMMtf c 
IwoldahBTfBaaUettowwiaBttiylMd.* ' 

. 'ae.fte.b0. 


fit. 

wealth* I eaM not with wtht'eSi^; 
flkat I ^?e mcMntains my state* 

MidB^ibxi ^pr well pleased from my gate. 

. . i0ipf . .Here's the lord of the soil 

I to amze'^ Mha stray* for entering his foe-simple 
All* villain, thou wilt betray me, 
^t^Q'get a thousand crowns of the king by carrying 
my head to him ! but I'll make thee oat iron like 
Oki ostrich, and swallow my sword like a great pin, 
era thou and I part. 

Idbw. Why, rude companion, whatsoe'er thou 
bo, 

I know thee not ; why, then, should I betray thoo? 
Is't not enough, to break into my garden, 

And, like a tliicf, to come to rob my grounds, 
Climbing my walls in spite of me the owner, 

But thou wilt bravo me with these saucy terms ? 

Cade. Bnavo thco ! ay, by the best blood that 
ever was broached, and teiird tlieo too* Look on 
mo well : I have eat no meat these five days ; yet, 
come thou and thy live men, and if I do not leave 
you all os dead as a door-nail, I pray God 1 may 
never cat grass more. 

Iden. Nay, it shall ne'er be said, while England 
stands, 

That Alexander Iden, on esquire of Kent, 

Took odds to comliat a poor famish’d man. 

Oppose thy steadfast-gazing eyes to mine, 

See if thou canst outface mo with thy looks. 

Set limb to limb, oud thou art far the lesser ; 

Thy hand is but a finger to my fist ; 

Thy^ leg a stick compared with tliis tiimcheon ; 

My foot shall fight witli all the strcngtli thou hiist; 
And if mine ami be heaved in the air, 

Thy grave is digg'd already in the c.arth. 

As for words, whoso greatness answei’s words, 

Tjct this my sword report wliat spcecli tbrbeai-s. 
Cadb. By my valour, the most complete cham- 


THBlaxm [MXiri t 

pion that ever 1 iMrd. — Steel, if thou tuih^lhe 
ed^, or cut nof out tlie burly-boned clown in 
chines of beef ere thou sleep in thy sboaih, I 
beseech God* on my knees, thoti inaycst be turned 
to hobnails. [TAey Cai>b fylis.] 0, 1 am 

slain ! famine and no other hath slain mo : let ton 
thousand devils come against mo, and give me but 
the ten meals I have lost, and I’d defy tliem all. 
Wither, garden ; and be henceforth a burying- 
place to fUl that do dwell in this house, because the 
uncoTiquered soul of Cade is fiod. 

Iden. la’t Cade that I have slain, that mon- 
strous traitor? 

Swoiil, I will hallow thco for this tliy deed, 

And hang thco o’er my tomb whoa I am dead; 
Ne'er shall this hlood bo wiped from <hy point ; 
But thou shall wear it as a herald’s coat, 

To emblaze the honour that thy inastis* got. 

Cade. Tdcn, farewell; and ho proud of ihy 
victory. Tell Kent from me, she lialh lost her 
best man, and exhort all the world to be cowards, ~ 
for I, that never feared any, am vanquislicil by 
famine, not by valour. [Z>ws. 

Idkn. I Low much thou wrong's! mo, heaven be ' 
my judge. 

Die,, damned wretch, the cuiso of her that bare 
thco ! 

And as I thrust thy body in with my sword, 

So wish I, I might thrust thy soul to hell. 

Ilcuee will I drag thco headlong by the heels 
Unto a dunghill, which shall be thy gi’avo, 

And there cut off thy most imgracious head ; 
Wliieli I will hear in triumph to tho king, 

Leaving thy trunk for crows to feed upon. 

' [A'jnt Idkn, dragging oat the body. 


A / henftch Uod-^l Si>"The Coiaentioii/' but In Uxe follM, 
Cade ia made to swrar by Jnve. 
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ACT V. 

Fields between Daitford and Blackheath* 


60ENE I.'— 77^ same. 

The Knvo’f Camp on one dde. On tKe otherj 
enter Yoak extended, ioi^ drum and 
eokvrs : Ms Forces at distance. 

Yoak* From Irdand thus comes York to claim 
* bis right, . 

Aad phick the erown from fed>le Henry’s head ; 
King, hells, aloud; bum, bonfires, clear and l^ght; 
To entertain great Ikigbttd’s lawM IsSig l 
Ah, scmta mqfssku /. who would not buy thee 
dear? 
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Let thpm obey, that know not how to role ; 

This hand wjs made to handle nought but gold : 

1 cannot gr is due action to my words, 

Except a' swoi^d or sceptre balance it. « * 

A sceptre shall it have, — ^have I a 8oul,~ 

On 'which I'll toss the flower-de<-luce of France... 

Fnter Bvcxinobax. 

[AddeJl Whom have we heio? Buckinghani, 
disturb me ? 



; Bent him/ sure; I must 

Biste. York^ if thou meanest well^ 1 greet thee 

* 1^. 

Y0lfcx< Humphrey of Buckingham, I accept thy 
^ ' greeting. 

Art thou a messenger, or come of pleasure ? 
Buck. A messenger from Henry, our dread 
liege, 

, To know the reason of those arms in peace ; 

Or why, thou — being a subject as I am, — 
Against thy oath and true allegiance swoiii, 
h^hould raise so great a power w'ithout his leave, 
^Or dare to bring thy force so near tho court. 

Yobic. Scarce con I speak, my cholcr' 
t is so great. 

O, I could hew up rocks, and fight with 
flint, 

I am so angiy at these abject terms ! 

And now, like Ajax Telamonius, 

On sheep or oxen could I spend my fury ! ^ Aside. 
1 am far better born than is tho king ; 

Moro like a king, more kingly in my 
thoughts : 

But I must make fair weather yet a while, 

Till Henry be more wealc, and I moro 
strong. — 

O* Buckingham, I pr’ytlieo pardon me. 

That I have given no answer all Uiis while, 

My mind was troubled with deep melancholy. 

The cause why I tiavo brought this army hither, 

Is to remove proud Sduiei'sot from tho king. 
Seditious to his grace, and to the state. [part : 

Buck. That is too much presumption on thy 
But if thy arms be to .no other end, 

Tho king hath yielded unto thy demand ; 

The diilm of Somerset is in tho Tower. 

Yobk. Upon thine honour, is ho prisoner ? 
Buck. Upon mine honour, he is prisoner. 

' Yobk. Then, Buckingham, I do dismiss my 
powers. — 

Soldiers, I thank you all ; disperse yourselves : 
aojeet me to-morrow in Saint George’s Field, 

You shall have pay, and every thing you wish. 
And let my sovereign, virtuous Henry, 

Command my eldest son,— nay, all ray sons, 

As pledges of my fealty and love, 

I’U send them all as willing os 1 live ; 

Lands, goods, horse, armour, any tiling I have 
Is his to use, so Somerset may die. 

Buoj. York, I jAmend tl^ kind submission: 
We twain wil^go itj^ h' .ig^ess’ tent. 

JBfU^ Extra HekbTi attended* 

Hbn. Buckingham^ doth York intend no 
harm to us, 

(*) FizM fSlfo oroltsi 0. 


[scsitt t 

Thdl thus ho marchA ^hee arm in. arm'll . 

York. In aU sidbiKWon and humility, 

York doth present himself unto your highness. 

K. Hen. Thdh*what intend these forces thou 
dost bring ? 

Yobk. To heave the traitor Somerset from 
henoo ; 

And fight against that monstrous rebel. Cade, 
Who since I heard to be discomfited. 


Enter Iden, with Caub’# head, 

Idbn. If ono BO rude and of so mean condition, 
May pass into the presence of a king, 

Lo, I present your grace a traitor’s hood, 

The licod of Cade, whom I in combat slew. 

K. Hen. The head of Cade ! — Great God, how 
just art thou ! 

I O, lot mo view his visage being dead. 

That living wrought me such exceeding trouble. — 
Toll nic, my friend, art thou the man that slew 
him ? 

Tdkn, 1 was, an’t like your majesty. 

K. Hen. How art thou cull’d? and what is thy 
degree ? 

Iden. Alexander Iden, that’s my name ; 

A poor esquire of Kent, that loves his king. 
Buck. So plcoso it you, iny lord, ’twero not 
amiss 

Ho wero created knight for his good servico. 

K. Hen. Iden, kneel down. [Zfc kneels,'] Rise 
up a knight. 

Wo give thco for reward a thousand marks ; 

And will that thou henceforth attend on us. 

Iden. May Iden livo to merit such a bounty. 
And never live but true unto his liege ! [Eisa* 
K. Hen. See, Buckingham ! Somerset comes 
with the quccii ; 

Go, bid her hide him quickly from tho duke. 

Enter Queen Maroabet and Sombbsbt* 

Q. Mab. For thousand Yorks he shall not hide 
his head. 

But boldly stand, and front him to his face. 

York. How now ! is Somerset at liberty f 
Then, York, unloose thy loiig-imprison’d thougltts, 
And let thy tongue be equal with thy heart. 

Shall I endure tho sight of Somerset ?— 

False king I why bast thou broken faith with me^ 
Knowing how hwdly I can brook abuse ? 

King did I call theo ? — ^no, thou art not kii^ ; 
Not fit to govern and rule multitudes, 

Which dor’st not, — ^no, nor const not rule n ttutor 
That head of thine doth not become a crown ; 

Tby hand is made to grasp a pahn^s staff, 

Odd 
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AOT V.) 

And^ot to grace au awful pri^icdly sceptre. 

That gold must round engirt these brows of mine ; 
Whose smile and frown, like to Allies’ spear, 

Is able with the change to kill and cure. 

Here is a haTid to hold a sceptre up, 

And with the same to act controlling laws. 

Give place ; by heaven Ihou shalt rule no more 
O’er him whom heaven created for thy ruler. 

Sosc. 0 monstrous traitor! — arrest thee, York, 
Of capital trea£K)n ’gainst the king and crown : 
Obey, audacious traitor ; ' kneel for grace. 

Yobs. Wouldst have me kneel? fii'st let me 
adi of these, ^ 

If they can brook I bow a knee to man. — 

Sirrah, call in my sons* to bo my bail ; 

\FAxii an Attendant. 

I know, ere they will have me go to ward, 

They’ll pawn their swords fort niy enfranchisement. 
Q. Mab. Call hither Clifford; bid Jiim come 
aipain, \Ex^ Buckingham.'* 

To say if that the bastard boys of York 
Shall bo the sni’ety for their traitor father. 

YonK. O bloiMl-bespoUed Neapolitan, 

Outcast of Naples, England’s bloody scourge ! 

The sons of York, thy betters in their birth. 

Shall bo their father’s bail ; and bane to those 
That for my surety will refuse tlio boys I 
See, where they come ; I’ll warrant they’ll make 
it good. 

Q. Mar. And here conics Clifford, to deny their 
hail. 

jEfwJftfr ' Edwahd ami JIjciiatu) Pj.antagunkt, 
wxlh Forces, ai one snh ; at the other y with 
Foicos also, old Ci^ifford and his Son. 

Clip. Tlealtli and all liappiness to my lonl the 
king ! [Kneels, 

York. 1 thank thoo, Clifford : say, what news 
with thee ? 

Nay, do not fright us with an angry look 

are thy sovereign, Clifford, — kneel again ; 

For thy mistaking so, wo pardon thee. 

Clip. This is my king, York, — I do not 
mistake; 

But thoo mistak’st me mucli to think I do : — 

To .B(‘(llnni with him ! is the man grown mad? 
^K. Hen. Ay, Clifford; a bedlam and ambitious 
humour * 

Makes him oppose himself against his king. 


[BCBSr^ 

Cijf. He is a tmitor ; let him to the Toweri* 
And chop away that factious pate of his. * • ^^6 

Q. Mab. He is arrested, hut will not obey ; * 
His sons, he says, shall give tlieir words for him. 
York. Will you not, sons? 

Enw. Ay, noble father, if our words will serve. 
Kicii. Amd if words will not, then our weapons 
shall. 

Clip. Why, what a brood of traitors have we 
here ! 

York. Look in a glass, and call thy imago so ; 
I am thy king, and thou a false-hcart traitor. — 
Call liitlicr to the stake my two bravo hears. 

That, with the very shaking of their chains. 

They may astonish these fell-lurking curs ; 

Bid Salisbury and Warwick come to me. . 

Drwm. Enter Warwick and Saltsburt, with 
Forces. 

Clip. Are these thy hears? we’ll bait thy bears 
to dcatli, 

And manacle the hear- ward in tlieir chains, 

If thou dar’st bring them to tlic haiting-placc. ' 
Bich. Oft have I seen a hot o’erweening cur 
Bun hack and bite, hecuuso ho was withheld ; 
Wlio, being suffer’d® with the bear’s fell paw, 
Hath clapp’d his toil between his legs and cried : 
And such a piece of service will you do, 

If you oppose yourselves to match lord Wniwick. 
Clip. Hence, heap of wrath, foul indigested 
lump, 

As crooked in thy manners as thy shapo ! 

York. Nay, we shall heat you thoroughly anon. 
Clip. Take heed, lest by your heat you burn 
yourselves. 

K. IIkn. Why, Warwick, hath tKy knee forgot 
to bow? 

Old Salisbury, — shame to thy silver hair. 

Thou mad mislcader of thy brain-sick son ! 

What, wilt thou on thy death-bed play the ruffian 
And sock for sori-ow with thy spectacles ? — 

O, where is faith I O, where is loyalty I 
Tf it be banish’d from the frosty head, 

Where shall it find a harbour in the earth ? — ‘ 
Wilt thou g.Q' ^ a grave to find out war, 

And Bbamo>^u^ honourable age with blood ? 

Why art thou old, and want’st experience ? * 

Or wherefore dost abuse it,' if thou host il ? 


T&B SECOND FABT.OE 


(*) First folio, ionim. (t) First folio, of, 

» FirH lei me a$k of these, ftc.l The old tort reeds, ** of 

Mm/* By lhe$e Yorh Is siwpoeed to mean his sons, or his Ibices. 

b Kelt Bvckikohak.] The old copies have no stage direction 
here; bnt It is erident Rom vrhat the KioH says piesentiy— 

" Call Bnekinghumt and bid him aim bimf elf . 

fhat'he miut have leR the stage ai tome period of thasoene. The 
modem editors have been equally unminorot of his eaU, 
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« Who, bilng sttirer*d<-] That Is, who being nnreeiralmtii, tfii» 
cheeked. So !n Act III. So. 2 

Lest, being §uffor*d in that hermihl elumher,*' At. 

And in ** Homy VI.** Fart Itl. Act IV. So. 8:— 

» ^tlpSn Is quickly trodden out, 
which being tnget^d, rivers cannot qnonoii.” 

Ihf. Canter’s anm^tor, fttm tenoraiice of the idiom, outertlfntee 
ter and,** Mr. C. remarka, *• we may ha eonSdafit, 

gives vs the pooFs language.** 



Affi T.] 


KING bBNRY 

‘ shme I in duty bend ihy knee to me, ^ 

'(bat bowB unto the grave with midile ago, 

• Sal. Hy lord, I hiave consider’d with myself 
Xhe title of this {oost renowned duke ; 

And in my conscionoe do repute his grace 
^lie rightful buir to England’s royal seat. 

K. &SN. Hast thou not sworn allcgianco unto 
me? 

Sal. I have. « 

K. Hen. Canst thou dispense with heaven for 
such an oath ? 

Sal. It is great sin to sweai* unto a sin ; 

But greater sin to keep a sinful oath. 

Who can bo bound by any solemn vow 
To do a murderous deed, to rob a man, 

To force a spotless virgin’s chastity, 

To reave the orphan of his patrimony, 

To wi'ing the widow from her custom’d riglit ; 

And have no other reason for this wrong, 

But that he was bound by a solemn oath ? 

Q, Maa. a subtle traitor needs no sophistcr. 

X. ILcn. Call Buckingham, and bid him arm 
himself. 

Youk. Call Buckingham and all the friends 
thou hast, ' 

I a.m resolv’d for death or* dignity. 

Clif. The first I warrant thee, if dreams prove 
true. [again, 

Wau, You were best to go to bed, and dream 
To keep thee fi'ora the tempest of the field. 

Clif. I "am resolv’d to bear a greater storm, 
Thau any thou canst conjure up to-day ; 

And that I’ll write upon thy burgonet, 

Might I but know thee by thy houseliold*' badge. 
Wail. Now, by my father’s badge, old Novil’s 
crest, 

The rampant bear chain’d to the ragged staff, 

This day I’ll w^ear aloft my burgonet, 

(As on a mountain-top the cedar shows 
That keeps his leaves in spite of any storm,) 

Even tot affright thee with the view thereof. 

Clif. And from tliy burgonet I’ll rend thy bear. 
And tread it under foot with all contempt, 

Despite the boar-ward that protects the bear. 

y. Clif. And so to arms, victorious fatlicr. 

To quell the rebels and their ’complices. 

Bich. Fio I charity ! for shame, speak not in 
spite, 

For you sh^l sup withj[esu Christ to-night. 

Y« OLxf. Foul BtiajWtic ^ that’s more than thou 
canst 

Bira. ^ If ifot in ^vi..i, you’ll suroly sup in 
holl. [Exeunt severally. 


THE SIXTH. ISOBNE iL 

SCENE II.— Saint Alban’s. 

Alarums: Excursions. Enter WABmcK. 

Wab. Clifford of Cumborland, ’tis Warwick 
calls I 

And if thou dost not hide thee from the hoar, 
Now, — when the angry trumpet sounds alarm, 
And dead men’s cries do fill the empty air, — 
Clifroi*d, T say, come forth and fight with mo ! 
Proud northern lord. Clifford of Oumbevlaiid, 
Warwick is hoarse with calling thee to arms. 


Ent€7' Yobk. 

How now, my noble lord I what all a-foot ? 

York. The deadly-lianded Clifford slew my 
steed, 

But match to match T have cncountor’d him, 

And made a prey for carrion kites and crows 
Even of the bonny beast he lov’d so well. 


Enter Cliffobt). 

War, Of one or both of us the time is come. 
York. Hold, Warwick, sock thco out some 
other chase, 

For I myself must hunt this deer to death. 

War. Then, nobly, York; ’tis for a crown 
thou fight’flt. — 

As I intend, Clifford, to thrive to-day, 

It grieves my soul to IcJive theo iinassnil’d. 

[Exit. 

Clif. Wliat socst thou in mo, York? Why 
dost tliou pause ? 

York. With tliy brave bearing should I bo in 
But that thou art so fast mine enemy. ^ ' 

Clif. Nor should thy prowess want praise and 
esteem, 

But that ’tis shown ignobly and in treason. 

York. So let it help me now against thy sword, 
As I in justice and true right express it ! 

Clip. My soul and body on tho action both I — 
York. A dreadful lay ! — address thco instantly. 

[T/iey fighl, and Clifford 
Clif. La fin courmne les^cemres. [Dies. 
York. Thus war hath given theo pec^e, for 
thou art still. 

Peace with his soul, heaven, if it bo thy will ! 

[Exult 


(»> Old text, 


(t) Old text, «o. 


. A HdOMludddai^c.] So The Contention,’* The Ant folio mis- 
%f^lSLiskomMe,h^nitMd. . ^ 

h F^l ittgmidio,— ] A stipnaHie originally ilgnlAed^any one 


marked, m b criminal puniabment, with a hot Iron. To appreolate 
the application of this term to Richard, we mutt eill to nmid tha 
cruel belief once prevalent, that personal deformity waa n brand 
or f/ipiM set by Nature on a bolng, to indleata a vielana and 
malignant disposition. 




Enter Ymng Clifpoed, 

Y. Clip. Shaine and confusion ! all is on the 
rout; • 

Pear frames disorder^ and disorder wounds 
Where it should guard. O war, tliou son of hell, 
Whom, angrj heavens do make their minister^ 
Throw in me froseu bosoms of our part 
Hot coals of vengeaneo ! — ^Let no soldier ilj : 

He that is truly dedicate to war 

Hath no self-love ; nor he the.t loves himself^ 

Bath not essentially* but by circumstance, 

The name of valour. — 0, let the vile world end, 
[Seeing hu dead faiiher. 
And the premised flames of the last day 
Kiut heaven and earth together ! 

Now let the general trumpet biow his blasts 

Particularities and petty sounds 

To cease ! West mou ordaln’d/dear father, 

To lose ihy youth in peace, and to achieve 
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The silver livery of advised age ; 

And, in thy reverence, and tliy chair-days, thus 
To die in ruffian batUo ?— Even at this sight 
My heart is turn’d to stone : and, while ’tis mine, 
It shall bo stony. York not our old men spares ; 
No more will I their babes : tears virginal 
Shall bo to me even as the dew to fire ; 

And beauty, that the tyrant ofit reclaims. 

Shall to my flaming wrath be oil and flax. 
Henceforth not have to do with pity : , ^ 
Meet I an inffint of the house of York, 

Into as many gobbets will I cut it, • 

As wild Medea young Absyrtua did: 

In cruelty will I seek out my fame.^ 

Come, thou new ruin of old CliffoM’s hoflao ; 

[Taking vp the hod/y. 
As did iEneas dd Anchises ^ear, 

So boar I thee upon my maidy shoulders; 

Bu^ then iEkieas bare a living load, 

Nf^f^’ing so heavy as {hcee woes .of miam. lEeeU. 





AOtPl'T.] 

Bnier Btcbabb Plantaobnbt and SoMB^ipT, 

. •* fighting^ and Sombasxt is killed* 

Bicb. 8 o, lietkou'thero; — 
underneath an alehouse^ paltry eign, 

The Oaatte in Saint Alban’s, Somerset 
Hath made the wizard famous in his death. — 
$word, hold thy temper : heart, be wrathful still : 
Pnests pray for enemies, but ])rinocB kill. [Fecit, 


Alartms : Excurdons. Enter King Hknry, 
Queen Mabgaubt, and oiKere^ retreating, 

Q. Mab. Away, my lord ! you arc slow : fur 
shame, away ! 

K. Hen. Can we outiun the heavens ? Good 
Margaret, stay. 

Q. Mab. What are you made of? 3^011 *11 noi* 
fight nor fly : 

Now is it manhood, wisdom, and dofeiMje, 

To give the .enemy way ; and to secure ua 
By what we can, which con no more but fly. 

[Alarum afar off. 

If you be ta’en, we then should see the bottom 
Of all our fortunes : but if wo haply scape 
(As well we may, if not thiungh your neglect), 
Wo shall to London get ; wliere you are lov’d. 
And where this breach, now in our fortunes made. 
May readily bo stopp’d. 


Jte~enter Young Clippoiid. 

Y. Cup. But that my heart ’s on future mischief 
set, 

I would speak blasphemy ere bid you fly ; 

But, fly you must; uncurablo discomfit 
Keigns in the hearts of all our present partj:. 
Away, for your relief ! And we will live 
To see their day, and them pur fortune give : 
Away, my lord, away ! [Exeunt, 

Of StUUbufv,-^'] Mr. Collier's annotator, following the earlier 
ferston of the plajr, which reads,*-' 


[SOBHB ni. 

SCENE VL\,^F%eM$ near Saint AJban’sj^ 

Alarum : Retreat, Flourish; then enter York, 
BiGHABI) ^JkNTAGEKET, WARWICK, Oud 
Soldiers, with drum and colours. 

York. Of * Salisbury, who can report of him,~ 
That winter lion, who in rago forgets 
Aged contusions and all brush of time ; 

And, like a gallant in the brow of youth, 

Bopairs him with occasion? This happy day 
Is not itself, nor have we won ono foot. 

If Salisbury bo lost. 

Bigh. My noble father. 

Three times to*day I holp him to his horse, 

Three times hcatrid him, thrice I led him off, 
Porsuwlod him from any further act : 

But still, where danger was, still there I met him ; 
And, like rich Imugings in a homely house. 

So was his will in his old focblc bodj'. 

But, noble as ho is, look where ho conics. ' 

Enter Salisbuby. 

Sal. Now, by my sword, well host thou fought 
to-day; 

By the mass, so did we all. — thank 3'ou, Biclurd : 
God knows, how long it is I have to live ; 

Ami it hath pletus’d him, that three times to-day 
You have dcnuulcd me from imminent death.— 
Well, lords, we have not got that which we have : 
’Tis not enough our foes aro this time fled. 

Being opposites of such repairing nature. 

York. I know our safety is to follow them ; 
For, ns I hear, the king is fled to London, 

I’o call a present coui’t of parliament. 
lA't us pursue him ere the writs go forth 
\Miat says lord Warwick ? shall we after them ? 

War. After them ! Nay, before them, if we can. 
Now, by my band, lords, ’twos a glorious day : 
Saint Alban’s battle, won by famous York, 

Shall l>o cternizM in nil age to come.— 

Sound drum and trumpets : — ^and to London all : 
And more such dajs as these to us befal ! 

^ [Exeunt, 


“ Mill did you ice old Salisbury f**— 
*• bstiliitea old for of. 


KINO EIBNBY THB iSIXTH. 



ILLTJSTBATIVE COMMENTS, 


ACT I. 


SoSNB Ma/rgtfy J<ntrdainf t3i4 cunning 

.] From Rydor*s Fcedera, wo find that on tho ninth 
of May, 1482 (tho 10th of Henry VL), Margerg Jourde- 
waya, John Virley, dork, and friar John Ashwell, who 
haa boon conftnod on a charf^o of aoroory in tho cnstlo of 
tWindson woro convoyod by tho Constable of the castle, 
Walter Hunf^rfurd, to tho Council at Westminster, and 
wore there delivered into tho custo<ly of the Lord Chon* 
oellor. . The some day, upon findinii: securitios for tlicir 
good behaviour, tiioy wore dischargod. 

(2) SCGNH IV. — All, away/] Hall's account of tho 
arrest and trial of tho Huchoss and hor confodomtes, is as 
follows : — ** Thys yore (1442-3), dame Elyanour Cobbam, 
wyfo to tho sayd duke, was accused of treason, for that she, 
by sorcery and onchauntment, entendod to destroy tho 
kyng, to thentent to odvaunco and promote hor husbando 
to the oroune : upon thys slio was examinod in sainct 
Stephens chapell, before tho bishop of Canterbury, and thoro 
byoxaminacionoonvict and judged to do open (lonaunce. in 


iii open nlaoes within tho cytie of Lonfion, and after that 
adiudged to periratuall prisono in tho Tsio of Man, under 
the kepyng of Sir ihon Stanley, knyght. At the same 
season wor arrested as ayders and oounsailers to the 
sayde duchesso, Hiomas Southwel, priosto and dianon 
of soincte Stephens in Westmynstor, Ihon Hum priest, 
Roger Bolyngbroke, n conyng nycrotnandcr, and Mi^gerie 
lourdayno, sumamod tho witche of Eye, to whose charge 
it was Laiod, that thoi, at tho request of the duchesse, 
devised an imago of waxo represontyng tho kyng, whioho 
by thoir sorcery, a litlo and litle consumed, eiitendyng 
thorby in conclusion to waist and destroy tho kyn}^ 
person, and so to bryng hym to death; for the whu^ 
treison, they wer aeijudgod to dye, and so Margery Jor- 
dayno was brent in smithfoldo, and Roger Bolyngbroke 
Wits draweu and quarlored at tibomo ; takyng upon his 
death, that there was novor no sucho thyngf by thorn ymor 
giuod ; Ihon Hum had his pardon, and Southwel died 
in tho toura before execution.^' 



ACT U. 


( 1 ) SCBNJS 1 .— 

•^forjlying at ihs h'ooh, 

I saw not heUsr s^ori, these seven yeari day.] 

Thomas Nash, (not the satirical author of ** Pierce Penni- 
le«iBO his Supplication,”) in his "Quatomio, or a Fourofold 
Way to a llsppio Lifo,^’ 1683, p. 35, affbxds on animated 
pioture of the sport of hawking at water- fowl And to 
nearo on Aooipitrary relate agoino, how be went forth in a 
clooro, oalme, and Sun-shine Evening, about an houro before 
the Bunne di^ usually maske himselfe, unto the River, 
where finding of a Mallard, ho whistled off his Fauloon,, and 
how shoe flew fiom him as if shoe would never Have tuined 
head againe, yet presently upon a shooto came in, how then 
by degrees, by little and little, by flying about and about, 
she mounted so high, until sho had lessened herselfe to 
the view of tho beholder, to the shape of a Pigeon or 
Pai^dge, nnd had made the height of the Moone tlie 
jpliioe of her flighty how presently upon the landing of tho 
fowloy shoe came downo like a stone and enewod it, and 
flttddenly got up againe, and suddenly upon a second 
landing pame downe a^ne, and missing of it, in tho 
downeeome recovered it, beyond expectation, to the ad- 
miration of the beholder at a long flight.” 

(2) Bcbhb I .— them be whipped through every marhet' 
town, tiU they come to Berwick, from whUhtoe they eame.] 
Shampeare may h^ve derived the inoideots of me fore- 
going scone fbom a story related by Sir Thomas More os 
oommonieated to him by bis father:—'*! remember yne 
that t have bard n^y fiitbof ^ ^f a begger that, in Kyng 
Hei^ his daief t^^ sist^ oam with bu wife ho Saint Ah 
bonis. And thj^ lyne walking about tho towno oegjring 
a five or six dayes Wqre the Idnges oommynge thiUier, 
eaiengo that he was borne blindo and never sawe in hys 


lyfo. And was warned in hys dreame that he slioulde come 
out of Boru'yke, whore ho said he had ever dwelled, to 
seko saynt Albon, and that he had bon at his shryne, and 
had not bone holpen. And thorfore ho wouldo go soke 
hym at some other place, for ho hod hard some say sins 
ho came, that sainct Albonys body shold be at Colon, and 
indodo such a contencion hath thor bon. But of treth, as 
1 am suroly infonnod, ho lioth bore at Sidut Albonis, 
saving somo rcliquea of him, which thoi there riiew 
shrined. But to toll you forth, whan the kyng was 
comen, and the towne fiill, sodainlyo thys blina man at 
Saint Albonis shrine hod his sight agayne, and a myrado 
solemply rongen, and te Beurn songen, so that nothyng 
was talked of in al tho towno but this myracle. £ 
happened it than that Duke Humfiry of Glooester, a great 
wyso man and very well lomed, having great joy to se 
such a myracle, aulod the pore man unto hym. A M 
first shewing hymselfo joyouse of Goddes glory so shewed 
in the gettinge of his sight, and exortingo hym to meke - 1 
DOB^^and to no^^^UMsribing of any port the worship- to 
himself, nor to' ^ proued of the peoples prayse, w!meh 
would call hyih a good and agodly mao theroy* At lostho 
loked well n^n his eyen, and asked whyttier he could never 
so nothing at al in al his life before. And y ffhan an f^ell 
his wyfe as himself afihrmed falsely na tw he loked 
advisraly upon his eion again, and sahi^ X beleve you very 
wel, for mo thinketh that ye cannot se well yet* YeSk sir, 
quoth ho, I thankq God, and his holy marten 1 oaa se 
nowo as well as any mao. Ye can, quoth the duke : what 
colour is my gbwno ? Than anono ike beggiir tolde * 
What oolourOf quoth he, is this gownef He told 
him alsOk and so forth, without any adoking; he tcld hint 
the names of al the colours that ooolde bee shesred H m r 
Aid irlM W lord faw that, ha M liiu MO. 

igidiUiide him be eet openly in thestodkes* JUp ' 


ILLUSTRATITB COMMENTS. 


ouuld Iiav6 Mne soudenly by miracle^ the dy^(|jmoe 
bei^^e dhen ooloura, yet ooulde he not by the nrnfk so 
sodealy t^l the names of oU thm colours, but tf whad 
^knoweii them before, no more than the namoe of al the 
men^that he should sMenly se.** 

SOENB III. — Ewtei\ on one side, Horner, dse.] The 
stage direction of ** rQie Contention'* is amusing : — **EnUi' 
ai one docre the Armonrer and his mi^hbovrs, drinking to 
; him so much ^uU he it drunker^ and he eiders mih a drum 
before him, and hit st^e vn(h a sandrbag fastened to it, and 
at <As doore, his Man with a drum and sand-hagge, 
and PrenJUtes drinking to him'* 

(4) Scene III.— Peter strikes down Ids master.] In our 
illustration of the trial by battle between the Dukos of 
Hereford and Norfolk (** Richard the Second,** Act I. Sc. 3), 
the combat represontod in this play was especially referrod 
to.r In the former instance the duello takes plaoo between 
tioblomon of the first rank, in tho present betwixt two 
|)er8ons of the lowest degree, but in both the |Nirties are 
each other's oqnals, and in both tho c<mibat .springs from 
an accusation of trciison, which, with tho appeal of murder, 
was always submitted to bo a valid cause for pormitting 
the Wagor of Battle. *riio cases in question were thus far 
parallel, and oven m the ceremonial proper to ooch, though 
Widely different in the scene of action, and the habits and 
woopona of tlio combatants, 11101*6 w:is a markod dogroo of 
aimuarity. Tho event hero iiit»)duccd took place early in 
December, 1446, and was tho second a])]^] of treason 
made in that year, for which tho I'rial by Battlo was 
^pointed. The Prior of Kilniaino had appoached the 
Karl of Ormond, and “for trial thereof,” says Fabian, 

“ the placo of battaill was assigned in Smithiiold, and tho 
biuriers for tho samo there roadio pight. Tn which moano 
t^e a Doctour of Divinitio, namod Master Gilbert 
Worthington, Parsono of Sjiint Andi-ews in Holbomo, 
and other good nicnne, rnado soche labour to the kynges 
counsaill, that when the daie of battaill approchod, 
tho quarell was taken into tho kynges hando and there 
eiTdeu.” The sanio author also i-ccords tho Appeal of 
Traeson represented in tho present dmma ; and lie, in all 
probability, as Mr. Douco conjectured, was Sliakespcaro’s 
4,uthqrity for tho incident. In his Chronicle thera is a 
blank space left for the name of the armourer, which is 
supplioa by Holinshed. “ Tho real names of those com- 
batants,” Mr. Douco obseiToa, “were John Davoys and 
William Catour, as appears from the original precept to 
the shoriff^, still remaining in the Exchequer, commanding 
them to prepare tho barriers in Smithfield for combat. 
The names of tho sheriffs were Godfrey Boloyne and 
Robert Home ; and tho latter, which occurs on the page 
of Fabian*8 Chronicle that records the duel, might nave 
suggested the name of Homer to Shakespeare.” Tho fol- 


lowing is Fkbian*8 narrative, by which it will be seen that 
the poet has historical authority for exhibiting the 
armourer aa overcome by intoxicauon, though he appears 
to have deviated from it m making him “ confess treason ;** 
— ** In this yero an annurer named .... was appeched of 
treason by a servaunte of his owne : for triall whereof a 
daio to thorn was irivou to fight in Smithfield. At which 
daie of battaill the saiod armurer was ovorcomen and 
slain, and that by tho misguiding of himself: for upon 
tho jnorowe when ho should come to tho fielde, his noigh- 
bours camo to bim, and gave unto him so mocha wine and 
good ale, that ho was thoiwithe distempered, that he 
reeled as he went, and so was slaeme witliout gilt. But that 
falso servaunt lived not longo unpunished, for ho was after 
hangod for felony at Tibumo.” In tho volume of “ Illus- 
trations of tho Manners and Expencos of Antionb Times 
in England,” published by Nichols, will be found the 
Exchequer locoid of tho items and charges for eroding 
the barriers and preparing tlio field for this duello, 
amounting to £10 l&v. dd. Those works occupied .about' 
.a week ; tho barriers wero brought in nine carts from 
Wostminstor, and tho ground was cloarod of snow, and 
stixiwcd with rushes an<l 1()S loads of sand and gravel. 
Tho account is closed with some items jiiirtly disallowetl 
by the Boi'ons of tho ExchiH|iior, showing ihat however 
innocent tho vauquishoil annouror really might have been, 
his hotly was treat e<i as that of a traitor Paid to 
Officeros for w.'itching of y® dod man in Smythfelde, y« 
samo dayo and yo nyghte aftyr that the bataill was 
doon ; and for hors hyro ft>r tho OffiC/uros at the oxocution 
doying; and for tho baiigman.s labour,— ID. Also 

paid for y® clotli yut lay n|>on yo dod man in Smythfolde 
— Also paid for 1 polo and nayllis and sotting up of 
y® manny’s hod on London bridge— 8d.” 

It is not so oasy to asceriain the source whence Shake- 
speare derivod thocastumo of these combatants, as it was 
in tl]^ case of the important personages who fought in 
“ Richard the Second.'* No ono of tho Ohronioles notices 
tho “staff with a aand-biig fastened to it,” with which 
Homer and Peter wore to sottlo their difforencos. Tho 
weapons proper to civil poreons iindor tho rank of gentle- 
men, and in a case of felony, wuro batons of an oil in 
length, tipped with horn at each end, but without any 
iron ; and square targets covered with leather. The sand- 
bags appear to have been attached to tho batons only 
when the combat was assigned on a Writ of Right ; which 
beesune, as Blackstono regards it, a spodos 0 ^ cudgel- 
playing, tho end of which was not the death of oiwer 
party, out only a manifest superiority of skill. Any nice 
distinction as to tho peculiar weapons appointed ^ the 
legal character of appeal was not to bo expected in Shake- 
speare, especially as such disputes commonly related to 
questions of property, and not to criminal acousations. 


ACT IIL 


(1) SoBNB I . — daper upright like a wild M/iritco.] There 
esD be little doubt tnat upon the first introduction of the 
Moorish dance, or as it soon became comiptorl Morris 
dance, the performers endgjfvoured, by the wildness of 
their gestiq^, by colouryplhei’- 'kees, and by assuming 
aoosturee which resembllFth jtjkhioa, to imitate aa 
nearly ae they could thelbti* ■ and appearance of the 
native dauoen, Ono peciiffilarit/ which has boon already 
n'oti^ (see Illustrative Comments to “All’s Well that 
Well," p. 56), and which lasted in this oountiy as 
long as the Mortis dano< 


Doe itself, was that of the dancers 
ie^ng^bdlB about their knees, and sometimes their arms 
also; htnoeihe allusion in the text to th&shaHng his hells. 
Vnm some passagea in our old writers, It is evident also, 
that in hnitatta of the original danceni, they were onoe 
in the Jhnblt of bearing aworda, which they shook and 
paoibaMy with vehemenoc^ aa they beoaiqe ax- 


cited by the motion, tho nouio they made, and by the 
plaudits nf the spectators: — “There are other actions of 
dancing used, as of those who are represented with 
weapons in their hands going round in a ring capering 
skimiUy, shaking their weapons ofver the manner of the 
Morris, with divers actions of mooting.**— HaTDOOKB^B 
Translation of Lomasso, on Painting, 1K8, 

(2) Scene II.— i^frter certain Murderers, hastily.] The 
•st^ direction to the folio 1623 is “.Eater two' or three. 


sented to the audience to dumb show “ Then fhe 
taines being drawne, Duke Humphrey i$ dUoomeA in kte 
bed, and two men lying on hiehr^ and emothering km in 
hiibed^ Ajpd ihon enter ^ to T 

144, 399 



ILLUSTRATIVK COMMENTS. 


<3) Bcevk II.-- 

Ji canwt he hut he wu wurdem^d here ; 

Th4 leaei ef ail these eigne vm probahUi^ , 

It is instructive and interoRtiD^ also to observo the care 
with which, this terrible picture was elaborated from what 
we believe to have been Shtdeospeat^'s first rough design of 
It in ''The Contention 

**War. Oft have l scene a timely parted ghost. 

Of ashie semblance, pale and bloodlessc, 

But loe the blood is aetled in his face, 

More better coloured then when he liv'd, 

His well proportioned beard made rough and steme, 

, His fingers spred abroad as one that graspt for life, 

Yet was by strength surprisde, the least of these are pro- 
bable, 

It cannot chuse but he was murthered." 

An eminent medical authority makes the following ob* 
serration upon the poet’s description of Gloucester’s death : 
—"My readers will smile, perhaps, to see mo quoting 
Shokesjmare among physicians and theologists ; but not 
one of m 1 their tribe, populous though it be, could describe 
so exquisitely the marks of apoplexy, conspiring with the 
struggles for life, and the agonies of suffocation, to deform 
the countenance of the dead : so curiously does our poet 
present to our conceptions all the sknis from whicii it 
might bo inferred that the good duke Humfrey harl died a 
violent death.” — Bell's Priiuifples of Surgery, 1815. ii. 
557. 


(4) SCENB III.— 

Cloee up hie emt, and draw the euriatn close ; 

And Idne alt to meditation.] 

, Every ciroumstanco connected with a scone so universally 
ladmu^ aa this commands attention, and no apology 
tlierefbre need be offered for the introduction hero of 
Shakespeare's original version of it aa it stands in the old 
" Contention/’ or of tho pjwaago from the Chronicles on 
which it appears to have been based : — 

*£n(er King and Salsbury, and then the Cnrlaine.n he drawne, and 
the Cardinall is dUcnvrrsd in his bed, raring and staring as if 
hi were tuadde. 

Car. Oh death, if thou wilt let me live but one whole yeare. 

He give thee as much gold as will purchase such another 
Hand. 

KtK9. Oh see my Lonl of Salsbnry how he is troubled. 

Lord Cardinal], remember Christ must save thy soule. 


ACT 


(1) Scene T.— ^ vill the queen., that limng held him 
dear.] The circumstances attending the capture and murder 
of the Duke of Suffolk,gre thus briefly narrated by Hall 
" But fortune wold not thattlxis flagitious person shoulde 
so escape ; for when he shipped in Suffolke, entondynge to 
be transported jnto Fraunoe, be was oncontored with a 
Rhippe of warre appertaining to the duko of Excoster, the 
constable of the towte of l^ndon, called the Niohol» of 
the Towre. The capitate <if the some barke with small 
fighto entered into the duke’s shyppe, and percoyving bis 
person present, brotq^t hym to Dover rode, and there on 
tho one syde of a cocke bote, caused his head to be strykon 
of, and Im his body with the heade upon the sandes of 
Dover, which corse was t^iere founde by a ohapelayne of 
his, and conveved to Wlngfidde Collet in Shufolke, and 
thm buried. T^endohidWBliiun fttUMetflietdtdce 
. 394 , 


fUaf 'Why died he .not In his bed f 
F a What wdlild'you have me to do thenf i ^ 

Can I make men live whether they will or no t 
f. Blrra, go fetch me the atrong poison wUeh the Pothfbaiy 
sent me. 

Oh see where Duke Humphrryii ghoast doth stand, ■ 

And stares me in the ikee. Looke, looks, cosine downe 
his haire, 

So now hees gone againe : Oh, oh, oh. 

Sal. Bee how the panges of death doth gripe bis heart' 

Kino. Lord Cardinall, if thou dlest assured of heavenly bllsse. 
Hold up thy hand andfmake some slgne to us. 

ITheCardinttUdtei. 

Oh see he dies, and makes no signe at all 
Oh God forgive his soule. 

Sax b. So bad an ende did never none behold, 

But as his death, so was his life in all. 

Kevo. Forbeare to fudge, good Salsbury forbeare. 

For God will ludge us all. 

Go take him hence, and see his fknerals be performde 

[Seet onutes." 

Ylio account in Hall, which in all probability suggested 
the scene, is as follows ; — "During these doynges, Hbnry 
Beaufford, byshop of Wynchoster, and called the ryche 
Cardynall, departed out of this worlde, and was buried 
at Wynchester. Him man was sonne to Ihon of Gaimte, 
duko of Ijnucaster, disconded of an honorable lignage,- 
but borne in Baste, more noble of bloud, then notable 
in loamyng, liaut in stomacke, and hvgh in countenaunce, 
ryche above measure of all men, and to fewe liberol, dis^ 
daynfull to his kynno, and dreadfhll to his lovers, pre- 
ferryngo money before friendshippo, many thingos begyn- 
ning, and nothing ^rfburmyng. His covetous insaci^le, 
and hope of long lyfe, maae iiym bothe to forget Gorl, 
bis pmeo, and hym selfo, in his tatter dales ; for Doctor 
Ihon Baker, his pryvio counsailer, and hys ohnppellayn, 
wrote, that he lyong on his death bod, saia these wordes : 
'Why should 1 dye, having so muche lyches^ if the 
wholo roalmo would save my lyfe, 1 am able either by 

S ollicie to get it or by ryches to bye it. Fye, will not 
eath bo hyerod, nor will money do nothyng ? when my 
nei)how of Bodfonl died, 1 thought myselfe halfo up the 
whole, but when I sawe myne other nephew of Gloucester 
disceased, then I thought myself able to be equale with 
kingos, and so thought to encrease my treasure in hoope 
to have worno a ti^le Crouno. But 1 so nowe the worlde 
fnilebh mo, and so I am deceyved, praiyng you all to pray 
for mo,' ” 

It is, TOrhaps, hardly necessary to add that there is no 
historical foundation for charnng Cardinal Beaufort wi^ 
complicity in the murder of Gloucester. Long before that 
time ho had retired from public affairs, applying himself 
sedulously to tho duties of his diocoso, ond distii^iishiBg 
himself by many acts of munificence and charity. 


IV. 


of Suffolkf M men judge, by God’s punyshment for ab<rre 
all thingy ^0 was noted to be the vexy organ, engide^ 
and divider' of the dostruccion of Humfrey the good ouloe 
of Gloucester, and so tho blouddo of the inneee&te man 
was with his dolorous death, recompensed and punislied/* 


(9) Scene II.— 

Cade. Whaiuthyname7 
Clerk. JEmanuel. 

Dick. Theyiisetovriteitenthetop'tfidttin.] 

An exemplifioation of Dick's remark, is found In .tli« 
foUowiag letter flrom John Speedy the historifiii|. to tor 
BobertCotton, written about 1909 or 151Q, M StihUtoM 



ILLUSTRATIVE GOMMK^'Ta 


' by^jElke Camden Soeioty in ''Original LoUera of Eminent 

Utmy^Men/UaiS:-- . J 

4 * Emavvell. 

Worchipfoll Sir, my thoughts ninnyng upon the well perform- 
Aflce of this worke, and fearfull to eomltt anything disagreeing 
from the truth, I have sent you a coppy of eomo part of that which 
you have alredy Bene^ because you left in writing at the Printers 
that with a fast pye you had oeerune it, and your leasure better 
aSbrdlng that husines In tbd contrey then here you had s this 
thereforo hath eausod me to send you as much as my Printer can 
espare, beseiching your Worshlpe to read it more attenty vly. to 
plaoo the Coynes, and what adiossions you will before you 
letume it ; and I pray you to past a paper where you due aade, 
and not to iptirllne the coppy, for somewhere we cannot read your 
Notes because the place geves your pene not roiue to etprese 
your mynd. I have sent such Coynes as are cult, and will weekly 
supply the same ; so much therefore as you shall perfect I praye 
, you send againe with as much speed as vou can; but whore you 
do want the Cuynes, kepo that coppy still with you, untill I send 
them : for I shall not be sattisfled with your other directions or 
Mr. Coles helpe. Good Sir, afford me herein your assistance as 
you have begune, and remember my suit to my L. privy^scall, 
wherein you shall blnde me In all dutifrill service and affection to 
your Worship's command. So beseiklng the Almighty to prosper 
our Indevours 1 humbly take my leave, and leave your Worship to 
the Lordes protection. Your Worships to comand in all dutiful! 
service, Joh. Sseed." 

It is somowhat surprising that modem editors of Sliako- 
spoare, to whoso research we owe ao much, shoul<i have 
been unable to furnish a single example of the uso of tills 
prefix to letters. Warburton speaks of it os adopted only 
in " letters niissivo and such like publick acts/* and Mr. 
Collier echoes him. This is a curious mistake. In addi> 
tion to the instance cited above, wo can refer to one MS. 
alone in the British Museum (Add. MSS. 10,400) which 
contains no leas than fourteen private epistles headed 
" SnuLnewell/* or Jesus Tmmantuiy See folios 40, 47, 
100, 116, 187, 142, 146, 150, 156, 163, 165, 168, 185, 
and 204. 


(8) SOENE II. — liana him with, hie pi n-and-iiikhom 
about his necl’.] A horn, to contain pens and ink, or a pen- 
case and an inkhom attached together by a cord, used 
formerly to bo carried about by professional people, such 
as schoolmastora, lawyers, notaries, &c., who are always 
Topresentod in ancient illuminations, pictures, and tombs, 
with those usefril appendages hanging from their girdles. 
A good ideal reprosentitivo of the Clerk of Chath^ will 
bo found in Waller's "Series of Monumental Brasses,” from 
a monument, temp, Edward IV., in tho church of St. Mary 
Tower, Ipswich. As moro intimately connuctod, however, 
with the present drama, it is interesting to know that tho 
identical pen*and-ink case formerly belonging to king 
Uemy VI. still exists. It is made of leather, oimmontoa 
with the anns of England, and tho ro.so of tho House of 
Lancaster, surmounted by tho crown. Insido are three 
cells, one to receive the inkstand, the other two to hold 
pens, &C. This curious relic is engraved in Shaw’s " Dresses 
and Decorations of tho Middle Ages.” 


tooke upon them in the night to keepo tho brydge, ada 
would not suffer the Kontishmen onoe to 4 pprowe. Tho 
rebelles which never soundly slept for foare of soddaine 
ohauncea, hearing that the bridge was thus kept, ran with 
greate haste to open that pasaago, where betwoxu) both 
parti<» was a fierce an<l crucll fight. Matthow Cough 
por^ving the rebels to stand to their taj^kllng more man- 
ihllie tl^ he thoi^ht they would have doono, advised bis 
oompanie not to advance anio further toward Southwarko, 
till tho dale appeared, that they might see where the 
place of ioopardie rested, and ao to provide for the same ; 
but this littlo availed. For the rebels with their multitude 
drave backo the citizens from the atoul^is at the bridge- 
foot to tho draw bridge, and begun to set fire in diverse 
houses. Great riitli it was to behold tho luiserablo state, 
wheroin some desiring to oschew the fira died upon ^eir 
onimies weapon ; womon W’ith children in their armea lept 
for foare into tho river, other in a deadlio care how to save 
themselves, between fire, water, an<l sword, were in tbeir 
houses obokod and smotherod. Yet the captains not 
sparing, fought on the bridge all the night valiantlio : but 
in conclusion tho robcis gat tho draw bridge, and drounoil 
many, and slow John Sutton, alderman, and Bobort Hoy- 
sand, a hardio citizen, with manic other, bo.side Matthew 
Gough, a man of great wit, and much oxfxirienco in feates 
of chivaliy, the which in continual wan'es hod spout Ids 
time in service of tho king and his fatlicr. 

** This sore conflict endured in doubtAilI wise 'On the 
bridge, till nine of tho clocku in the morning ; for some- 
time tho Londononi were l3eaton backo to sointe Magnus 
comer; and suddonolio iigaino, tho rebels wora roptilsed 
to tho stoulpcs in Southw'arko, so that both parts rieeing 
fidnt and wcarie, agreed to leave oft* from fighting till the 
next day, uppon condition that neyihor liondonors should 
T)asao into ^uthwarkc, nor Kentishmon into London, 
Upon this abstinence, this rakohoU capteine for making 
him moro frieud.s, brake up t>.o gailos of tho kings Bench 
and Marshalsio, and so were manie mates set at Ubertid 
vorio moot for his matters in hand.” — HOLIESUKD, ^6 
anno 1450. 


(5) IX.— 

The dale of York it nev>ly vome from Ireland : 

And vnth a puissant and a mighiy povsr. 

Of gallowplasses, ami stout kerns. 

Is marclumj hitherward in prowl array^l 

Tho onl;)r distinction between those formidable morconaries, 
whose wild appearance and ferocious habits are specially de- 
picted by English writers of the time of Elizabeth, was that 
the kerns wore light, and the gallowglasses heavy, armed 
foot soldiers ; tho principal weapon of the former being 
a dart, which, an eye-witness of their prowess assures 
us, they wielded with such force as to pierce through 
both tho chain and plate armour of their antagonists.'^ 
Tho millowglas.s chosen fbr his size and sti^en^, was 
armed with a shirt of mail, a skull cap, and a gallow- 
gla.s8 axe. Savage and merciless in warfare, 


(4) SOSEX VIII. — Tip Fish-street t Down Saint Magnv£ 
zofasr/] The insuirpction of Jack Cade, with cdl its conco- 
mitant oircomstanoes, is told with great spirit by tho old 
chropfolers, but at too great len^b to be* transcribed 
entire: we subjoin, thsmore, Ilolmthed's account of the 
fight af London-biidg|i»* 

^The Maior and o^|pF thr a^^rates of London, per- 
myW themselvefr n^|l^ be* sure of goodes, nor of 
lim weU wamnted, deitaita^ jd tampulso and keepo out of 
their citie suob a miseolevous oaltife and his wicked oom- 

a . And to be the better able so to do, they made the 
Scales and that renowned oaptaine Matthew Goiighe 
pHv^ both of their intent and ent^rise, besooching them 
of their helpe> and ftirtheranco therein. The Lord Scales 
promised them his ai 
.-toweriAndl 

the .Maior i, , « , 

A&d other osptaines, applied for defense of the citie, 


■ •• the the keme. 

Yield or not yield, whomso they take they slsy/’t 

they were a terror at htune in times of peace. "The 
kome,” am Bamaby Iticho in his description of Ireland, 
1610, p. 87, " are the very drosse and scum of the oountrey, 
a generation of villoines not worthv to live ; these be they 
that livo by robbing and siKiiling tho poore countreyman, 
that maketh him many times to buy broad to give onto 
them, though be wont for himselfe and his poore ohildrea. 
These are they, that are ready to run out wit];i evene 
rebel], and these are tho vorie of hell, fit for nothing 
but the gallows.” 


• French Metrical History of tho Depotitton of tUehard U 
Jrehaolofiio,xx.p. 8S„ 
t Mictour fur Maglitrates. 



ILLUSTRATIVE COMMENTS. 




ACT V. 


(1) SC£NB in.— 

Sound drum and trumptU .••^nd to London all : 

And nuM'e such days as tAese to iu befal I] 

Tho first batllo of St, Alban’s, fought on Thursday, 22nd 
May, li55, is thus doscnbed by llolinshcd. ''The king 
enformod hereof, assembled lykewise a great host, and 
meaning to meet with tho Duke, rather in tho north parbi 
than aTOut London, whore it was thought ho ha<l too 
many friends, with great speedo, and small liicko, iKiing 
necomponied with tho Dukes of Somerset and Buckingham, 
the Eries of Foml)roko, Stafford, Northumberland, Devon- 
shire, Dorset, and Wiltshire, the Lords Clifford, Sudloy, 
Bernois, Itoos, and others, booing in all abovo two ihou- 
sande mon of warre, departed from Wostminstor tho 
twontith, or, as somo have, tho ono and twentith of May, 
and lay tho first night at Wadford. Of whoso doin^ 
the duke of Yorko by espials having still advertisement, 
with all his power, being not past three thousande men 
(as some write), coasted the countiny, and came to the 
toimo of Saint Albons, tlie third day next ensuing. Tho 
king there hod pight his standerto in a place called Oos- 
clowe, otherwise Sandiford, in Saint Poctera streeto : the 
Lord Oliffordo kept the barners of tho tonne, to stop that 
the Duko, being assembled in Koyo field, should not 
enter the toune. * * * Tho king, when first he heard of 
tho Dukes approche, sent to him messengers, a.s tho 
Duke of Bucldnghnm and othem, to understand what ho 
meant by his oomming, thus furnished after tlie manner 
of wan'O. The Duke of Buckingham, doing his message 
as hoe had in commauudement, was answoroa by tho Duke 
of Yorke and his complices, that they were all of them 
tho king's faithfull liege subjects, and intended no barme 
to him at all : but the cause of our comming (sale they) 
is not in ifieaning anio hurt to his person. But let that 
wicked and naughtie man tho dtiko of Somerset bo deli- 
vered unto us, who hath lost Normandie, and taken no 
regard to the preservation of Gascoigne ; and furthermore 
hath brought the reelme into this miserable estate : that 
where it was the floure of nations, and the princosso of 
provinces, now is it halofl into desolation and spoile, not so 
dreadfuU by malice of foiren eiiimie, that indeed utterlie 
(as yoe knowe) seekoth o\ir ruine, as by tho intollerablo 
outrages of him that so long ago and even still appearos 
to have swome tho confusion of our king and realme. If 
it Iherefore please tho king to deliver tliat bod man into 
our hands, we are readie without trouble or breach of 
.peace, to ivtume into our countiie. But if the king bo not 
mindra so to do, l)ecatise ho cannot inisso him ; let him 
understand, that we will rather tUo in tho field, than 
suffer sudti a mischeofo unredresse<l. 

' ** The kinff, advertised of this aunswere, more wilful! 
than reasonable, chose rather to trie batiell than deliver 
the duke of Somerset fl5 his enimies. Whereof they ascer- 


tained made no longer stale, but straightway sounded the 
trumpet to battell, or rather os Hall hath, while King 
Henry sent forth his ambassadors to treate of peace at 
the one end of the toune, the Ei’le of Warwike, with his 
Marchmon, entrod at the other end, and fiercely setting 
on tho king’s foroward, within a small tyme discomfited 
the stimo. The place where they first brake into the towne 
was about tho middle of saint Peter’s street. The fight 
for a time w'as ryghto sharp and. cniell, for the Duke of 
Somerset, with the other lo^s, coming to tho succours oi 
their companions, that were put to tho worse, did what 
they could to beato bock tho enimies, but the Duko of 
York sent over fresh inon to succour tho wearie, and to 
supplio the places of them that were hurt, by which policie, 
the king's army was finally brought to confusion, and all 
tne cliiefotaincs of tho fielde slaino and beaten doune. 
For there dyed under the sign of the Castell, Edmund 
Duko of Somerset, who, as hath bin reported, was warned 
long before to avoid all castels : and bosido hym laye 
Henry the second of that name Earle of NorthumDorland, 
Humfi'ey crle of Stafford, son to the Duke of Buckingham, 
John l^rti Clifford, sir Barthmm Antwisell knight, a Nor- 
man bom (who forsaking his native countrio to continue in 
his loiall obedience to king Honrie, came over to dwell here 
in England when Normandie w.aa lost), William Zouch, John 
Boutreiix, Kafe Babthorp, with his sonno, William Cor> 
win, William Cotton, Gilbert Faldinger, Remnald Griflbn, 
John Dawes, Elico Wood, John Eith, Rafe Woodward, 
Gilbert Skarlock, and Kafe Willougbbie esmiire^ with 
many other, in all to tho number of eight thousand, as 
Edward Hall saith in his chronicle : if mere escaped not 
a fault in the impression, as 8000 for 800, sith hundreds 
in verie deed would better agree with the number of the 
kings whole power, which ho brought with him to that 
battell, being not manie abovo two thousand, as by writers 
appeoreth. 

" Humfrey, duko of Buckingham, being wounded, 
and James Butler, Earle of Ormond and Wutshire, and 
Thomas Thoipe lord clieofe baron of the escheker, seeing 
fortune thus to bee against them, loft the king alone and 
with a number floddo away. Tliose that thus fled, made 
tho best shift they could to got awoie through gardens 
and backesides, through shrubs, hedges, and woods, seek* 
ing places where to hide themselves, untill that dan^roua 
tem(>03t of tho battol) were overblowne. Diverse of the 
kings bouse also, that could better skill to nlaie the cour- 
tiers than waniors, fled with the first ; and those of the 
oast parts of tho xealme were likewise noted of too much 
lacke of courage, for their speodie withdrawing them- 
selves, and leaving tho king in danger of his advenaties, 
who, perceyving hys men thus fi^de from him, with- 
drewe into a poor mans house to save* himselfe from the 
■hot of ^ ires, that flew about his earea aa thioke as 
snowe.” } \/ 




Act V. So. 
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THE THIRD PART OF 


KING HENRY THE SIXTH. 


This tragedy was first printed in its present form, in the folio of 1623. It is an cnlai'ged 
and improved version by Sliabcspcarc, of Tlio True Tragedio of Bichard, Duke of Yorke/^ 
<fec. before adverted to, as .that, we conceive, was an alteration and improvement by him of an 
earlier drama, the work of one or more 6f his contemporaries. 

From the circumstance of Rol)crt Greeners paraphi'asing a line of The True Tragedy : • 

« 

“ 0, tiger's hart, wrapt in a woman's hide ; ” 

when reflecting on Shakespeare, in his ** Gimtsworth of Wit,” 1592,* and of some 
resemblances between passages in his acknowknlgcd dramas and passages in ‘‘The Tnie 
Tragedy,” it may be inferred that he had some share in the production of tho piece or pieces, 
on which were based “ The First Part of the Contention,” and “ The True Trngcdic of Richard, 
Duke of Yorke.” This deduction is sti-cngthencd by a passage in “ Greene's Funeralls, By 
R. B. Gent,” 4to. Lond. 1694, a small tract of twelve leaves preserved in the Bodleian 
Library : — 

Oreeno is the plcashig Obiect of an eio ; 

Greene pleasde the eies of all that lookt upon him. 

Greene is tho gi’onnd of eveiio Painter's die ; 

Greene gave the ground to all that wrote upon him 
Nay, moio, tho men th t so Eclipst his fame, 

Purloynde his Plumes, con they deny the snmo ? " 


* ** Tei, tnist V (here is an upstart crow bombast ont a blnnke verae at tlic bast of you } and, beiiif 

bWUtUied withiwif^ftat h, Chat with his Ac/rrt an absolute ,lohaiines Factotum, is, |n his own coAiioyw 

iwof^ 1* a IpA. .upi^ea hoe la aa well able to the onely Shake-scaie in a countrey." 




Kiiro Henry tbb Sietb. 

Edward, Prime of Walesj hit Son. 

Lewis XI., King of France. 

Puke of Souerset, 

Duke of Exeter, 

Earl of Oxford, i , 

Earl of Northumberland,/^* enry« 

Earl of Westmoreland, 

Lord Clifford, • 

liiCHAKD Plantaoenbt, Duke of York. 

Edward, Pari of March, afttrwarda King Edward IV. 
George, afurwardt Duke of Clarenco, 

Richard, afterwards Duke of Gloucester, 

Edmund, Earl of Rutland, 

Duke of Norfolk. 

Marquis of Montague. 

Eart4 of Warwick. 

Earl of Pembroke. 

Lord Hastings. ^ 

Lord Stafford. 

Bir John Mortim^su, ^ ^ v i. 

Bit Hugh Mortimer, ) 

• 

Henry, Earl of Richmond, a YovDi, 

Lord Rivers, Brother to Lady Grey. 

Sir WiLiJAM Stanley. 

Sir John Montgomery. 

Sir John Somerville. 

TuUw to Rutland. ’ 

Mayor of York. 

Lieutenant of the Tower. 

A Nobleman. 

Two Keepers. 

A Huntsman. 

A Son that killed hit Father. 

A Father theU killed hit Son. 


)S \- 


QueJSn Margaret. 

Lady Grey, afierwardt Queen to Edward IV* 

Bona, iSiurter to the French Queen, 

Sgldiert, amd oHher AUmdatUt on King Heniy emd King Edward, Metmgen, 

Watdhmen, do. 
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AOT I. 

SCENE I. — ^IjuimIoii. I'he ParliauieJit-HuuM'. 

• 

Dmms. Some Soldiers of Yoiik*« party break I cleft Ids beaver witli a downright blow ; 
in. Then efi\ier the Dukk o/Yobk, Edwabd, That this is true, father, behold hia blood. 
liiCHABD, Nobfolk, Montaoub, Wakwick, \ShQwinij hie bloody sword, 

and others^ with white roses in their hats. Mont, And, brother, hero's the carl of Wilt- 

shire's blood, \To Yoiik, shoioing his. 

Wab. I wonder how the king escap’d our hands. Whom I encounter’d as the battles join’d. 

Yobs, While we pursu’d the horsemen of the llicu. Speak thou for me, and tell them what 1 
porth, ^ did. 

He slily stole awtaj^^nd V his men : ^ [Throwing down tht Dukr of Somkbsbt's head. 

Whereat the great %d r .Northumberland! Yonx. Hichard hath best deserv’d of all my 

Whose warlike ears coulu never brook retreat, sons. 

Cheer’d up the drooping army ; and himself. But, is your grace dead, my lord of Somerset? 

Lord Clifford, and lord Stafford, all abreast, Kobf. Such hope have all the lino of John of 

Charg’d our main battle’s front, and, breaking in, Gaunt 1 [head. 

Were by the swords of common soldiers slain. Rich. Thus do I hope to shake king Henry’s 

Enw. Lord Stafford’s father, duke of Bucking- War. And so do I. — ^Victoiious prince of York, 

ham, Before 1 see thee seated in that throne 

Is either slain, or wounded dangerous : "^liich now the house of Lancaster usurps, 

Vhr.. IT X> D 


ACT I.] 

‘T VOW by heaven thw eyes shall never close. 

Tins is the palace of the fearful king, 

And this the regal scat : possess it, York ; 

For this is thine, and not king Henry’s heirs’. 
York. Assist me then, sweet Warwick, and 1 
will ; 

For hither wo have broken in by force. 

Norp. We’ll all assist you ; ho that flies shall 
die. [my lords ; 

York. Thanks, gentle Norfolk: — slay by me, 
And, soldiers, stay, and lodge by me this night. 
War. And, when the king comes, offer him no 
violence, 

Unless he seek to thrust you out poiforco. 

[llte Soldiers retire, 
York. Tho queen, this day, here holds her 
parliament. 

But little thinks wo .shall be of her council : 

By words or blows hero let us win our right. 
KiCji. Arm’d as wo ai-o, let’s stay within this 
house. 

War. Tho bloody parli.amcnt shall this he call’d, 
Unless Plantagcnet, duke ‘vf York, ho king. 

And haslaful Henry doposM, wlioso cowardice 
Hath made us bywords to onr enemies. 

York. Then leave me not, my lords ; he reso- 
lute, 

I mean to take possession of my right. 

War. Neither the king, nor ho that loves him 
best, 

The proudest lie tluit holds up Lancaster, 

Dares stir a wing, if Warwick sliake his hells. 

I ’ll plant riantagorud., root him up who dares ; — 
Resolve thee, Richard ; claim tho English ciwn. 

[Warwick. York to the throne, 
who seats himself. 

Flourish, E^xterY^u^iG IIenry, Clifford, North- 
umberland, Westmoreland, Exeter, and 
others, with red roses in their hats. 

K. Hen. My lords, look where the sturdy rebel 
sits. 

Even in tho chair of state ! belike ho means 
(Back’d by the power of Warwick, that false peer,) 
To aspire unto tho cro\vn, and reign as king. — 
Earl of Northumberland, ho slew thy father; — 
And thine,, lord Cliflbrd ; and you both have vow’d 
revenge 

On him, his sons, bis favoui'itcs, and his friends. 
North. If I bo not, heavens be reveng’d on 
mo ! [steel. 

Clip. Tho hope thereof makes Cliflbrd inomm in 


r acEirs i. 

*• ft V 

West. What, shall we suffer this ? let’s pluck 
him down : 

My heart for anger bums ; I cannot brook it. 

K. Hen. Bo patient, gentle ijarl of Westmoror 
land. ■■'I 

Clip. Patience is for poltroons,* such as ho ; 
He duist not sit there, had your father liv’d. 

My gracious lord, here in the parliament 
Ijct us assail the family of York. 

North. Well hast thou spoken, cousin ; bo it so. 
X. Hen. Ah, know you’ not tho city favours 
them, 

And they have troops of soldiei’s at their beck ? 
Exe. But when the duke is slain, they’ll quickly 

K. Hjsn. Far he tho thought of this from 
Henry’s heart, 

To make a shambles of the pavliaraent-house ! 
Cousin of Exeter, frowns, words, and threats 
Sliall bo the war that Henry means to use. — ' 

[T/iei/ advance to the Duke. 
Thou factious duke of York, descend my throne, 
And kneel for grace and mercy at my feet; 

T am thy sovereign. 

York. I am thine.® 

Exk. For shame, come down : he made thee 
duke of York. [was. 

York. ’Twas iny inhoritaiice, as the earldom** 
Exe. Thy father was a traitor to tho crown. 
War. E.xeler, thou art a traitor to the crown, 
In following (his usurping Henry. 

Clip. Whom should ho follow but his natural 
king ? [of York. 

War. True, Clifford ; and® that’s Richard, duke 
K. Hen. And shall T stand, and thou sit in my 
tlirono ? 

York. It must and shall be so : content thyself. 
War, Bo duke of Lancaster, let him be king. 
West. He is both king and duke of Lancaster ; 
And that the lord of Westmoreland shall maintain. 
War. And Warwick shall disprove it. You 
forget 

That we are those which chas’d you from the fleld 
And slew your fathers, and with coloui#' spread, 
March’d through tlie city to the palocc-gatcs. 
North. Yes,*’ Warwick, I remember it to my 
. j grief; 

And>6y his soul, thou and tby house s^all rue it. 

West. Plantagcnet, of thee, and these tby sons, 
Thy kinsmen, and thy friends, I’jpi have more lives 
Than drops of bkod were in my father’s veins. 
Clip. Urgej4.n0 moro^f l^t that, instead pf 
\ words/' 


» Pftiieiiceis Tor poltroons,—} An oW Italian proverl) Bays the 
same;—** Pazimza iyaato di poltroni.*’ 

^ Out when, &cj In tho folio 1S2S, this ii assiRDCd to Weat- 
morvland: in “The True Tragedy/* 1595, it has, rightly, th#- 
pnflx, JSxfter. ’ 

« I am thino.1 “The True Tragedy” reads:— “Thou art de-^'^ 
ftiv d : 1 am thine/* which Malone alopts. « ' 

4b5! . 


d As earldom was.} Por earldom, “ Tho True Tragedy’* bat 
kingdome. 

e And Mill’s mchard.—} And, omitted In tho iblto, 1623, la 
ired from “ The True Tragedy.” 

Tee, Warwick.--} The earlier verdon xeada, ** No, Wanriw/^x 
I is preferable. ^ ; 


THE THIRD PART OP 



APT I.J 


KING HENRY THE SIXTH. 


[boemb i. 


I send thee, Warwick, such a xncssenp^er 
A shall revenge his death before I stir. 

• War. Poor Cliflfbrd ! how 1. scorn his worthless 
threats! [crown ? 

^ York. Will you we show our title to the 
If not, our swords shall plead it in the field. 

* K. Hbn^. What title hast thou, traitor, to the 
crown ? 

Thy ^ father was, as thou art, duke of York ; 

Thy grandfather, Roger Mortimer, carl of hlarch : 
I am the son of Henry the fiftli. 

Who made the dauphin and the Fi'onch to stoop. 
And 8ci;4’d upon their towns and provinces, [all. 
War. Talk not of France, sitli thou hast lost it 
K. Hkn. The lord pi*otcctor lost it, and not I ; 
When. I was crownM, I was but nine months old. 
Rich. Yon an^ old enough now, and yet, in(‘- 
thinks you lose : — 

Father, tear Iho erown from the usurper’s liend. 

Sweet fafher, do so ; s(*t it on your h(‘ad. 

. Mont. Good lirollaT [7% Yokk.J, as tliou lov’st 
and honoin‘’st arms, 

Let^s figlit it out, and not stand <*avil]iiig thus. 
Rich. Sound drums and trumpets, and the king 
will fiy. 

York. Sons, peaee ! 

K. JTkn. Peaee thou ! and give king Henry 
leave to speak, | lords, 

War. Plantagenet shall speak first : hoar liim, 
And he you silent and attentive too, 

For he that interrupts him sliall not live, 

K. JIen. Think’st thon that I will leave iny 
kingly throiu*, 

WTiercin my grandsire aiul my hither sat ? 

No; first shall war unpeople this iny realm ; 

Ay, and their colours — fifien borne in Frane(‘, 

And now in England to our lieai t’s <»n'ai sorrow, — 
Shall he mv winding-slu'et. — \N hy faint von, 
lords? 

My title’s good, and better far than his. 

•War. Prove it, Henry, and thou shall ho king. 
K. Hkn. Henry the fourth by contpiest got the 
crown, 

YoRK.^fTwfi.s by rebellion against bis king. 

K. Hkn. [ know not ivhat to say ; ray 

title’s weak. 

Tell me, may not a king adopt an heir ? 

York. \\Hiat then ? 

K. An if lig may, then am I lawful king; 
For Richard, in tljraiew ef many lords, 

Resign’d the J iry tliQ fourth, 

Whose heir, my father ■. -s, and I Hni his. 

\ York. He roab'^'^Ri^inst being his^vo- 
reign, ^ ^ 

'And made him to resign his crown perforce. 

1 • Thy In the folio 1823, ••Mv father, ** Ac , 

Irom/* The Tru« Trapredy.** 
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War. Suppose, my lords, he did it uncon* 
stinin’d, 

Think you ’twere prejudicial to liis crown? 

. Kxpi. No ; fi>r ho ecu Id not so resign his crown, 
But that the next heir should succeed and reign. 
IJ. Hkn. Art thou against us, duke of Exeter? 
Exk. His is the right, and therefore pardon mo. 
York. Why whisper yon, my lords, and answer 
not ? 

Exk. My conscience tolls me, he is lawful king. 
K. II KN. \^A$u1e,'\ All will revolt from me nnd 
turn to him. 

North. Plnntagenrt, fin* all the claim thou 
lay’st. 

Think not that Henry shall he so deposM, 

War. I)('pos’d he shall he, in despite of all. 
NoiiTir. 'J'liou artdceeivM ; 'tis not thy southern 
j>ower 

Of Essex, Norfolk, Suffolk, nor of Kent, — 

Wliieli mak(\s tliec thus presumptuous ami proud, — 
(’an set the duke uj) iii despite of me. 

(.Ytf. King Henry, he thy title right or wrong, 
Lord ClitFord vt)\vs to fight in thy defence; 

May that ground ga]>(? nnd swallow mo alive. 
Whore J shall kneel to him tliat slew my father! 
K. Hi'n, O (Miflord, how' thy words nwivo my 
heart ! 

York. 1 1 enry of Ijaneaster, resign thy crown 
What mutter yon, or what conspire yon, lords? 
War. Do light unto this princely duke of 
York, 

Or T will fill the house with armed men, 

And o’er the* r*l»air of state, wIuto m>w ho sits, 
Writ« up his titl(‘ with usurping blood. 

\He mul the Soldiers i^how theimelvre, 

K. Hkn. My lord of Warwick, hear hut one 
woi’d ; — 

lA't me for this my life-tirne reign ns king. 

York. (Confirm the crown to mo and to mine 
heirs, 

And th<Mi sliall reign in quiet, while thou liv’st. 

K. Hkn, I am content; Richard Plantagenet, 
Enjoy the kingdom after my deeeaso. 

Clip. What wrong is this unto the prince 3 ’Onr 
sou! [self! 

War. What good is this to England and him- 
West. Jhi.se, fiairfid, and despairing Henry ! 
Clip. How hast tliou injur’d I>oth thyself and 
us ! * 

Wkst. 1 eonnot stay to hoar those articles* 
North. Nor 1. 

Clip. Come, cousin, let ua tell the queen these 
news. 

West. Farewell, faint-hearted and degenerate 
king, 

In whose cold bloml no spark of honour bides. 

North. Be. thou a prey unto the house of York, 
And die in hands, for this unmanly deed ! 

T> r»6 



AOT 1.1 THE THIRD PART OF [scewbi 


Clif. In dreadful war majst thou be overcome I 
Or live in peace, abandon’d and despis’d ! 

[Eaceunt NoitTHUMBEBLANB, Cliffobd, and 
Wkstmoreland. 

Wae. Turn this way, Henry, and regard them 
not. [yield. 

Exe. They seek revenge, and therefore wilf not 
K. Hen. Ah, Exeter ! 

Wab. Why should you sigh, my lord ? 

K. Hen. Not for myself, lord Warwick, but my 
son. 

Whom I unnaturally shall disinherit. 

But, bo it as it may : — here entail 
The crown to thee, and to thine heirs for ever ; (0 
Conditionally, that here thou take an oath 
To cease this civil war, and, whilst I live, 

To honour me as thy king and sovereign, 

And neither by treason nor hostility. 

To seek to put me down, and reign thyself. 

York. This oath I willingly take, and will per- 
form. [Coming from the throne. 

Wab. Long live king Henry! — Plantagcnet, 
embrace him. [ward sons ! 

K. Hen. And long live thou, and these thy for- 
Yohk. Now York and Lancaster are reconcil’d. 
Exe. Accurs’d be ho that seeks to make them 
foes ! 

[Sennet. The Lords come forward. 
York. Farewell, my gracious lord; I’ll to ray 
castle. 

Wab. An<l I’ll keep Tjondon with my soldiers. 
Nore. And I to Norfolk with icy followers. 
Mont. And I unto the st'a, ii'om whence I came. 
KjUxeunt York and hk Sons, Warwick, Nor- 
folk, Montaouk, Soldiers, and At fondants. 
K. IIkn. And r, with grief and sorrow, to the 
court. 

Exe, Hero comes the quoon, whose looks be- 
wray** her anger: 

I’ll steal away. 

K. Hkn. Exeter, so will I. %[Goiny. 

Enter Queen Maroabet, and the Prince oJ 
Walks. 

Q. Mab. Nay, go not from me ; I will follow 
thee. [stay. 

K. Hen. Bo patient, gentle queen, and I will 
Q. Mab. Who can be patient in such extremes ? 
Ah, wretched man ! would I had died a maid, 
And never seen thee, never homo tlicc son, 

Seeing thou hast prov’d so unnatural a father ! 
Hath he deseiVd to lose his birthright thus ? 
Hadst thou but lov’d him half so well as I, 


Or felt that pain which I did for him once, 

Or nourish’d him, os I did with my blood,— • ^ 
Thou wouldst have left thy dearest heart-blood 
there. 

Bather than have made that savage duke thine heir, 
And disinherited thino only son. 

Pbincb. Father, you cannot disinherit me : 

If you be king, why should not I succeed ? 

K, Hen. Pardon me, Margaret ; — ^pardon mo, 
sweet son 

The earl of Warwick and the duke enforc’d me. 

Q. Mab. Enforc’d thee 1 art thou king, and 
wilt bo forc’d ? 

I shame to hear thee speak. Ah, timorous wretch ! 
Thou hast undono thyself, thy son, and me, 

And given unto the house of York such head, 

As thou shalt reign but by their sufferance. 

To onlail him and his heirs unto the crown, 

What is it, but to make thy sepulchre, 

And creep into it far before thy time ? ^ 

Warwick is chancellor, and the lord of Calais ; . 

Stern Falconhi'idge (2) commands the naiTOWScas; 
The duke is made protector of the realm ; 

And yet shalt thou bo safe ? such safety finds 
The trembling lamb, environed with wolves. 

Had I been there, which am a silly woman, 

The soldiers should have toss’d me on their pikes. 
Before I would have granted to that act. 

But thou preforrist thy life before thino honour : 
And, seeing thou dost, I hero divorce myself, 
Both from thy table, Henry, and thy bed, 

Until that act of parliament be repeal’d, ' 
Whereby my son is disinherited. 

The northern lords that have forsworn thy colouri 
Will follow mine, if once they seo them spread ; 
And spread they shall be, to thy foul disgrace. 
And utter ruin of the hoiiso of York. 

1’hus do I leave thee. — Come, son, let’s away ; 
Onr army’s ready ; come, wo ’ll after them. 

K. Hen. Stay, gentle Margaret, and hoar me 
speak. 

Q. Mar. Thou hast spoke too much already; 
get theo gone. 

K. Hen. Gciitlo son Edward, thou wilt stay 
with mo ? 

Q. Mar. Ay, to bo murder’d by his enemies. 
Prince. When’ I return with victory from** tho 
> field, 

1 Ml SCO your grace : till then, I’ll foUd'Hir her. 

Q. Mar. Come, son, away I we may hot linger 
thus. 

[Exeunt Queen Mabga^t 'dnd (he Pbzncs. 
K. Hen. Poor queen ! Mbw love to me and t& 
her son, ' 

Hath made her break out into terms of rage ! 

UroDi the So tbe early version ; the folio IMS, bf 

nUmc, prints, ^*to the field.” 


• Bewray— 3 That Is, diechee, dhcovn. 
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Revcngffl may she be on that hateful duke, 
^Wlioso haughty spirit, winged with desire, 

•Will cost* my crown, and, like an empty eagle, 
Tiro*^ on the fle^ of 'me and ef my son ! 

The loss of those three lords tonnents my heart : 

• I’ll write unto them, and eutreat tliom fair 
Come, cousin, you shall be the messenger. 

Exic. And 1, 1 hope, shall reconcile thorn all. 

IJUxeunt. 

SCENE II. — A Room in Sandal Castle, near 
Wakefield, in Yorkshire. 

Enter Edwaiid, Riciiabd, and Montague. 

Etch. Brother, though I be youngest, give me 
leave. 

Epw. No, 1 can bettor play tlic orator. , 
Mont. But I '*ave reasons strong and forcible. 

Enter Yokk. 

Yotik. Why, how now, sons and brother ! at a 
strife ? 

What is ymir qiiaiTcl ? how began it first ? 

Edw. No quarrel, but a slight contcidion. 
Yobk. About what? 

liicii. About that which concerns your grace 
and us — 

The crown of England, fatlier, which is yours. 
Yobk. Mine, boy ? not till king Henry bo dead. 
liiOH. Your right dejicnds not on his life or 
death. 

Edw. Now you arc heir, therefore enjoy it now ; 
By giving the house of Lancaster l<‘avo to breathe, 
It will outrun you, f»i*her, in tho end. 

Yonic. I took an oath, that ho should quietly 
reign, [broken : 

Edw. But, for a kingdom, any oath may be 
I’d break a thousand oaths to reign ono year. 
Rtcu. No ; God forbid your grace should be 
forsworn. 

York. I shall be, if I claim by open war. 

Rich. I’ll prove the contrary, if you’ll hear me 
speak. 

Yobk. Thou canst not, son ; it is impossible. 
Riok. An oath is of no moment, being not took* 
Before a true and lawful magistrate, 

That hath authority over him that swears : 

Henry hU ,none,,)>ut did usurp the place ; 

Then, seeing he ♦'*at made you to depose, 

» Wai cost my Warburton suf^RCBteA eoa$t for coat. 

To etnut means to ktiBp aimfftide : but in that sense it seems as 
little applicable to the context as tho.woril it 'wonld displace. 

b Tire on thtfLetk oftMt ftc.l To lire is to pi’cAr as birds do; and 
generally implies to tear and rend the food. Steevens quotes an 
ant example o' the word used in this sense from Decker's ** Match 
Me in London." 1631 ^ 

- the vulture tiru 
Vpop. the eagle’s heart." 


Your oath, my lord, is vain and fnvolous. 
Therefore, U> arms ! and, fatlicr, do but think, 
How sweet a thing it is to wear ii crown, 

Within who.so circuit ia Elysium, 

And all that poets f<*ign of bliss and joy. 

Why do wc linger thus? I cannot rest, 

Until the wliitc rose that I wear, bo dy’d 
Even in the lukewarm blood of Ilenry’a heart. 
Yobk. Richard, enough; I will bo king, or 
die. — 

Brother, thou shalt to I^ondon presently, 

And whet on Warwick to this enterprise. — 

Thou, Richard, shalt to the duke of Noifolk, 

And Udl him privily of our intent. — 

You, Edward, sliall unto my lord Cohham, 

AVith whom the Kentishmoii will willingly rise; 

In them 1 trust ; for they are soldiers, 

Witty, courteous, lilicral, full of spirit. — 

While you ni*c thus employ M, whnt resteth more, 
B’lit tlnit T seek occasion liow to rise, 

A ml yet the king not privy to my drift. 

Nor any of flic house of Lancaster? 

Enter a Messenger.’* 

But, stoy ; what news? WTiy com’st thou in slich 
post? [and lords, 

Mess. The queen with all the northern carls 
Intend here to besiege you In your castle ; 

She is Imnl by with twenty thousand men ; 

And therefore fortify your hold, my lord. 

Y’obk, Ay, with ray sword. MTiat ! think’st 
thou that we fear them ? — 

Edward and Richard, you^nball stay with me;—' 
My brother Moiitaguo sliall po.st to London ; 

Tjet nolde Warwick, Cobliam, and the rest, 

Whom wo have left protectors of the king, 

With powerful policy strengthen themselves, 

And trust not simple 1 l(*nry mu* his oaths. 

Mont. Brother, I go ; I ’ll win them, fear it not: 
And thus most humbly I do take my leave. [^Kxit. 

• 

Enter Sir John and Sir Hugh Mortimer. 

York. Sir John, and sir Hugh Mortimer, 
mine uncles ! 

You are come to Sanilal in a happy hour ; 

'riie army of the queen mean to besiege us. 

Sir John. She shall not need, wc’ll meet her 
in the field. * 

York. Wliat, with five thousand men ? 

And Mr. Collier another from HUtriomaMx, 1610, SIg. F. S:-> 

" O, hovr this vulture, vile ambition. 

Tires on the heart of greatnesse, and dev&urt.** 

e Being not took->] “ The True Tragedy," with more propriety, 
rc.nds : — Being not strornc." 

d Enter a Messenger.] The folio 1628 has, Gabriet.* 

Gabriel is supposed to have been the Christian name of the actor 
wno performed the part. 
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llxCH. Ay, mth. five hniiilrcd, father, for a need : 
A woman 'a general ; what should vre fear ? 

[A inarch afar of, 
Edw. I hear their drums ; let’s set our men in 
order ; • 

And issue fotlih, and bid them battle straight. 
Yorx. Five men to twenty ! — though tho odds 
be great, 

I doubt not, uncle, of our victory. 

Many a battle have [ won in Fmiicc, 

Whenos the enemy hath bocm ten to one ; 

Why should 1 not nojv have the like success ? 

[^Alarum, Exeunt. 

SCENE m.— Pidtns near Sandal Castle. 

Alarum : Excursions. Enter Rutland arul his 
Tutor. 

Rut. Ah, whither shall I fly to ’scape their 
hands ? 

Ah, tutor ! look whore bloody Clifford comes ! 
40 ^ * 


Enter CLiia’ORD and Soldiers. 

Clif. Chaplain, away ! thy priesthood saves 
thy life. 

As for the brat of this accursed duke, 

Whose fatljer slew my father, — ho shall die. 
Tutou. And I, my lord, will bear him company. 
Clif. Soldiers, away with him. [child, 

Tutor. Ah, Clifford ! murder not this innocent 
Lest thou bo hated both of God and man. 

forced off hy Soldiers. 
Cltf. IIq' jko\y ! is he dead already ? oFj is it fear 
Tliat makes him close his eyes ? — I’ll ofi^n them. 

Rut. So looks the pent- up lion o’er tlio wretch 
That ti-embles under his devouring ^aws ; 

And so he walks, insulting o^r his prey ; 

And SQ he comes, to rend his limbs asimder.’^ 
Ah, gentle Clifford, kill mo with thy sword. 

And not with such a cruel thi’eafning look I 
Sweet Clifford, hear me speak before I die ! — 

X am too mean a sulyect for thy wrath ; 

Birttou reveng’d on men, and let me live. 



ACT 1.1 
• *' 

Cj-ip. In vain ttiou speak^st, poor boy; my 
*• father^B blood 

Hath stopp’d the passage where thy words should 
enter. • 

Rut, Then let my father’s blood open it again ; 
tie is a man, and, Clifford, cope with him. 

Clip. ITud 1 thy brethren here, their lives and 
thine 

Were not revenge sufficient for me ; 

No, if I digg’d up thy forefathers’ graves, 

And hung dicir rotten coffins up in chains, 

It could not slake mine ire, nor case my heart. 
The sight of any of the house of York 
Is as a fiiry to torment my soul ; 

And till I root out their accursed lino, 

And leave not one alive, 1 live in hell. 

Therefore \L\ftinrf his hand. 

Rut. O, let me pray before 1 take my death !-p- 
To thee I pray ; sweet Clifford, pity me ! 

Cltf. Such pity as my rapier’s point affords. 
Rut. I never did thee harm ; why wilt then 
slay mo ? 

Clip. Thy father hath. 

Rut. But ’twas ere I wjia born. 

Thou hast one son, — for his sake pity me, 

Lest in revenge thereof, — sith God is just, — 

He be as miserably slain as 1. 

Ah, let me live in prison all my days. 

And when I give occasion of ofteuco, 

Then let me die, for now thou hast no cause*. 

Clip. No cause ! 

Thy fiither slow my father ; therefore, di(*.('^) 

[Stabs him. 

Rut. Di faciant, laudis summa sit ista tnos ! * 

[Dies. 

Cltp. Plantagenet ! I come, Plantngonet ! 

And this thy son’s blood cleaving to my blade 
Shall rust upon my weapon, till thy blood. 
Congeal’d with this, do make me wipe off both. 

[Exit, 

SCENE IV. — A Wither paH of the Plants. 

Alarum. Pnter York. 

York. The army of the queen hatli got the 
field : 

My uncles both arc slain in rescuing me ; 

And all my followers to the eager foe 
Turn back, and fly, ships before the wind, 

Or lambs pursu’d jgg^tarved wolves. 

My sons — God* knoW' ofliath bechanced them ; 
But this I know,-^they have demean’d themselves 
Like men bom to renown by life or death. » 


ISCENB IV. 

Throe times did Richard make a lane to me, 

And tliricc cried, — Courage, father / fight it mi! 
And full as oft came Edward to my side, 

W ith purple falchion, painted to the hilt 
In blood of those that had encounter’d him : 

And when the hardiest warrioi's did retire, 

Richard cried, — Charge ! and give no foot of 
ground ! 

And cried, — A croton, or else a glorious tonS f 
A sceptre^ or an eartldg sepulchre ! 

Witli this we charg’d again ; but, out alas ! 

We bodg’d ** again ; as I have seen a swan 
With bootless labour swim against the tide, 

And spend her strength with over-matching waves. 

[A short alarum. 

All, hark ! the fatal followers do pursue, 

And I am faint, and cannot fly their fury : 

And were I strong, T would not shun their fury : 
The saiuls are number’d that make up my life 1 
Here must T stay, and here my life must end. 

Enf"r Qt^kkn AfATinAiiKT, Clifford, Nobth- 
TfMm-mi.ANn, and Soldiers. 

Come, Woody (’lifford, — rough Northumber- 
land.— 

T dare your quonchloss fury to more rago ; 

1 am your butt, and I abide your sliot. 

Noutii. YieW to our mercy, proud Plantagenet. 
Clif. Ay, to snob mercy as his ruthless arm, 
With downright payment, sliow’d unto my father. 
Now I’liaeton hath tumb1(*d from his ear. 

And made an evening at the noontide prick. 
Yurtc. My ashes, as tlie plucnix, may bring 
forth 

A bird that w'ill revenge upon you all ; 

And in that hope* 1 tlirow mine eyes to heaven, 
Scorning whatc’cT you can afflict me with. 

VMiy come you not ? what ! multitudes, and fear ? 
Clif. So cowards fight when they can fly no 
• further ; 

So doves do pock the falcon’s piercing talons ; 

So desperate thieves, all hopeless of their lives. 
Breathe out invectives ’gainst the officers. 

York. O, Clifford, hut bethink thee once again, 
And in thy thought o’er-run my former time; 
And, if thou canst for blushing, view this feoe. 
And bito thy tongue, tha^ slanders him with 
cowardice, 

Whose frown hath made thee faint and fly ere this ! 

Clif. 1 will not bandy with thee word for word. 
But buckle ® with the© blows, twice two for one. 

[Draws. 


KING HENRY THE SIXTH. 


• Di faciant, &c.] This line, from Ovid’s “Epist. PhilUtad. 

DfmopkoM,** la quoted also by Nash in his ••Have With You to 
Saffron WutSen, or Gabriel Harvey’s Hunt Is Up," Ste., 1506. 
Bodged— J This is usually explaim'd to be a misprint for 


budged, or bohhed; but bodo'd is the genuine vord, and ineaiia 
bungled. Tims in Florio's “Worlds of Wordes,** 1598, SOMi 
is translated •* bodges, or bunger-like workos.* 

0 Buckle-) So“Ti True fragedy:" the folios hav*“5M««r 




udl*^ P u ’®T. ***® traitor’s life :_ 

“tl“r thou, Korthura- 

^ Clifford 1 do not honour him 

is vdSw S U *S\*“ *T 1 **“• ' 

4<fe’»’ grin. 


Jor one to thrust his hand between his toeth 
When he might spam him witli his“ foot awav ? 

It IS ^s pnzo to toko all vantages • ^ ^ 

And ten to one is no impeach of valour. 

Jn y^ooieoek 

WOBTH. So doth the ^ey straggle in the net. 
1 X OBK 18 taken prisoner. 
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York. So triumph thieves upontlieir couqueiM 
booty; 

So tnie meR yield, with robbers so overmatch’d. 
North. Whal would *your grace have done 
unto him now ? 

• Q. Mar. Brave warrioi-s, Clifford and Northum- 
berland, 

Como, malce him stand upon this molehill here, 
That raiight* at mountains with outstretched arms, 
Yet parted but the shadow with his hand. — 

What ! was it you that would be England’s king ? 
Was’t you that revell’d in our parliament. 

And made a preachment of your high descent ? 
Where are your mess** of sons to back you now, 
The wanton Edward, and the lusty George? 

And where’s that valiant crook-back prodigy, 
Dicky, your boy, that with his grumbling voice. 
Was wont to cheer his dad in mutinies ? 

Or, with the rest, whore is your darling Eutland ? 
Jjook, York ; I stain’d this napkin with the blood 
That valiant Clifford, with his rapier’s point. 

Made issue from the bosom of the boy : 

And if thine eyes can water fbr liis death, 

1 give thee this to dry thy cheeks ^vithal. 

Alas, poor York ! but that I hate thee deadly, 

T should lament thy miserable state. 

1 pr’ythee, grieve, to make mo merry, York ; 
What, hath thy fiery heart so parch’d thine entrails, 
Tliat not a tear can fall for llutland’s death ? 

"Wliy art thou patient, man ? thou shouldst be mad, 
And I, to make thee mad, do mock thco thus, 
iiitamp, rave, and fret, that 1 may sing and dance. 
T’hou wouldst bo fco’d, I see, to ma ve mo sport : 
York cannot speak, unless ho wear a crown. — 

A crown for York ! — and, lorils, bow low to him. — 
Hold you his hands, whilst I do sot it on. — 

{^Putting a pajier crown on his head. 
Ay, marry, sir, now looks ho like a king ! 

Ay, this is he that took king Henry’s chair ; 

And this is ho was his adopted heir. — 

But how is it that gi'cat Flaiitageiiet 
Is crown’d so soon, and broke lus solemn oatli ? 

As I botliink me, you should not bo king 
Till our king Henry had shook hands with death. 
And will you pale® your head in Henry’s gloiy, 
And rob his temples of tlie diadem. 

Now in his life, against your holy oath ? 

O, ^tis a fault too-too unpardonable ! — 


[BCfinB IV. 

Off with the crown ; and, with the crown, his head 1 
And, whilst we breathe, take time to do him dead. 
CuF. That is my office, for my father’s sake. 
Q. Mau. Nay, stay ; let’s hear the oiisous ho 
makes. 

York. Shc-wolf of Franco, but wurso than wolves 
of Prance, 

Whoso tongue more poisons than the adder’s tooth 1 
How ill-besccining is it in thy sex 
To triumph, like an Amazonian trull, 

Upon their woes, whom fortune captivates : 

But that thy face is, vizard -like, unchanging, 
Mode impudent with use of evil deeds, 

I would assay, proud queen, to make thco blusli : 
To tell thee whence thou cam’st, of whom deriv’d. 
Were shame enough to shame thee, wort thou not 
shameless. 

Thy father bears the typo** of king of Naples, 

Of both the Sicils, and Jerusalem ; 

Yet not so wealthy as an English yeoman. 

Hath that poor monarch taught thco to insult ? 

It needs not, nor it boots Uico not, proud queen ; 
Unless the adage must bo verified, — 

That beggars mounted run their horse to death. 
’Tis beauty that dotli oft mnko women proud ; 

But God ho knows, thy shuro thereof is small : 
’Tis virtue that doth make them most admir’d ; 
The contrary doth inako thco wonder’d at : 

’Tis government® that makes them seem divine ; 
The want thereof makes thco abominable : 

Thou art as opposite to every good. 

As tho Antipodes arc unto us. 

Or as the south to the septentrion.' 

O tiger’s heart wrapp’d in a woman’s hide I 
How couldst thou drain the life-blood of the child, 
To bid the father wipe his eyes withal, 

And yet bo scien to bear a woman’s face ? 

W'omcn are soft, mild, pitiful, ami flcxiblo ; 

Thou stem, obdurate, flinty, rough, remorseless. 
Bldd’st thou me rage ? why now thou host thy wish ; 
Wouldst have mo weep ? why now thou host thy 
will : 

For raging wind blows up incessant showers, 

And when the rage allays, the rain begins.^ 

These tears are niy sweet Rutland’s obsequies, 

And every drop cries vengeance for his ^oath, — 
’Gainst thcc, fell Clifibrd, — and tlice, false French- 
woman. 


Heaehedt 

0 / mJ* Mr. Collier 

ii diyr in th^m! I^mrt » mesi oo 


lemwki, '*if 
oonriftB of four 


n Riiughf— 1 Heaehedt 
n Tcur meaa of iono 
four; uid n% tliit diyr in 
Mions dininff to| 
for fourwBf oft>l(" 

number. York' 

Richard, and Edmund, Earl of RatlandJ 
« Pale—] That ia, imptUe, In •* The True Tragedy ” the line 
runa:— 


“The high imperial tjfpe of thla earth’s glory.’* 

And we more than suspect that In the well-known paaiage lb 
“ Macbeth, *• Act IV. Sc. 1 

.1 What Is thii, 

That rises like the h«stic of a king; 

And wears upon his baby-brow the round 
And top of sovereignly l’’ 

top is a mere misprint for Ippe* and that the poet'i lection wae*- 


** And will you impah your head with Renrle’s gloria." 

d The trpSB— ] Meaning the crown, or distinguishing mark of 
fomlty. Tha word oeeurs again in «* Richard Act IV. So. 4:— 

146. 


*• ——the round 
And tspe of sovereignty t “ 

e Government— J UodfraMon, wlf-denial, forboarpmu. 
SepteDtrkm.] The North. Stptontrio, 



ACT 1.] 

NoBxn. Beshrow mo, but his passions move me 
so, 

That hardly can I check my eyes from tears. 

Youk. That face of his the hungry cannibals 
Would not have touch’d, would not have stain’d 
with blood : 

But you are more inhuman, more inexorable, — 

O, ten times more, — ^than tigers of Hyrcania. 

See, ruthless queen, a hapless father’s tears : 

This cloth thou dipp’dst in blood of my sweet boy, 
And I with tears do wash the blood away. 

Keep thou the napkin, and go boast of this : 

[ATe give9 hojck the Junndkei'chief, 
And, if thou tell’st tlie heavy story right. 

Upon my soul, the hearers will shed tem*s ; 

Yea, even my foes will shed fast-falling tears. 

And say, — Aim, it was a piteous deed I — 

There, take the crown, and, with the crown, my 
curse ; 

{Throwing off the paper crown. 
And, in thy need, such comfort come to thcc, 

As now I reap at thy too cruel hand ! — 


[SOXVB lY. 

Hard-hearted Clifford, take me from the world ; 

My soul to heaven, my blood upon your heads !* < 
Nobth. Had he been slaughter-man to all my 
kin, 

I should not for my life but weep with him. 

To see how inly son-ow gripes his soul. 

Q, Mab. What, weeping-ripe, my lord North- 
umberland ? 

Think but upon the wrong ho did us all, 

And that will quickly dry thy melting tears. 

Clip. Here’s for my oath, here’s for my 
father’s death. {Stabbing him. 

Q. Mab. And here’s to right our gcntle- 
hcorted king. {Stabbing him. 

Yobk. Open thy gate of mercy, gracious God ! 

My soul flies through these wounds to seek out 
thee. {Diesr 

Q. Mab. Off with his head, and sot it on York 
gates ; 

So York may overlook the town of York. 

{Flourish. Exeunt. 
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ACT II. 

SCENE I . — A Plain near MortimiT'*’ Cross, m JIiTefordshire. 


Div / m . Enter Edwaud and Ricuabd, with 
their Forces marching. 

Edw, I wonder, how our princely father ’scapM ; 
Or whether he be ’.scapM away or no 
From Clifford’s and Northumberland’s pursuit ; 
Had ho been ta’en, we should have heard the news ; 
Had he been slain, we should have heard the news ; 
Or, hod he ’scap’d, methinks we should have heard 
Tho happy tidings of his good escape. — 

How fores my brother ? why is he so sad ? 

Bich. I cannot joy, until I bo resolv’d 
Where our right valiant father is become. 

I saw him in the battle range about. 

And watch’d him how he singled Clifford forth. 
Methought he bore 1^ in the thickest troop 
Aj 9 doth a lion in i neat : 

Or as a bear, ^con^ i ibund with dogs, — 
Who having pinch’d a lew, and made them cry, 
The rest stand all aloof, and bark at him. 

• Pliia moivS'— 1 Tlut ii, prMl§g§ enough. So In Sc. 4 

** It if war'i prise to Uke all vantaget.’* 

b 2>o 7 fee three aunt T] So in Hollnshed — at which tyme 
thc^fen ill Mine write) appeared to the Earle of March like three 


So far’d our father with his enemies ; 

8i) fled his enemies niy warlike father ; 

Methinks ’tis prize enough to bo his son.— 

See how the moriiing opes her golden gates. 

And takes her farewell of the glorious sun ! 

How well rescnildcs it the prime of youth, 
Triram’d like a'younkcr, ])raiicing to his lovo ! 
Eow. Dazzle mine eyes or do I see three suns 
Kicif. Thrc(* glorious suns, each one a i>erfect 
sun : 

Not separated with the racking clouds, 

But seveFd in a pale clear-shining sky. 

Sec, SCO ! they join, embrace, and seem to kiss, 

As if they vow’d some league inviolable : 

Now are they but one Iamp, 'vmc light, one sun ! 

In this the heaven figures sorXc event, [heard of 
Edw. ’Tis wondrous strange, tho like yet nevet 
I think it cites us, brother, to the fidd, — 

That we, tho sons of brave Plantagenet, 

Each one already blazing by our meeds, ^ 

fttnnff , and aodainely Joyiied altogither In one, nppon whieha light 
hee toohe suche courage, that he fiercely setting on hii enetnyei 
put them to fiight ; and for this cause meiine ytnagined that he 
gave the bun m hie full bryghtnesse for his badgo of cognizance.** 
e Our meeds,—) Our deterttf our meiitg. 
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Should, notwithstanding, join our lights together, 
And over-shine the earth, os this the world 
Whate’er it bodes, henceforward will I bear 
Upon my target three fair shining suns. 

Rich. Nay, bear three daughters: — ^by your 
leave 1 speak it. 

You love the breeder better than the male. 


Enter a Messenger. 

But what art tliou, whoso heavy looks foretell 
Some dreadful story hanging on thy tongue ? 

Mksb. Ah, one that was a woeful looker on, 
Whenas the noble duke of York was slain. 

Your princely father and my loving lord I 

Eow. 0, speak no more ! for I have heard 
t^ much. 

High. Say how ho died, for I will hear it all. 
Mbss. Environed he was with many foes ; 

And stood against them ns the hope of Troy 
Against tho Givieks that would have enter’d Ti'oy. 
But Hercules himself must yield to odds ; 

And many strokes, though with a little axe, 

Hew down and fell tho hardest-timher’d oak. 

By many hands your father' was subdu’d ; 

But only slaughter’d by tho ireful arm 
Of unrelenting Clifford, and tho queen, — 

WliO crown’d tho gracious duke in high despite ; 
Laugh’d in his face ; and, when with grief ho wept, 
Tho ruthless queen gave him to dry his cheeks, 

A napkin steeped in the harmless blood 
Of sweet young Rutland, by rough Clifford slain ; 
And, after many scoms, many foul taunts, 

They took bis head, and on the gates of York 
Thoy sot the same ; and there it doth remain, 

The saddest spectacle tfiat e’er I view’d, [upon, — 
Ei>w. Sweet duke of York, our prop to lean 
Now thou art gone, wo have n6 staff, no stay ! — 
O Clifford, boist’rous Clifford, thou hast slain 
The flower of Europe for his chivalry ; 

And treacherously host thou vanquish’d him, 

For, hand to hand, ho would have vanquish’d 
thoe! — 

Now my soul’s palace is become a prison : 

Ah, would she break from hence, tliat this my body 
Might in the ground be closed up in rest ! 

For never henceforth shall I joy again. 

Never, 0 never, shal] I see more joy ! 

EtcB. I cannot weep; for all my body’s 
moisture 

Scarce serves to quench my furnace-burning heart : 
Nor can my tongue unload my heart’s great 
bujraen; 

For self-same wind that 1 should speak withal. 

Is kindling coals that fire all my breast, [quench. 
And bum mo up with flames, that tears would 
To weep, is to make less the depth of grief: 

4ia 


Tears, then, for babes; blows and revenge for 
me ! — • 

Richard, I bear thy name, I’ll venge thy death, * 
Or die renowned by attempting ft. [with thee ; 

Edw. His name that valiant duke hath left, 
His dukedom and his chair with me is left. 

Rich. Nay, if thou be that princely eagle’s 
biid, 

Show tliy descent by gazing ’gainst the sun : (1) 
For chair and dukedom, throne and kingdom, say 
Either that is thine, or else thou wert not his. 

March. Enter WAvcmcK and Montagus, wiih 
Forces. 

War. JIow now, fair lords ! what faro ? what 
news abroad ? [recount 

Rich. Great lord of Warwick, if we should 
Our baleful news, and at each word’s deliverance. 
Stab poniards in our flesh till all were told, 

The words would add more anguish than the 
wounds. 

0 valiant lord, the duke of York is slain 1 
Edw. O Warwick ! Warwickjl that Plontagcnet, 

Wliich held thee dearly as his soul’s redemption, 
Is by the stern lord Clifford done to death. 

War. Ten days ago I drown’d these nows in 
tears ; 

And now, to odd more measure to your woes, 

1 come to tell you things sith then befall’n. 

After tho bloody fray at Wakefield fought, 

Where your brave father breath’d his latest gasp, 
Tidings, as swiftly as the posts could run. 

Were brought me of your loss and his depart. 

1, then in London, keeper of the king, 

Muster’d my soldiers, gather’d flocks of friends. 
And very well appointed, as I thought,* [queen, 
March’d toward Saint Alban’s to intercept tho 
Bearing the king in my behalf along : 

For by my scouts I was advertised, 

That she was coming with a full intent 
To dash our late decree in parliament. 

Touching king Henry’s oath, and your succession. 
Short tale to make, — wo at Saint Alban’s met, 
Our battles join’d, and both sides fiercely fought 
But whether ’twas the coldness of the king, 

Who loolt’d^full gently on his warlike queen, 

That rob’\d my soldiers of their heated i^leen, 

Or whether ’twas report of her success, 

Or more than common fear of Clifford’s rigour, 
Who thunders to his captives — Hood and death, 

I cannot judge : but, to conclude with truth, 

Their weapons like to lightning come and went ; 
Our soldiers’ — ^liko tho night-owl’s lazy flight, 


• And verj wdl appointed, at I thought,—] Thlibne^ whlabla 
found la **The True Tiagedy,’* appean to havo bem iMd 
veftently omitted in tha folio 1623. 
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Or like a lazy thresher* with a flail,— 

fill gently down, as if they struck their friends. 

T cheer’d them up with justice of our cause, 

With promise of nigh pay and great rewards ; 
JBut aU in vain ; they hod no heart to flght, 

And we, in them, no hope to win the day. 

So that we fled : the king unto nucen ; 

Lord George your brother, Norfolk, and myself, 
In haste, post-haste, are come to join with you ; 
For in the marches here, we heard you were. 
Making another head to fight again. [Waiwick ? 

Ebw. Where is the duke of Norfolk, gentle 
And when came George from Burgundy to 
England ? [soldiers : 

Wab. Some six miles off the duke is with the 
And for your brother, ho was lately sent 
From your kind aunt, duchess of Burgundy, 

With aid of soldiers to this needful war. [fled : 

Kich. ’Twas odds, belike, when valiant Warwick 
Oft have I heard his praises in pursuit, 

But ne’er till now, his scandal of retire. [hear; 

Wah. Nor now my scandal^ Hicliaixl, dost thou 
For thou shalt know this strong right hand of 
mine 

Can pluck the diadem from faint Henry’s head, 
And wring the awful sceptre from his fist, 

Were he as famous and as bold in war, 

As ho is fam’d for mildness, peace, and prayer. 
Rich. I know it well, lord Warwick; blame 
mo not; 

’Tis love I bear thy glories makes me speak. 

B.ut, in this troublous time what’s to bo done? 
Shall we go tlirow away our coats of steel, 

And wrap our bodies in black mourning gowns, 
Numb’ring our Ave-Marios with our beads ? 

Or shall wc on the helmets of our foes 
Tell our devotion with revengeful arms ? 

If for the last, say — Ay, and to it, lords, 

Wab. Why, therefore Warwick came to seek 
you out ; 

And therefore comes my brother Montague. 

Attend me, lords. The proud insulting queen, 
With Clifford and the haught Northumberland, 
And of their feather, many more* proud birds, 
Have wrought the easy-molting king like wax. 

He swore consent to your succession, 

His oath enrolled in the parhament ; 

And now to London all tho crew are gone, 

To frustrate both liis and what beside 
May make against d of Lancaster. 

Their power, I ttiinl^luii thousand strong : 
Now, u tho help of Nonolk and myself, 

With all the friends that thou, bravo earl of March, 

(*) Old text, 

ft Or ns* a laiy thruhtr^] The repetition of texv was no doubt 
•n enor of the tnnseriber or compositor. In ** TheTl'rue Tzagedy” 
wo Or like on Mis thresher/’ Ae. 

b Jfhif, Vial to London atilt wo morek amain ;] The word 
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Amongst tho loving Welshmen canst procure, 
Will but amount to flve and twenty thousand, 
Why, Via / to London will wo march amain 
And once again bestride our foaming steeds. 

And once again cry — CJiarge / upon our foes, 

But never once again turn back, and fly. 

Rich. Ay, now methinks I hear great War- 
wick speak : 

Ne’er may he live to see a sunshine day, 

That cries — Retirty if Warwick bid him stay. 
Edw. Lord Warwick, on thy shoulder will I 
lean ; 

And when thou faU’st* (as God forbid the hour 1) 
Must Edward fall, which peril heaven forofend I 
Wab. No longer carl of March, but duke of 
York; 

Tho next degree is England’s royal throne : 

For king of England shalt thou be proclaim’d 
In evei'y borough as wo pass along ; 

And he that tlirows not up his cap for joy, 

Shall for the fault make forfeit of his head. 

King Edward, — valiant Richard, — Montague,— 
Stay wc no longer dreaming of renown, 

But sound the trumpets, and about our task. 

Rich. Then, Clifford, wero thy heart as hard 
as steel 

(As thou hast shown it flinty by thy deeds), 

I come to pierce it, — or to give thee mine. 

Edw'. Then strike up, drums ; — God and Saint 
George, for us ! 

Enter a Messenger. 

Wab. riow now I what news ? [by me, 

Mbss. Tlio duke of Norfolk sends you word 
Tho queen is coming with a puissant host ; 

And craves your company fi# speedy counsel. 
Wab. Why then it sorts ; brave warriors, lot’s 
away. \ExmnJt. 


SCENE II.— York. 

Enter Kino IIknby, Quebn Maboabbt, the 
Fbincb of Walks, Clipfobb, and Nobtb- 
UMBRRLAND, with ForCOS. 

Q. Mab. Welcome, my Ion?, to this bravo town 
of York. 

Yonder’s tho head of that arch-enemy, 

That sought to be encompass’d with your crown; 
Doth not the object cheer your heart, my lord f 

« amain" is mtored from "The True Tragedy." It piPbably 
dropped out of tho folio at preis. 
e Wken thoa fall'et, ftc.j.Pali’el, which aeemi called Ihr by 
Edvard /all"— of the anceeeding line, wu ■n.emen* 
dation by Malone ; the folio 1623 reading /airfl, and ’*Tha Tina 
Tragedy" /alnif. ^ 

tia. 


King henry the sixth. 




K. Hbn« Ay, ai#the rocks cbccr them tliat fear 
their wreck ; — 

To see ibis sight, it irks my very soul. — 
Withhold revenge, dear God ! ’tis nut my fault, 
Not wittingly have I infring’d my vow. 

Guv. My gracious liege, this too much lenity 
And harmful pity must be laid aside. 

To whom do lions cast their gentle looks ? 

Not to the beast that would usurp their den. 
Whose hand is that the forest b^ doth lick ? 


Not his that spoils her ^oung before hertfaoe. 
Who ’scapes the lurking serpent’s mortal sting? 
Not he that sets his foot upon Tien back. 

The smallest worm will turn being trodden on ; 
And doves will peck in safeguard of their broo^ 
Ambitious York did level at thy crown, 

Thou smiling, while he knit his angry brows : 
He, but a duke, would have his son a king, 

And raise his issue, like a loving sire ; 

Thou, being a king, blcss’d with a go^ly son, 
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ACT II.] 

Didst yield consent to disinherit him, 

Tyiiich argued thee a most unloving father. 
Unreasonable creatures feed their young ; 

And though man ’a face bo feaiful to their eyes, 
Yet, in protection of their tender onea. 

Who hath not seen them (even with those wings 
Which sometime they liave us’d with fearful flight). 
Make war with him that climb’d unto their nest, 
Offering their own lives in their young’s defence ? 
For shame, my liege, make them your precedent ! 
Were it not pity that this goodly boy 
Should lose his birthright by his father’s fault. 
And long hereafter say unto his child, — 

Whai my great-grandfaiher and granddre g^t. 
My careless father fondly gave away I 
Ah, what a shame weixi this ! Look on the boy ; 
And let his manly face, which proniisoth 
Successful fortune, steel thy molting heart, 

To hold thine own, and leave thine own \vith him. 
K. Hen. Full well hath Clifford play’d the 
orator, 

Inferring arguments of mighty force. 

But, Clifford, tell mo, didst thou never hoar 
That things ill got had ever bnd success ? 

And happy always was it for that son, 

Whoso father for liis hoarding wont to hell ?(2) 

I’ll leave my son my virtuous deeds behind ; 

And would my father had left mo no more ! 

For all the rest is licld at such a rate, 

As brings a thousand-fold more care to keep, 

Than in possession any jot of pleasure. — 

Ah, cousin York ! w-ould thy best friends did know, 
How it doth grieve me that thy head is here ! 

Q. Mab. Sly lord, cheer up your spirits ; our 
foes ore nigh, 

And this soft coinage* makes your followers faint. 
You»promis’d knighthood to our forward son ; 
Unsheathe your sword, and dub him presently. — 
Edwoixl, kneel down. 

K. Hen. Edward Flantagenct, arise a knight ; 
And learn this lesson, — draw thy sw'ord in right. 
Peince. My gracious father, by your kingly 
leave, 

I’ll draw it as Apparent to the crown, 

And in that quarrel use it to the death. 

Clip. WTiy, that is spoken like a toward prince. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess. Royal com|!lt|j^de' be in readiness ; 
For, with a band of ^rt noasand men, 

Comes Warwick, ^backing of the duke of York : 
And in the towns, as they do march along. 
Proclaims him king, and many fly to him : 

ft And thU wjt courage—] Mason and Mr. Collier’s annotator 
would read oairitcm for cenriwo; but courage hero means mMte, 
heart, epirit, 

ft Dinalgn— ] That is. hotdlg protore. 
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Darraign ** your battle, fbr they are at band. 

Clip. I would your highness would depart the 
field ; 

The queen hath best success when you are absent.(S) 
Q. Mau. Ay, good my lord, and leave us to 
our fortune. [TMl stay. 

K. Hen. Why. that’s my fortune too ; therefore 
NonTit. Be it with resolution, then, to light. 
PniNCE. My royal father, cheer these noble 
lords, 

And hearten those that fight in your defence: 
Hnsheatho your sword, good father; cry, Saint 
George ! 

March, Enter Epwaud, George, Richaud, 
\Varwick, Norfolk, Montague, and 
Soldiers. 

Edw’. Now, perjur’d Henry ! wilt thou kneel 
for grace. 

Anil set thy diadem upon my head ; 

Or bide the mortal fortune of the field ? [boy ! 

Q. Mar. Go, rate thy minions, proud insulting 
Becomes it thee to bo tlnis bold in terms 
Before thy Eovcrcign and thy lawful king I 

Edw. I am his king, and he should bow his 
knee ; 

I was adopted licir by his consent : 

Since when,® his oath is broke ; for, as I hear, 
You that are king, though he do wear the crown, 
Have caus’d him, by now act of parliament. 

To blot out me, and put his own son in. 

Clip. And r(‘ason too ; 

Who shotdil succeed the father but the son ? 

Rich. Arc you there, butcher? — O, I cannot 
speak ! * 

Clip. Ay, crook-back ; hero I stand to answer 
thcc. 

Or any he the proudest of thy sort. 

R^h. .’Twos you that kill’d young Rutland, wa» 
it not ? 

Clip. Ay, and old York; and yet not satisfied. 
Rich. For God’s sake, lonls, give signal to tho 
fight. 

War. What say’st thou, Henry : wilt thou yield 
the crow'll ? 

Q. Mar. Why, how now, long-tongu’d War- 
wick ! dare you speak ? 

When you and I met at Saint Alban’s last. 

Your legs did better service than your hands. 
War. Then ’twas my turn to fly, and now ’tis 
thine. 

Clip. You said so much bofore, and yet you fled. 

0 Since when, ac.] From this point the speech, both In '* Tho 
True Tragedy/' and in the folio, 1623, te assigned to Clarence, 
except that in the former the last line reade 

'* To blot our brother evl,*' fto. 




War. 'Twas not your valour, Cliffunl, di-ovc 
me tlionce. [you stay. 

North. No, nor your manhood flint durst mako 
Kick. Northumberland, I hold tlfco reve- 
rently ; — 

Break off the parley ; for scarce I can refrain 
The execution of my big-swoln hcait 
Upon that Clifford, that cruel child-killer. 

Clip. I slew thy father, — call’st thou him a 
child? [coward, 

Rich. Ay, like^ a dastard, and a treacherous 
As thou didst kill our tender brother, Rutland ; 
But ere sunset I’ll make thee curse the deed. 

K. Hbn. Have done with words, my lords, and 
hear mo speak. [thy lips. 

Q. Mab. Defy them, then, or else hold close 
K. Hbn. I pr’yfhee, give no limits to my 
tongue: 

I am a king, and privileg’d to sneak. 

Clip. My liege, the wound that bred this 
meeting here 
%h5 


Cannot be cur’d by words ; tliercforo be still. 

Kicu. I’lieii, executioner, unsheathe thy sword ; 
By Him that made us all, I am resolv’d, 

That Clifford’s manhood lies upon his tongue. 

3Cdw. Say, Henry, shall I have my right or no ? 
A thousand men have broke their fasts to-day^ 
That ne’er shall dine unless thou yield the crown. 

War. If thou deny their blood upon thy hood ; 
For York in justice puts his armour on. 

Fb'J^b, If that be right which Warwick says 
■ is right, 

There is no wrong, but everything is right. 

Rich. Whoever got thee,* there thy mother 
stands; 

For, well 1 wot, thou hast thy mother’s tongue. 

Q. Mar. But thou art neither like thy urp 
nor dam ; 

• Whoever got thee, RoJ Thii epeech In the ftiUot hM the 
|regx^ Wer.| hut in '*The True Tragedy * it la rightly given to 


ACT ^1*] 

But like a foul mis-shapen stigmatic/ 

Mark’d by the destinies to be avoided^ 

As venom toads, or lizords^dreadful stiii^. 

High. Iron of Naples hid with Engliw gilt, 
JVhoso father bears the title of a king 
(As if a channel'^ should be caH’d the sea), 
Sham’st thou not, knowing whence thou art ex- 
traught. 

To let thy tongue detect® thy basc-boni heart ? 
Env. A wisp of straw^ were wo^h a thousand 
crowns. 

To make this shamcloss callet know herself. — 
Helen of Greece was fairer far than thou, 
Although thy husband may be Menelaus ; 

And ne’er was Agamemnon’s brother wrong’d 
By that false woman, as this king by thee. 

His father revell’d in the heart of France, 

And tam’d the king, and matle the <laiip]iin stoop ; 
And, had he match’d according to his state, 

He might have kept that glory to tliia day ; 

But when he look a beggar to his bed, 

And grac’d thy poor sire with his bridal- djvy, 

Even then that sunshine brew’d a shower for him. 
That wash’d his father’s fortunes forth of Franco, 
And heap’d sedition on liis crown at home. 

For what hath broach’d this tumult but thy pri<le ? 
lladst thou been meek, our title still had slept, 
And we, in pity of the gentle king, 

Had slipp’d our claim until another age. [spring, 
Geo. ' But when we saw our sunshine made thy 
And that thy summer bred us no increase, * 
^ Wo set the axe to tliy usurping root ; 

And though the edge hath something hit ourselves, 
Yet, know thou, since we have begun to strike, 
AVc’ll never leave till wo have hewn thee down, 

Or bath’d thy growing with our heated bloods. 

Edw. And, in this resolution, 1 defy thee ; 

Not willing any longer conference, 

Since thou deniest* tho gentle king to speak. — 
Sound trumpets! — ^Lct our bloody colours wave! — 
And cither victory, or else a grave. 

Q. Mah. Stay, Edward, — [stay ; 

Enw’. No, wi'angling woman, wo’ll no longer 
These words will cost ten thousand lives this day. 

' [£fXeu7U. 

SCENE III. — A FiddofBaJtUe between Towton 
and Saxton, in Yorkshire.C^) 

Alar^me: ExoiffiAon!* Warwick. 

Wab. Forespenf' w . toil, as runners with a 
race, 

(*) Pint folio, denisd’it, 

* Sligmotlc,*^ See note (b), p. 389. 

b Channel—] That it, kennel, Thua in Marlowe^t '* Edward II."— 
** Here'a ehanneh^ytBXWt aa our charge it given." 
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I lay mo down a little while to breathe ; 

For strokes receiv’d, and many blows repaid, 

Have robb’d my strong-knit sinewa of their 
strength, 

And, spite of spite, needs must I rest awhile. 

Enter Edward, running, 

Edw. Smile, gentle hc.*ivcn ! or strike, ungentle 
death I 

For this world frowns, and Edward’s siin is clouded. 
War. How now, my lord ' what hap ? what 
hope of good ? 

Enter Georgr. 

Geo. Our liap is loss, our hope but sad despair ; 
Our ranks arc broke, and ruin follows us : 

What counsel give you ? whither shall we fly ? 
Edw. Bootless is flight, — ^thoy follow us with 
wings ; 

And weak we arc, and cannot shun pumuit. 

Enter Eicitard. 

Eicii. Ah, Warwick, why hast tliou withdrawn 
thyself? 

Thy hrotherV blood the thirsty earth hath drunk, 
Broach’d with the steely point of Cliflbrd’s lance ; 
And, in the very pangs of death, he cried, — 

Like to a dismal clangor hoard from far, — 
Wai'wickj revenge I brother, revenge my death t 
So undeimeath the, belly of their steeds, 

That stain’d their fetlocks in his smoking blood, 
The nohic gentleman gave up the ghost. 

War. Then let tho earth bo drunken with our 
bloo<l : 

I’ll kill my horse, because I will not fly. 

Why stand we like soft-heaitcd women here, 
Wading our losses, whiles the foe doth rage ; 

And look upon, as if the tragedy 

Were play’d in jest by counterfeiting actors ? 

Here on my kncc«I vow to God above, 

I’ll never pause again, never stand still, 

Till cither death hath clos’d these eyes of mine, 
Or fortune given me measure of revenge I 
Edw. O Warwick, I do l)cnd ray knee witt 
thine ; • 

And in this vow do chain my soul to thine !— 
And, ere my knee rise fl-om the earth’s cold face, 
I throw my hands, mine eyes, my heart to thee. 


vrould appear that one punishment for a scold was to crown hn 
with a taitp of ttram Thus in ** A Dialogue between John and Jone 
Striving who shall We<*ir the Breeches,"— Pleasurea of poetrj, bl. 
no dale (quoted by Malone) : — 

"And make me promise, never more 
That thou shall mind to beat me ; 

For fearo thou wsarc Ike wiepe, good wife.** 

«X 


e Detect-] Exhibli, dieptap. 

e/' A wisp of straw—] From several passages in the old writers, It 
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ACT II.] 

Thou seitcT-up and plucker-down of kings^ 
Beseeching thee, if with thy will it stands^ 

That to my foes this body must bo prey, — 

Yet that thy brazen gates of heaven may opo^ 
And give sweet passage to my sinful soul ! — 
I^ow, lords, take leave until we meet again, 
Where’er it bo, in heaven or in earth. 

High. Brother, give me thy hand;— and, gentle 
Warwick, 

Let me embrace thee in my weary arms : 

1, that did never weep, now melt with woe. 

That winter should cut off our spring-time so. 
Was. Awfiy, away ! Once more, sweet lords, 
farewell. 

Gko. Yet let us oil together to our troops, 

And give them leave to fly that will not stay ; 

And call them pillars that will stand to us ; 

And, if wo thrive, promise ilicm such rewtuxls 
As victors wear at the Olympian games : 

This may plant courage in their quailing breasts ; 
For yet is hope of life and victory. — 

Foreslow no longer, make we hence amain. 

[Exemi* 

SCENE IV. — Another part of the Field. 

Excursions. Enter Richard and Clifford. 

Bioh* Now, Clifford, 1 have singled thee alone : 
Suppose this arm is for the duke of York, 

And this for Rutland ; both bound to revenge, 
Wert thou environ’d with a brazen wall. 

Clif. Now, Richard, I am with thee here alone: 
This is the hand that stabb’d thy father York ; 
And this the hand that slew thy brother Rutland ; 
And here’s the heart that triumphs in their death, 
And cheers these hands that slew thy sire and 
brother, 

To execute tho like upon thyself ; 

And so, have at thee ! 

{They fight. Warwick; CL iFFO>RDjfitfs. 
Rich. Nay, Warwick, single out some other 
chase; 

Fori myself will hunt this wolf to death. {Exeunt. 

SCENE Y. ^Another part of the Field. 

Alarum. .Enter Kdtg Henry. 

K. Hen. This battle fares like to the morning’s 
war, 

When dying clouds contend with growing light. 
What time tho shepherd^ blowing of his na^. 

Con neither call it perfect day nor night. 

Now sways it this way, hko a mighty sea 


[SCBRa^T. 

Forc’d by 4he tide to combat with the wind ; , 
Now sways it that way, like the selfsame sea * 
Forc’d to retire by fury of the wind : 

Sometime the flood prevails, anil then the wind ; 
Now, one tho better, then, another best ; < 

Both tugging to bo victors, breast to br^t, 

Yet neither conqueror nor conquered : 

So is the equal poise of this fell war. 

Here on this molehill will I sit mo down. 

To whom God will, there be tho victory 1 
For Margaret my queen, and Clifford too. 

Have chid me from the battle ; swearing bottl^ 
They prosper best of all when I am thence. 
Would I were dead I if God’s good will were 11^; 
For what is in this world but grief and woe? 

O God ! methinks it were a happy life 
To be no better than a homely swain ; 

To sit upon a hill, as 1 do now, 

To caiTO out dials quaintly, point by point, 
Thereby to see the minutes how they run, — 

How many make the hour full complete ; 

How many hours king about tho day ; 

How many days will finish up tho year ; 

How many years a mortal man may live. 

When tliis is known, then to divide the times. — 
So many hours must I tend my flock ; 

So many hours must I take my rest ; 

So many hours must I contemplate ; 

So many hours must I sport myself ; 

So many days my ewes have been with young ; 
»So many weeks ere tho poor fools will yean ; 

So many years* ere I shall shear the flceco : 

So minutes, hours, days, months, and years. 

Pass’d over to tho end they were created, 

Would bring white hairs unto a quiet grave. 

Ah, what a life were this! how sweet! how lovely I 
Gives not tho hawthorn-bush a sweeter shade 
To shepherds, looking on their silly sheep, 

Tlian doth a rich embroider’d canopy 
To kings, that fear their subjects’ treachery? 

O, yes, it doth ; a thousand fold, it doth ! 

And to conclude, — ^the shepherd’s homely curds, 
His cold thin drink out of his leather bottle, 

His wonted sleep under a fresh tree’s shade. 

All which secure and sweetly he enjoys, 

Is far beyond a prince’s delicatcs. 

His sparkling in a golden cup. 

His h couched in a curious bed. 

When care, mistrust, and treason wait on him. 

Alarum. a Son Ais Father, 

bringing in t1^ body. 

SoH. Ill blows the wind that profits nobody.— 
This man, whom hand to hand 1 slew in fight. 


Altered veore to oiofiSkri and Mr. jwatag of tbe twei» «nd tho Iambi uiiTlng to soeb s itoto si to 
OoUler*f snnotitormuoitboiameebaBgo. Kslosoosplaini vMr# admit of being ihom.** 
to nosn— **• Tho yean whieb muit oUpee between tho time el tbe 
VlR 
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May be posaoBBed with some store of crowns : 
And If &at haply take them from him now, 
litay yet ere night yield bo^ my life and them 
To some man else, as this dead man doth me. — 
^^Who’s this ? — O God 1 it is my father’s face, 
Whom in this conflict I unwares have kill’d. 

O heavy times, begetting such events 1 
From ^ndon by Sie king was I press’d forth ; 
My father, being the earl of Warwick’s man, , 
Came on Gie part of York, press’d by his master ; 
And I, who at his hands receiv’d my life. 

Hate by my hand^ of life bereaved him. — 
Pjardon me, Gted, — knew not what I did ! — 
4nd pardon, father, for I knew not thee ! — 

^ My tears shall wipe away these bloody marks, 
f And no more words till they have flow’d their All. 
- K. Hen. O piteous spectacle ! O bloody time^ I 
Whiles lions war and battle for their dens. 

Poor harmless lambs abide their enmity. — 

Weep, wretched man. I’ll aid thee tear for tear; 
And let our hearts and eyes, like civil war, 

Be blind with tears, and break o’ercliarg’d with 
grief. 

Enter a Father, that hath killed his Son, bringing 
in the body, 

Fath. Thou that so stoutly hast resisted me. 
Give mo thy gold, if thou hast any gold ; 

For I have bought it^with an hundred blows. — 
But lot me see : — ^is this our foeman’s face ? 

All, no, no, no, it is mine only son ! 

Ah, boy, if any life bo left in thee, 

Throw up thine eye ! see, see what showers arise. 
Blown with the >vindy tempest of my heart, 

Upon thy wounds, that kUl mine eye and heart! — 
O, pity, God, this miserable ago ! — 

W^at stratagems, how fell, how butcherly, 
Erroneous, mutinous, and unnatural, 

This deadly quarrel daily doth beget ! — 

O boy, thy father gave thee life too soon, 

And hath bereft thee of thy life too late ! 

K. Hen. Woe above woe! grief more than 
common grief ! 

0, that my death would stay these ruthful 
dei^s ! — 

0 pity, pity, gentle heaven, pity I — 

The red rose and the white ore on his face, 

The fatal colours of our striving houses : 

The ond his purpli^loo^ well resembles, 

The other his methinks, presenteth : 

• Obseqiiiou8->l Ohaequlou* here appears to signify /ansreal, 
Sv dsatk*t rtfiat. 

oMen /or tfte Ion of Mee,— The commentators, with one 
accord, pronoimce Mm to be a misprint: and Rowe reads :» 
*<5Mllbrtheloas.’'ac. * 

a ehanga generallj adopted, until Mr. Dyce proposed, a faw years 
sinea^ to aubslitate,^ 

for the loss,'' aa 


Wither one rose, and let the other flourish ! 

If you contend, a thousand lives must wither. 

Son. How will my mother for a father’s deaths 
Take pn with me, and ne’er bo satisfied ! 

Fath. How will my wife for slaughter of my 
son, 

Shed seas of tears, and ne’er bo satisfied I 

K. Hen. How will the country for thoso woeful 
chances. 

Misthink the king, and not be satisfied I 
Son. Was ever sou so ru’d a father’s death ? 
Fatit. Was ever father so bemoan’d Ids son? 
K. Hen. Was ever king so griev’d for subjects’ 
woo? 

Much is your sorrow ; mine, ten times so much. 
Son. I’ll bear theo hence, where I may weep 
my fill. [Exit with the body. 

Fath. These arms of mine shall bo tliy wind- 
ing-sheet ; 

My heart, sweet boy, shall be thy sepulchre, — 
For from my heart thine image ne’er shall go ; 
My sighing breast shall be thy funeral bell ; 

And so obsequious* will tby father bo, 

Men’* for the loss of thee, having no moro, 

As Priam was for all his valiant sons. 

I’ll l)oar thcc hence ; and let them light that will, 
For I have murder’d whore I sliould not kill. 

{ Ex U with the body. 
K. Hen. Sad-hearted men, much overgone with 
care, 

Here sits a king more woeful than you are. 

Alarums: Excurswns. Queen Maboabet, 
the Prince of Wales, and Exeter. 

Prince. Fly, father, fly ! for all your friends 
arc fled, 

And Warwick rages like a chafed bull : 

Away ! for death doth hold us in pursuit. 

Q. Mar. Mount you, my lonl ; towards Berwick 
• post amain : 

Edward and Eichard, like a brace of greyhounds 
Having the fearful flying hare in sight. 

With fiery eyes sparkling for very wrath, 

And bloody steel grasp’d in their ireful hands, 

Are at our backs ; and therefore hence amain. 
Exe. Away ! for vengeance comes along with 
them ; 

Nay, stay not to expostulatef — ^make speed, 

Or else come after ; I’ll away before. 

Of tbc two, we prefer Mr. Dyce's emendation, but are unwilling to 
expel' the original word, because It again occurs with equal 
ambiguity In ** Love's Labour's Lost” (see note(b), p. 78, Vol. 1.), 
and in Ben Jimson's ** Every Man In His Humour,*' Act IV 
Se. 4:—” I was going along in the street, thinfciux nothing, when, 
of a sudden, a voice calls, Mr. XnotoelVa man t another crlcfc 
Soldier! and thus half a doien of them, till thiqrhad esU'd me 
within a house, where I no sooner came, but they seem’d men, 
and out flew all tbeir rapiers at my bosom i” and It may possibly 
have onoe home the meaning of dominiod, firenai^ and the like. 

B 


419 



THE THIRD PART OP 


ACT II.] 

E. Hen. Nay^ take me with thee, good sweet 
Exeter : 

Not that I fear to stay, but love to go 
Whither the queen intends. Forward ; away ! 

[ExeunU 


SCENE VI. — Another pari of the Field. 

A hud Alarum. Enter Cliffobd, wounded. 

Clip. Here burns my candle out, — ^ay, here it 
dies, 

Which, whiles it lasted, gave king Henry light. 

0, Lancaster, I fear thy overtlirow 

More than my body’s parting with my soul ! 

My love and fear glued many friends to tlioc ; 
And, now I fall, thy tougli commixtures melt. 
Impairing Henry, strength’iiing mis-proud York. 
The common people swarm like summer flics : * 
And whither ily the gnats but to the sun ? 

And who shines now but Henry’s enemies ? 

0 Phoebus, Imdst thou never given consent 
That Phaeton should check tliy fiery steeds, 

Thy burning car never had scorch’d the earth ! 
And Henry, hadst thou sway’d os kings should do. 
Or as thy fatlicr and his father did, 

Giving no ground unto the house of York, 

They never then had spning like summer flics ; ** 

1, and ten thousand in this luckless realm, 

Hod left no mourning widows for our death, 

And thou this day hadst kept thy chair in peace. 
For what doth cherish weeds but gentle air ? 

And what makes robbers bold but too much lenity ? 
Bootless are plaints, and cureless are my wounds : 
No way to fly, nor strength to hold out flight ; 
The foe is merciless, and will not pity ; 

For at their hands I have deserv’d no pity. 

The air hath got into my deadly wounds. 

And much effuse of blood doth make me faint : 
Come, York, and Richard, Warwick, and the rest, 

1 stabb’d your fathers’ bosoms, — split my breast. 

Alarum and retreai. Enter Edward, George, 
Richabd, Montague, Warwick, and Soldiers. 

Edw. Now breathe we, lords ; good fortune 
bids us pabse. 

And smooth the firowns of war with peaceful 
looks. — 

» The common people iwsrm like summer fliei ;] This line, eo 
necessary to tho context, by some inadvortrnce 'vaa omitted In 
the folio. Theobald rostored It from ** The Tme Tragedy/* 
b They never then had sprung like summer flies H This is not 
found in ** The True Tragedy it was probably intended to bo 
cancelled in the folio, and the line accidentally omitted above to 
be introduced. 

e If friend or foe, let him be gently us'd.] The diatribution of 
the three last spcac^s la that of ** The True Trhgedy }’* in the 

dfiO. 


[SOSNB dTL 

Some troops pursue the bloody-minded queen, ^ 
That led calm Henry, though he were a king,-^ 
As doth a sail, fill’d with a fretting gust, 
Command an argosy — to stem the waves. 

But think you, lords, that Clifford fled with 
them? 

War. No, ’tis impossible he should escape : 
For, though before his face I speak the words, 
Your brother Richard mark’d him for the grave, 
And, wheresoe’er he is, he’s surely dead. 

[Clifford groans, and dies. 
Edw. Whose soul is that which takes her heavy 
leave ? 

Ric.h. A deadly groan, like life and death’s de- 
parting. 

Edw. See who it is: and, now the battle’s ended, 
If friend or foe, let liim be gently us’d.® 

Rich. Revoke that doom of mercy, for ’tis 
Clifford ; 

Who not contontc*d that ho lopp’d the branch 
In hewing Rutland when his leaves put forth. 

But set his murdering knife unto the root 
From whence that tender spray did swccti}’ 
spring,— 

T mean om* princely father, duke of York. 

War. From off the gates of York fetch down 
the head. 

Your father’s head, which Clifford placed there : 
Instead whei cof, let this supply the room ; 
Mt‘asiu*c for measure must bo answered, 

Edw. Bring forth that fatal screech-owl to our 
house, 

That nothing sung but death to us and ours ; 

Now death shall stop his dismal threat’ning sound, 
And his ill-boding tongue no more shall speak. 

\ Attendants bnng the body forward. 
War. I think his understanding is bereft : — 
Speak, Clifford, dost thou know who speaks to 
tlioc ? — 

Dark cloudy death o’ershades his beams of life. 
And he nor sees, nor hears us what we say. 

Rich. O, would he did ! and so, perhaps, he 
doth : 

’Tis but his policy to counterfeit, 

Bccauso he would avoid such bitter taunts 
Wliich in the time of death he gave our father. 
Get >If so thou think’st, vex him with eager** 
" words. 

Rich. Clifford ! ask mercy, and obtain ro grace. 
Edw. Clifford ! repent in bootless penitence. 
War. Clifford ! devise excuses for thy faults. 

folio they are apportioned thue 

'* Rich. Whose eoule Is that which takes hir heavy leave t 
A iledclty grone, like life and deaths departing. 

See who it is. 

E». And now the Battailes ended, 

If Friend or Foe, let him gently used *' 
d Eager words.] Biting, sour words. 
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ACT II.] 

Gao, While we devise fell tortures for thy faults. 

• Thou didst love York, and I am sou 

• to York. 

Edw. Thou pkied^st Rutland, I will pity thee. 

Geo. Where 's captain Margaret, to fence you 
now? 

Waii. They mock thee, Clifford ! swear os thou 
wost wont. 

Rich. What, not an oath ? nay, then the world 
goes hard, 

When Clifford cannot spare his friends an oath : — 
I know by that ho ’s dead ; and, by my soul, 

If this right hand would buy two hours’ life, 

That I in all despite might rail at him. 

This hand should chop it off; and with the 
issuing blood 

Stifle the villain, whoso unstanched thii'st i 
York and young Rutland could not satisfy. 

Wab. Ay, but he’s dead: off with the traitor’s 
head. 

And rear it in the place your father’s stands.— 
And now to London with triumphant march, 

Tlioro to be crowned England’s royal king. 

From whence sliall Warwick cut the sea to 
France, 


And ask the lady Bona for thy queen : 

So shall thou sinew both these lands together ; 
And, having France thy friend, tliou shall not 
dread 

The scatter’d foe that hopes to rise again ; 

For though they cannot greatly sting to hurt, 

Yet look to have them buz, to offend thine cars. 
First, will I see the coronation ; 

And then to Brittany I’ll cross the sea, 

To effect this marriage, so it please my lord. 

Edw. Even as thou wilt, sweet Warwick, lei 
it be, 

For in thy shoulder do I build my seat; 

And never will I undertake the thing, 

Wherein thy counsel and con.scnt is wanting. — 
Richoi'd, I will create thee duke of Gloster ; 

And George, of Clarence ; — Warwick, as ourself. 
Shall do, and undo, as him plcoseth best. 

Rich. liCt me be duke of Clarence; George, 
of Olosler; 

For Glostor’s dukedom is too oniinous.(5) 

Waii. ’fut, that ’s a foolish observation ; 
Richard, be duke of Gloster. ' Now to London, 

To see these honours in possession. 





ACT III. 

SCENE I . — A Chace in the North of England. 


Enter two Keepers^* vnth cross^bom in their 
hafids. 

1 Keep. Under this thick-grown brako we ’ll 

shroud ourselves ; 

For through this laund^ anon the deer will come ; 
And in this covert will we make our stand. 

Culling the principal of all the deer. [shoot. 

2 lufiEP. 1 ’ll stay above the hill, so both may 
1 Keep. That cannot be; the noise of thy 

cross-bow 

Will scare the herd, and so my shoot is lost. 

Hero stand we both, and aim we at the best: 

• Enter two Kv 
reetlon In tho folic. 

thoM nninet an prefixea to uie correapoooing speeones tnroagnout 
tlw aeoMi ^ineklo and Uumpliny woro probably tho aetora who 
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And, for tho time shall not seem tedious, 

1 ’ll tell thee what befcl me on a day, 

In this Bclf-place where now we mean to stand. 

2 Keep. Here comes a man ; let ’s stay ti]l he 
> pass’d. 

Enter Kma Henby, disguised y witha prayer^hoek, 

K. Hen. From Scotland am I stdl’n, even of 
pure lovo,(l) • , • 

To greet mine own land with my wishful sight. 
No, Harry, Harry, ’tis no land of thine ; 

Thy place is fill’d, thy sceptre wrung from thee, 

poraonated tho two kcepero. Tho fomer la montlonod again la 
^ Tho Tanting of the Shnw” (aeo note (ah p. SS9, ToL I.), and to 
“Heniy IV.** Part II. Act IV. Sc. 4. 
b Laund— 1 A lown, ot plain Mwten waodi. 
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Thy balm wash’d off, wherewith thou wast 
• * anointed : 

No bending kneo will eall.iheo.Cassar now. 

No humble Buiteyfs press to speak for right, 

^No, not a man comes for redress of thee, 

For how can I help them, and not myself? 

1 Kekp. Ay, here’s a deer whose skin’s a 

keeper’s fee : 

This is the quoTidam king; let’s seize upon him. 

K. Hen. Let me embrace these sour adversities 
For wise men say it is the wisest course. 

2 Keep. Why linger we? let us lay hands 

upon him. 

1 Keep. Forbear awhile ; we’ll hear a little 

more. 

K. Hen. My queen and son are gone to 
France for aid ; 

And, as I hear, the great commanding Warwick 
Is thither gone, to crave the French king’s sister 
To wife for Edward : if this news bo tnic, 

Poor queen and son, your labour is but lost ; 

For Warwick is a subtle orator, 

And Lewis a prince soon won with moving words. 
By this account, then, Margaret may win him. 

For she’s a woman to bo pitied much : , 

Her sighs will make a battery in his breast. 

Her tears will pierce into a marble heart ; 

\ The tiger will be mild, whiles she doth mourn, 
VAnd Nero will be tainted with remorse, 
xo hear, and sec, her plaints, her brinish tears. 

Ay, but she’s come to beg ; Warwick, to give : 
She, on his left side, craving aid for Henry, 

He, OU his right, asking a wife for Edward. 

She weeps, and says her Henry is depos’d ; 

He smiles, and says his Edwa^ is install’d ; 

That she, poor wretch, for grief can speak no 
more, 

Whiles Warwick tells his title, smooths the wrong, 
Infeireth arguments of mighty strength ; 

And, in conclusion, wins the king from her. 

With promise of, his sister, and what else, 

To strengthen a&d p' '* rt king Edward’s place. 

O Margaret, thus \ .«iil be; and thou, poor soul, 
Art then forsaken, as thou went’st forlorn 1 

2 Keep. Say, what art thou, that** talk’st of 

kings and queens ? 

K. Hen. More than I seem, and less than I 
was bom to : 

A man least, for less I should not be ; 

And men may talk of kings, and why not I ? 

2 Keep. Ay^ but thou talk’st as if thou wert a 

K. Hen. ''^y, so I am, in mind ; and that’s 
• enough. 


[scute I. 

2 Keep. But, if thou be a king, where is thy 
crown? 

K. Hen. My crown is in my heart, not on my 
head; 

Not deck’d with diamonds, and Indian stones, 

Nor to be seen ; my crown is call’d content,— 

A crown it is that seldom kings enjoy. 

2 Keep. Well, if you bo a king crown’d with 
content, 

Your crown, content, and you, must ho contented 
To go along with us ; for, ns we think, 

You are the king, king Edward hath depos’d ; 
And wo his suhjocts, sworn in all allegiance, 

Will apprehend you as his enemy. 

K. Hen. But did you never swear, and break 
an oath ? 

2 Keep. No, never such an oath ; nor will not 
now. 

K. Hen. Where did you dwell, when I was 
king of England ? 

2 Keep. Hero in this country, where we now 
remain. 

K Hen. I was anointed king at nine months 
old; 

My father, and my grandfather, were kings ; 

And you were sworn true subjects unto me : 

And, tell me then, have you not broke your 
oaths ? 

1 Keep. No ; 

For we were subjects but while you were king. 

K. Hen. Why, om I dead ? do I not breathe 
a man ? 

Ah, simple men, you know not what you swear ! 
Look, as I blow this feather from my face, 

And 'as the air blows it to me again. 

Obeying with my wind when I do blow, 

And yielding to another when it blows. 
Commanded always by the greater gust. 

Such is the lightness of you common men. 

But do not break your oaths ; for, of that sin 
My miM entreaty shall not make you guilty. 

Go where you will, the king shall be commanded ; 
And bo you kings ; command, and I’ll obey. 

1 Keep, Wc are true subjects to the king, king 
Edward. 

K. Hen. So would you be again to Henry, 

If he were seated as king Edward is. 

1 Keep. We charge you^in God’s name, and 
in** the kin^s, 

To go with us unto the officers. 

K. H^n. In God’s name, lead ; your king’s 
name bo obey’d ; 

And what God will, that let your king perform ; ' 
And what he will, I humbly yield unto. 


KING HENRY THE SIXTH. 


» Theie Mtir adTenltiM ;1 A mdtng of Pope’t, and Mr. CoUie^a 
SnnolaSor. In tho foUo ld2S, we here *• the aowar JdvarrariM,’* 

fee 

t* faf . eri them, that teUPal-] Tho word thmt, omittod in 


ino roiio, u reinnoa irom »o ooireapoaaing 
Tngody." 


ausw vs 




a And In the ftlnp*#.— 1 Tho fidio 1SS9 reada, 
king'a.’* Rowa Srat tup^lad tbo picpoaltioii f«. 


tha 





ACT 111.J 


KING HENRY THE SIXTH. [scene ji 


SCENE II. — ^London. A Hoorn in the Palace. 

Enter Kino Edward, Gloucester, Clarence, 
and Lady Grey. 

K. Edw. Brother of Gloster, at Saint Albans’ 
field 

This lady’s husband, sir John* Grey, was slain, 
His lands* tlien seiz’d on by the conqueror : 

Her suit is now, to repossess those lands ; 

Which we in justice cannot well deny, 

Because in quarrel of the house of York 
The worthy gentleman did lose his lifc.(2) 

Glo. Your highness shall do well, to grant her 
suit ; 

It were dishonour to deny it her. 

K. Edw. It were no less ; but yet T ’ll make a 
pause. 

Glo. Yea ! is it so ? \Aside to Clar. 

I see, the lady hath a thing to grant, 

Before the king will grant her humble suit. 

Clar. He knows the game ; how true he keeps 
the wind ! \Aeide to Glo. 

Glo. Silence ! [Aside to Clar. 

K. Edw. Widow, we will consider of your suit; 
And come some other time to know our mind. 

L. G^ey. Right gracious lord, I cannot brook 

delay : 

May it please your highness to resolve me now. 
And what your pleasure is, shall satisfy me. 

Glo. [Aside.\ Ay, widow? then I’ll waiTaiit 
you all your lands, ^ 

An if what pleases him shall pleasure you. 

Fight closer, or, good faith, you’ll catch a blow. 
Clar. I fear her not, unless she chance to fall. 

[Aside to Glo. 

Glo. God forbid that ! for he’ll take vantages. 

[Aside to Clar. 

K. Edw. How many children hast thou, widow ? 

tell mo. 

^LAR. I think, he means to beg a child of her. 

[Aside to Glo. 

Glo. Nay, whip me then he’ll rather give her 
two. [Aside to Clar. 

L. GhEiEY. Three, my most gracious lord. 

Glo. You shall have four, if you’ll be rul’d by 

him. [As^ide. 

K Edw. ’Twere pity they should lose their 
father’s lAids. 

L. Grey. Be pitiful, dread lord, grant it 
then. ’ 

K. Edw. Lords, give us leave ; I ’ll try this 
widow’s wit. • 

- Glo. [Amde^ Ay, good leave have you;^ for 
you will have leave, 

(0) Old test, Jif«lbard. 

• jra lands—] Thus The True Tragedy.” The folio 1628 
hue** load.” 


Till youth take leave and leave you to the cnifch. 

[Glo. and Clar. stand alodf^ 

K. Edw. Now toll me, madam, do you lov6 

your children ? «: 

L. Grey. Ay, full as dearly as I love myself. 

K. Edw. And would you not do much to do' 

them good ? 

L. Grey. To do them good, I would sustain 

some harm. 

K. Edw. Then get your husband’s lands, to do 

them good. 

L. Grey. Therefore I came unto your majesty. 

K. Edw. I’ll tell you how these lands arc to be 

got. 

L. Grey. So shall you bind me to your high- 

ness’ service. 

K. lilDw: What service wilt thou do me, if I 

give them ? 

L. Grey. Wliat you command, that rests in me« 

to do. 

K. Edw. But you will take exceptions to iny boon. 

L. Grey. No, gracious lord, except I cannot 

do it. 

K. Edw. Ay, but thou canst do what I mean 

to ask. 

L. Grey. Why, then I will do what your grace 

commands. 

Glo. lie plies her hard ; and much rain wears 
the marble. [Aside to Clar, 

Clar. As red as fire I nay, then her wax must 
melt, [Aside to Glo. 

L. Grey, WTiy stops my lord ? shall I not 
hear iny task ? * 

K. Edw. An easy task ; ’tis but to love a king. 

L. Grey. That’s soon perform’d, because I am 

a subject. 

K. Edw. Why then, thy husband’s lands I 

freely give thee. 

L. Grey. I take my leave with many thousand 

thanks. 

Glo. [Aside.'] The match is made ; she seals 
it with a curt’sy. 

K. Edw. But stay thee, — ’tis the fruits of love 

I mean. 

L. Grey. The fruits of love I mean, my loving 

. liege. 

K, Ay, but, I fear me, in another sense. 
What love, think’st ^ou, I sue so much to get? 

L. Grey. My love till death, my humble thanks, 

my prayers, ° 

That love, which virtue begs, and virtue grants. 

K. Edw. No, by my troth, I di3 not mean such 

love. 

L. Grey. Why, then you mean not as I thought 

you did. 

Nay, whip ma then;] So “The True Tragedf.** The fWio 
haa '* Naj, then whip me.** 




K» Edw. But now you portly may perceive my 
mind. 

L, Gbbt. My mind wiU never grant what I 
perceive 

STour highness aims at, if I aim aright. 

K. Ei^. To tell thoe plain, I mm to lio with thee. 

L. GauBT. To tell you plain, I had rather lie in 

prison. 

K. Enw. Why, then thou shalt not have thy 

husband’s lands. 

L. Gnsy. Why, then mine honesty shall be my 

doww'i 

For by that Im I not purchase them. 

' K. Enw. Therein t^ou WTong’st thy children 
mightily. 

m. 


L. Gary. Herein your highness wrongs both 
them and me. 

But, mighty lord, this merry inclination 
Accords not with the sadness of my suit ; 

Please you dismiss me, either with ay, or no. 

K. Enw. Ay, if thou wilt sajr ay, to my request; 
No, if thou dost say no, to my demand. 

L. Gbbt. Then, no, my lord. My suit is at an 

end. 

Glo. The widow likes him not, she knits her> 
brows. \AsUU to Qladu 

Clab. He is the bluntest wooer m Chzistmidom. 

[Atide to QloI 

K. Edw. [Aride.] Her looks do argue her rq^lete 
with modesty ; ' 




kicrr nx.] 

Her words do show her wit incomparable; 

All her perfections challenge sovereignty : 

One way, or other, she is for a king ; 

And she shall bo my love, or else my queen.-— 
Say that king Edward take thee for his queen ? 

li. Qbxy. ^Tis better said than done, my 
gradouB lord : 

I am a subject fit to j^t withal. 

But far unfit to be a i^vereign. 

E. Edw. Sweet widow, by my state I swear to 
thee, 

1 speak no more than what my soul intends ; 

And that is, to enjoy thee for my love. 

L. Obbt. And that is more than I will yield 
unto: 

I know I am too mean to be your queen ; 

And yet too good to be your concubine. 

E, Enw. You cavil, widow ; I did mean, my 
queen. 

L. Gbey. 'Twill grieve your grace, my sons 
should coll you ftither. 

E. Enw. No more, than when my daughters call 
thee mother. 

Thou art a widow, and thou hast some children ; 
And, by Gfod’s mother, I, being but a bachelor. 
Have other some : why, 'tis a happy thing 
To be the fother unto many sons. 

Answer no more, for thou shalt be my queen. 

Glo. The ghoady father now hath dono^his 
shriil. {^Aiide to Clah. 

Glab. When he was made a shriver, 'twas for 
shift. [Aside to Glo. 

E. Edw. Brothers, you muse what chat wo two 
have had. 

Glo. The widow likes it not, for she looks very 
sod. 

E. Edw. You’d think it strange if I should 
many her. 

Olab. To whom, my lord ? 

E. Edw. Why, Clarence, to myself. 

Glo, That would be ten days wondei;, at the 

least 

Olab. That’s a day longer than a wondor lasts. 

Glo. By so much is the wonder in extremes. 

E. Edw. Well, jest on, brothers : I can tell you 
both, 

Her suit is granted for her husband’s lands. 

JSfUtra Nobleman. 

Nob. My gradous lord, Henry your foe is taken, 
And brought your prisoner to your palace gate. 

E. Edw. See that he be convey’d unto the 
Tower: — 

And go we, brothers, to the man that took him, 
To question of his apprehension. — 


[SOBNB n. 

Widow, go you along lords, use her honour-* 
ably.* ’ • p 

[Exeunt E. Edwabd, L. Gbby, Olabjekcib,^ 
emd Nobleman. 

Glo. Ay, Edward will use women hmourMy, 
Would be were wasted, mairow, bones, and all. 
That from his loins no hopeful branch may spring, 
To cross me from the golden time I look for ! 

And yet, between my soul’s desire, and me, 

(The lustfol Edward's title buried,) 

Is Clarence, Henry, and his son young Edward, 
And all the unlook’d-for issue of their bodies. 

To take their rooms, ere I can place myself : 

A cold premeditation for my purpose ! 

Why, then, I do but dream on sovereignty ; 
lake one that stands upon a promontory, 

And spies a far-off shore where he would tread, 
Wishing his foot were equal with his eye, 

And chides the sea that sunders him ftom thence, 
Saying — he’ll lade it dry to have his way : 

So do I wish the crown, l)oi?)g so far off ; 

And so I chide the means that keep mo from it; 
And so I say — I’ll cut the causes off, 

Flattering me with impossibilities. — 

My eye’s too quick, my heart o’erweens too much, 
Unless my hand and strength could equal them. 
Well, say there is no kingdom, then, ror Bichard ; 
What other pleasure can the world afford? 

I’ll make my heaven in a lady’s lap, 

And deck my body in gay ornaments, 

And witch sweet ladies with my words and looks. 
O miserable thought I and more unlikely 
Than to accomplish twenty golden crowns ! 

Why, love forswore me in my mother’s womb : 
And, for I should not deal in her soft laws, 

She did corrupt frail nature with some bribe 
To shrink mine arm up like a wither’d shrub ; 

To make an envious mountain on my hack, 

Where sits deformity to mock my body ; 

To shape my legs of an unequal size ; 

To disproportion me in every port, 

Like to a chaos, or an unlick’d bear-whelp, 

That canies no impression like the dam. 

And am I, then, a man to be bdov’d ? 

O, monstrous fault, to harbour such a thought! 
The*^ since this earth affords no joy to mo, 

Bifxdo command, to check, to o’erb^ such 
As ore of better person than myself, 

I’U make my heaven — ^to dream upon the oroim; 
And, whiles I live, to account this world but hdl. 
Until my misshap’d trunk, that bears this head, 

Be round impaled with a glorious Crown. 

And yet I know not how to get the crown, 

For many lives stand between me and home : 

And I,— 4ike one lost in a thomy. wood, 

That rents the thorns, and is rent with the thoma, 
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Seeking a way, and straying from the way, 

•Not knowing how to find the open air, 

*But toiling desperately to find it out, — 

Torment mysell to catch the English crown : 
And from ^t torment I will free myself. 

Or hew my way out with a bloody axe. 

Why, I can sn^e, and murder whiles I smile ; 
And cry content to that which grieves my heart, 
And wet my cheeks with artificial tears. 

And frame my face to all occasions. 

I’ll drown more sailors than the mennaid shall ; 
I’ll slay more gazers than the basilisk ; 

I’ll play the orator as well as Nestor, 

Deceive more slily than Ulysses could, 

And, like a Sinon, take another Troy : 

I can add colours to the comelcon, , 

Change shapes with Proteus for advantages, 
And set the murd’rous Machiavel to school. 

Can I do this, and cannot get a crown ? 

Tut ! were it farther off, I’ll pluck it down. 


SCENE III.— -France. A lloom in the Palace, 

Flourish. Enter King Lkwis and Lady Bona, 
attended ; the Kxno takes his state. Then 
enter Queen MAKOAmsT, Phinck Edwaud 
her Son, and the Eaiu. of Oxfobd. 


[sofiNi in. 

Q. Mab. Those gracious words revive my 
drooping thoughts, 

And give my tongue-tied sorrows leave to speak. 
Now, therefore, be it known to noblo licwis,— 
That Henry, sole possessor of my love. 

Is, of a king, become a banish’d man, 

And forc’d to live in Scotland a forlorn ; 

While proud ambitious Edward, duke of York, 
Usurps the regal tide, and the seat 
Of England’s truc-ouointed lawful king. 

This is the catisc, that I, poor Margaret, — 

With this my son, prince Edward, Henry’s heir, — 
Am come to crave thy just and lawful aid ; 

And if thou fail us, all our hope is done : 

Scotland hath will to help, but cannot help ; 

Our people and our peers are both misled, 

Our ti'eosuro seiz’d, our soldiers put to flight, 
And, as thou secst, ourselves in heavy plight. 

K. Lew. Renowned queen, with patience calm 
the storm. 

While we bethink a means to break it off. 

Q. Mab. The more we stay, the stronger grows 
our foe. 

K. Lew. The more 1 stay, the moix) I’ll suc- 
cour thee. 

Q. Mab. O, but impatience waiteth on true 
sorrow I 

And sec, where comes the breeder of my sorrow. 
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K. Lew. Foir queen of England, worthy Mar- 
garet, [Rising, 

Sit down with us ; it ill befits thy state 
And birth, that thou should’st stand, while Lewis 
doth sit. 

Q. Mab. No, mighty king of Franco ; now 
Margaret 

Must strike her sail, and Icam awhile to serve 
Where kings command. I was, I must confess. 
Cheat Albion’s queen in former golden days ; 

But now rnischimee hath trod my title down. 

And with distionoi' mo on tlie ground. 
Where I must take like seat unto my fortune. 
And to my humble scat conform myself. 

K. Lbw, Why, say, fair queen, whence spr igs 
this deep despair ? 

Q. Mab. From such a cause as fills mine eyes 
with tears, 

And st^ my tongue, while heart is drown’d in 
cares. 

K. Lew. '^yhate’er it be, bo thou still like 
thyself, 

And sit thee by our side : yield not thy neck 

[5Ieots her by him. 

To finrtone’s yoke, but let thy dauntless mind 
SfiU ride in triumph over all mischance. 

Be plam, queen Margaret, and tell thy mef ; 

It shall he eas’d, if ^anoe can yield reuef. 


Enter Wabwick, attended. 


K. Lew. What’s ho, approacheth boldly to our 


Q. Mab. Our earl of Warwick, Edward’s 
gieatcst friend. 

K. Lew. Welcome, brave Warwick I what 
brings thee to Franco ? 

[Descending from his state. Queen 
Mabqabbt rises. 

Q. Mab. Ay, now begins a second storm to rise; 
For this is ho that moves both wind and tide. 


Wab. From worthy Edward, king of Albion, 
My. lord and sovereign, and thy vowed friend, 

I come, — in kindness and unfeigned love,— 

First, to do greetings to thy royal person. 

And, then, to crave a league of amity ; 

And lastly, to confirm that amity 

With nuptial knot, if thou yfiiichsofe to grant 

That virtuous lady Bona, thy fair sister. 

To England’s king in lat^ul marriogo. 

Q. Mab. [Aside,"] If that go forward, Henryks 
hopo is done. * 

Wab. And, gracious madam, [To Boma.1 in our 
kin^s behalf, 

I am commaimed, with your leave and favour, 
Humbly to kiss your hand, and with my tongiie 
To tell the passion of my sovereign’s heart ; 

, * 42 / 




me speak, Hjadomwid ^ 
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- ' Gaunt, 


doom 
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My elder brother, the lord Aubrey Vere, 

WuS done to death ? and more than so, my fiither. 
Even in the downfall of his pnellqw’d years. 

When nature brought him to the door of death ? 
No, Warwick, no ; while life upholds this arm, 
Tnis arm upholds the house of Lancaster. 

Wab. And 1 the house of York. [Oxford, 
K. Lbw. Queen Margaret, prince Edward, and 
Vouchsafe, at our request, to stand aside. 

While I use further conference with Warwick. 

Q, Mau. lloaveus grant that Wai'wick’s words 
bewitch him not ! 

\Retiring with the Feingb and Oxfobd. 
K. Lbw. Now, Warwick, tell me, even upon 
thy conscience. 

Is Edward your true king ? for I were loth , 
To link with him that were not lawful chosen. 
Wab. Thereon I pawn my credit and mine 
honour. 

K. Lbw. But is he gracious in the people’s eye? 
Wab. The more, that Henry was imfortunate. 
K. Lbw. Then further, — all dissembling set 
aside, 

Tell me for truth the measure of his love 
Unto our sister Bona. 

Wab. Such it seems, 

As may beseem a monarch like himself* 

Myself have often heard him say, and swear, — 
That this his love was an eternal* plant ; 

Whereof the root was fix’d in virtue’s ground. 

The leaves and fruit innintnin’d with beauty’s sun ; 
Exempt fiom envy, but not fitim disdain. 

Unless the lady Bona quit his pain. [resolve. 
K. Lbw. Now, sister, let us hear your firm 
Bona. Your gi’ant, or your denial, shall be 
mine : — 

Yet I confess, [To Wab.] that often ere this day, 
When I have heard your king’s desert recounted,- 
Mine ear hath tempted judgtnent to desire. 

K. Lbw. Theq,, Warwick, thus, — our sister 
shall te^Edwarcys ; 

And now forthwith sh .iticles be drawn 
Touching tlie jointoe that your king must make. 
Which with her dowry shall bo counterpois’d : — 
Draw near, queen Margaret ; and bo a witness, 
That Bona shall be wife to the English king. 
pBiNCE. To Edward, but not to the English 
ki^. 

Q. Mab. l^ceitful Warwick ! it was thy device 
By this alliance to make void my suit ; 

Before thy coming, Lewis was Henry’s friend. 

K. Lbw. And still is friend to him and Margaret: 
But if your tide to the crown be weak, — 

As may appear by Edward’s good success, — 
Then ’tis but reason that I be releas’d 
Ftom giving aid, which late I promised. 

» An eternal Thai *«T1 m True Tngedjr;” $itrnal In 

dte folio ISIS It mlopj^ted ** 


[saBVB fin 

Yet shall you have all kindiioaa at my hand. 

That ytfUr estate roqutM, and mine con yield. 

Wab. Henry now lives in Scotland, at his ease, 
Where ^ving nothing, nothing can he lose. 

A^i^d you yourself, our qxtondam queep,— 
You l|kve a fatler able to maintain you ; 

And better ’t^di« you troubled him than France. 
Q. Mab. Pence, impHldcnt and sbamelcsa War- 
wide, peace ! ** 

Proud setjter-up piillcr-down of kings I 
1 will noi .heiice^ll with my talk and teai-s, 

Both full of truth, I make king Lewis behold 
Thy sly conveyance, and thy lord’s false love ; 

For both of you are birds of self-samo feather. 

[^ 4om sounded withoxU, 
K. Lew. Warwick, this is some post to us, or 
thee. 


Enter a Messenger. 

Mess. My lord ambassador, these letters are 
for you, 

Sent from your brother, marquis Montague. — 
These from our king unto your majesty. — 

And, madam, [To Maro.] these for you; from 
whom, I know not. 

[All read their letters. 
0x7. I like it well, that our fair queen and 
mistiness 

Smiles at her news, while Warwick frowns at his. 
PiiiNCB. Nay, mark, how Lewis Btam^ui os he 
were nettled : 

I hope all’s for the best. 

K, Lkw. Warwick, what are thy news? and 
yours, fair queen ? 

Q. Mar. Mine, such as fill my heart with 
unho]»’d joys. 

War. Mine, full of hoitow and heart’s discontent. 
K. Lew. What I has your king married the 
^ lady Grey? 

And now, to soothe your forgery and his, 

Semds mo a paper to persuade me patience ? 

Is this the alliance that ho seeks with France ? 
Dare he presume to scorn us in this manner ? 

Q. Mi^. I told your majesty as much before : 
This proveth Edward’s love, and Warwick’s 
honesty. [of heaven, 

Wab. King Lewis, I heroi protest, — in sight 
And hr the hope I have of heavenly bliss, ~ 

That I am clear from this misdeed of Edward’s ; 
No more my king ! for ho dishonours mo, 

But most himself, if ho could see his shame.— » 
Did I forgot, that by tlie house of York 
My fother came untimely to his death ? 

Did 1 let pass the abuse done to mjr niece? 

s ShtnuUMt Wmnoiek, peaeet] The eeeondpMMele aol SnoiS is 
the folio 1028, hot ires supplied bj thst of 1682. 
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Did I impale him with the re^ crown ? 

Did I put Henry from his native right, 

And am I guerdon’d at the last wi& shame? 
Shame on himself I fbr my desert is honour: 

And, to repair my honour lost for lum, 

I here renounce him, and return tol Henry.<4^ 

My noble queen, let forme^r grudg^ pass. 

And henceforth 1 am thy ^e servit^ ; 

1 will revenge his wrong to lady Bo A, 

And replant Henry in his former state. ^ 

Q. Mab. Warwick, these wordd have my 
hate to love ; 

And I forgive and quite forget old faults, 

And joy that thou becom’st king Henry’s friend. 
Wab. So much his friend, ay, his unfeigned 
friend. 

That if king Lewis vouchsafe to famish us 
With some few bands of chosen soldiers, 

I’ll undertake to land them on our coast, 

And force the tyrant from his scat by war. 

’T is not his new-made bride shall succour him : 
And as for Clarence,— as my letters tell me, 

He’s very likely now to fall from him. 

For matching more for wanton lust than honour. 
Or than for strength and safety of our country. 
Bona. Dear brother, how shall Bona bo 
reveng’d, 

But by thy help to this distressed queen ? 

Q. Mab. Browned prince, how shall poor 
Henry live, 

Unless thou rescue him from foul despair ? 

Bona. My quarrel and this English queen’s 
ore one. 

Wab. And mine, fairlady Bona, joins with yours. 
K. Law. And mine, with hera, and thine, and 
Margaret’s. 

Therefore, at last,'! firmly am resolv’d 
You shall have aid. 

Q. Mab. Let me give humble thanks for all at 
once. 

K, Law. Then England’s messenger, jrctum in 
post. 

And tell false Edward, thy supposed king, — 

That Lewis of France is sending over masquers. 
To revel it with him and his new bride : 

Thou seest what’s pass’d, go fear* thy king 
withal. 

• Oo Unit—] Thai la, go firighi. This actiTe lenaa of fear ytw 
▼ery common, and taaa Afore oeen noticed, 
h A atala,— ] That to, t eUUking-horee, n decog, a fretenee. See 
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Bona. Tell him, in hope he’ll prove a widower 
shortly, * ♦ 

I’ll* wear the willow garland for his sake. 

Q. Mab. Tell him, my mduming weeds are 
laid aside, ^ 

And I am ready to put armour on. 

Wab. Tell him from me, that he hath done 
mo wrong, 

And therefore I’ll uncrown him, ere’t be long. 
There’s thy reword ; bo gone. Mass. 

K. Lew. But, Warwick, 

Tbou and Oxford, with five thousand men. 

Shall cross the seas, and bid false Edward battle : 
And, as occasion serves, this noble queen 
And prince shall follow with a fresh supply. 

Yet, ere thou go, but answer me one doubt 
What pledge have we of thy firm loyalty ? 

Wab. This shall assure my constant loyidty ; — 
That if our queen and this young prince agree, 

I ’ll join mine eldest daughter, and my joy. 

To him forthwith in holy wedlock bands. 

Q. Mab. Yes, I agree, and thank you for your 
motion : — 

Son Edward, she is fair and virtuous, 

Therefore delay not, give thy hand to Warwick ; 
And, with thy hand, thy faith irrevocable. 

That only Warwick’s daughter shall be thine, [it ; 

Pbxnce. Yes, I accept her, for she well deserves 
And hero, to pledge my vow, I give my hand* 

[Gives his hand to Wabwick. 
K. Lew. Why stay wo now ? These soldiers 
shall be levied. 

And thou, lord Bourbon, our high-admiral, 

Shall waft them over with our royal fleet. — 

I long till Edward fall by war’s mischance. 

For mocking marriage with a dame of France. 

[Exeunt aU except Wabwick. 
Wab. I came from Edward as ambassador,!^) 
But 1 return his sworn and mortal foe : 

Matter of marriage was the charge he gave me. 
But dreadful war shall answer his demand. 

Had ho none elso to mako a stale, but mo? 

Then none but I shall turn his jest to sorrow. 

I was the chief that rais’d hint to the crown. 

And I’ll bo chief to bring him down again : 

Not that I pity Henry’s misery. 

But seek revenge on Edward’s mockeij. [Exit* 

' (*) Firet folio, I. 

note (5), p. 742, Vol. 1. 
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ACT IV. 


SCENE I.— London. 

EfUer Olabenge, Glouckstkb, Somerset, Mon- 
tague, and others , 

Glo. Now tell me, brother Clarence, what 
think you 

Of this new marriage with the lady Grey ? 

Hath not our brother made a worthy choice ? 
Qlab. Ahm, you know, ^tis for from hence to 
France ; 

How could he stay till Warwick made return ? 
Soir. My lords, forbear this talk ; hero comes 
the king, 

Glo. And his well-chosen bride. 

Clab. I mind to tell him plainly what 1 think. 

FUmrish, EnUer King Edwabd, aJUmded\ Lady 
Gbby, as Queen ; Pembboee, Staffobd, 
Hastings, and others,^ 

K. Edw. Now, brother of Clarence, how like 
you our choice, 

• Eni»t The folio 162S adds to tho list of eharaeters who 
ontor, tho direction, **four$ stand on on* Me, and foure on the 

olhsr.’* ■ 


A Room in the l\jUace. 


That you stand pensive, as half malcontent? 
Clar. As well as Lewis of France, or tho earl 
of Warwick; 

Which arc so weak of courage and in judgment, 
That they’ll take no offence at our abuse. 

K. Eojfv. Suppose they take offence without a 
cause. 

They are but Lewis and Warwick ; I am Edward, 
Your king and Warwick’s, and must haved my 
will. 

Glo. And shall have'* your will, because our 
king : 

Yet hasty marriage seldom proveth well. 

K, Edw. Yea, brother Bichard, are you 
offended too ? 

Glo. Not I: 

No ; God forbid, that I should wish them sever’d 
Whom God hath join’d together ; ay, and ’twee^ 

pity 

To sunder them that yoke so well together. 

b And shall have, Ac.l EowelmproTed thameasafa hrvaadlna 
— And fan shall hava,'* &e. 


4Sl 


Ac«. irj 

K.^!E!l>w/ j^idhg your scoms luid your notislike 
aside> 

!toll me some reason'^why the lady Gi*ey 
Should not become my wife, and England’s 
queen : — ^ 

And you too, Somerset and Montague, 

Spe^ freely what you think. 

^CiiAB. Then tliis is mine opinion, — ^tliat king 
Lewis 

Becomes your enemy, for mocking him 
About the marriage of the Lady Bona. 

Olo. And Warwick, doing what you gave in 
charge. 

Is now dishonoured by this new marriage. 

K. Edw. What if both Lewis and Warwick 
bo appeas’d. 

By such invention as 1 can devise ? 

Mont. Yet to have join’d with France in such 
alliance. 

Would more have sti*engthen*d tliis our cominon- 
wenltli 

’Gainst foreign stoitns, tlran any home-bred mar- 
riage. 

Hast. M^y, knows not Montague, that of 
itself 

England is safe, if true within itself? 

Mont. Yes;^ but the safer when ’tis back’d 
with France. 

Hast. ’Tis better using France than trusting 
France : 

Let us be back’d with God, and with the seas 
W|iich he hath given for fence impregnable, 

And wi^ their helps only defend ourselves ; 

In them and in ourselves our safety lies. 

Clau. For this ono speech, lord Hastings well 
deserves 

To have the heir of the lord Hungerford. 

K. Enw, Ay, what of that ? it was my will 
and grant; 

And for this onco my will shall stand for law. 

Qlo, And yet, methlnks, your grace hath not 
done well, 

To give the heir and daughter of lord Scales 
Unto the brother of your loving bride ; 

She better would have fitted me, or Clarence : 

But in your bride you bury brotherhood. 

Clab. Or else you would qot have bestow’d the 
heir 

Of the lord Bonvil\p on your new wife’s son. 

And leave your brothers to go speed elsewhere. 

E. Enw. Alas, poor Clarence 1 is it for a wife 
That thou art malcontent? I will provide thee. 

Clab. In dioosing /or yourself, you show’d 
your judgment: 

Which being shallow, you shall give me leave 


To play the broker in mine own behalf ; • ! 

And, toHhat end, 1 shortly mind to leave you.' 

K. Enw." Lefive ^le, or tarry, Edward wilT ba 
king, M 

And not bo tied unto his brothers’ will. 

Q. Elxz. My lords, before it pleas’d his 
majesty 

To raiso my state to title of a queen, 

Do me but right, and you must all confess 
That I was At ignoble of descent ; 

And meaner than myself have had like fortune. 
But as this title honours me and mine. 

So your dislikes, to whom I would be pleasing, 

Do cloud my joys with danger and wiw sorrow. 

K. Edw. My love, forbear to fawn upon their 
frowns : 

What danger or what sorrow can befall thep. 

So long as Edward is thy constant friend. 

And their true sovereign, wlmm they must obey ? 
Nay, whom they shall obey, and love thee too, ^ 
Unless they seek for hatred at my hands ; 

Which if iJiey do, yet will I keep thee safe. 

And they shall feel the vengeance of my wrath. 
Qlo. [Aiide,'] I hear, yet say not much, but 
think the more. 


Enter a Messenger. 

K. Edw. Now, racssengor, what letters, or What 
news, 

Fiom France? 

Mess. My sovereign liege, no letters, and few 
words ; 

But such as I, without your special pardon. 

Dare not relate. 

K. Edw. Go to, we pai-don thee : therefore, in 
brief, 

Tell me tholr words as near os thou canst guless 
thorn. 

What answer makes king Lewis unto our letieib? 

Mess. At my depart, these were* his ^ very 
words; 

Oo tell false Edward^ thy^ supposed Idng ^ — 

Thai Lewis of France is sending over masguerSf 

To rend it mth him and his new bride, 

NxiEnw. Is Lewis so brave? bdike, he thinks 
me Henry. 

But what said lady Bona to my morria^ ? 

Mess. These were her woi'ds, iitte^ with mild 
disdain; 

Tell hiniy in hoj^ he 71 prove a undower shortty, 

I*U wear the willow garland for his sate. 
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lie. ]&w« X blame not heri she oouid say little 
less; : 

filie had the wresigi^'^ But what said Hehr/s 
* queen? , 

For I have heajfflUlf she wok ihore in place. 

I Mbss. Tellkim, quoth she, my mourning weedi 
are d6ne, 

And I am ready to put armour on, 

K. £dw. Belike, she minds to play the Amazon. 
But what said Warv^ick to these injuries ? 

Mrss. He, more incens’d against your majesty 
Than all the rest, discharg’d mo with these words ; 
Tell him from me^ that he hath done me wrong^ 
And therefore Vll uncrown him, ereH he long, 

K. Enw. lla I durst the traitor breathe out so 
proud woi\la ? 

Well, I will arm me, being thus forewarn’d : 

They shall have wars, and pay for their presump- 
tion. > 

But say, is Warwick friends with Margaret? 
^Ijsss. Ay, gracious sovereign; tliey arc so 
link’d in friendship, 

That young prince Edward marries Waiwick's 
daughter. ' 

Clah. Belike, tho elder; Clarence will have 
the younger. 

Now, brother king, farewell, and sit you fiist. 

For I will hence to Warwick’s other daughter ; 
That, though 1 want a kingdom, yet in luarriugo 
T may not prove inferior to yo\irself.-r 
^'ou, that love mo and Warwick, follow me. 

[Exit Clahence, and JSomkhset follows. 
Qj.o. Not I ; 

.^ly thoughts aim at a further matter ; 
i stay not for the love of Ed^vard, but tho crown. 

[Aside, 

K. Edw. Clorence and Somerset both gone to 
Warwick ! 

Yet am I arm’d against the worat can luippen ; 
And haste is needtol in this desporate case. — 
Pembroke and Stafford, you in our behalf 
Go levy men, and make prepare fur war ; 

They are already, or quickly will be lauded ; 
Myself in person will straight follow you, 

[Exeunt Pembhoke and Stafford. 
But, ere I go, Hastings and Montague, 

Resolve my doubt ; you twain, of all the rest, 

A^re qjar to Warwick, by blood, and by alliance ; 
Tell me if you love Warwick more than mo? 

If it be go, then both deport to him ; 

I rather wish you foes than hollow fHends ; 

. But. iif you miq^ to hold your true obedience, 

Qiye me j^uranoe with some friendly vow, 

•That I ni^ay "never have you in suspect. 

Hour. So God help Montague, as he proves 
true ! 


■r- 


■ 


Hast. And Hastings, Wilo'fcyours Edward’s 
cause t ' . ' . 

K. Edw. Now, brother Ricliard, will yoit.stand 
by us ? 

Glo. Ay, ill despite of all that shall withstand 

K. Edw. Wliy so! then am I sure of victory* 
Now therefore let us hence ; and lose no' hour, 
Till we meet Warwick with his foreign power. 

[Exeunt, 


SCENE ir. — A Plain in Warwickshire. 

Enter Warwick and Oxford, with Fi*ench and 
other Forces. 

War. Trust me, my lord, all hitliorto goes 
well ; 

Tho common people by numbers swarm to us. 

Enter Clarence and Somerset. 

But sec where Somerset and Clarence come I 
Speak suddenly, my lords, — ^are wo all friends ? 
Clar. Fear not that, my lord. 

War. Then, gentle Clarence, weleomo unto 
Warwick ; — 

And welcome, Somerset : — T hold it cowardice. 

To rest mistrustful where a noble heart 
Hath pawn’d an open baud in sign of love ; 

Else might I think that Chirence, Edward's 
brother, 

Were but a feigned friend to our proecedings j 
But welcome, sweet Clarence ; my daughter shall 
be ihitic. 

And now what rests but, in niglit’s coverture, 

Thy brother being carelessly encamp’d. 

His soldiers lurking in the towns* about. 

And but attended by a simple guard, 

We may surprise and take him at our pleasure ? 
Our BQOuts liavo found the adventure very cosy : 
That os Ulysses, and stout Diomede, 

With sleight and manhood stoic to Rhesus’ tents, 
And brought from thonoc tho I'hracian fatal steeds ; 
So wo, well cover’d with tho night’s black mantis, 
At unawares may heat down Edward’s guard, 

And seize himself ; — I say not, slaughter him, 

For I intend but only to surprise* him. — 

You that will follow me to this attempt, 

Applaud the name of Henry, with your leader. 

[They all cry^ ** Homy 
Why, then, let’s on our way in silent sort.; 

For Warwick and his* friends, God and sttini 


George ! 


[Exeunt, 
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SCENK 111. — Ki]u’a:<*d’< Camp^ near Warwick. 2 Watch. What, will he not to bed? 

^ 1 Watch. Why, no; for he hathmade a aolottn 

SnUr unietvn Watchmen, to guard the ISjnqU vow 

tent, Nevor to lio and take his natural rest. 

Till Warwick or himself be quite suppress'd. 

1 Watch. Come on, my masters, each man' take 2 Watch. To-morrow, then, bdike, diall 'bd 

his stand: • the day, 

The king, by this, is set him down to If Warwick be so near as men report 
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3 Watch. bbj, I pray, wbat noblemaa is 
■ • * tbiit^ , 

That with the king hen ^^ietb in his tent? 

1 Watch. lord HoatingSi the king^s 

chiefmirlcnd. 

^ 3 Watch. O, is it so ? But why commands the 
king 

That his chief followers lodge in towns about him, 
While he himself keeps in the cold field ? 

2 Watch. ’Tis the more honour, bocause more 

dangerous. 

3 Watch. Ay, but give mo worship and 

quietness ; 

1 like it better than a dangerous honour : 

If Warwick knew -in what estate he stands, 

’Tis to bo doubted, he wpuld waken him. 

1 Watch. Unless our halberds did shut up his 

passage. 

2 Watch. Ay, wherefore else guard we his 

royal tent. 

But to defend his person from night-foes ? 


Enter, in eileiice, Wahwick, Olaurncu, Oxford, 
Somerset, and Forces. 

War. This is Ids tent ; and see, where stand 
his guard. 

Oourage, my masters 1 honour now, or never 1 
But follow me‘, and Edward shall be ours. 

1 Watch. Who goes there ? 

2 Watch. Stay, or thou dicst ! 

[Warwick, and the rest, cry all — ** Warwick I 
Warwick ! ” and sd upon the Guard ; who 
fly, crying — Arm!” Warwick, and 
the rest,/olfowmg them. 

The drum healvng, and trumpet sou'nding, re-- 
enter Warwick, and the rest, bringing the 
Kino cvJt in his gown, sitting in a chair : 
Qloucbstbb and Hastinqs fly. * 

SoM. , What are they that fly there ? 

War. Richard and Hastings: let them go; 
here is the dukS. 

K. Epw. The duke I why, Warwick, when we 
parted last,* 

Thou call’^t me king I 

War. Ay, but the case is alter’d : 

When ypu disgrac’d mo in my embassodo, * 
Then 1 degra^ you from being king, 

And come now;to create you dime of York. 

* Alasl how should you govern any kingdom, 

. That know not how to uso ambaa^ors ; 

Nor how to be contented with one wife ; 

Nor how to use your brothers brotherly ; 


• ft ITNnwfparfiitflast,-*] Sonadt* **TheTn 2 ftTngiBd]rt” In 
tbft folio 1695. last appeors to bovo boon aocldontally omlttod. 
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Nbr how to study for the people’s welfare ; 

Nor how to shroud yourself from enemies ? 

K. Edw. Yea, brother of C]a.rence, art thou 
here too ? 

Nay, then I see, that Edward needs must down.— 
Yet, Warwick, in despite of all mischance, 

Of theo thjnssclf, and all thy complices, " 

Edward will always bear himself as king ; 

Though Fortune’s malice overthrow my state, 

My mind oxcccds the compass of her wheel. 

War. Then, for his mind, be Edward England’s 
king : [ Takes off his crown. 

But Henry now shall wear the English crown, 
And bo true king indeed ; — thou but the shadow. — 
My lord of Somerset, at my request, 

See that forthwith duke Edwai’d be convey’d 
Unto my brother, archbishop of York. 

Wlion I have fought with Pembroke and his 
fellows, 

I ’ll follow you, and tell what answer 
Lewis, and tho lady Bona, send to him : — 

Now, for a while, farewell, good duko of York. 

K. Eow. Wliat fates impose, tliat men mus 
needs abide ; 

It boots not to resist both wind and tido. 

[Exit, led out ; Somerset with him^ 
OxF. What now remains, my lords, for us to do, 
But march to London with our soldiers ? [doi 
War. Ay, that’s the first tiling that wo have to 
To frcD king Henry from imprisonment, 

And SCO him seated in tho regal throne. [Exeunt, 


SCENE IV. — London. A Room in tlic Palace, 
Enter Queen Elizabeth and Rivers. 

Riv. Madam, what makes you in this sudden 
9 change ? 

Q. Eliz. Why, brotlicr Rivera, aro you yet to 
learn 

What lato misfortune is befallen king Edward? 

Riv. What, loss of some pitch’d battlo against 
Warwick ? 

Q. Euz. No, but the loss of bis own royal 
person. 

Riv. Then, is my sovereign slain ? 

Q. Euz. Ay, almost slain, for he is taken 
prisoner ; 

Either betray’d by falsehood of his guard, 

Or by his foe surpris’d at unawares ; . 

And, as I further have to understand, 

Is new committed to tho Ushop of York, 

Fell Warwick’s brother, and by that our foe. 

Riv. These news, I must confess, are foO of 
grief 





ACT IT.] 

Yet, gracious madam, bear it aa you may : 
*\Varwicj|L may lose, now hath, won the day. 
Etzz. Till then, fair hope must hinder life’s 
decay ; 

And I the rather wean me from despair, 

For love of Edward’s offspring in my womb : 

This is it that makes me bridSe passion, 

And bear with mildness my misfortune’s cross ; 
Ay, ay, for this I draw in many a tear. 

And stop the rising of blood-sucking sighs, 
liest with my sigha'br tears 1 blast or Svo'ihi 
King Edward’s fruity true heir to the English crown. 
Riv. But, madam, where is Warwick then 
become ? 

Q. Eliz. 1 am informed that he comes towards 
London, 

To set the crown once more on ITcnry’s head : 
Guess thou the rest; king Edwaid’s friends must 
down. 

But, to prevent the tyrant’s violence, 

(For trust not him that bath once broken faith,) 

I ’ll hence forthwith unto the sanctuary. 

To save at least the heir of Edward’s right ; 

Thero shall 1 rest secure from force and fraud. 
Come, therefore, let us fly while we may fly ; 

If Warwick take us, we are sure to die. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE V . — A Pad' n^ar. Middlcham CasUo in 
Yorkshire, 

Ent^ Gr.oucifiSTKR, Hastings, Sir William 
Stani.ey, and others, 

Glo. Now, ray lord Hastings, and sir William 
Stanley, 

Leave off to wonder why I drew you hither, 

Into this chiefest thicket of the park. 

Thus stands* the case : you know our king, my 
brother, 

Ts prisoner to the bishop here, at whose hands 
He hath good usage and great liberty; 

And often, but attended with weak guard, 

Oomesf hunting this way to disport himself. 

I have advertis’d him by secret moans, 

1'hat if about this hour he make this way, 

Under the colour of his usual game, 

He shall here find his friends, with horse and men, 
To set him fr'ee froml^his captivity. 

• Enter EtNo Edwabd cDnd a Huntsman, 

Hvnt. This way, my lord, for this way lies the 
. game. 

K. Edw. Kay, this way, man ; see, wlici*e the 
hmitamen stand,-^ 

(•) Pint folio, 
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Kow, brother of Qloster, lord Hasting^, and the 
rest, • 

Stand you thus close, to §teal the bishop’s deer? * ' 
Glo. Brother, the time and ease requireth haste; 
Your horse stands ready at the park comer. 

K. Edw. But whither shall we then ? * 

Hast. To Lynn, my lord; and ship* from 
thcnco to Flanders. 

Glo. Well guess’d, believe me ; for tliat was 
my meaning. 

K. Edw. Stanley, I will requite thy forwardness. 
Glo. But wherefore stay we ? ’tis no time to ' 
talk. 

K. Edw-. Huntsman, what say’st thou? wult 
thou go along? 

Hunt. Better do so, than tarry and be bang’d. 
Glo. Como then, away 1 let’s have no more ado. 
K. Edw. Bishop, farewell ; shield thee from 
Warwick’s frown, 

And pray that I may repossess the crown. « 

[ExeunJt. 

SCENE VI. — A Room in Hhe Tower. 

Enter Kino Hknry, Clarknce, Wahwick, 
Somerset, Young Kichmond, Oxford, 
Montague, Lieutenant of the Tower, and 
Attendants. 

K. Hen. Master lieutenant, now that God and 
friends 

Have shaken Edward from the regal scat, 

And turn’d my captive state to liberty, 

My fear to hope, my sorrows unto joys, — 

At our enlargement what are thy due fees ? 

Lieu. Subjects may challenge nothing of their 
sovereigns ; 

But if an humble prayer may prevail, 

1 tlien crave pardon of your majesty. [me ? 

K.’IIrn. For what, lieutenant ? for well using 
Nay, be thou sure. I’ll well requite thy kindness. 
For tliat it made my imprisonment a pleasure : 

Ay, such a pleasure as ^caged bii-ds 
Conceive, when, after many moody thoughts, 

At last, by notes of household harmony, 

They quite forget their loss of liberty. — 

But. Warwick, after Gh)d, thou sett’st mo free, 
AnAcIiiefly therefore I thank God and thee ; 
lie #as the author, thou tho instrument. 

Therefore, that I may conquer fortune’s spite, 

By living low, where fortpno cannot hurt mo, 

And that the people of tliis blessed land 
May not be punish’d with my thwarting stars, 
Warwick, although my head stillwear the crov^n, 

1 here resign my government to thefe, 

For thou art fortunate in all thy deedi* 

- (")[ First (hllo, ' 
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Wab.. Yohj^v^^c hatli Btill been famM for 
^ * ' virtttous; 

)Ajid now maj seem oa * ds virtuous, 

By. spying and mpding fortune’s malice, 

For few men npAlj tcini)or with the Mors : * 

^ Yet in Uiis one thing let me blame your grace, 

' For choosing mo wlicn Clarence is in place. 

Clab. No, Warwick, thou art worthy of the 
sway. 

To whom the heavens, in thy nativity, 

Adjudg’d an olive branch and laurel crown, 

. As likely to be blest in peace and war ; 

And therefore I yield thee my free consent. 

War. And I choose Clarence only for protector. 
K. Hkn. Warwick and Clai’cncc, give me both 
your bands ; 

Now join your hands and with your hands your 
hearts, i 

That no dissension hinder government : 

T make you both protectors of this land, 

While I myself will lead a private life, 

And ill devotion spend my latter days, 

To sin’s rebuke, and my Cr«*ator’8 pi tiisc. 

War. Wliat answers Clarence to his sovereign’s 
will ? 

Clar. That ho consents, if Warwick yieh 
consents 

For on thy fortune I repose myself. 

War. Why then, though loth, yet must 1 
content : 

We’ll yoke together, like a double shadow 
To Henry’s body, and su]»ply his place ; 

T mean, in bearing weight of government, 

While ho enjoys the honour and his ease. 

And, Clarence, now then it is moi’c than needful 
Forthwith that Edward bo pronounc'd a traitor, 
And all his lands and goods be confiscate,'* 

Clar. Wliat else? and that succession be dc- 
tennin’d. 

War. Ay, therein Clarence shall not want his 
part. 

K. Hen. But, with the first of all your chief 
affairs, 

Let me entreat, (for I command no more.) 

That Margaret your queen, and my son Edward, 
Be sent for, to return from France with speed : 
For till I flee them here, by doubtful fear 
My joy of liberty is half eclips’d. 

Clab. It shall bo done, Hiy sovereign, with all 
• speed. 

K. Hkn. My lord of Somerset, what youth is 
that, 

Of whona you seem to hove so tender care ? 

SOM. My li^c, it is young Henry, earl of 
Richmond.(l) 


K. Hen. Como hither, England’s hoj»o if * 
secret powers 

[Lays his 'hand on hia ht^d* 
truth to my divining thoughts, 

This pretty lad will prove our country’s bliss. 

His looks are full of peaceful majesty ; 

His bead by nat\u'c fram’d to wear a crown, 

His hand to wield n sceptre ; aiul himself 
Likely in time to bless a regal threiic. 

MaJee much of him, my loiSs ; for this is he, ^ 
Must help yuu more tlian you are hurt by mo. 

Enter a Messenger. 

War. What news, my friend ? [brother, 

Mk 8S. That Edward is escaped fioiii your 
And fled, ns he hears since, to Burgundy. 

War. Lbisavoury nows ! but how made ho 
escape ? [Gloster, 

I^rEss. He was convoy’d by Bichard duko of 
And the lord Hastings, who attended him 
In secret ambush on the forest side, 

And from the bishop’s lumfsmon rescu’d him ; 

For huntiug was his daily ex(Tciso. [charge, — 

A¥ar. My brother was too careless of liis 
Blit let US hence, my sovereign, to* provide 
A salve for any H«>ro that may betide, 

[^Exevnt Kinu Hkniiy, Waji,, Clar., Lieut. 
and Altiuulants. 

SoM. My lord,' 1 like not of this flight of 
Edward’s, 

For doubtless Burgundy will yield biiii help. 

And we shall have more wars before ’t be long. 

As llcniy’s late presaging prophc(7 * 

Bid glad my heart with hope of tiiis young 
Hichmond, 

So doth my heart misgive me, in these conflicts 
Whnt may befall him, to his harm and oure : . 
Thcrefoi’c, lord Oxford, to prevent tho worst, 
Forthwith we’ll send him hence to Brittany, 

Till stqrms be past of civil enmity. 

OxF. Ay ; for, if Edword repossess tbo crown 
’Tis like that Kichinond with tbo rest shall down. 

•SoM. It shall be so ; he shall to Brittany. 

Come, therefore, let’s about it .speedily. \Exeunt, 


SCKNE VI T. — Bz/orcYork. 

m 

Enter KiNa Edward, GLotrcESTKE, Hastxnos, 
and Forces. 

K. Edw. Now, brother Richard, lord HastiBgB, 
and the rest ; 

Yet, thus far, fortune maketh us amends, 
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And BaySi that once moro I shall iutorchango 
My wai\ed staio for Henry's regal crown. 

Well have we pass'd, and now ropass’d the seas, 
And brought desired help from Jhirguudy ; 

What then remains, wo being thus amv’d 
From Bavenspurg haven before the gates of York, 
But that wo pnter, os into our dukedom*? 

Glo. The gates made fasti — ^Brother, 1 like 
not this ; 

For many men that stumble at the threshold. 

Are well foretold that danger lurks witliiiu 

K. £dw. Tush, man! abodoments must not 
now affright us : 

By fair or foul means wo must enter in, 

For hither will our friends rc])air to us. 

Hast. My liege, I’ll knock once more to sum- 
mon thorn. 

Enter, on the Walls, the Mayor of York, and 
Aldermen. 

May. My lords, wo were forewarned ot your 
coming, * 

And shut tlie gates for safety of ourselyes ; 

For now we owe allegiance unto Henry. [king, 
K. Enw. But, master mayor, if Henry bo your 
Yet Edward, at the least,* is duke of York. 

May, True, my good lord; I know you for no less. 
K. Edw. '^y, and 1 challenge nothing but 
my dukedom, 

As being wdl content with that alone. . 

Glo. But when the fox hath once got in his nose. 


lie’ll soon find means to make tho body follow. 

{^Aside. 

Hast. Why, m aster mayor, why stand you in 
a doubt ? 

Open the gates ; wc arc king Henry’s friends. 
May. Ay, say you so ? the gates shall then be 
open’d. [Exeunt from above, 

Glo. a wise stout captain, and persuadod soon ! * 
Hast. Tho good old man would fain that all 
were well, 

So ’twere not 'long of him : but, being enter’d, 

I doubt not, I, but we shall soon persuade . 

Both him and all his brothers unto reason. 

Eiiter the Mayor and Aldermen, below, 

K. Edw. So, master mayor: these gates must 
not be shut. 

But in tlic night, or in tho time of war. 

What ! fo^ not, man, but yield me up the keys ; 

. " [Tahes his Iseye, 

For Lxiward will defend tho town, and thee. 

And all those friends that deign to foUowcme. 

Drum, Enter MoNTOoioDnY,** and Foroea^ 
mardiing, 

Glo. Brother, this is sir John Montgomery, 
Our trusty friend, unless I be deceiv'd. 

a Penuaded koont] Tba old text hat— *<10011 poniaMi” 
Pope made the tnmpoiitioa, which, aa Staavena te»arM, 
requifea no apology. 



K. £dw. Welcome, sir John ! out why come 
you in anna ? 

Mont. To help king Edward in his time of atorm, 
As every loyal subject ought to do. [now forget 
£. Edw. Thanks, good Montgomery ; but wc 
Our title to the crown, and only claim 
Our dukedom, till God please to send the rest. 

MoNt. Then fare you well, for 1 will hence again ; 
I came to servo a king, and not a duke, — 
Drummer, strike up, and let us march away. 

[A march begun, 
K* Edw. Nay, stay, sir John, awhile; and wc 41 
debate, 

By what safe means the crown may be rccovore<l. 

Mont. What talk you of debating? in few wbrds, 
If you’ll not here proclaim yourself our king, 

• IfAjr ihftll 10 # Malone prints tills, "WhysAoaM we 
Sf bt,*' so.,%rhereupon Mr. Collier very properly asks, ** Why vary 
at all ‘from the textr** a question, wnlch, in all courtesy, we 
might take the liberty of retorting upon Mr. Collier himself, 
since, In addition to the manifold variations he has thought 
pcopv to introduee into this play on the authority of his anno* 
tator, he hes Mveral timet depart^ from the old text without a 
eyllable of explanation; for tnsUnce, In Act 1. Sc. 1, the folio 

** Ualeto be seeh to thrust you out pw/oree.** 

Mr. Collier has— 

** — to tliniit you out by/orce." 

' Is Act II. Sc. 1, in the folio 1625 we have— * 

** Amongit the Ijsvipg lyelthmon piecuie.** 


I’ll Ioa\c 3011 to your fortune, and be gopc 
To kc(*p them buck that come to succour you : 
Why shall wo fight,* if you pretend no title ? 

Glo. Why, bipthcr, wherefore stand you on 
nice points ? 

K. Edw'. When wc grow stronger, tlien wo’ll 
make our claim ; 

Till thon,'’tis wisdom to conceal our meaning. 
Hast. Away with scrupulous wit ! now aims 
, must rule. 

Glo. And fearless minds cHnib soonest unto 
crowns. 

Brother, wo will piDclalm you out of hand ; 

The bruit thereof will, bring you many friends. 

K. Edw. Then be it as you will; for ’tb my right, 
And Henry but usurps the diadom. 

In Mr. Collier’s edition, '* — can proctre.** 

In Act II. Sc. 9, in the folio 1623 it is— 

Was ever faUier so bemoaned his son t" 

In Mr. Collier, " — a son 1 ’* 

In Act II. Sc. 6, the folio 1623 has— 

Which, whilM it lasted,** Ae. 

Mr. Collier reads, **^whUt it lasted." 

In Act IV. Sc. 8, the folio 1623 has— 

** Shalt stir up," *' shalt And," and ** shaU ntneter.'^ 

While Mr. Collier reads,— 

** Shall stir up," shall And,** and <*sAalf mustar." 

These deviations are not, certainly, of great Importance. (bouM^ 
of quite as much as Malone's change of tkall to thonld. 
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ACT IV.] THE THIRD PART OF [flCsirB viti. 


Mont, A.y, now my Bovci'cign epeaketh like 
liimaelf ; 

And now will 1 be Edward's champion. 

Hast. Sound, trumpet ; Edward sliall be here 
proclaim’d : — 

Come, fellow-soldier, make thou pioclamation. 

Ipives him a paper. Flourish. 
Sold. |^ads.] Edward the fourth^ by the 
grace of Oodf king of England and France^ and 
lord of Ireland i &c. 

Mont. And whosoe’er gainsays king Edwards 
right, 

By this I challenge him to single fight. 

yThrowe down his yanidlet. 
All. Long live Edward the fourth ! 

K. Edw. Thanks, bravo Montgomery ; — ami 
thanks unto you all : 

If fortune servo me, I ’ll requite this kindness. 
Now, for this night, let’s harbour hero in Y'ork, 
And when iho morning sun sliall raise his car 
Above the border of this lioi izon, 

We’ll forward towards Warwick and his mates ; 
For well T wot that Henry is no soldier. — 

Ah, froward Clarence ! — liow evil it beseems thee, 
To flatter Ifeiiry, ami forsake thy brother ! 

Yet, as we may, we’ll meet both thee and War- 
wick. — 

Como on, bravo soldici’s; doubt not of the day, 
And, that once gotten, doubt not of largo pay. 

[^Exeunt, 


SCENE VHir. — London. A Itoom in the Palace, 

Enter King IIknuy, Warwick, Clarence, Mon- 
tague, Exeter, and Oxford.* 

War. What counsel, lords ? Edwainl from 
Belgia, 

With hasty Germans and blunt Hollanders, 

Hath pass’d in safety through tho narrow seas. 
And with his troops doth march amain to London ; 
And many giddy people flock to him. 

OxF. Lot’s levy men, and beat him back again. ^ 
Clar. a little fire is quickly trodden out, 
Wliich being suffer’d, rivers cannot quench. 

War. Til Warwickshire I have true-hearted 
fiionds, « 

Not mutinous in peace, yet bold in war ; . 

Those will 1 muster up : — and thou, son Clarence, 
Shalt stir up in Suffolk, Norfolk, and in Kent, 

. J and Oxford.} Jlhe folio ICM, fl>r Sxttrr, has mti- 

Ukenly Sotntroet. 

«Mra*nO In the Itolio 1023, 
IWi lino ta given totne King j but the modern editors, who awlgned 
It to n more wrarllhe ehararter, were probably rlpht. It It not epn- 
wnant witi\ jU nry'n pacific nature, nor Indeed becoming to one who 
hot ^ust before ainlimed hit loyereignty In everything hot the 
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Tho knights and gentleman to como with theo; — 
Thou, btotlicr Montague, in Buckingham, « 
Northampton, and in Leicestershire, shalt And t 
Men well inclin’d td hoot what thqu cominand’at:— 
Ami thou, brave Oxford, wondrous well belov’d, 

III Oxfordshire shalt muster up tliy friends.— • 
My sovereign, with tho loving citizens, — * 

Like to his island, girt in with tho ocean. 

Or modest Dian, circled with her nymphs, — 

. Shall i*est in London, till we come to him. — 

Fair lords, take leave, and stand not to reply.^ 
Farewell, my sovereign. 

K. Hen. Farewell, my Hector, and niy Troy's 
truo hopo. 

Clar. In sign of truth, 1 kiss your highness’ 
hand. 

K. Hen. Well-minded Clarence, bo thou for- 
tunate ! 

Mont. Comfort, my lord; — ^and so I take my 
leave. ^ 

OxF. And thus {Kissing Henry’s hand,] I seal 
my truth, and bid adieu. 

K. Hen. Sweet Oxford, and my loving Mon- 
tague, 

And all at once,® once more a happy farewell. 

War. Farewell, sweet lords: lot’s meet at 
Coventry. 

[Exeunt War., Clar., Oxf., and Mont. 
K. Hen. Here at tlie [nilaco will I rest a while. 
Cousin of Exeter, what thinks your lordship ? 
Mcthiiiks the power that Edward hath in Held, 
Should not be able to encounter mine. 

Exe. The doubt is, that ho will seduce tho 
rest. 

K. Hen. That’s not my fear ; my meed** hath 
got me fame : 

I have not stopp’d mine cars to their demands. 

Nor posted off their suits with slow delays ; 

My pity hath been balm to heal tlieir woqpds. 

My mildness hath allay’d their swelling griefs. 

My mercy dried tlieir water-flowing teal's ; 

I havo not been desirous of their wealth, 

Nor much oppress’d them with great subsidies, (2) • 
Nor forward of revenge, though they much en*’d : 
Then why should they love Edward more than 
me? . ^ 

No, Exeter, these graces challonge grace ; 

An# j^hen the lion fawns upon the lamb, 

Tho^famb will never cease to follow him« 

[Shout without, ** A Lancaster ! A Lamcaster !” 
Exe. Hark, hark, my lord ! what shouts are 
these? • ‘ 

name, thal he might— 

** lead a private life, * ^ < 

And In devotion epend Ihie] latter day#.” 
c And all at one^— ] See note (»), p. fis. 
d jfy meed— 1 My eierfi, aa In a former pastage. Act IL So. 1 
** Each one already blazing by our wutdt,** 



»:Jiw jir4 

Krao Edvaud, GLOTromzK, md Soldiers. 

‘ ^ K* Edw. S^<e on the Ahame-^bcM Henry, bcnr 
him hence, 

t And once again proclaim us king of England ! — 

You are the fount, that makes small bi‘ooks to 
flow; 

Now stops thy spring ; my sen shall suck tliom 
dry, 

And swell so much the higher by their ebb. — 


[80SV£ VTTl. 

Hence with him to tho Tower; let him. not B])cak. 

\Excunt soni€ with KtNo Hknut, 
And, lords, towanls Coventry bond we our ooorso, 
Where peremptory Warwick now remains ; 

The sun shines liot, anti, if wo use delay, 

Cold biting wint(‘r mni*s our hopM-for hay, 

Glo. Aw'ay.botiinca, before his forces join, 

And take the great-grown traittn* unawares : 
Bravo wnrrior.s, niareh amain towaida CtwoiJtiy. 

[AArrMAt. 


KIKG HENRY THE SIXTH. 



mo. 



ACT V. 

SCENE I. — Coventry 


Enteff upon the Walls, Warwick, the Mayor of 
Coventry, two Messengers, and others, 

Wab. 'Where is the post, that came from valiant 

ilow fox hence is thy lord, mine honest f»*llow ? 

1 Mkss. By this at Dunsmore, marching hither- 

ward. • 

War. How far of{4s our brother Montague ? — 
Where is the post that came from Montague ? 

2 Mkss, By. this at Daintry, with a puissant 

troop. 

EnJter Sir JbHN Somrrvilt.e. 

War. Say, Somerville, what sim my loving son? 
And, by thy guess, how nigh is Clarence now ? 

SoM. At Southam I did leave him wiih his forces, 
And do expect him bore some two hours henco. 

IjOrum heard, 

Wab. Tlien Clarence is at hand, I hear his 
drum. 
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SoM, It is not his, my lord; hero Soutliam 
lies : 

The drum your honour hears, marcheth A'om 
Warwick. 

War. Who should that be? belike, iinlook’d- 
for fiiends. 

SoM. They are at hand, and you shall quickly 
know. 


March, Enter Kino Edward, GLOUOXSTme 
Forces. 

fj 

K, Edw. Go, trumpet, to the walls, and sound 
a parle. [ElourM^ 

Olo, Soo how tlie surly Warwick mans the walL, 
War. O, unhid spite I is sportful %dward oozne ? 
Whei'o slept our scouts, or how are tjiey seduced. 
That we could hear no nctrg of his re^ir ? 

K. Edw. Now, Warwick, wilt thou ope the ' 
^ . city gates. 

Speak gentle words, and humbly bend thy knee, 


KING HKNEY THE SIXTH. 


Cflcm t 


•aot vO 

Call Edward. Jung, and at hia hands beg mercy ? 

• And he cduill' paidon tl\ee these outrages. 

War* Nay, rather, wilt thou draw thy forces 
hengo, 

Confess who set thee op and pluck’d thee down, 
Call Warwick patron, aud^be penitent ? 

And thou shalt still remain the duke of York. 
Gxo. I thought, at least, he would have said — 
the king ; 

Or did he make the jest against his will ? 

Wab. Is not a dukedom, sir, a goodly gift? 
Qlo. Ay, by my faith, for a poor earl to give : 
I’ll do thee service for so good a gift. 

Wab. ’Twas I, that gave the kingdom to thy 
brother. 

K. Edw. Why, then ’tis mino, if but by War- 
wick’s gift. 

Wab. Thou art no Atlas for so great a weight : 
And, weakling, Warwick takes his gift again ; 
And Henry is my king, Warwick his subject. 

K. Edw. But Wai’wick’s king is Edward’s 
prisoner : 

And gallant Warwick, do but answer this, — 
What is the body when the head is off? 

Clo. Alas, that Warwick had no more foracast, 
But, whiles ho thought to steal the single ten. 

The king was slily finger’d from the deck ! • 

You left poor Henry at the bishop’s palace, 

And, ten to one, you’ll meet him in the Tower. 

K. Edw. ’Tis even so ; yet you are Warwick 
still. 

Glo. Come, Warwick, take the time; kneel 
down, kneel down ; 

Nay, when ? strike now, or else the iron cools. 

Wab. I had rather chop this hand off at a blow. 
Aid with the other ding it at thy face, 

. Tlian boar so low a sail, to stnko to thcc. 

E. Edw. Sail how thou canst, have wind and 
tide thy friend ; 

This hand, fast wound about thy coal-black hair. 
Shall, whiles thy head is warm, and new cut off, 
Write in the dust this sentence with thy blood,— 
Wind-changing Waxvtick now can clwLnge no more* 

Enter Oxfobd, with Forces, drum, and colours, 

Wab. O cheerffd colours! sec, where Oxfv.d 
comes I 

OxF. Oxford, Oxford, for Lancaster I 

• \He and his Forces enter the city. 


The gates ore open, lot us enter too. 

K. Edw. So other foes may set upon our.baekik 
Sood array ; for they, no doubt, 

Will issue out agmn and bid us battle : 

If not, the city being but of small dofenen, 

Wo *11 quickly rouse the traitors in the some. 

Wab, 0, welcome, Oxford! for wc wont thy holp. 

Enter Montaquk, with Forces, drum, and 
colours, 

Mont. Montague, Montague, for Lancaster I 
[//c and his Forces enter the dty, 
Olo. Thou and thy brother both shall buy this 
treason 

Even with the dearest blood your bodies bear. 

K. Edw. The harder match’d, the greater vic- 
tory : 

My mind presogeth happy gain and conquest. 

Enter Somkrbbt, with Forces, drum, and 
colours, 

SoM. Somerset, Somerset, for Lancaster 1 

Ule and his Forces enter the dty 
Glo. Two of thy name, both dukes of Somerset, 
Have sold their lives unto the house of York; 
And thou shalt bo the third, if this sword hold. 

Enter Clabknce, with Forces, drum, and 
colours, 

Wab. And lo, wJiero George of Clarence 
sweeps along. 

Of force enough to bid hia brother battle ; 

With whom an* upright zeal to right prevails, 
More than the naturo of a brother’s love 
Como, Clofcuco, come; thou wilt, if Warwick 
call. 

Clab. Father of Warwick, know you what this 
* means ? 

[Ta/ting the red rose out of his haJt*^ 
Look, here I throw my infamy at thee ! 

I will not ruinate my father’s house. 

Who gave his blood to lime the stones together, 
And set up Lancaster. Wliy trow’st thou, War- 
wick, 

That Clarence is so harsh, so blunt, ^ unnatural, 

To bend the fatal instruments of war 


• Th9 king Jtngei^d firom the deckl] A pack of eardi 

WM (VMnnerly termed a deem of cafde ; thus, in ** Sellintti, Emperor 
af tba Tarks," 1694. quoted by Steeveni 

* Well, if 1 ohanee but once to get the deck 
To deal abont and ikuiBe at i would.** 


b Wee, wheitf] Thii expreuioa of bnpatienee occun again in 
** Riwafd thyycm^** and In **The Taming of the Sh^pw/* See 

The fbllo haa no atage dliee- 


• (*) Firat folio, in, 

tion here, and but for •* The True Tragedy," which feqda, ** Smund 
a Partte, and Richard and Clarence vhUpere togUhar^ and them 
Clarence faker Me red Roee out of Me ha* and Mrewm ii al 
Warwicke/* It would hare been difflcult to gneaa what Clarenee 
did on Baying,— 

*« Look, here 1 throw my influny at theer* 
d Blunt,—] That ia, dull, ffUMaib/e. 

4 ^ 
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Against bis broths and his lawful king? . 
l^ei’haps^ thou wilt object my holy oath ; 

To ke^ that oath, wore more impiety 

3'han Jephtha*s,* when he sacrific’d his daughter. 

I am 80 sorry for my trespass made, 

That, to deserve well at my brother’s hands, 

I here proclaim myself thy mortal^oe ; 

*With resolution, wheresoe’er I meet thee, 

(As I will meet thee, if thou stir abrotul,) 

To plaguo thee for thy foul misleading tnc. 

And so proud-hearted Wai*\vick, T defy tlieo, 

And to my hrotlier turn iny blushing cheeks. — 
Pardon me, Edward, I will make amends ; — 
And, Blchard, do not frown upon my fiiulls, 

For I will henceforth be no more unconstant. - 
K. Edw. Now welcome more, and ten times 
more belov’<l, 

Than if thou never hadst deserv’d our Imto. 

Glo. Welcomo, good Clarence ; this is brother- 
like. 

Wab. O passing* traitor, perjur’d, and unjust! 
K. Edw. What, Warwick, wilt thou leave the 
town, and fight ? 

Or shall we beat the stones about thine cars ? 

Wab. Alas, I am not coop’d licrc fur defence ! 
1 will away towards Barnet presently. 

And bid thee battle, Edwaixl, if thou dnr’st. 

K. Edw. Yes, Warwick, Edward dares, and 
leads the way : — 

Lords, to tho field ! saint George, and victory ! 

IMarch, Exeunt, 


SCENE II . — A Field cf Batlle near Barnet, 

Alarums cend Excursions, Enter Kino Edw'aiid, 
iringin^ in Wabwick wounded, 

13L Edw. So, lie diou there : die thou, and die 
our fear ; ^ 

Per Warwick was a bug, that fear’d us all.** — 
Now, Montague, sit fast; I seek for thee, 

That Warwick’s bones may keep tliinc company. 

[Exit, 

, Wab. Ah, who is nigh ? come to me, friend or 
foe, 

And tell me who is victor, York, or Wanvick? 
Wliy ask I that ? my ^mangled body shows, 

My bl^, my want of strength, my sick hcaii; 

dlOWB, 

That I must yield my body to the earth, 

And, by my fall| tho conquest to my foe. 

(») OUltcnet. Miskak, 

; 8 * fear’d w ] ^eanina, Warwlek 

VISA Svafttar. a gdbttm, a htgie tbat appalM u« aU. So in 
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Thiis yields tho cedar to the axe’s 
W'hoso arms gave shdtcr to the prinmy eagle, 
Under whose shade tjie ramping lion slept, < 
Whose top-branch ovorpoer’d Jqve’s spreading 
tree, 

And kept low shrubs from winter’s powerful wind. 
These eyes, that now are dimm’a with death’s 
black veil, 

TIave been as piercing as the mid-day sun, 

To search tho secret treasons of the world : 

Tho wrinkles in my brows, now fill’d with blood, 
Were liken’d oft to kingly sepulchres ; 

For who liv’d king, but I could dig his grave ? 

And who durst smile when Warwick bent lus 
brow/? 

Lo, now my glory smear’d in dust and blood ! 

My parks, my walks, my manors that I had, 

Even now forsake me ; and of all my lands, 

Is nothing left mo, but my body's length I 
AVhy, wliat is pomp, rule, reign, but earth and 
dust? 

And, live we how we can, yet die wc must. 


Enter OxpOED and Sombbsbt. 

SoM. Ah, Warwick, Warwick I wort thou as 
we are, 

Wo might recover all our loss again ! 

The queen from Franco hath brought a puissant 
power ; 

Even now wc .heard the news : oh, couldst thou 

fly I 

Wab. Why, then I would not fly, — ^Ah, Mon- 
tague, 

If thou be there, sweet brother, take my hand. 

And with thy lips keep in my soul awhile ! 

Thou lov’st mo not ; for, brother, if thou didst. 
Thy tears would wash this cold congealed blood. 
That glues my lips, and will not let me speak. 
Como quickly, Montague, or I am dead. 

SoM. Ah, Warwick ! Montague hath breath’d 
his last ; 

And to the latest gasp, cried out for Warwick, 

And said — C(ynmmd me to my wdianA 
And moipr ^o would have 'said ; and moiw he 
s^oke. 

Which sounded like a camion in a vault, 

That mought* not be distinguish’d ; but, at last, 

I well might hear, deliver’d with a groauy-^ 

Of faremllf Warwick! 

Wab. Sweet rest his soul! — ^Fly, lords, and save ^ 
younelros ; . v 

Tsmtng^r^tlis Shfvv/' A«tl. Be, totht Ws ' 

• That mottght *•< S0dt§a>iguiik*d thll savUttt tbs 
Iffeteiitv tents at might, list been mrlooked IwSm . 


tHE THJSlD PAflT OP 



AoSf tr.l* 


Rim HENRY TifS smii. [8C?sf* it. 


jPof A^arwiek you all Newell,* to socct iu 
: - heaveu* [/>/<». 

tOxF^ Away, away, to meet jlhe queen’s gi*eat 
power 1 1 * * 

[jRmmt, htai'ing off Wabwick’s body. 


, SCENE HI. — Anotlier part of the Field. 

FlouriAx Fnier Kino Edwaud in triumph; 
with Clabenck, Gloucbstkb, and the rest 

K^Edw. Thus far our fortune keeps an upward 
course, 

And we are grac’d with wreaths of victory. 

Butin the midst of this bright-shining day, 

I spy a black, suspicious, thi'eat’ning cloud, 

That will encounter with our glorious sun. 

Ere he attain his easeful western bod : 

I mean, my lords,— those powers, that the queen 
Hath rais’d in Galliaithavc arriv’d our coast, 

And, as we hear, march on to fight with us. 

Clae. a little gale will soon dispoi-sc that 
cloud, 

And bld>V it to the source fixmi whence it came 
Thy very beams will dry those vapoui’s up. 

For every cloud engenders not a storm. 

Glo. The queen is valu’d thirty thousand strong, 
An d Somerset, with Oxford, flc<l tU her : ^ 

If she have time to bmithc, bo well assur’d, 

Her faction will be full as strong as ours. 

K.lih)w. AVe are advertis’d by otir loving friends, 
That they do hold their course toward Tewksbury; 
AYe, having now the best at Bairict field, 

Will thither sti’aight, for willingness rids way ; 
And, as we inoi’ch, our strength will be augmented 
In every county as we go along. — 

Strike up the drum 1 cry— Courage ! and away. 

[Exeunt 


SCENE IV.^Flains neat Tcwkshuiy. 

MwtA. Enter Queen Maroabet, rBiNCR 
. Edwabd, Sombbbet, Oxtobd, and Soldiers. 

Q, liCAB* Great lords, wise men ne’er sit and 
wail their loss, 

But cheerly seek how to redress their harms, 
AVhat though the mast be now blown over-board, 
liie eokle broke, the holding anchor lost, 

And half our sailors swallow’d in the flood . 

' livses our julot still ; is’t moot that he 
^hotthflmve we helm, aiid, like a fearful lad, 
With WM eyes add water to the sea, < 


And give more strength to that which hgth too 
much ; 

Wlnlcs, ill his moan, tho ship splits on the rock, 
AVhich industry and courage might have sav’d? 

All, what a shaino ! ah, what a fault were this 1 
Say, AVarwick was our anchor ; what of that ? 

And Montague out top-mast ; what of him ? 

Our slaughter’d fi lends the tackles ; what of these ? 
Why, is not Oxford here another anchor? 

And Somcmet another goodly mast? 

'J'he friends of Franco our shrouds and tacklings? 
And. though unskilful, why not Ned and I 
For once allow’d the skilful pilot’s ehiirgc ? 

We will not from ilic helm to sit and weep ; 

But keep our course, tlioiigh tho rough wind say 
no, 

From shelves and roclts that threaten us with 
wreck. 

As good to chiiie the waves, os speak (hem fair. 
And wliat is Filward hut a mthlcss sea? 

What Clarence hut a quicksand of deceit? 

And Richaril hut a ragged fatal rock ? 

All these fhc enemies to our poor hark. 

S>iy, you can swim ; alas, ’tis but awhile; 

’IVcnd on the sand ; why, there you quickly sink; 
Bestride tho rock ; tho tide will wash you olf, 

Or cLc you famish, — that’s a threefold death. 

This speak I, lords, to li‘t you iimloratand, 

If case some one of you would fly from us, 

'i’hat there’s no hop’d-for mercy with tho brothers, 
More tlian with ruthless waves, with sands, and 
rocks. 

AMiy, courage, tlu*u ! wliat cannot he avoideu, 

^T were childish weakness to liimcrit, or fear. 
PuiNCK. Melhinks, a woman of this valiant 


JhouM, if a coward heard her speak these words, 
ufuBC Ills bn'ust with magnnniniity, 

Viid make him, imkcfl, foil a man at arras, 
speak not this, ns doubting any hero, 

For did I but siisjicct a fearful man, 

[I« should have leave to go away betimes, 
r^ist, in our need, he might infect another, 

A.nd make him of like spirit to himw t. 

If any such be hero, — as God foihid . 

Let him depart before wc need his help. 

Oxv. Women and children of so high a courage. 
And wamors faint! why, ’twerc pcipctual »hame.— 
0. brave young prince ! tl»y. famous grandfa^ 
Both live again in thee : long'may st *ou hve. 

To licar his image, and renew his glories . 

SoM. And Iw that will not fight for such a hope, 
Cfo home to bed, and, like the owl by day. 

If ho arise, be mock’d and wond^ d at. , 

Q. Mar. Thanks, geiitlo Somerset sweet 
Oxford, thanks. * 

Pbincb. And take Iiis thanks, that yet bath 
nothing else. 

m 



ACT V.l 


'JPHJS SMifiD P4ItT OF ^ tso^pv. 


Enter a Messenger. 

Mess. Prepare you, lords, for Edwa)*d is at 
hand, 

Ready to fight ; thci'efore be resolute. 

Oxp. I thought no less : it is his policy, 

To haste, thus fast, to find us ufiprovided. 

Sov. But ho’s deceiv’d ; wo are in readiness. 
Q. Mab. This cheers my heart, to sec your 
forwardness. [budge. 

OxF. Hero pitch our battle, hence wc will not 


FlourUh and march. Enter, at a distance, 
Kino Edwaud, Claiiknce, Glouckstku, 
and Forces. 

. K. Edw. Brave followers, yonder stands the 
thorny wood, 

Which, by the heavens’ assistance, and your strength, 
Must by the roots be hewn up yet ere night. 

I need not add more fuel to your fire. 

For, well I wot, ye blaze to burn them out : 

Give signal to the fight, and to it, lords ! 

Q. Mah. Lords, knights, and gentlemen, what 
I should say, 

My tears gainsay ; for every word I speak, 

Yo see, I drink the water of mine eyes.* 
Therefore, no more but this : — ^Ilcnry, your sove- 
reign, 

Is prisoner to the foe ; his state usurp’d, 

His realm a slaughter-liouso, his subjects slain, 
His statutes cancel I’d, and his trciv^uro spent; 
And yonder is the wolf, that makes this spoil. 

You fight in justice : then, in God’s name, lords. 
Be valiant, and ^ve signal to the fight. 

{Enceunt both Armies, 


SCENE V. — Another part of the sdme, 

Alamins; Excursions; and afterwards a retreat. 
Then enter King Edwabd, Clarence, 
GL0UCESTEit,an(2 Forces; with Qukkn Mab- 
OABBT,0x70Bi>, and Somerset, Prisoneis, 

K. Edw. Now, Jioro a period of tumultuous 
broils. 

Away with Oxford to Hammes’ castle straight: 
For Somerset, off with hb piilty hehd. 

Go, bear them hence ; I w not hear them speak. 
OxF. For my part, I’ll not trouble thee with 
words. 

ft Mine eyes.] So **'TaeTrue Tragedy;* the folio 1623 reads, 
*«Biy •jre.* 
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SoM. Non In but stoop with'^patic^ to my 
fortune. ji 

[Exeunt Oxfobd and Somebset, guarded^ 
Q. Mab. So jlart Vre sadly, in troublous 
world, 

To meet with joy in sweet Jerusalem. • 

K; Edw. Is proclamation, made, that who finds 
. Edwai*d, 

Shall have a high reward, and he his Hfo? 

Glo. It is; Olid, lo, where youthful Edward 
comes ! 


Enter Soldiers, with Pbingk Edwabd. 

K. Edw. Bring forth the gallant, let us hear 
him s[Kiak. 

What 1 can so young a thorn begin to prick? — 
Edward, what satisfaction canst thou make, 

For bcaiing aims, for stirring up my subjects. 

And all the trouble thou host turn’d me to ? 

Pbince. Speak like a sumcct, piDud ambitious 
York I 

Suppose that I am now my father’s mouth ; 

Resign thy chair, and where I stand kneel thou, 
Wiilst I propose the self-same words to thee, 
Winch, traitor, thou wouldst have mo answer to. 

Q. Mab. Ah, that thy father had been so resolv’d ! 

Gx-o. That you might still have worn the petti- 
coat, 

And ne’er have stol’n the breech from Lancaster. 

Prince. Let .iEsop fable in a winter’s night ; 
His currish riddles sort not with this place. 

Glo. By heaven, brat, I’ll plague yo for that 
word. 

Q. Mab. Ay, thou wast born to bo a plague to 
men. 

Glo. For God’s sake, take away this captive 
scold. 

Pbince. Nay, take away this scolding orook- 
back rathei^ 

K. Edw. Peace, wilful boy, or I will charm 
your ton^e. 

Clab. Untutor’d lad, thou art too makpert 

*Princk. I know my duty ; you ore all uhdutiful : 
Lascivious i^dward, — and thou perjur’d Gborge,— 
And thou^^sshapen Dick, — I tell 3^0 all, 

I am yoiir better, traitors os ye are ; — 

And thou usurp’st my father’s right and jnine. 

K. Edw. Take that, the likeness of thia railer 
here. ^ km. 

OLO.'Sprawl’st thou? take that, to end thy 
agony# [Stabs him. 

Clab. imd there’s for tiritting me with peijury. 

Um, 

Q. Mab. 0, kill me too I 

Glo. Marry, and shall. [Offireiol^l.ketw^ 



v £i»d HsisERi 

■ K ibt-ire h&Te done 

■' »,* 4 . >4 = [irords? 

vhCiO. ;ll(ni]r,9}]0]ala me five, to fill the world with 
K* l!w» ^^nloth she swoon ? uso means 

; (w^her tScoverj. 

-JStho, jDloirence, excuse me to the king my 
^ brother; • 

I’ll hence to XiOndon on a serious matter : 

Ere ye eome there, bo sure to hear some nows. 
Clah. What? what? 

©LO. The* Tower, the Tower ! 

Q* Mar» 0, Ned, sweet Ned ! speak to thy 
mother, boy ! 

Const thou not speak ? — O traitors ! murderers! — 
They that stabb’d Ca3sar shed no blood at all, 

Did not offend, nor were not worthy blame. 

If this foul deed were by to equal it. 

He was a man ; this, in respect, a cliild ; 

And men ne^er spend' their fury on a child. 

What’s Vorsc than murderer, that I may name it? 
No, no ; my heart will burst, an if I speak : — 

And I will speak, that .so my heart may burst. — 
Butchers and villains I'ibloody cannibals ! 

How sweet a plant have you untimely cropp’d ! 

You have no children, butchers ! if you Iiad, 

The thought of them would have stirr’d up re- 
morse: 

But if you ever chance, to have a child. 

Look ill Ins youth to have him so cut off. 

As, deathsmen, you have rid'' this sweet young 
prince I ^ 

K. Ei>w. Away with her ! go, boar her hence 
perforce. 

Q. Mxn. Nay, never hear me liencc, d 9 spatch 
me here ; 

Here sheathe thy sword, I’ll pardon thee my death: 
What! wilt thou not? — then, Clarence, do it 
thou. 

CiiAB. By heaven, I will not do theo so much 
ease. 

Q. Mab. Good Clarence, do ; sweet Clarence, 
do thou do it. 

Olab. Didst thou not hear me swear T would 
not do it? 

Q. Mab. Ay, but thou uscst to forswear thyself: 
’Twos sin before, but now ’tis charity. 

What! wilt thou not? where is that devil’s butcher,'* 
Hard-fiivour’d Richard ? Richard, where art thou? 
Thou art not here : Murder is thy alms-deed ; 
Petitioneni for blood thou ne’er puti’st back. 

Edw. Away, I say I I charge yc, bear her 
< hence.. 


THS^IXTH. tacMB yt 

^ Mab. So oame to you, and yours, as to this 
prince! [jExU, led out. 

K, Edw. 'WTiere’s Richard gono? 

Clab. To London, all in post; and, os I guess, 
To make a bloody supper in the Tower, 

K. Edw. He’s sudden, if a thing comes iit his- 
head. 

Now march wo Kouce : discharge tlxe common sort 
With pay and thanks, and let’s away to London, 
And see oiir gentle queen how well she fares ; 

By this, I hope, she hath a son for mo. [^xeunt. 


SCENE VT. — London. A Roatn in ike Tower. 

KiNrt TTrnry is discovered sitting with a booh in 
his hand, the Lieutenant attending. Enter 
Glouckstru. 

Glo. Good day, my lord. WHiat, at your book 
so hard ? . 

K. Iln^. Ay, rny good lord : iny lonl, I should 
say rather ; 

’Tis sin to flatter, good was little bettor : 

Good Glostc‘r, and good devil, wei'e alike, 

And both ]»ropost<,‘rous ; therefore, not good lord. 
Glo, Sirrah, Icnvo us to oursolvos ; wo must 
confer. {^Exit Lieutenant. 

K. Hkx. So flies the reckless shepherd from 
th(‘ wolf: 

So fii’st the harmless sheep doth yield his fleece, 
And nCTtt his throat imtp the butcher’s knife,— 
What scene of death Ijolh Roscius now to act ? 

Glo, Suspicion always haunts the guilty mind ; 
The thief doth fear each bush an ofliccr. 

K. Hkn. The bird, that hath been limed in a 
bush, 

With trembling wings misdoubtoth every bush; 
And I, the hapless male one sweet bird, 

Have noy the fatal object jn ray eye, 

Where my poor young was lim’d, was caught, and 
kill’d. 

Glo. Why, what a pocvi^^li fof>l was that of Crete, 
That taught his son the ottico of a fowl ! 

And yet, for all his wings, the fool waa drown’d. 

K. Hen. T, Diedalns ; my poor boy, Icarus ; • 
Tliy father, Minos, that denied our course; 

The sun, tliat scar’d the wings/>f my sweet boy, 
Thy brother Edward ; and thyself, the sea, 

Whoso fenvious gulf did swallow up his life. 


(•) First folio omits, Th§. 

» BM tkttWMipoumgprUieef} Ow mimo of rid iruiodettroj/f 

sola SesM S«f thsprosent Act, 

—tor wUUnfpiess Hrfs way.*' 
AnCln<*Sni«Mptst,'' Act I. So. 2;- 


•« —The red plague rid you.** 

s That devil's butcher,—] In the folio 1023,' the Uns is enettm« 
bored by the addition of " Richard ; " but M it Is not found la tho 
corresponding line of the earlier version, ft wu probsblf only «n 
Inadvertent repetition. 
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Ah, kill me with thj weapon, not with words > 
JJr bi^t con bott^ b Jk % daJiir-rjTbi, 
^ ^ my em that tragic histwy— 

^ ^ 

I, . Thi^k at fliou I am on executioner ? 

If rn'infS* I am auro, tlion art;' 

K murfwing mnoconta bo executing, ' 

^ m an executioner. 

K *Hbw^ u" » ? 1 P''‘'««iupfion. 
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' Hd tK u '^ ta kill a «on of mine. 

prophesy,— that many a ri»>.'% nd. 
IwalrA mi9taMt no parcel oT my .. 

.^id meny on oM man’s sigh, and mwy a ^dnw'« ^ 
And mny an oiphan's 

Mm for their mns’, wives for thei^ffiSSj- " 
And orphans for their parents’ tiin'desa" dih^r - 



. :KINQ BMeY THff SIXTH. [scemk vri. 

ru« eirer lihou wwt Born. And tLon, to purge his four, I’ll be thy death. 

Yte owl Wrth, an' evil sign ; King Henry, and the prince his son, are gone : 

Ihe nij^trcr^.med, ahodiug* luckless time ; Clarence, thy tiini is next ; and then the rest ; 

Doga h0vlVI>: teippest shook down Counting myself but bad, till 1 bo best 

V'-' tjflei; I’ll tlm)\v thy body in another room,t 

The raveii voolj’d^ hpr on the chimney’s top, And triumph, Homy, in thy day of doom. 

And ch^ftjing pics in dismal disconls sung. . heaHmj the body. 

Thy ipolfaer felt more than a mother’s pain, • ‘ 

Aq4 brought forth less (Iwii a mother’s liopc ; 

To’ wit, an indigest deformed Jump,* SCK-STE VTT.— TOc same. A Room in the Palace. 

Not like the fruit of suoli a goodly tree. Flourhh. Kin(» .Eowaiid dmovned aiUlng 

Teeth hadst thou in thy head when thou wast born, on hi& throne ; (iuEEN EiazAUETU with the 

To si^ify, thou cam’st to bile the worbl : infnnt PjitxrE carrictf by « Nurse, Claurnck, 

And, if the rest be true which I have heard, Gloucrsteii, Uastinos, and othn'Sy near 

Thou cam’st — him 


.Glo. I’ll hoar no more; — die, prophet, in thy 
speech ! [^fnbs him. 

For this, amongst tlio rest, was T ordain’d. 

K. Hen. Ay, and fur much more .slaughter after 
this. 

O, God forgive my sins, and pardon thee !(1) [Dies. 

Gi. 0 . What, will the a'^piring blood of Lanccoster 
Sink in the ground? 1 tliought it would have 
mounted. 

Soo how my sword weeps for tlic poor king’s 
death ! 

0, maysuch purple tears be alway shod 

From those that wish the downfall of our bouse ! — 
If any spark of life be yet remaining, 

Down, dow'ii to hell ; and say I sent thee (hither, 

[Stabs him ayah. 

1, that have neither pity, love, nor fear. — 

Indeed, ’tis true that IJonry told mo of ; 

For I have oftim lieard my mother say 

I came into the worlil with my logs forw'ard : 

Had I not reason, think ye, to make haste, 

And seek their rniii that u.surp’d our right ? 

The midwife wonder’d and the woincvi cried, 

Of Jesus bless uSy lie is horn with teeth I 
And so I was ; which plainly signified 
That I should snarl, and bite, and play the dog. 
Then, since the henyens have shap’d iny body .so. 
Let hell make crook’dmiy mind to answ’or it. 

I have no brother, I am like no brother : 

And this word love, which greyheard.s call divine. 
Be' resident in men like one another, 

And not in me ; I am myself alone. — 

Clarence, beware ; thou keep’st me from the light ; 
But I will sort a pitchy day for thee ; 

For I will buz abroad such prophecies, 

That Edward shall bo fcaiful of his life ; 


K. Kt)W’. Ouee more we sit in England’s royal 
tbroiK*, 

Jle-pnrehrt.sM with the blood of enemies. 

Wbat valifiut foemen, like to aiitumn’.s corn, 

Have wo niow'’d dow'n in tops of nil tlieir pride! 
Throe dnkt's c)F SonK’rset, threefold renown’d * 

For hardy and undoubted champion.s : 

Two ("lifTnrd.s, as <b(‘ father and the son, 

And <wo Nornutinberlanils ; two braver men 
Ne’er spiirr’d their eoiirsers at the trumpet’s sound ; 
With them, the two brave bears, W.arwick and 
Montague, 

That in their chains fi‘ttor’d tlu' kingly lion, • 
And made the forest tremblii when they roar’d. 
Thus have Ave swept sn.'^pieion from our seat, 

And made our footstool of socurily. — 

Como hither, lle.s.s, and let mo ki.ss luy boy : — 
Young Ned, for thee, ihiuc uncles ami myself 
Have in our aiinonrs wuteli’d the Aviritcr’s night; 
Went all afoot in Hinnm(*r’s scalding heat. 

That thou Tuiglitst repo.ssess the crown in peace ; 
And of our labours thou slialt ic-ap the gain. 

Glo. I’ll blast his harve.st, if your head were laid ; 
For yet 1 am not look’d on in the w'orld. 

Thi.s shmdder was ordain’d so thick, to heave; 
And heave it.'ihall some weight, or break my back : — 
Work tbon the way, — and that slinlt execute.** 

[Aside^ 

K. Kdv/. Clarence and Gloster, love my lovely 
queen ; 

And kisst your princely ncjdicw, brothers both. 

Olae. The duty, that I oAve unto your majesty, 
I seal upon the lips of thi.s sw^et babe. 

K. Et)W. 'riianks, noble Clarence ; worthy 
brother, thanks.* 


* Abodlng— >] Foreboding, portending, 

b The raven rook’d her— J To ruck, or to rook means to aqaat 
doiott, or lorfjre, or rooift. , 

0 To wit, am indigest deformed /«»»/;,—] The folio 1023 reads. 
•*— an indfgi^ed and deformed luinpe.” *'The True Tragedy, 
“—an undtgeet cfeaied lumpe.” AVe adopt the slight change 
by Malone, a change mn<ie also by Mr. Collier’s annotator, 
d Work thou tfie vay,— and that shalt execute.! Thou refers, to 


(«) Old text, HenMvne, (!) First folio, *tie. 

the speaker’s head; that, to his arm nr shoulder. Some copies of 
the folio UuM read, ’* odd that shalt," Sic. 

« In the folio 1C23 this line, ishich there begins,—*' Thanka 
Noble Clarence, " See., has the prefix Cltt. In “ The True 
it is given to the Queen. 
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ACT Y.] 

Olo. And, that I love the tree from whence 
thou sprang’st, 

Witness the loving kiss I ^ve the fruit : — 

To say the truth, so Judas kissM his master ; 

And cried— oZZ luiH / wheiias he meant — all harm. 

\Aside, 

K. Edyt. Now am I seated es my soul delights, 
Heying my country’s peace and brothers’ loves. 
Clar. What will your grace have done with 
Margaret ? 


Reignier, her father, to the king of France ^ 
Hath pawn’d the Sioils and Jertundem/ / , t 
And hither have 4he^* sent it for her ransom^ 

K. Enw. Away^with her anfl'wafr her hence to 
France.“ a 

And now what rests, but that Ave spend the time 
With stately triumphs, mirthful comic shows. 

Such as befit the pleasure of the court ?— 

Sound drums and trumpets ! — forewell sour annoy ! 
For here, 1 hope, begins our lasting joy. \ExewnJt. 


THIRD PART OF KING HENRY TEE SIXTH. 



ILLtJSTBATIVE COMMENTS. 


AOT L 


(1) SOKNB 1.— 

— / Kert entail 

The crown U> \heet and to thine heirs for eL'er.\ 

This compromise is an historiciil fact ; and, from tlio fol- 
lowinf? account, oxtractod from a MS. in tbo liriii.sh 
Museum (llarl. 0. 7), appoara to linvo been the result of 
long and frequent debates in parliament. On halnie.s.so 
ovyn, abowt thro after no 3 'no, cornyn into tbo (yOiuuwjio 
llowus, the Ix>rdys spiritual and tcmjtoml, excejito the 
Kyng, the Duk of Yoik, and hj's sonys ; And the Cliawn- 
color rohersot the debate had bytwyn owro sovoreii Lord 
the Kyng and the Duk of York iqwn the tytelys of liig- 
lond, Fraunce, and the Ijordscbcp of Erlond, wycho niatcT 
was dobat, arguot, and dispiitct by tlio seyd lordos spirit- 
ual and temporal byforo owra suveren Lora and the Duk 
of York longo and diverse tymys. And at the last, by 
grot av^'ce and dolibcraciun, and by tlie tissont of owro 
fiovoiyn Ix)rd and the Duk of York, and alJc tlio Ionics 
spiritual and temporal thcr assemolyd by vertu of thys 
jiresent parlcmont, assentyt, agreyt, nnd acordyt, that 
owro sovoreyno Lord the Kyng schal pessabylly and 
<{uyotly rojoys and possosso the crowne of luglond nnd 
of Fraunoe, and tlio Lordchip of Trlon<l, with al h^ s pre- 
omynenccs, prerogatyvos, and libertoys during hys lyf. 
And that after hys ilosese, the coroun, etc., schal rcinuyno 
to Jlychard Duk of York, os ry the inheryt to hyin anu to 
liys issue, prayng and desyring tlier the comownes of Ing- 
lond, bo vortu of thys present parlomcnt assornylot, to 
comyne the seyd mater, and to gylf therto her tissent. 
The whycho com 3 ms, after the muter debatot, comynt, 
grawntyt, and assentyt to the forseyd piximis-scs. And 
ferthermoro was granted and a.««sentyt, that tlio seyd J)iik 
of York, the Erl of March, and of Kutlond, schul lie 
sworne that they schuld not compas ne conspyreno the 
kynges doth no hys hurt durjmg hys lyf. Fcithermoro 
th^oreeyd Duk schulde be hail, take ami reportyt as oyr 
apparent prince and ryth inherytor to the crowne abovo- 
seyd. Forthermore for to be liad and take tresouu to 
ymagine or compos the deth or the hurt of the seyd Duk, 
w^'the othyr prerogatyvoa a.s long to the prince and eyr 
parawnt. And ferthermoro the seyd Duk and hys sofays 
Bchul have of the Kyng ycrly ton thousand marces, that 
is to soy, to hemself five thousand, to the Erl of Marche 
throe thousand, the Erl of Kutlond two thousand niarces. 
And alle these mateyrs agreyd, assentyt, and inactyt by 
i the auotoritie of thys present parlement. And ferther- 
rnore, the stotutes mad in the tymo of Kyng Kerry the 
fowrth, wherby the droune was curtoylet to hys issu 
male, utterly anullyd and evertyth, wyth alle other 
statutes and granty#mad by the seyd Kyuges days, Kyng 
Berry the V. and King Heny the vj**, in the inflbrsyng 
(•f the tytei of Kyng Heny the foui'th in general." 


(2) ScKNK T. — St&'n. Fahonhrulgc.'\ “The person here 
moaiib Avaa Thomas Nevil, bastard son to the lord Faucon- 
bridgo. *A man (snys Hall) of no Icsso corage then 
Aiidacitio, who for bis cvcl coiidiriuns was such on apte 
{lenson, tliat a more iiictor could not bo chosen to set all 
the worlde in a bro^ Jo. and to put the o.stato of the realme 
on an jd ha/anl.’ Jlc hud been appoint'd by Warwiedp 
vice-ndiniml of tbo si ii, nnd hnd in charge so to keep the 
pusango bctwoeii Dover and Calais, that none which either 
favouroil King Henry or liis fricruls shouM OH^apo untaken 
or undrownod : such at lea.st were hi.s instniction.s, with 
rcsjicct to the friends am I favourers of King lOilwnnl, after 
the rujdnro between liim ninl Warwick. On Warwick's 
death, bo fell into nororty, and n>bbcd, both by soa and 
land, as well frienas a>s cncmio.s. lie once brought his 
ships up the Tluitiics, and with a oonsidemblo body of the 
men of Kent and Es.mox, mado a spirited assault on the 
City, with a view to ])bmdor and pillage, which was not 
ropulled but after a sharp er»ntiict, and the loss of many 
lives ; and, biol it happened at n inoro critical period, 
might have been attended with fiitiil oonnoquoncos to 
Edvmrd. After roving on the sea sonio little time longer, 
ho vent.urod to land at Southampton, where ho waa taken 
and bobeadod.”'— KirsoN. 

(3) SuKNM 1 1 J . — Thy father sfetr myfatJterj therefore^ dis.] 
** While this buttaill was in lightyng, a priesto called sir 
Ifobert Aspall, cbappulain and hcIioTo nnustor to tlie yong 
crlo of Itutlaud li. sonno to the above named duke of 
Yorko, scarce of tho Of/o of .xii. yores, a fairo gentleman, 
and a maydenliko person, fiorceivyng that Higlit was more 
savoganl, then taiiyng, bi»tho lor him nnd his master, 
secretly conveved tb««rlo out of tbo feldo, by tho lord 
C1ifrurde.s baii(lr>, tov/anl tlio towno, but or ho coulde enter 
into a houso, bo was by tho sayd loni Cli fiord cspiod, 
folowcd, and taken, and by roson of his apparoll, de- 
tnaunded what ho was. 'ITie .j'orig gontclman dismaiod, 
had not a'wonl to spo.ako, but kncled on his knees im- 
ploryng morej^ and ifc.siryng grsico, both with holding up 
nis handes and making dolorous couniinanco, for his 
speacbo vras gone for foare. Save him say(*e bis Cliappeloin, 
for he is a princes sonno, and iKiradvonturo may do you 
good hereafter. With that word, tlio loril OlilToni marked 
him and saydo : by Gwls blodo, thy father slew myue, 
and so wil I do tbo and all thy kyn, and with uoat woord, 
stacko tho erle to tho hart with his dagger, and bad his 
Chap|)oloyn here tho erics mother and brother worde what 
he hod dono, and saydo. In this Acte tho lord Clyflford 
was accompted a tyraunt, and no gentolman, for the pro- 
Tiertie of the Lyon, w^hich is a furious and an unreasonable 
beaste, is to be cruell to thorn that withstondo hym, and 
gentle to such as pix>straio or humiliate thorn selfee before 
him.” — Hall. 
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ILLUSTRATIVE COMMENTS. 


ACT IL 


<1) Scene L— 

Nay, if thm he thvLi pri nceby eagles bird. 

Show thy desceni by gazing 'gahmi Hit 

The opinion that the eagle, of all hirds, possessed the 
faculty of gazing undazzlod at tho blazing sun, is of very 
hi^h antiquity. Pliny relates that it ox poses its brood to 
iuB tost as soon as hatched, to prove if they be goiiniiio 
or not. Chaucer refers to the belief in tho ** Assoiiiblio of 
Foulos:”— 

** There mighten men the royal cgal find, I 

That with his sharp look persith the soiiiie." 

As does Spenser, in tho " Hymn of Heavenly Pcauty : 

** Mount up aloft, through heavenly contemplation, 

From thia dark world, whoso damps the soul do blind. 

And like tho native brood of eagh-s kind, 

On that bright sun of glory fix tlivim cyos, 

Clear'd from gross mists of frail inlirinitys. 

(2) SOEN» II.— 

And always was it for that son, 

Whose yatii/er for his hoarding went to hell 

An allusion to a trite proverb : ** TTapny is tho child 
whose father went to tho devil.” “ It Lath beeno an 
oida provorbo, that happy is that sonne whoso father 
goee to the dovill : motuung by thys allcgoricall kind of 
speech, that such fathers as scoke to iurich theyr sonnes 
by oovetousnos, by briboiio, purloyning, or by any other 
Buuster xnoancs, sufrer not onoly ailliotion of mind, as 
greeved with irmtiotio of getting, but wytli danger of 
soule, asa just raward for sueli wretchodnesso.” — Greene’s 
Royed Exchange, 4 to. Lond. 151)0. 

(8) Scene IT.— 

/ would yottr highness would depart the field ; 

The gueen hath fjcst success when you are absent'l 

Happy was tlio Queue in her tw'o battayla, but unfor- 
tunate was the King in al his ontorprisos, for wher liis 
person was piuscntu, thor victory tied ever from liim to 
the other parte, and ho commonly was subdued and von- 
queshed.” — Hall. 

Drayton, in "‘The Miseries of Queen Margaret,” calls 
attention to tlus gonoral belief in the luckless fortunes of 
the King * • 

*'Some think that Warwick had not lost the day. 

But that tho "King Into the field he brought ; 

For with the worse that side went still away 
Which had King Henry with them when they fought. 

Upon hie bhrth so sad a cm sc there lay, 

As that he never prospered in aught. 

The queen won two, among the loss of many, 

Her husband absent; present, never any." 

(4) Scene III. — A Field of Battle botw'ccn Towton and 
Saxton, in Yorkshire.^ Tlio following is Hall’s narrative of 
the memorable battle of Towt,on ; battle,” Carte ob- 
serves, which decided the fate of the house of Lancaster, 
overturning in one day an usurpation strengthonod by near 
sixty-two years* continuance, and established Edward on 
the throne of England.” *'.The same day, about .ix. of the 


clocke, wliiche was the .xxix. day of Marche, boyng PaliK- 
suudayo, botho the hostes approdhod in a pluyn feldo, 
between Towton and Saxton. When echo parto porcojrvod 
otlior, thoi n)iide a great shoute, and at tho same instante 
time, their foil a small snyt or snow, which by violo ,, 
tho wynd was driven into tho faces of them, which wore 
of kyng Ilcnries parte, so that their sight was somewhat 
h1ouic.slicdand minishod. The lord Fawnconbridge, which 
led tho forward of kyng Kdwardes battail (as before is 
rehersed) being a man of groat polocio, and of much ex- 
perience in nuirciall feates, caused every archer under hi.4 
sumaard. to shot one ilyght (vs'liich before he caused them 

proviuel and then ma<ie.thom to stand still. Tho North- 
reiinicii, feliiig tho shoot, but by reason of tho snow, not 
wel vcwyng tho dlstaunco botweno them end their 
eiu‘iuii\s, like hanly men shot their schiofo arrowos as fsist 
fis thoi might, but al their shot was lost, and their labor 
vayn for they came not ncre tho Southormen by .xl. 
tayJors ycrdcs. \Vlicn their shot wns almost spent, tho 
lord Fawcon bridge marched forwavtlo with his archers, 
which not oncly shot their awne whole shoves, but also 
gatheu-ed the arrowes of their onnmios, and let a great 
|);u*to of themfl^'o agnyu.st their awno masters, and another 
part thoi lot stand on tho fecund, which sore noyod the 
ioggos of tho owners, when tiie battaylo joynod. The erio 
of Northuml)crlaud, and Andrew Trolopo, which wore 
chefotayns of Kyng llcurios vangard, B 03 mge their shot 
not to provaylo, hasted forwai^ to join© with their 
cnornias* you may bosiiro the other pai*t nothing ro* 
tainlocl, but valcauntly fought© with their enemies. This 
biittayl was sore foughten, for hope of life was sot on 
side on every parte and takynge of prisoners was pro- 
claymcd as a p’eat offence, by reason wherof every man 
detorininod, either to conquore or to dye in tho foldo. 
This deadly battaylo and bloudv contlicte, continued .x. 
houros in doubtfull victorie. Tho one parte some time 
llowyng, anil some time obbyng, but in conclusion, kyng 
Edward so co.aj^iouRly comlbrtod his men, refreshyng the 
wory, and helping tho wounded, that tho otlier pai-t was 
discomiitod and ovcrcomo, and lyko men amased, llodde 
toward Tadcastcr bridge to savo them selfos : but in tho 
mean© way there is a litlo broko called Cocke not very 
bruado, but of a great deapnes, in tho whicho, what for 
hast of oscapyng, and what for feare of folowcrs, a great 
number were drent and drowned, in so much that tho com- 
mon people there afiirmo, that men alyvo passed the ryver 
upon dead carcasis, and that tho groat ryver of Wliarfc, 
which is tho great sower of that broke, and of all the 
water comyng from Towton, was colored with bloudo.” 

(5) Scene VI . — For Qloster*s duhedom is too ominous A 
So Hall ; — It scemoth to many mon that tho name and 
title of Gloucester hath bone unfortunate and unluckie to 
diverse, whicho for their honor liavo bone erected by crea- 
tion of princes to that stile and dignitio ; as Hugh Spencer, 
Thomas * TWoodstocke, son to Kyngo Edward tho thirde, 
and tlik \iuko Humphrejr ; whiche three persons by miser- 
able death finished their daies ; and after them King 
Richard the iii. also duke of Gloucester, in edvil warre 
was slaiiio and confounded ; so t^t this name of Glou- 
cester is taken for on unhappie and unfortunate stile, as 
the provorbo speakoth of Sojancs hone, whose ^der was 
over unhorsed, and whose possessor tvas ever brought to 
miserie.’* 
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ACT III. 


U) Scrub I .— ScoUawi am I stoCnt even of pare 
Im, die.] And on that parte that marched upon Scot- 
f lande, he laied watches and espiallos, that no persone 
should go out of the roalmo to kyng Henry and his com- 
pany, ^^ich then layo soiomyng in Scotlande ; but what- 
soever ieoperdy or poryll might boo construed or denied to 
have insued by tno meancs of kyng Homy, all aucho 
doubtes were now shortly resolved and determined, ami 
all feore of his doynges were cloroly put under and ex- 
tinct ; for ho hymaelfe, whether ho were past all foaro, or 
was not well stablished in his perfite myndo, or coubi not 
longkepe hymsolfe secrete, in a tlisguysod apparoll boldoly 
entered into Knglande. Ho was no soncr entered, but ho 
was knowen and taken of one Cantlowe, and brought 
towarde the kyng, whom the crlo of Warwicko mot on 
the waio, by the kynges comniaundoment, and brought 
hym through London to the towro, and there ho was laied 
in sure holdo.” — Hall. , 

(2) Scene II.— 

JiecavM in tpiarrel of the 1u)u»e o/* York 

The worthy genUenuin did lose his 

This is an error. Sir John Oroy fell at the second l^ittlo 
of St. Alban’s, while lighting, not on the sido of York, 
but lAncaater; a fact of whk*h Shiikcspeare wiw subso- 
il uontly aware, since, in “ lUchnnl 111. Act 1. be. o, 
liichard, addro.s.sing Queen Elizabeth, remarks,— 

« In all which time, you. and your husband Grey, 

Were factioui /or Aoiwe 0 / 

And, llivern, io were you;— wai not your lituibund 

In Margaret's buttle at Saint Alban’s hluiii? 

It may not be out of place to introduce here a iK>rtu‘u 
of Hall’s description of King Edward’s finst intoiwiow 
with tho lady Grey, upon which the present scone wa.s 
founded !— 

“ The king being on huntyng in the forest of Wychw^ 
besydo Stonnyrtratfonle, oiino for 
manner of Grafton, where the <iuoh<» of ^fonl eojoniod, 
thra wyfe to air Richard Wodvile, lor<l Jlyvora, on whom 
then waa attondyng a doughtor of hors, 

Eliaaboth Oreye, wydow of air Ihon Grey knight, elayn at 
SllfCtettofi of «uncte Albona, by «>o po«<w of W 
Edward. Thia wydow haryng a any t to the “““ 
to bo restored by hym to some thyng taken from hetv or 
roquyring hym of pitie, to havo some augmeritamon to 
hor Iivyng, founde auch graoo in tho kTOgea eye^ 

Mt 00 ^ farored her euyto, but much 

hor perton, for she was a woman inoro of foimri com 

^moe, then of excellent beaubo, but 

Wutio end faror, that with her sober demean^, lovo^ 

lokyng, and fommyno aroylyng, (”®'*^®''.‘® wit ro 

humbto) hesyde her tonnguo ao eloquent, and her wit so 

pra^t, Bho was able to ravi*o too SI! 

natmn when ahe aHured, and made Buhjoot to her, le 
a king.' After that kyng Mw^ ^ 
well oonside^ all the linyamentosof herl^jr. and the 
wise and womanly demeanure that Im saw m u , » , 

ISStoS C to attempt, if he might hw tote 

hla sordWgne lady, promisyng her many fP^tM jmo 
wwardeTaannyh^ ferthir, that if she woulde thonmto 
condisoend, shi myght bo fortune of hiB TOratnoM md 
SSoo^A tofe rSSunged to bis wyfe 
Mow : %{cho demaunde she so wise^ «“<! ’"‘Jl ?? 
^^e aunswored and lopgnod. «*^3™«® 

^or hfa honor fine unafcle to be hys “pouso and^- 

Mow : So for her awne poore boDestao. 

te either hys oonoubyne, or eovoroinie hi^ . tj^ wh®" 

M wwa UttoC befori hittod with the dart 

was nowe set all on a hoto bumyng fyn, what for too con- 


hdenco that ho had in her perfyto constancy, and the* 
trust that ho had in her cunstont chastitie, and without 
any farther dohbcrocion, he dotermined with him selfo 
cloroly to marye with her, after that askyng oounsaill 01 
thorn, whicho be l^ncwo neither woulde nor once durst 
inipugno his concluded purpose. Hut tho diichcs of Yorko 
hys mother letted it as much as in her lay allodgyng a 
precontract made by h}^ with tho lady Lucyo, and divoiw 
other Ictics: nJ which iloubtes wore resolved, .and all thingos 
made cloro and all cavillucions avovded. Ami so, privilie 
in .a momyng he maried her at (irufton, whom ho first 
pliontasied her visage.” 

(3) SCKNK III.— 

7 fiiMitf jrom lidward at ttwiAanxai/or, 

Jiut I relarn his smm and motial foe.] 

Shakosf)eare*s relation of Warwick’s eml»as8y and coin- 
mission, and the rupture between king Edwanl and him 
in consoiiuenco of the former’s marriage with lady Grey, 
are strictly acconlaiit with the statements of Hall and 
llolinsiliod ; but, as Kitson observes, 'Mater aa well ah 
carlycr waiters, of bettor authority, incline us to discredit 
tiio whole ; and to refer tho rupture between the king and 
his iKilitical creator to causes which liavo not reached 
po.sterity, or to that jealousy and ingratitude so natural, 
perhaps, to those who are under great obligations, too 
grout to bo discharged. ‘ Jitntjicia (says rocitus) to 
usqae hxta snnt, dim videniur exsolvi^ posse : mnlium 

anb'venerey pro graiid odium reddiiur* * 

Hall's narration of tho ciroumstaucos, which appears to 
have been that adopted by the i)oot, is as follows 
** Tho same yc ro he [W.arwickl cam to kyng Lewes the 
.xi. then boyng Frencho kyng, liying at Tours, and with 
greato honor was there received, and honorably in torteined: 
of whom, for kyng Edwanl his roaster, he demaundod to 
have in mariago the lady Bona, doughter tolxiwesduke 
of S.avoy, and sustor to tho lady Carlot, ^en French 
Quone, beyng thou in the Frenoho court. Tliis niani^o 
semeth pollitiiiuoly devised, and of an high imagmacion 
to Ihj invented, if you will well consider, tho state ana 
condiciou of king Edw'iu'dos affaires, which at this time, 
had kyng licniy tho vi. in safe custody, in tho strong 
toure of liondon, and the moste narto of hisfuihoren^, ho 
had as he thought, either prolligatod or extinct, Quone 
Margaret onoly except, and Trinco Edwanl her sonno, 
which wer then Hi>jomyng at Angiers, with old Duke 
Reiner of Aiijow her father, writyng hymsolf kyng of 
Naples, ^icLle, and JoiaiKalora, having aa much prontes of 
tho letters of his glorious Htilo, as rentes aivl revenues out 
of tlwf said large and riche realracs and doimmons, (because 
the kyng of /Arrogon toko the profitos of the smne, and 
would make no acjcompt therof to duke Roinorb 
Edward thorfoi-o thought it necessary, to have affimtie in 
Fraunce. and o.spccially by the Quenes sustor; ^ 
Quone although sho ruled not the kyng her husband, (as 
many women do) yet ho of a certain o^iwiaU humihtie, 
was more content to have her fiivor and 
(for wedded men oftontymes doubt storraes) rather then 
to have a lowryng coimtenauiieo, and a ringing powe, 
when he should ^ to his rest a«d quietnos : trusting that 
by this manage, (luono Maigarote (whom the s^o Quene 
cLlot Utlo^ lothyng regarded, although fa^or was 

called a kyng and sho a queno, and none of both hamg 
Bubjoctes, profiles, nor dominions) should have no aide, 
succor, nor any comfort of tlw French king, nor of ncoe 
of his frendos nor olioH, whorfono queue Cwlot much do- 
airous to .•‘dvanoo her bloil and progenie, and espeoiwy to 
so great a prince ns kyng Edward was, obteyned both the 
good will of the kyng her husband, and also of her syster, 
so that tho matrimony on that syde was clerely assented 
^ •*«•*•*»*•• 
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Bui^ ^hen tho erle of Warwycko bad perfit knowledffe by 
tho ]ett4)r8 of his trusty frendes, that kyng Edward had 
gotten hiia a new and that alt tnat ho had done 
with kyng Lewes in nis ambassade for tho conjoynyng of 
this new affinitie, was both frustrate and vayn, he was 
earnestly moved and sore chafed with the chauncei and 
thought it neoessarye that king Edward should be de* 


posed from his ermine and royal dtoitio, as an inoonstant 
prince, not worthy of such a kynfdy office. All men for 
tho most parte am, that this mariago was the only caufe, 
why the erle of Warwycko bare grudge, and maefe wa^ 
on kyngo Edwarde. Other affirme that ther wer othe^ 
causes, which added to this,* made the/yro to tlamOi which 
before was but a litell smoke.” 


ACT 

(1) SOEVIS Vl.—dfy lieqtt it %t yoviuj enrl of 

Rieh‘mond,'\ ** Henry, Earl of Ki^'liinond, was the sou of 
Edmond and Margaret, daughter tu John tho Hrsb *l)uke 
of Somerset.’ Edmond, Earl of Richmond, was half-brother 
to King Henry the Sixth, being tlio son of that king's 
mother, Quoen Catharine, by her second husband, Owen 
Teuthor, or Tudor, who was taken prisoner at the battle 
of Mortimer's Cross, and soon ofterwai’da bubcadad at 
Heretora. 

** Henry tho Seventh, to show his gratitude to i4cnrv tho 
Sixth for this early presage in his favour, solicited I’opo 
Julius to canonize nim as a saint; but, cither Henry 
would not pay the money demanded, or, ns Bacon sup- 
poses, the Irope refused, lest, * ns Henry was reptitod in 
the world abroad but for a simple man, tho estimation of 
that kind of honour might bo diniiiiishod, if there wei'o 
not a distance kept between tnaoeents and aainta.*”— 

M ALONE. 


IV. 

(2) Bcksb vm.— 

/ have iwt heen desirous of their wealthy 
Nor much oppress d ihm. with yreat subsidies.] 

In speaking of the impost called a fifteen^ or jifieeniti (see 
note (®), T). ;180), w'e described it as a tax of the fifteenth 
part of all tho ]>orsonal property of each subject; but .we 
should k'lvo added that, subsoquciitly to tho Sth of 
Edward HI., when a taxation was mailo upon all the 
citias, towns, boipughs, &c., by compositions, tho fiftcontb 
bccaiao a sum certain, namely, tho fifteenth part of their 
tlien existing value. Tho ilistinction between the taxes 
called fifteenths and tenths {quitulisttirs and dismes), and 
the subsidy, in later times, Camden cx]>rcssc3 thus; — 
“ A fifteen and a tenth (that I may note it for formnors' 
sakes) is a cerhiin taxation n^wn over)' city, borough, and 
town ; not every jxirticular man, but in general in respect 
of tlie fifteenth part of tiio wealth of tho place. A subsidy 
W'e call that which is imposed upon every man, being 
oosHcd by the powlo, man by man, aocoinling to the valua* 
tion of their goods and lands.” 


ACT V. 


(1) Scene VI.— 0, Ood forgive, my sirts, and pardon 
thee i] The ciroumstances attencling tho death of Henry VT. 
are involved in deep obscurity. Tho balance of testi- 
mony supports the popular tradition that ho was mur- 
dered on the night of Edward's entry into London, 
21st May, 1471: — “And the same nyghte that Kyngo 
Edwarde came to Londone, Kyngo Herry, beyngoinwarde 
in presono in the Toure of Londone, was putt to dotbe, 
the xxj. day of Maij, on a tywesflay nyght, botwyx iifl. and 
xii. of the oloke, beynge thenne at the Toure the Duke of 
Glouoetro, brothere to K^mge Edwarde. and many other ; 
and one the morwo he was chestyde and brought to Paulys, 
and his face was ot>yno that every manne myghto see 
hyme : and in hys l;^nM-he bleddo one the pamont thor ; 
and afterward at the Blako Fryres woa brou^to, and ther 
ho blede now and fresohe ; and from thens ho was caryod to 
Ohyrehse^ abbey in a bote, and buryed there in ouro Lady 

iS^^^Warkworth, whosecChronicIe furnishes tho above 
extract^ was a contemporary writer, Master of St. Potcris 
College, Cambridge, from 147S to 1498, ond a man of 
loammg and ability. Fabyan, a citizen London in the 


time of Henry the Seventh, w moro explicit “ Of the 
death of this l^ynce dyverso tales wore tolde : but the 
most common famo wente, that be was stykked with a 
da^er by tho handes of tho Duke of Gloucester.” 

On the other hand, the Yorkist party contended that 
tho deposed monarch died of grief and melancholy In 
every party of England, where any commotion was bogonne 
for Kynge Henr/s party, nnone they were rebuked, so 
that it apperod to every mann at eye tho sayde partie was 
extincte and repressed for over, without any mannar hope 
of agayno quikkening : utterly despaired m any manor of 
hoo})e or relove. The certain tie of all whiche came to the 
knowledge of the sayd Henry, late callfxi Kyng, being in 
tho Tower of London ; not havynge, afore that,lmowl^ge 
of the soldo matars, he toko it to so great displto, ire, and 
indingnationi Ait, of pure displeasure, and melenooly, he 
dyod tho xxr ^day of tlio monitho of May. \^om the 
kyngo dyd to be browght to the friers preohaita at London, 
and there, his funenul servioo donne, to be oaried, by 
watar, to an Abbey upon Thamys syd, xri mylW ftoiu 
London, called Chortsey, and there honorably enteryd/' 
—Arriwll of Edward fv. ^ 



CEITICAL OPINIONS 


THREE PARTS OP 


KING HENRY VI. 


Shaespeare's choico fell first on this period of English history, so full of misery and horrors of every 
kind, because tho pathetio is nalumlly more suitable than the characteristic to a young poet's mind. 
We do not yet find here tho whole maturity of his genias, yot certainly its whole strength. Careless as 
to the apparent unconnected ness of contemporary events, ho bestows little attention on preparation and 
development : all the figures follow in rapid sucoossion. and announce themselves emphatically for what 
we ought to take them ; from scenes whore the effect is sufficiently agitating to form tho catastrophe of 
a less extensive plan, tlio poet perpetually hurries ns on to cat!usti-np}i(‘s still more drejwlful. 

" Tho First Part contains only tho first forming of the parties of tho White and Red Rose, under which 
blooming ensigns such bloody <lceds were afterwards perpetrated ; the varying results of tho war in 
Franco principally fill the stage. Tho wonderful saviour of her oonntry, Joan of Arc, is pourtrayod by 
Shakspearo with an Englishman’s prejudice.s : yet he at first Itwivtjs it (hnibtful whether she ha.s not in 
reality a heavenly mission ; she appears in tlio pure glory of virgin heroism ; by her supornatural 
eloquenco (and this circumstanco is of the jioot’s invention) she wins over tho Duke of Rurgundy to the 
French cause ; afterwards, corrupted by vanity and luxury, she has recourse to hellish fiends, and comes 
to a miserable end. To her is opposed Talbot, a rough iron warrior, wlio moves us the inore powerfully, 
as, in tho moment when ho is threatened with inevitable death, all his care is tenderly directed to save 
his son, who performs his first deeds of arms under his eye. After Talbot has in vain sacrificed himself, 
and the Maid of Orleans has fallen into the hands of the English, the l^'rench provinces are completely 
lost by an impolitic marriage ; and with this the piced ends. The conversation between the aged 
Mortimer in prison, and Richard Plautagcnct, afterwards Duke of York, contains an exposition of the 
claims of tho latter to the throne ; considered oy itself, it is a beautiful tragic elegy. 

In tbe Sbeond Pari, the events more particularly prominent are the murder of tho honest Protector, 
Gloucester, and its consequences ; tho death of Jardiual Beaufort ; tho parting of tho Queen from her 
favourite Suffolk, and his death by the hands of savage pirates ; then tho insurrection of Jack Cade 
under an assumed name, and at tho instigation of the Duke of York. The short scene where Cardinal 
Beaufott^ who is tormented by his conscience on account of the murder of Gloucester, is visited on his 
death-bed by Henry VI., is sublime beyond all praise.' Can any other poet be named who has drawn 
aside the curtain of eternity at the close of this life with such overpowering wd awful effect I And yet 
it is not mere horror with which the mind is tilled, but solemn emotion ; a blessing and a curse stand 
side .by Bide ; the pious King is an image of the heavenly mercy which, even in the sinner’s lost 
moments, labours to enter into his soul. The adulterous passion of Qu^n Margaret and Suffolk is 
Uivested with tragical dignity, and all low and ignoble ideas carefully kept out of sight. Without 

455 



CUITIOAli OPINIONS. 


attempting to gloss over the crime of which both are guilty, without seeking to remove oijr 
disapprobation of this criminal love, he still, by the magic force of expression, contrives to excite in us 
a sympathy with their sorrow. ^ In the insurrection of Cade he has delineated the conduct of a popular 
demagogue, the fearful ludicrousness of the anarchical tumult of the people, with such convincing . 
truth, that one would believe ho was an eyo-witness of many of the events of our age, which, from 
ignorance of history, have been considered as without example. 

“ The civil war only begins in the Second Part ; in the Third it is unfolded in its full destructive fuiy. 
The picture becomes gloomier and gloomier ; and seems at lost to be painted rather with blood than 
with colours. With horror we behold fury giving birth to fury, vengeance to vengeance, and see that 
when all the bonds of human society are violently torn a-sundcr, even noble matrons became hardened to 
cruelty. The most bitter contempt is the i)ortion of the imfortmnito ; no one affords to his enemy that 
pity which he will himself shortly stand in need of. With all, party is family, country, and religion, 
the only spring of action. As York, who.so ambition is coupled with noble qualities, prematurely 
perishes, the object of the whole contest is now either to support an imbecile king, or to place on the 
throne a luxurious monarch, whoshorteii-s the dear-bought possession by thogratifleation of an insatiable 
voluptuousness. For this the celebrated and magnanimous Wfurwick spends his chivalrous life ; Clifford 
revenges the death of his father with blood-thirsty filial love ; and iliehard, for the ilevalion of his 
brother, practises tho.se dark deeds by which he is soon after to pave the waiy to liis own greatness. In 
the midst of the general misery, of which ho has been the innocent cause. King Henry appears like- the 
powerless imago of a saint, in whopo wonder-working infiuonco no man any longer believes : he can but 
sigh and weep over the enormities which ho witnesses. In his simplicity, however, the gift of prophecy 
is lent to this pious king : in the moment of his death, at the close of this gnuit tragedy, ho prophesies a 
still more dreadful tragedy with which futurity i.s pregnaut, as much distinguished for the poisonous 
wiles of cold-blooded wickedness as tlio former for deeds of savage fury.” — Schluokl. 







TIMON OF ATHENS. 


^ ** The Life of Tymon of Athena” appeared pi-st in thb folio of 1623. At what period it was 

, written we ha^ no evidence, though Malone assigns it to tlio year 1610. TIio story, originally 
derired from Lucian, was a popular one in Shakespeare’s time, and must have been known to him 
from its forming the subject of a novel in Paynter’s Palace of Pleasure,” and from the aceount 
of Timon given in North’s translation of Plutarch, The immediate nrehetypo of the play, 
however, was .^probably some old and now lost drama, remodelled and partially re-written by our 
author, .but of which he permitted much of the rude material to romain, with scarcely any 
alteration. 

It is upon this theory lalone wc find it possible to reconcile the discordance between the defective 
plan, and the faultless execution of particular parts, — between the pov(U-ty and njcgligenee 
observable in some scenes, and the grandeur and consummate finish displayed in others. The 
basis of Shakespeare’s Timon” was long supfwsed to be an anonymous piece, the manuscript of 
which was in the possession of Mr. Stnitt, and is now the property of Mr. Dycc. But this 
manuscript was printed, in 1842, for the Shakespeare Society ; and altlioiigh it is found to have 
one character, Lachea, who is a coarse counterpart to the faithful steward, Flavius, and two or 
three incidents, particularly that of the mock haiiquct, where the misanthrope regales liis 
parftsites'with stones, ^inted to look like ailicliokes, which correspond in some, measure v/ith 
ttwnsactions in the piece before us, there is not tlic slightest reason for believing Shakespeare 
- ever saw it. These immblanccs are no doubt merely owipg to both plays being founded on a 
common angm ; for the eubjcct was evidently familiar to tho stage long before we can suppose 
Shakespeare to have produced his version. In Guilpin’s Collection of Epigrams and Satire.}, 
called " Skialetheia,” 1598, we have in Epigram 62 : — 

** Like hate man Tinio' in his coll k.c dits," 

which, as Mr. Collier says, apparently points to some scene wherein Timon had beci^ represented 
and he i^ again ment^pned, in a way to show that his peculiarities were well understood, in the 

f y of Jack iprum’a fintertainment,” printed in 1601 : — “ But if all the brewers^ Jadee in 

town can drag me the love oj myklf, they shall do more than der the seven wise men 
Orecoe eouid. Come^ aome; now Pll he as sociable as Timon of Athens."* 
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Timon, a nghlt Athenian. 

Lucius, \ 

Lugullus, > L(yrd9, aiid flatterers of Timon. 

Sehpkovius, ) 

Ventidius, one of Timon’a faUe Friends. 

Alcibiades, an Athenian QeneraU 
Apemantus, a ehurlitih Philosopher. 

Fuivius, Steward to Timon. 

Poet, Painter, Jeweller, and Merchant 
An old Athenian. 

Flaminius, ) 

Luciltus, > Servants to Timon. 

Sehyilius, J 
Oapuis, \ 

PllILOTUS, I 
Titus, 

Lucius, 

110BT£}(SIUS, 1 

And other's, j 

A Page, a Fool, Three Strangers. 

Fhrybia, ) 

Timanpba, 1 

Cupid, and Amazons in the Maeque. 

4 

Other Lords, Senators, Officers, Soldiers, BandUH, <md\ 


Se}'vanls to Timon’a Cn4^r$. 




fastfa 


SCENE,— Athbbs, an^Jlie Woods 


4m 




ACT I. 


SCENfii I. — ^Athens. A Hall in Tinioirj! House. 



and Painter. 



Pain* It wean> 
Pont. 

S^twliat 


I am glad you’re wp’l 
you long ; how goes the 

it 'grows. 

Ay, that’s well known : 
tj? what strange, 
matches ? — See, 


^riier Jeweller, Merchant, and olhef*s, at 
several doors. 

Magic of bounty ! all these spirits thy power 
Hath conjur’d to attend. 1 know the merchant/ 
Fain. I know them both ; the other’s a jewdler* 
Mer. 0, ’tia a worthy lord ! * 

Jew. ’ Nay, that’s most , 

Mxb. a most incomparable man ; breath’d, aa it 
were. 

To an untirablo and continuate goodnoss. 

Ho passes,* 


Tasniu^^i 




^jtfACdloii ii fAic^ 

Hittrpfvted to mean, 


he turpoisn or txcttdt, ti made a aeparate mtmlwr of th« icn- 
tence. From the eipretiioai ** breath'd” and ^ untitabla;*' It 
may well be queetiow, however, whether *‘Ht saitai * ehetfld 
not be iinmedAtely connected with trM sees and bo 

undentimd In the »me aense. of rant, which H beat* 1» «« Henry 
V/* Act II. 8c. \ ffe panes tome hiimdnre and eaKoeii.*^ ' 




TIMON OF ATHENE 


[fcnm 1 


J8¥r. I have a jewel here— 

Mbr. 0, igraji let’s see’t: for the lord Timon, 

Jew. Ifhe will touch the estimate: but, for that — 
Port. [Reciting addeJ] fFhenweforrecompenee 
have •pm\£d Hie vUe^ 

It etains the glorg in that happg verse 
Which aptly sings the good. 

Mrr. ’Tis a good form. 

[Looking at th^ jewel. 
Jew, And rich ; here is a water, look yc. 

Pain, You oro rapt, sir, in some work, some 
dedication 
To the great lord. 

PoKT. A thing slipp’d idly from mo. 

Our poesy is as a gum, which oozes * 

JProm whence ’tis nourished. The lire i’ tho flint 
Shows not, till it bo struck ; our gcntlo flame 
Provokes itself, and, like the current, flies 
Each, bound it chafes.* What havo you tliero? 
Pain. A ])icturc, sir. — ^A\’’hen comes your book 
forth ? 

Poet.. U pon tho heels of my presentment, sir. 
TiOt’s see your piece. 

Pain. ’Tis a good piece. 

Poet. So ’tis : this comes off well and excellent. 
Pain. Indifferent. 

Poet. Admirable ! how this grace 

Speaks his own standing 1 what a mental power 
This eye shoots forth ! how big imagination 
Moves in tliis lip ! to tho dumbness of the gesture 
One might interpret. 

Pain. It is a pretty mocking of the life. 

Here is a touch ; is’t good ? 

Poet. I ’ll say of it, 

It tutors naturo : artificial strife 
Lives in theso touches, livelier than life. 

Enter certain Senators, and pass over. 

Pain. How this lord is follow’d ! 

Poet. The senators of AUiens ; — happy men ! ^ 
Pain. Look, more If 

Port. You see this confluence, this great flood 
of visitors. 

I have, in this rough work, shap’d out a man, 
\|piom this beneath world doth embrace and hug 
With amplest entertainment : my free drift 
Halts not particularly, but moves itself 
In^a wide sea of wax iio levelled malice 
IniTeots one comma in the course I hold ; 


(«) Old text, thafes. 


(t) Old text, mot. 


^pwrpouif U pt a gum, vMpk ooxei— ] In the old text 
the litter porUon of thie line la ludlerouaty misprinted, — «s . 
Ilo^, whieh si»et,” M. Pope eorreeted gottne to “gum,** am 
iohnnn eery hipp^ chenged mm to »* ooaee.” 


^iolwldi^r'*hapwm0'i,*'perhiiMd^ 

J* • * j ^’*** »**vtlon U preiuiMd to point to 

the Romm prtetlet of writing on wixen teolele : i praellee pre- 


But flies an eagle flight, bold, and fluth <m, 
Leaving no track beUnd.' 

Pain. How shall I understand you? % 

Poet. . . I’ll unbolt to you. • 

You see how all conditions, how aH minds, 

(As well of glib and slippeiy creatiires, as 
Of grave and austere quality) tender down 
Their services to lord Timon : his large fortune, 
Upon his good and gracious nature hraging. 
Subdues and properties^ to his lovo bnd tendance 
All sorts of hearts ; yea, from the glass-fac’d flatterer 
'J’o Apemantus, that few tilings loves betteit 
Than to abhor himself ; even he drops down 
The knee before him, and returns in peace, 

Most rich in Timon’s nod. 

Pain. 1 saw them speak togetlier. 

Poet. Sir, I have upon a high and pleasant hill. 
Feign’d Fortune to be thron’d: the base o’ the 
mount 

Ts rank’d with all deserts, all kind of natures, 

Tlmt labour on the bosom of this sphm 
To propagate their states : amongst them all, 
Whoso eyes ai*e on this sovereign lady fix’d, 

One do I personate of lord Timon’s frame, 

Wliom Fortune with her ivory hand wafts to her ; 
Whoso present grace to present slaves and servants 
Translates his rivals. 

Pain. ’Tis conceiv’4 to scope. 

This throne, this Fortune, and this hill, methinks, 
With one man beckon’d from the'rest bolow, 
Bowing his head against the stoepy mount 
To climb his happiness, would be well express’d 
In our condition.* 


Poet. Nay, sir, but hear mo on : 

All those which were his fellows but of late, 

(Some better than his value,} on the moment 
Follow his strides, his lobbies fl!l with tendance. 
Rain sacrificial whisperings in^bis ear, 

Make sacred even his stirrup, imd 'through him^ . 
Drink tho fi*co air, — ' ' 

Pain. Ay, maity, what of theseT 

Poet. — ^When Fortune, in; ner shift and change 
of mood, . 

Spiiins down her late belove^ his dependants, 
Which labourtd after him to llhift mountain’s top. 
Even on their knees and han&,* let him slip^ dotm, 
;Not one, i^ompanying his lining foot. ^ 
PAiN>/r is common: 

A thousand moral paintings:^ |^n show, 

Tliat shall demonstrate theenquickblows of fortune^s^ 
More pregnantly than wo^* ^ Yet you do woU, 



yilMit In EnglMd untU abrat Um M of fha foarterath cmtnvy ; 
k®.* wue \t mom probiM^ lBliisptiiit, tliough not'eer- 

In^ fbr MTfff, whkb ICr. CoUI«i*|^&aptatot labailtutoi m it. 
d ^pertietH .dMropWHif. V* W 


tain! 

d 


ihf neceiiifty utoratlon wi 


, — mptsrt. 
ilmfMdowSt;* 




To show lord Timon j^t mean eyes have seen 
The foot above the h^. 

iiinmd. B^^moVyWaJtiended; the 
%rvant ^ ViBifimvs Udking with him,*’ 

Tin, Imprison’d is ho, say you? 

VsN. Sbhv. Ay, go^ lord ; five talents is 
^ his debt; 

» Talking wOh 'May Tlw’ old itam ditactlon It, “ Tmaijiflf 
Bnier Lt¥4 TMs* •MrMna Mmtei/e enritoutlp to 
tvifjf Saltr." , 


His means most shoit, his creditors most strait : 
Your honourable letter he desires 
To those have shut him up*; which failing, 

Periods his comfort. 

Tih. NoW Ventidius 1 WeD, 

I am not of that feather to shake off 
My friend when he most needs mo.^ I do know him 
A gentleman that well deserves a help, rhlm. 
Which he shall have : I’ll pay the ^btj and free 

S Whtn ho mMt naadf am.) So tbo folio I6d4 i Out of USa 
read! 

** —when he inu$t noodo me." 


ACT I.] 


TXMOS OF ATHENS. 


Owpra t 


V|BN. Simy* Your lordship evor binds him. 
Clommend me to him : 1 wiU send, his ran- 
som; 

And* being enfranchis’d, bid him come to me : — 
’Tis not enough to help the feeble up, 

But to support him — ^Fare you well. 

Yen. Sbbv. All happiness to your honour t 

• [Exit* 
Enter an old Athenian. 

Old Ath. Jjord Timon, hear me speak. 

Tim. « Freely, good father. 

Old Atb. Thou hast a servant nam’d Lncllius. 
Tim. 1 have so : v^hat of him ? 

' Old Ath. Most noble Timon, coll the man 
before thee. 

Tim. Attends he here, or no ? — Luciliua ! 

Enter Lucilius. 

• • 

Luo. Here, at your lordship’s service. 

Old. Ath. This follow here, lord Timon, this 
thy creature. 

By night frequents my house. I am a man 
That from my first have been iTiclin’d to thrift ; 
And my estate deserves an heir more rais’d. 

Than one which holds a trencher. 

Tim. Well ; what further ? 

Old Atb. One only daughter have I, no kin 
else, 

•On whom I may confer what I have got 
The maid is fair, o’ the youngest for a bride, 

And I have bred her at my dearest cost, 

In qualities of the best. This man of thine 
Attempts her love : 1 pr’ythce, noble lord. 

Join with me to forbid him her resort ; 

Myself have spoke in vain. 

Tim. The man is honest. 

Old Ath. Therefore he will be, Timon ; “ 

His honesty rewards him in itself. 

It miMt not bear my daughter. 

Tim. Boos she love him ? 

. Old Ath. She is joung and apt : 

Our own precedent passions do instnict us 
What levity’s in youth. 

Tim. [To Lucilius.] I^ve you the maid? 

Luo. Ay, my'i^od lord, and sho accepts of it. 
Old Ath. If in her marriage my consent be 
missing, 

X call the gods to witness, I will choose 
Mine hear from forth th6 beggars of the world, 

And dispossess her all , 


• ThmfoEe bt wUIb^TIfflOD;} The nemliiR ie Dotsppareqt. 
Malone coaetmee if,—** m yill tontinneto be ao, aad U 

•aw of being ittlBciently rewiiMc4 i^the eontciousnew of vu- 
tiM.* But thli, tob, to inexplleit. We ahould perbape fead,-^ 

**Theioiejre ho wUl be TI]no?i,” Be., that to, he wtU eontlnue to 
he In the atfretoe of to noble a nMitar. aodthoa. hie virtue will 
i»lMeth!?l|8R«*Thbr«ft»he^ 


.,fiBvaid Jtoelf I or It la noeaiblla 


termoj piot of Ytaioa'a ipeeoh, and l^e 


» Mte run thoa 
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Tim. ^ How shall she be etpioH^d, 
If she be mated with an equiJ husband ? > ^ 
Old Ath. Three talents on the present '; m 
future, alL . [bmg | 

Tim. This gentleman of mine *liath seiyd me 
To build his fortune I will strain a little. 

For ’tis a bond in men. GKve him Ay ^ugbter : 
What you bestow, in him I’ll counterpoise, 

And make him weigh with her. 

Old Ath. Most noble lord. 

Pawn me to this your honour, she is his. 

Tim. My hand to thee ; mine honour, on my 
promise. , [may 

Luci Humbly I thank your lordship: never 
That state jot fortune fall into my keeping, 

Wliich is not ow’d to you I 

[Exeunt Lucilius and old Athenian. 
Poet. Vouchsafe my labour, and long live your 
lordship 1 

Tim. I thank you; you shall hear from me 
anon : 

Go not away. — What have you there, my friend ? 

Pain. A piece of painting, which I do beseech 
Your lordship to accept. 

Tim. Painting is welcome. 

The painting is almost the natural man^ 

For since dishonour traffics with man’s nature, 

Ho is but outoade': these pencill’d figures are 
Even such as they give out. I like your work ; 
And you shall find I like it : wait attendance 
Till you hear fuilhcr from me. 

Pain. The gods preserve ye ! 

Tim. Well‘ flire you, gentlcmau : give me your 
hand ; 

Wo must needs dine together. — Sir, your jewel 
Hath sufibred under praise. 

* Jbw. What, my lord 1 dispraise ? 

Tim. a mere satiety of i^mmendations* 

If I should pay you for’t as ’tis extoll’d, 

It would unclew me quite. 

J KW. My lord, ’tis rated 

As those wliich sell would gpve : but you well 
know, 

Things of like value, differing in the owners, 

Arc prized, by their iiuisters bedieve’t, dear lord. 

You mend the jewel by the wearing it. 

Tim. V . Wellmook’d. 

Mbb. my good lord ;;; he speaks the cfotn- 
*mon tongue, ' 

Which all men speak with hife.' . '■ 

Tim. Look, who oorocs hep : will you be iSSA ? 


Timow. 

Therefore he vUl t 
OLb Are. 

Hie honwty Tewerdi.hbn In tteeli; 

It must hot bear mj 4«ugili«er. 

In A text so lamentably Imperfieot at that Of the 

eeteem In vrhtoh their pbaaeNor to 


Themantohmat, ' 
THson,, 







Snter Apbhamtus.(2) 

Jbw. We '11 bear, with your lordship. 

Msn. lie’ll spore none. 

; Tim. Qood moirow to thee, gentle Apcinontus ! 
Apbh. Till I be gentle, stay thou for tby good 
•morrow ; 

When thou art Timon’s dog, and these knaves 
honest. 

Tim. Why dost thou call them knaves ? thou 
know’st them not. 

Apbm. Are they not Athenians ? 

Tim. Yes. 

. Abbm. Then 1 repent not. 

Jew. Vou know me, Apemantus? 

Apm. Thou know’st I do ; I call’d thee by thy 
name. 

Tim. Thou art proud, Apemantus. 

Apbm. Of nothing so much, as that I am not 
like Thnon. 

Tdc. AVhither art geing ? 

Apbm. To knock out Un honest Athenian’s brakis. 


Tim. That’s a deed tl.ou’ii die for. 

Apkm. Kight, if doing i.othing be death by the 
law. 

Tim. How likest tliou this picture, Apemantus? 

Apkm. The best, for the i. .locence. 

TimT Wrought he not’ well, that painted it ? 

Apem. He wrought better that made the 
painter ; and yet he’s but a filthy piece of work. 

Pain. You arc a dog. 

Aprm. Thy mother’s of m\ generation ; what’s 
she, if 1 be a dog ? 

Tim. Wilt dine with me, Apemantus? 

Apem. No ; 1 cat not lords. 

Tim. An thou shouldst, thou’dst anger ladies. 

Apem. O, they cat lords; so they come by 
great bellies. 

Tim. That’s a lasciviQiis apprehension. 

Apem. So thou apprehend’st it, take it for thy 
labour.* 

» So ttiou appfoberd'rt it, it, fte.] That !•» In whatever 
lenie tbon apprehend'st it, take It, So. 
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TIMON OP ATHENS. 


ACT X.] 

Tim. How dost thou like vhi» jewel, Apemantus? 
Afbm. Not so well as plain-denling, which will 
not cost * a man a doit. 

Tim. What dost thou think His worth? 

Aprm. Not worth iny thiiikiug. — How now, 
poet ! 

Poet. How now, philosopher 1 
Apkm. Thoii liest. 

Poet. Art not one? 

Apkm. Yes. 

Poet. Then I lie not. 

Apbm. Art not a poet? 

Poet. Yes. 

Apem. Then thou liest : look in thy last work, 
whore thou hast feigned him a worthy fellow. 

Poet. That^s not feigned ; ho is so. 

Apkm. Yes, he is worthy of thee, and to pay 
thco for thy labour : he that loves to be flattered 
is worthy o’ the flatterer. Heavens, that I were 
a lord ! 

Tim. Wliat wouldst do then, Apemantus? 

- Apkm. Even as Apemantus docs now, — hate a 
lord with my heart. 

Tim. What, thyself? 

Apkm. Ay. 

Tim. Wherefore ? 

Apkm. That I had no angry wit to 1)0 a lord. — 
Art iK)t thou a merchant ? 

Mr.n. Ay, Apemantus. 

Apkm. Traffic confound thee, if the gods will 
not 1 

Malt. If traffic do it, tlio gods do it. 

Afem. Traffic’s thy god, and thy god confound 
thee I 

Trumpet eounde., Enter a Servant. 

Tim. Wliat trumpet’s that? 

Seat. ’Tis Alcibiades, and some twenty horse, 
All of companionship. 

Tm. Pray, entertain tjiem ; givo them^ guide 
to us. — [Exeunt some Attendants. 

You must needs dine with me. — Go not you hence, 
Till I have thank’d you ; and t when dinner’s 
done, 

Show me this piece. — am joyful of your sights. — 

(*) Old text, cait. (t) Fleet folio omits, and. 

* That I had no angry wTt to he a lord.—] This appears to be 
sn meoirlglble eorruption. Warburton proposed, **That I had 
to banoryaiflt to be a lord.** Mason— ** That 1 had an angry 
with to be a lord.'* And Mr. Collier's annotator reads, " That 1 
had to kunffn a with to be a lord.” Eo one of these, or of many 
other emendailona whieh have been proposed, Is entneiently 
plausible to deserve a place tn the text, we leave the passage, 
therefore, as It atands In the old copy, menly suggesting that d# 
may have been misprinted for bey; “Thai i bad no angry wit 
tp baft e lord.'* The meaafiui being, he should Imte himseir, 
bee^e. by his elevation, hinbad lost the privilege of reviling 
scene, ho says,— “ No, I'll nothing: for, 
thee •'* ftr ™ too, them would be none left to tali upon 

b so ; tlw-r ► This speech Is printed as proee In the e9« 
•466 . 


[SOENiB I. 

Entei* AiiCauBES, with his Company. 

Most welcome, sir !. . [They salutit 

Apbm. So, se ; mere 

Aches contract and starvo your supple joints i — ^ 
That there should be small love ’mongst these 
sweet knaves, 

And all this coiirt’sy ! llic strain of'man’s bred out 
Into baboon and monkey. 

Alcib. Sir, you have sav’d my longing, and I 
food 

Most hiingerly on your sight. 

Tm. Eight welcome, air ! 

Ere wc depart,* we’ll share a bounteous time 
In different pleasures. Pray you, let us in. 

[Exeunt all except Apemantus. 

Enter Two Lords. 

I Lonn. What time o’ day is’t, Apemantus ? 
Apem. Time to be honest. 

1 Loud. That time serves still. 

Apem. Tho most accursed thou, that still 
omitt’st it. 

2 liOAD. Thou art going to lord Timon’s feast ? 
Apem. Ay ; to sco meat fill knaves, and wine 

heat fools. 

2 Loud. Faro thco well, faro thee well. 

Apem. Thou art a fool to bid me farewell twice. 

2 Load. Why, Apemantus ? 

Apem. Shouldst have kept ono to thyself, for I 
mean to give thee none. 

1 Load. Hang thyself I 

Apem, No, I will do nothing at thy bidding ; 
moke thy requests to thy friend, 

2 Load. Away, unpooccable dog, or I’ll spurn 
theo hence I 

Apkm. I wUl fly, like a dog, the heels o’ the 
ass. [BxU. 

1 Load. He’s opposite to humanity. Come,* 

diall we in. 

And taste lord Timozi’s bounty? he outgoes 
The very heart of kindness. 

2 Load. He pours it out; Plutus, &e god o1 

gold, 

Is hut his steward : no mced,^ hut he repays 

$ (•) Fim folio, Comet.. 

text, andheginn, ”So,iO! ihtir Aohci contract,” Ac. TbopTtinir 
arrangement waa made by Capell. 

• Depart,—] Separata, part. 

d Meed—] Here, aa In other pianos, Shabmpeare oaet immI Iv 
the sente of mertt, or dtttri. See '* Henry Vf. Part Ilf.” Aet 11' ' 
Sc. 1;— 

“ Each one already biasing by out mttdt.” 

And a passage in Act IV. Sc. 8, of the same play,— 

•* That'a not my fear ; my owed hath got me ftme.'» 

So also in “ Hamlet,” Act V. Sc. t . 

laid on him by them, in hia aie^ ha's 
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TIMON OF ATHENS. 


ISUKNC It 


Sevenfold above itsdf ; no gift to bini| 
breeds the ^ver a return, exceeding 
^ of quittance.* 

1 XiOBD. , The 'noblest mind he carries. 
That ever govern’d man. [we in ? 

• 2 Lobd. Long may ho live in fortunes ! Shell 
1 Lobd. I’ll keep you company. [^Exeunt 


SCENE II.— — T/itf Mni€, A Eoom of Stnte in 
Timon’s House* 

Hautboys playing hud music. A great banquet 
served in; Flavius and olhns attending ; 
then enter Txmon, Algibtades, Lords, Sena- 
tors, and Ventidius. Then comes^ dropping 
after cdl^ Apbmantus, discontentedly ^ like 
himself. 

Ven. Most honour’d Timon, [age, 

It hath pleas’d the gods to remember iny father’s 
And coll him to long peace. 

He is gone happy, and has left me lich : 

Then, as in grateful virtue I am bound 
To your free heart, I do return those talents, 
Doubled with thanks and service, from whose helj) 

I deriv’d liberty. 

Tim, O, by no moans ; 

Honest Ventidius, you mistake iny love , 

I gave it freely ever, and there ’s none 
Can truly say ho gives, if he receives : 

If our betters play at that game, wo must not ib.tv 
To imitate them ; faults that are rich are fair. 

Vbn. a noble spirit. ^ 

[They all stand ceremonwusly looking on 1’imon. 
Tim. Nay, my lords, ceremony was but devis’d 
at first. 

To set a gloss on faint deeds, hollow welcomes, 
Recanting goodness, sorry ero ’tis shown ; 

Rut whore more b true friendship, there needs none. 
Pray, sit, more welcome are ye to my fortimes, j 
Than my fortunes to me. 

1 Loud. My lord, we always have confess’d it. 
Apbm, Ho, ho, confess'd it 1 bang’d it, have 
younot?** - 

Tim. O, Apemantua I — ^you arc welcome. 

'Afem. No, you shall not make mo welcome ; 

I come to have thee thrust mo out of doors. 

Tni. Fie, thou ’rt a chuii ; you ’vc got .. 
humour there 

Does not become a man, ’t is much to blame ; — 
They sa^, my lords, ira furor brevis est, 

But yoitd’ man is ever^ angry. 

Qo, let him hafe a table by himself ; 


For ho does neither affect company. 

Nor is ho fit for it, indeed. 

Apem. Let me stay at thine apperil, Timon j 
I wmo to observe ; I give thee warning on’t. 

Athenian, thcieforo welcome : I myself would 
have no i)Owcr : pi-’y thee, let my moat make thco 
silent. 

Apem. T seurii tby meat ; ’t woidd choke me, 
for T should ne'er ilattor thoe. O you go<ls I whut 
a number of men eat Timon, and ho set's ’em not ! 
It grieves mo to sec so many dip (heir meat in 
one man’s blood ; and all llie maihicss is, he dicers 
tlicm up too. 

T wondciMncn dare trust themselves with men : 
Methinksthoy should invite them without knives; 
Good for their meat, and safer for their lives. 
There’s much example for’t; the fellow tbnt 
sits next him, now jmrts lm*nd with him, pledges 
the breath of him in a divided draught, is the 
readiest man to kill him : it lias been jnoved. If 
I were a huge man, I should fear to drink at 
meals ; 

I^cst they should sjiy my windpipe’s dangerous 
notes : 

Great men should dibk with harness on their 
throats. 

Tim. My lord, ni heart ; and let the hea\lli go 
round. 

2 Lonn. Let it How this way, my good lord. 
Apkm. Flow thU way ! 

\ brave fellow ! — be ki'ops bis titles well. Timon,'* 
Those healths will make thee and thy state look ill. 
Here’s that, which is U )0 weak to be a sinner,* 
Honest water, wliieli ne’er Itjft man i’ the iniro : 
This and my food arc equals ; there’s no odds. 
Feasts aio too proud to give thanks to the gods. 

AriiMANTUS’ aHACE. 

Jviinortal goils, I crave no pflf ; 
m I pray for no nwn but myself: 

Grant I may never yrovc so fonth 
2'o tt'ust man on his oath or bond ; 

Or a harlot, for her weeping ; 

Or a dog, that seems a-slecping ; 

Or a keeper with my freedom ; 

Or my friends, if I should need *em. 
Amen, So fall to H: 

Hkh men sin, and Feat root. 

[Eats and dnnks. 

Much good dich thy good heart, Apemautu.s ! 


« AU ute of qnitiuiee.] AU euiiomary requital. 

« ConfoM'ilitt h«na*d It, Soo# you n»tr] An allusiun, not an- 
ftqquent with tho wntera of tho Elitabetnan era, to « familiar 
prqvetblal laying, ** Confeii thd be bang'd." Bhakeipoaro again 
Kfen tft It i]^<« OtheUo," Act IV. So. 1 1 — 

«( -.^.to coqfSi#, and bt hang*d for bis labour.’* 
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e But pond* man i» ever anyry.] The original rearfa, eerie angry | 
correcied by Bowe. 

d Timon,—] In the old text, Timon is printed at the end of 
the following line. Caiiell made the transposition. 

e that, vbieh is too weak to be a sinner,*—] Fori/iaier, 

Mr. Collier's diuiotator rCiHie JIrr. 

11 li 2 



TIMON OF ATHENS. 


[SCPNB It 


lOT 1.] 

Tih. Captain Aloibiades, your heart’s in the 
field now. 

Alcib. My heart ia ever at your amice, my 
lord. 

Tik. You had ratSer be at a break&at of 
enemies, than a dinner of fidenda. 

Alcib. So th^ vrero blecdinn-new, my lord, 
there’s no meat like ’em; I cotSl wish my best 
friend at such a feast. 

Apbm. Would all those flatterers were thine 
enemies then, that then thou mighist kill ’em, 
and bid me to ’em! 

1 Lobb. Might we but have that happiness, 
my lord, that you would once use our hearts, 
whereby we might express some part of our zeals, 
we should think ourselves for ever perfect. 

Tim. O, no doubt, niy good friends, but the 
gods themselves have provided that 1 shall have 
much help from you: how had you been my 
friends else? why have you that charitable title 
from thousands, did not you chiefly belong to iny 
heart ? 1 have told more of you to myself, tlian 
you can With modesty speak in your own behalf ; 
and thus far I confirm you. 0, you gods, think 
I, what need we have any friends, if wo should 
ne’er have need of ’em? they were the most 
needless creatures living, should wo ne’er have use 
for ’em and would most resemble sweet instru- 
ments hung up in coses, that keep their sounds to 
themselves. Why, 1 liave often wished myself 
poorer, that I might come nearer to you. We arc 
bom to do benefits ; and what better or properer 
can we call our own, than the riches of our friends ? 
O, what a precious comfort ’tis,'to have so many, 
like brothers, commanding one anodier’s fortunes ! 
O joy,* e'en mado away ore't can bo born ! Mine 
eyes cannot hold out water, methinks ; to frrgct 
thoir faults, I drink to you. 

Apxm. Thou weepest to make them diink, 
Timon. 

2Lobi>. Joy had tho.like conception in our 
eyes, 

And, at that instant, like a babe, sprung up. 

A^m. Ho, hoi 1 laugh to think that bnbe 
a bastard. 

3 Lord. I promise you, my lord, you mov'd 
mo much. 

Apbic. Mwk \Twilcd mir^ded, 

Tnr. What meansvthat trump ?-^ 

(«) Old text, loyw. 

* ShooM we ne*er htve aie for 'em.] Either this or the prevloot 
if we ehould ne'er have need of 'em," wu probably 
intended to be canoelled. 

b Much 13 This contemptnoni expreaalon, or epithet, ocoura 
again in the **Seoond Par^of HeaiylV." Act IT. Sc. e. 

a Thi eof, 

Taste, touch, imell, pleHM from thy tahle rleoi) 

Siren In the old text 

'•There tMt, toneh all, W«M*d from thy Tsbte ilw:" 
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. Enter a Servant. 

How noia| 

Sebv. Please yon, my lord, {here are certain 
ladies most de^us of admittan<;p. 

Tim. Ladies I what ore their wills ? 

Sbhv. There comes with them a forerunner, my* 
lord, which bears that office, to signify their 
pleasures. 

Tm. I pray, let them be admitted. 

Enter CewD. 

Cup. Hail to thee, worthy Timon ; — and to aB 
That of his bounties taste I — ^The five best senses 
Acknowledge thee their patron ; and come freely 
To gratulatc thy plenteous bosom : the ear, 

Taste, touch, smell, pleas'd from thy table rise ; * 
They only now como but to feast thine eyes. 

Tim. They are welcome all ; let ’em have kind 
admittance : 

Music, make their welcome. [Exit Cupid. 

1 Lobd. You sec, my lord, how ample you’re 
bclov’d. 

Music, Re-enter Cupid, with a masque of 
Ladies as Amazons, with luies in their hands, 
dancing and 'playing, 

Aprm. lloy day, what a sweep of vanity comes 
this way ! 

They dance ! they are mad women. 

Like madness is the glory of this life. 

As this pomp shows to a little oil and root.^ 

We make ourselves fools, to disport Ourselves ; 

And spend our flatteries, to drink those men. 

Upon whoso ago wo void it up again, 

With poisonous spite and envy. 

Who lives, that’s not depraved or depraves? 

Who dies, that bears not one spurn to their graves 
Of their friends’ gift? # 

I should fear those that dance before me now. 
Would ono day stamp upon me: ’t has been done; 
Men shut their doors against a setting sun. 

T]ie Lords rise from tahle, with much adoring of 
Timon ; and to show their loves, each singles 
Old an Amazon, and all dance, men with 
women, a lofty strain or two to the hawtboys,* 
and ceqge, 

Tim. have done our pleasures much grace, 
fair ladies, 

WarburtoB mode the happy emendation now |nlvenally accepted. 

d Ai this pomp showi to a little oil and root.] AHnesofnex- 

S Uoable and obtrueWe as part of the speech, that we conld almeat 
eiiere it to have been originally a stage direction 

** They denoe I they an mad women : 

Like madneei i« the glory of this life I 

[Am ikU pomp Mkom, take « fUitt 
oti aiis r99t. 


We make oorielves foo i," ae. 




Set a, fair fashion on our entertainment, 

Which was not half ho beautiful and kind •, 

You have added worth unto ’t, and lustre, 

And entertain'd me with mine own device ; 

1 am to thank you for it. 

1 Ladt.* My lord, you toko us even at the best. 
ApKM. Faith, for the worst is filthy; and would 
not hold taking, I doubt me. 

Tof. Ladies, thera is an idle banquet attends 
you; 

Please you to dispose yourselves. 

All Lad. Most thankfully, my lord. 

[JExeurU Oupio and Ladies. 

Tnf. Flavius, 

Flay. My lord. 

Tm. The little casket bring me hither. 

Flay. Yes, my lord. — More jewels yet I 
There is no crossing him in 's humour ; ^Asid<* 
Else I diould tell him well, i’faith, I should : * 
When all's spent, he'd be cross'd then, an he 
• could. 

’Tis pity bounty had not eyes behind, 

That man mig}it ne'er be wretched for his mind. 

[Fetehu Hu casket, 

(«) Old text. 1 Lord. 

» There ia no eroeaing him in *• humour ; 

Else I ahould tell mm well, rjalth, 1 should: 

^ When nll’e spent, he'd he cross'd then, ea he could.] 

In the second line we edopt the punctuation of the old copy, 
which, from nut percelTins the senee of ttU, that ia, rate, or mlt 


1 Lonn. Whoro bo our men ? 

Sjsrv. Here, my lord, in i-cadiiicss. 

2 Lord. Our horses f 

Tim. O my friends, 

I have one vrord to say to you, — Look you, my 
good lonl, 

I must entreat you honour me so much 

As to advance this jewel ; accept it' and wear it. 

Kind my lord. 

1 I.*OBD. I nm 80 far already in your gifts, — 
Ai,l. So are we all. 

Enter a Servant, 

Seby. My lord, there arc certain nobles of the 
senate newly alighted, and come to visit you. 

Tim. They arc fairly welcome. 

Flay. 1 beseech your honour, 

Vouchsafe me a word ; it docs concern you near. 

Tm. Near! why then nnoJb<-*r time 1*11 hear thee: 
I pr'ythee, let's be provided to show them enter- 
tainment. 

Flay. [AsideJ\ 1 scarce know how. 


to account, modern editors have oddly altered to,— ■ 

** Else 1 should tell him,— well,— i* faith, 1 should." 

The word croscing Induced the inesistible paragram on Mi, and 
a still further quibble on cro$M*d, which is to be understood, both 
in the tense of thwarted and have cresses, or money ^ For examples 
of a similar equivoque, see note(«), p. 66, Vol. I., and note (•), 
p. Ml of the present Volume. 


▲OT I.] 


TIMON OF 

EfUer another Servant. 

2 Sbbt. May it please your honour, lord Lucius, 
Out of his free love, hl^ presented to you 
Four milk-white horses, ^trapp’d in silver. 

Tim. I shall accept ^em ^ly : let the presents 
Be worthily entertain’d.— • 


Enter a third Servant. 

How now ! what news ? 

8 Sbbv. Please you, my lord, that honourable 
gentleman, lord LucuHus, entreats your company 
to-morrow to Jiunt with him ; and has sent your 
honour two braco of greyhounds. 

Tm. I’ll hunt with him; and let them be receiv’d, 
Not without fair reward. 

Flat. [Aside,^ What will this come to ? 
He commands us to provide, and give great gifts, 
And all out of an empty coffer. — 

Nor will he know his purse ; or yield mo this, 

To show him what a beggar his heart is. 

Being of no power to mako his wishes good ; 

His promises fly so beyond his state, 

That what he speaks is all in debt, he owes for 
every word ; 

He is so kind, that ho now pays interest for’t ; 

His land’s put to their books. Well, would I weiti 
dently put out of office, before I were forc’d out 1 
Happier is he that has no fiicud to feed. 

Than such that do e’en enemies exceed. 

I bleed inwardly for my lord. [lilxit, 

Tim. You do yourselves much wrong, you bat< 
too much of your own merits. — Here, my lord, a 
triflo of our lovo. 

2 Lobd. With more than common thanks 1 will 

receive it. 

3 Lobd. O, he’s the very soul of bounty ! 

Tim. And now I remember, my lord, you gave 

good words the otlier day jof a bay courser I rodo 
on : ’tis yours, because you liked it. * [that. 
2Lobd. O, Ibeseechyou, pardon mo, my lord, in 
Tim. You may take my word, my lord; I know, 

» Becks,—] lifck* here moan bfm». 

*• / liuubt whether their legs, &c. ] To make a leg, meant formerly 
to make an obeieanee* Apeiuaulusi perhaps, intends a play upon 


ATUEN8. [SOENB IL 

no man con justly praise, but what ho does affect : 
I weigh my friend’s affection with mine own ; I’ll 
tell you true. I’ll call to you. 

All Lobds. O, none so weloomeT 

Tim. I take all and your sevoral visitationa 
So kind to heart, ’tis not enough to give ; 
Methinks, I could deal kingdoms to my friends, 
And ne’er bo weary. — ^Alcibiades, 

Thou art a soldier, thoreforo seldom rich, 

It comes in charity to thee ; for all thy living 
Is ’mongst the dead ; and ill the lands thou hast 
Lie in a pitch’d field. 

Alois. Ay, defiled land, my lord. 

1 Lobd. Wo are so virtuously bound,— 

Tim. And so 

Am 1 to you. 

2 Lobd. So infinitely endear’d,— 

Tim. All to you. — Lights, more lights ! 

1 Load. Tho best of happiness, honour, and 
fortunes. 

Keep with you, lord Timon ! 

Tim. Heady for his friends. 

' ^Exeunt Ai.cidiadrs, Lords, 
Apkm. What a coil’s here. 

Soiling of becks, ^ and jutting out of bums ! 

I doubt whether their legs** bo worth tho sums 
That are given for ’em. Friendship’s full of dregs ; 
Methinks, false hearts should never have sound logs. 
Thus honest fools lay out their wealth on court’sios. 

Tim. Now, Apemantus, if thou wort not sullen, 
I would bo good to thee. 

Apkm. No, I’ll nothing: for, if I should bo 
bribed too, there would bo none left to rail upon 
thee ; and then thou wouldst sin tho faster. Thou 
givest BO long, Timon, I fear mo thou wilt givo 
away thysdf in paper^ shortly : what need these 
feasts, pomps, and vain glories ? 

Tim. Nay, an you begin to rail on society once, 
I am sworn not to givo regard to you. Farewell ; 
and come with bettor music. \_ExiU 

Apem. So thou wilt not hear mo now,^ thou 
shalt not then ; I’ll lock thy heaven from thee. 

O, that men’s oars should bo 
To counsel deaf, but not to flattery ! * 

the word. 

e In paper—] In paper is supposed to mean in eecnritiee. 
d So thou "Vt not— J That is, At thou wUt not Ac. 
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ACT 11. 


SCENE I. — Athens. A Boom in a Senator'^ Ifov^e! 


Enter a Senator with paj^ers in his hand, 

Sjbn. And late, five thousand ; — to Vairo and 
to Isidore 

Ho owes nine tliousond; — besides mj former 
sum, 

Wludi makes it fiTC and twenty. — Still in motion 
Of raging waste 1 It cannot hold ; it will not. 

If I wont gold, steal but a beggar’s dog, 

And giye it Timon, why, the dog coins gold : 

Tf I >y<m]d sell my horse, and buy ten* more* 
Better dian he, wlyr, give my horse to Timon, 
Ask nothing, give it him, it foals me straight, 
Ten^ able horses : no porter* at his gate ; 

But ratSer one that smiles, and still invites 
All that pass bv. It cannot hold *, no reason 
Oaa Aundf hie state in safety. Caphia, ho I 
Gaphis, T say t 

(*) Old text, mm; (f ) Old t«xt, iound. 

This is Pope*r emendation, Uie old text having 
.h Ten*-] So Theohald. The old text reads— able horse#.'* 


E?ifcr Cai'iiih. 

Caph. Here, sir; what is your 

pleasure ? 

Sj5n. Oct on yotir cloak, and haste you to lord 
^ Timon ; 

Tinpoilime him for my monies ; bo not ceas’d 
With slight denial ; nor tlicn silenc’d, when — 
Commetid me to your master — and the caj) 

Plays in the right hand, thus : — but tell him, 
sirrah,* 

My uses ciy to me, I must servo my turn 
Out of mine own ; his days and times are past. 
And my reliances on his frasted dates 
Have smit my credit ; 1 love and honour him ; 
But must not break my back to heal his finger : 
Immediate are my needs ; and my relief 
Must not be toss’d and turn’d to me in words, 

(*) Pint folio omits, Hrrdh, 

« No portpr— 1 From what follows w» may tatpoct the original 
had •* no grim porter." 
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ACT Il.J 

But find supply immediate. Get you gone : 

Put on a must importunate aspect, 

A. visage of demand ; for, I do fear, 

When every feather sticks in his own wing, 

Lord Timon will bo a naked gull, 

Wliich flashes now a pheenix. Get you gone. 
.Oaph. I go; sir. 

Skn. Take the bonds *along with you,* 

And have the dates in compt.^ 

Caph, I will, sir. 

Sbn. Go. 

[A^xeutU. 

SCENE IJ.—Tke same, A Hall in Timon’s 
House. 

Enter Flavius, many hills in his hand. 

Flav. No care, no stop ! so senseless of expenso 
That he will' neither know how to maintain it, 

Nor cease his flow of riot : takes no account 
How things go from him ; nor resumes * no care 
Of what is to continue ; never mind 
Was to be so unwise, to be so kind. 

What shall be done ? he will not hear, till feel : 

T must be lunnd with him, now he comes from 
hunting. 

Fie, fie, fie, fie I 

Enter Caphis, and the Servants of Isidorb and 
Vabuo. • 

Caph. Good even, Varro what. 

You come for money? 

Vab. Skuv. Is’t not your business too? 

Caph. It is ; — and yours too, Isidore ? 

JsiD. Serv. It is so. 

Oaph. Would we were all discharg’d ! 

Var. Serv. I fear it. 

Capii. Here conics the lord. 


[SCENR TI 

Caph. Plei^ it your lordship, he hath put mo off, 
To the succession of new days, this month : 

My master is awak’d by great occasion, / 

To call upon his own ; and humbly prays you, ^ 
That with your other noble parts *you ’ll suit. 

In giving him his right. , 

Mine honest friend, 

I pr’ythee, but repair to me next morning. 

Caph. Nay, good my loi-d, — 

Tim. Contain thyself, good friend. 

Var. Serv. One Varro’s servant, my good 
lord, — 

IsiD Serv. From Isidore ; 

He hiLiibly prays 3"0ur speedy payment, — 

Caph. If you did know, my lord, my master’s 
wants, — 

Var. Serv. ’T was due on forfeiture, my lord, 
six weeks and past. 

IsiD. Skrv. Your steward puts me off, my lord, 
and I ^ 

Am sent expressly to your loidsliip.^ — 

Tim. Give me breath : — 

I do beseech you, good my lords, keep on ; 

I’ll wait upon you instantly. 

[Ei^eunt Alcidiades and Lords. 
Come hither : pray you, \To Flavius. 

How goes the world, that I am thus encounter’d 
WiUi clamorous demands of date-broke* bonds, 
And the detention of long-since-due debts. 

Against my honour ? 

Flav. Please you, gentlemen, 

The time is unagreeable to tliis business : 

Your iniportunacy cease till after dinner ; 

That 1 may make his lordship understand 
Wherefore you are not paid. 

Tim. Do so, my friends : — 

Sec them well entertained. \_ExU Timon. 

Flav. Pray, draw near. 

\^Exit Flavius. 


TIMON OF ATHENS. 


Enter Timon, Alcidiades, Lords, kc. 

Tim. So soon as dinner’s done, we’ll frrth again, 
My Alcibiades. — With mo ? what is your wiU ? 
Caph. My loi'd, hero is a note of certain dues. 
Tim. Dues I whence are you ? 

Caph. Of Athens here, my lord. 

Tim. Go to my steward. 

» CArH. I go, ilr. 

Sbv, Tftke tlio bondt, frc.) 

The old copSet read,— 

CarH. I go sir. . 

Sax. /gtsfrf 

Take the bondt, So. 

The repetition of ** 1 go, sir,** was, in all probaMllty, an error of 
the copyist or eomposltor. ^ . 

h And Aoes iht datei In oompt.] Theobald's aniendinent of Ao 
old text, which reada-* 

** And hare the dates In. CoMa," 


Enter Apemantus and Fool. 

Caph. Stay, stay, here comes the fool with 
Apemantus ; let’s have some sport with '’em. 

Var. Serv. Hang him, he’ll abu.se us. 

Ibid. Serv. A plague upon him, dog ! 
Vaf^ebv. How dost, fool ? 

Apem. Dost dialogue with thy shadow ? 


(•) Old text, dcAf, AroXrcff. 

« Hor resumes no care, kc.] The old text r<»ads— ** nor r§nan$ 
no care,*’ Re., for which Mr. Collier's annotator, with mneh 
plausibility, substitutes,— "no reMreee.nooare,** fte., according to 
Mr. Collier • last edition of Shakeipaue; or, "no reterM; no 
caie,** ftc.. If we are to believe his monovolnme edition, and the 
safplemental volume of " Notes and Emendations,** Sfc, 

S Qood'tptnt Varro:] The old stage direetion Is. "Jfaler 
Cdphit, Itidorft end Varro r* the two latter, thoMh adokeieed to 
their masters' names, it is elesr, ftom what foUdWs, are osiy 
servants. 
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TLMON OF ATHENS. 


Njt n.J 

Vas. Sbby. I speak nbt to thee. 

^Apbk. No; ’tis to thjself. — Come away. 

• [JV) Fool. 

Ibid. Sbbv. \To Vab. *Sbbv.] There’s the fool 
hangs on your back already. 

•. Axubm. No, thou stand’st single, thou art not 
dll him yet. 

Oabh. Where’s the fool now ? 

Apbm. lie lost asked the question. — Poor 
rogues, and usurers’ men ! bawds between gold 
and want I 

All Srbv. What are we, Apemantus ? 

Apbm. Asses. 

All Srbv. Why ? 

Apbm. That yon ask mo what you are, and do 
\iot kno\r yourselves. — Speak to ’em, fool. 

Fool. How do you, gentlemen ? 

All Srbv. Gramcrcies, good fool : how does 
your misti'css? 

Fool. She’s e’en setting on water to scald such 
chickens as you arc. Would we could see you nt 
Corinth ! 

Apem. Good ! gramerc}'. 

Fool. Look you, here conics my mislress** page. 

Enter Page. 

Paqk. [To tJie Fool.] Why, how now, captain 1 
what do you in this wise company ? 1 Low dost thou, 
Apemantus ? 

Apbm. Would I had a rod in my mouth, that 
I might answer thee profitably. 

Page. Pr’ythec, Apemantus, road me tlio super- 
scriptiou of these letters ; 1 know not which is which. 
Apbm. Oanst nut road ? 

Page. No. 

Aprm. There will little learning die, llicn, that 
day thou art hanged. This is to loni 'rimon ; this 
to Alcibiadcs. Go ; thou wast born a bastard, and 
thou’lt die a bawd. 

Pagb. Thou wast whelped a dog, and thou slmlt 
famish a dog’s death. Answer not, I am gone. 

^ [ExU Page. 

Apbm. Ig’en so thou out-runn’st grace. Fool, I 
will go with you to lord Timon’s. 

Fool. Will you leave me therc ? 

Apbm. If Timon stay at home. — ^You three 
serve three usurers ? 

All Sbbv. Ay ; would they served us ! 

Apbm« So would I, — ns good a trick as ever 
hangman served thief. 

Fool. Are ypu three usurers* men? 

All Srbv. Ay, fool. 

(«) Otd text, liatttri. 

• And that uaaptnei^ mad€ your mlnif/tfr,— ] That nnaptness 
heramat or nai made, &c. • 

^ At many tiineaj brought in my accounti,— 1 The import i», 
'^tmany tfmea whan I brought in my account*,'* ftc. 


[8CB.VX IL 

Fool. I think no usurer hut has a fool to his 
Mmnt : my mistress is one, and I am her fool. 
When men come to borrow of your masters, they 
approiteh sadly, and go away merry ; hut they enter 
my mistress’* house merrily, and go away sadly ; 
The reason of this ? 

Vab. Sbbv. I could render one. 

Apbm. Do it then, that we may account thee a 
whoremaster and a knave ; which, notwithstanding, 
thou shall be no loss esteemed. 

Vab. Sbbv. What is a whoremaster, fool ? 

Fool. A fool in good clothes, and something 
like thcc. ’Tis a spirit : sometimo, it appears like 
a lord ; sometimo, like a lawyer ; Bomctiiiie, like a 
philosopher, with two aU>iies me :ctthan his artificial 
one : he is very often like a knight Tand, generally, 
in all shapes that man goes up and down in from 
fourscore to thirteen, this spirit walks in. 

Vab. Srbv. Thou art not altogedicr a fool. 

Fool. Nor thou altogether a wise man : as much 
foolery as T have, so inueh wit, thou laekest. 

Apkm. That answer might have become 
Apeinnnins. 

All Skrv. Aside, aside; here comes lord 
Timon. 

Apkm. Come with me, fool, come. 

Fool. I do not always follow lover, elder brother, 
and woman ; sometimo, the philosopher. 

[Exeunt Apemantus and Fool. 

Re-enter Timon and Flavius. 

Flav. Pray you, walk near; I’ll speak with 
you anon. [Exeunt Servants. 

Tim. You make me marvel : wherefore, ere this 
time, 

Had you not fully laid iny state before me, 

That I might so have rated iny expense, 

As I had leave of means. 

Flav. You would not hear me ; 

At many leisures I propos’d. J 

Tnif . ’ Go to r 

Perchance some single vantages you took. 

When my indisposition put you back ; 

And that unaptness made your minister,* 

1’hus to excuse yourself. 

Flav. 0 my good lord I 

At many times I brouglit in my accounts,*’ 

Laid them before you, yon would throw them off, 
And say, you found § them in mine honesty. 

When, for some trifling present, you have hid me 
Return so much,* I have shook my head and wept ; 
Yea, ’gainst the aiitliority of manners, pray’d you 

(*) Old text, Maatert, (t) Pint folio, moo. 

(I) Pint folio, propote. (}) Pint folio, oovnd. 

o Retatn lo much—] Ai Malono obtervM,1ieilooi not moan ao 
preat a turn, but a certain lum, aa it might happen to oo. 
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To hold your hand more close : I did endure 
Not seldom, nor no slight checks, when I have 
Prompted you, in the ebb of your estate. 

And your great flow of debts. My dear-lov’d * lord, 
Though you hear now, too late ! yet now’s a time. 
The greatest of your having lacks a half 
To pay your present debts. 

Tim. Let all my land be sold. 

Flav. ’Tis all engag’d; some forfeited and gone; 
And what remains will h^dly stop the mouth 
Of present dues : the future comes apace : 

What shall defend the interim ? and at length 
How goes our reckoning ! 

Tim. To Lacedsemon did my land extend. 


(*) Pint folio omlti, dear, 

» Yau tell me TbaV le. you eetlmate or rate me trulj. So 
in a previous scene, Act I. So. 9 

« 1*11 fell you true. 1 11 cell to you.*’ 

^ / Aave retired ate tom wastoAil cock, 

Jnd eet mtee eyee ai/hm.} 

This is one of those humiliating passagos ooeaslonally found in 
the Srst folio, the meaning of which, ftoro no involution or 
abstrusenesa of lanraage in (he poet, hut through some trivia] 
alter on the part of copyist or compositor, has foiled the pene- 
tration of every commentator. Pope Soldly cut the knot by 
reding •• lonely room '* ftor ♦* waatefUl cock," but this 
suiMtltiitim never got beyond hie own edition. Hanmer ex- 
plained the doubtfbl words to slgnf^ “a cock-loft or gamt, 


Flay. O my good lord, the world is but a word: 
Were it all yours to give it in a breath. 

How quickly were it gone I 

Tim. You tell me true.* 


Flay. If you suspect my husbandry or falsehood, 
Coll me before the ezoctost auditors, 

And set me on the proof. So the gods bless me. 
When all our offices haYC been oppress’d 
With riotous feeders ; when our Yaults have wept 
With drunken spilth of wine ; when every room 
Hath blaz’d with lights, and bray’d with osinstEelsy ; 
I have retir’d mo to a wasteful cock, 


And set mine eyes at flow.^ 
Tim. 


lying 111 


Ufslei" 


Fr’ythee, no more. 


, (I) and Mr. ColUcc'a annotator bhangea « waat 
cock" to *' waeteAil nookt” an alteration not ukdiy to Ibro 
better than Pope's, since everybody who laade tbo ooutext 
(Isels, we apprehend, instinctively, that '* a wasteful cbb1c;**f.o. the 
tap of a uino butt turned on to waste, is an image so peenHaily 
sidtoble in the ateward'e pioture of profligate dlaalpatkai. that It 
must be right. In defbult of any •atlslbc^uy azj^atlen, wo 
haurd a auggestion that the passage might otVDaDy have been 
printed thus,— 


** go the goda Mesa me, 

When an our oflices have been opprese'd 
With rfotoua feedera i When our vaults have wepO 
With drunken sj^th of wlnet when oveiy, room 
Hath bias'd with Ughts, and Wd with mlnsMey, 
1 have retil'd (me too a wasteful oock,) 

And sot mine eyes at flow '* 



Mfsr n.] TI3VI0N OF 

Fi#av. HeaveiiB, have I said, the bounty of this 
' lord! 

Sow. many prodigal bits have slaves and peasants, * 
This night englutted ! Wlio is not Timon’s ? 

What heart, hedd, sword, force, means, but is lord 
•. Timon’s ? 

Great Timon 1 noble, worthy, royal Timon ! 

Ah ! when the means are gone, that buy this praise, 
The breath is gone whereof this praise is made : 
Feast^won^ fast-lost ; one cloud of w'inter showers, 
These flies ore couch’d. 

Tim. Come, sermon me no further : 

No villainous bounty yet hath pass’d my heart ; 
Unwisely, not ignobly, have I given. 

Why dost thou weep ? Const thou Uie conscience 
• lack, 

To think I shall lack fnends ? Secure* thy heaii; ; 
If I would broach the vessels of my love, 

And try the argument of hearts by borrowing, 

Men and men’s fortunes could I frankly use, 

As I can bid thee speak. 

Flav. Assurance bless your thoughts ! 

Tim, And, in some sort, these wants of mine arc 
crown’d, 

That T account thorn blessings ; for by these 
Shall I try friends ; you shall perceive, how you 
Mistake my fortunes; I am wealthy in my friends.* — 
Within there, — Flaminius !* Sciwilius ! 


Enter Flaminius, Servilius and other Soivants. 

Skrv. My lord ? my lord ? — 

Tim. I will despatch you sevornlly. — You, to 
lord Lucius, — ^to lord Lucullus you ; I Imniod with 
his honour to-day; — ^yoii, to Semproiiius; com- 
mend me to their loves ; and, I am proud, say, 
that my occasions have found time to use ’em 
toward a supply of money: let the request be 
fifty talents. 

*Flam. As you have said, my low!. 

Flav. Lord Lucius and Lucullus? hum ! 

[Aside, 

Tim. Qo you, sir, [To another Sei v.] to the 
senators, 

Of whom, even to the state’s best health, 1 havq 


ATHENS. [scene ii. 

Deserv’d this hearing, bid ’em send o'tho instant 
A thousand talents to mo. 

I have been l>old 
(For that I knew it the most general way) 

To them to use your signet and your name ; 

But they do shako their lieads, and T am here 
No richer in return. 

Tim. • Ts’ttnio? can’t bo? 

Flav, They answer, in a joint and coriwrnte 
voice, 

That now they arc at fall — want treasure — cannot 
Do what they would — arc sorry — you are honour- 
able, — 

But yet they could have wish’d — they know not— 
Something hath been amiss — a noble nature 
May catch a wrench — would all*werc well — *tis 

. !*“ 

And so, intending^ other serious matters, 

After distasteful looks, and these hard fractions. 
With certain half-caps, and cold -moving nods. 
They froze me into silence. 

Tim. You gods, reward lliom ! — 

Pr’ythco, mfin, look checrly. !J1ieso old fellows 
Have their ingratitude in them hereditary : 

Their blood is cak’d, ’tis cold, it seldom flows ; 
’Tis lack of kindly warmtli they are not kind ; 
And nature, as it grows again toward earth, 

Is fashion’d for the journey, dull, and heavy. — 

Go to Ventidius : — [To a Serv.] IV^*thec, [To 
Flavius.] 1x 3 not sad, 

Thou art true and honest: ingeniously® I speak, 
No blame belongs to thee : — [To Surv.] Ventidius 
lately 

Buried his father, hy whose death he’s stepp’d 
Into a great estate : when he was poor, 
Imprison’d, and in scarcity of friends, 

I clear’d him with five talents : greet him from inc ; 
Bid him siipposo some good necessity 
Touches his friend, whicli oi nves to be remember’d 
With those five talents: — that had, — [To Flav.] 
give it these fellows 

To wJiom ’tis instant (hie. Ne’er speak, or think.- 
That Timon’s fortunes ’rnong his friends can sink. 
Flav. I would I could not think it ; that thought 
is bounty’s fue ; 

Being free itself, it thinks all others so. [Exeunt, 


(!) Old text, VlaviuB, 

• Seoufo fSf heart ;3 make cof^denf, thjr^heart. 

That is, fretending. So in **Richsrd III. 

" Tremble and start at wegging of a strew, 

InleiifiiMg deep suspicion." 


e Ingeniously-'] The use of where we now employ 

ingenuoM* was not uncommon formerly. 1 hus in •* 1 he Timuig • 
of the Shrew,” Act I. Sc. 1,— 


• Here let us hreathr* and Imply institute 
A course of leerning, and ingeniout studies." 


4H 




ACT III. 

SCION W I.— Athens. A Hoorn in Tiiieullii.s' Souse. 


Flaminius waiting. Enter a l^rvant to hifn. 

S»RV. I have told my lord of youj he is coming 
down to you. 

Flah. I thank you, sir. 

Entet* Lucullus. 

Seuv. Here's my I6rd. 

Luoul. {Aside.'] One of lord Timon’s men ! a 
gift, I warrant. Why, this hits right ; I dro^t 
of a silver basin' and ewer to-night. Fhuninius, 
^honest Elamiufus; you ‘are very respwtively 
welcomo, sir.— Fill me some wine . — {ExU Ser- 
vant] And how docs that honourable^ oomaplete, 
^free-hcailod gentleman of Athens, thy very bountiful 
^good lord and master ? ‘ 
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Flam. His health is well, sir. 

Lucul. I am right glad that his health is well, 
sir: and what hast thou thoro under thy doak, 
pretty Flamiuius ? 

Flam. 'Faith, nothing but all empty box, sir ; 
which, in my lord's behalf, I come to entreat yOur 
honour h supply ; who, having groat and instant 
occasion to use fifty talents, hath sent to your lord- 
ship to fiimish him ; nothing doubting your present 
assistance therein. ** 

Lucul. La, la, la, la , — nothing doshHngf saw 
he ? Alas, good lord ! a noble gentlfiman ’tis,if he 
would not keep so good a house. Many a time 
and often I have dined with him, and told him 
on't ; and come again to supper to him, of purpose 
to have him spend less, and yet he^womd embrace 
tto eoiuisel, take no warning by my coming. Eveiy 



ACT III.] 

manliajs his fault, and honesty^ is his ; 1 have told 
him on’t, but I could never get him from it. 

Re^-enter Servant, with wine, 

• 

Skrv. Please your lordship, here is the wine. 

* Lugul. Flaminius, I have noted thee always 
wise. Hei'e’s to thee. 

'Flam. Your lordship speaks your pleasure. 
Lucul. I have observed thee always fur n to- 
wordly prompt spirit, — give thee thy due, — and one 
that knows what belongs to reason ; and canst uso 
the time well, if the time use thee well : good parts 
in thee. — Get you gone, siirah. — [To the Servant, 
who goes — ^Draw nearer, honest Flaminius. 

Thy lord’s a bountiful genlloman; but thou ait 
wise, and thou knowest well enough, although thou 
oomest to me, that this is no time to lend money ; 
especially upon bare friendship; without security! 
Hero’s three solidarcs for thee ; good boy, wink at 
mo, and say, thou sawest me not. Faro thee well. 
Flam. Is’t possible tlio world should so much 
differ ; 

And Ave alive that liv’d ? Fly, damned baseness. 
To him that worships thee. 

[Throwing hcLch the money, 
Lucul. Ha ! now I see thou art a fool, and lit 
for thy master. [Exit Lucullus. 
Flam. May these add to the number that may 
scald thee ! 

Let molten coin be thy damnation, 

Thou disease of a friend, and not himself 1 
Hoa friendship such a faint and milky heart, 

It turns in less than two nights t O you gods, 

I feel my master’s passion ! This slave 
Unto his honour, has my lord’s meat in him : ** 

Why should it tlirive, and turn to nuti’iment, 

Wlicn he is tum’d to poison ? 

O, may diseases only work upon’t ! [nature 

And, when he’s sick to death, let not that part of 
Which my lord paid for, bo of any power 
To expel sickness, but prolong his hour ! [Emt, 


SCENE 11,— The same, A Public Place, 

Enter Lucius, with Three Strangers. 

Luc. Who? the lord Timon? ho is my very 
good friend, and on honourable gentleman, 

m _______ 

» Honesty—] Honeaie here siirnifle*. liberality, 
b * This slave 

tTMto hts hmour, hat my lartFe meat in him :] 

Pope, who has been ibllowed in some later editions, printed,— 

I . ■ -. T his slave 
. Unto atls hour has,** &c. 

Ur. ColUsr*a annotator substitutes,— 

« This slats 

Unto his humour has," Ac. 


(Si'KXK I.. 

1 Stran, We know him for no less, (hough we 
m*o but strangers to him : but I cim toll you one 
thing, my lord, and which 1 hear from common 
rumours; — now lord Timon’s happy houm aro done 
and past, and his estate shrinks from him. 

Luc. Fie no, do not believe it ; he cannot want 
for money. 

2 Sthan. But boliovo you this, my loid, (hat, 

not long ago, one of his men was with the lord 
Lucullus, to borrow so many ( 4110018 ;** nay, urged 
exti'cmcly I’or’t, and showed whut necessity belonged 
to’t, and yet was denied. ^ 

Luc. How! 

2 Stran. 1 tell you, denied, my lord. 

Luc. Whafa strange case was that! now, befom 
the gods, I am ashamed oii’t. Denied that ho- 
nourahlc man ! tlicrc was very little honour showed 
in’t. For my own part, I must needs confess, I 
have iTJceivcd soino small kindiiessos from him, as 
money, plate, jewels, atid sucli-Iike trifles, nothing 
comparing to his ; yet, had lii‘ mistook Jiim, and 
.sent to me, T should ne’er linve denied his occasion 
so many talente. 

Anier Sicuyimes. 

Si:n, Seo, by good hap, yonder’s my lord; I 
have sweat to see his honour. — My honoured 
lord, — [To Lucius. 

Luc. Servilius! you arc kindly mot, sir. Faiu 
thee well : — commend me to thy honourable, vir- 
tuoius lord, my very cxcpiisite friend. 

Sku. May it please your honour, my lord hath 
sent — 

Luc. JIa ! what hns ho sent? T am so much 
endeared* to that lord; 1k;’s ever sending : how 
shall 1 thank him, Ihink’st thou ? and what has 
he H.^nt now ? 

Sun. Tl’as only sent his present occasion now, 
my lord ; r(*qiiesling your lordship to supply his 
instant use with so rnany.taleiits. 

Luc? I kiioAv his lerdshij) is hut merry with mo; 
Ho cannot want fifty-Hv(i liimdred laleiils. 

Skr. But in the mean tinii' he. wants less, rtiy lord. 
If his occasion were, not virlimus, 

I should not urge it half so faitlifully. 

Luc. J)oflt thou speak seriously, Semlius? 

Skr. Upon my soul, ’fis true, sir. 

Luc. What a wicked hensU was 1 to disfiimish 

And Mr. Dyoe thinks there "a liltfh probability that th« tin 
reading is/ — 

“ This slander 
Unto his honour has,” ftc. 

If any change be really needed, we would read,— 

*• This sieve 

Unto dishonour hss,’* Sec. 

« So many talents,] Tiial is certain talents. The exprettum 
occurs twice again in the present scene. Sec alto note («), p. 473. 
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fnjaelf against such a good time, wlien J might 
have shown myself honourahic! lu>w unluckily it 
happened, that 1 should purchase the day before 
for a little part,* and undo a groat deal of honour. 

Servilius, now before the gods, 1 am not able to 
do; the more beast, I si^ : — I was sendinj^ to use 
lord Timon myself, these gentlemen con witness ; 
but I would not, for the wcaltii of Athens, 1 had 
done it now. Oommoiid me bountifully to his J 
good lordship ; and I hope, his honour will conceive 
the fairest of mo, becauso I have no power to 
be kmd : — ^and t^ him tliis from me, I count it 
one of my greatest afflictions, say, that I cannot 
pleasure such an hpnourablo gentleman. Good 
SenriliuB, will you befriend me so far, os to use 
mine own words to bim ? 

SsB. Yes, sir, I sliall. 

Luo. I’ll look yon out a good turn, Seiwilius. — 

[J^an'tSERViuus. 


ft if umf partfH «eem«apa1pBl>lemitprint. Wei 
perhaps, as Mason suggested, read, a little parit** that isi 
latfea, fAeie, and the like. Theobald proposed, ** a littli 
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Weahould, 
jat is, aiten- 
little dir/.** 


Tnic, as you said, Timon is shrunk indeed ; 

And he that’s once denied will hardly speed. 

{Exit Lucius. 

1 Straw. Do you observe this, Hostilius ? 

2 Straw. Ay, too well 

1 Straw. Wliy this is the world’s soul; and 

jiist of the some piece jsEriend, 

Is every flatterer’s spirit.^ Who can call mm bis 
That dips in the same dish ? for, in my knowing, 
Timon has been Uiis lord’s father. 

And kept his credit with his purse ; 

Supp yiod his estate ; nay, Timon’s money 

l^id his men their wages. He ne’er drinks, 
But Timon’s silver treads upon his lip ; 

And yet, (0, see the monstrousness of hian 
When he looks out in an ungrateful s^pe !) 

He docs deny him, in respect of liis, 

What charitable men afford to beggm. 

3 Straw. Bcligion groans at it. 


doknaon. ** a little park." ' 

b Spirit.] An emendation- bj Theobald: the old teit haa . 
tpotu 
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TIMOR OP ATHENa 


l.iCKNE IV. 


1 SrnAK. For mihe own part, 

I never taBteATimon in my life, 

HiSr came any o£ his bounti^ over me, 

!Fo ma^L me for his friend ; yet, I protest, 

For his right nolle mind, illuBtrious virtue, 

And honourable carriage, 

J9ad his necessity made use of me, 

I would have put my wealth into donation, 

And the best half should have return’d to him, 

So much I love his heart : but, I perceive. 

Men must learn now with pity to dispense, 

For policy sits above conscience, [Exeunt. 


SCENE III, — The same. A Room in Seuipro- 
nius’ House. 

% 

Enter Sembbonius, and a Servant of Timon’^, 

Sbh. Must he needs trouble me in’t? — hum ! 
— ’bove all others? 

He might have tried lord Lucius or Lucullus ; 
And now Ventidius is wealthy too, 

Whom he redeem’d from prison : all these 
Owe their estates unto him. 

Sbbt. My lord, 

They have all been touch’d, and found base metal ; 
For they have all denied him ! 

Sbh. How I have they denied him ? 

Has Ventidius and Lucullus denied him ? 

And does he send to me ? Throe ? hum ! — 

It shows but little love or judgment in him. 

Must I be his lost refuge? IJis friends, like 
physicians, [me ? 

Thrice* give him over ; must I take the cure upon 
H’as much disgrac’d me iii’t; I’m angry nt him, 
Tliat might have known my place : I sec no sense 
for’t. 

But his occasions might have woo’d me fii-st ; 

For, in my conscience, I was the first man 
That e’er received gift from him : 

And does he think so backwardly of me now, 

That I’ll requite it last? No : so it may prove 
An argument of laughter to the rest. 

And amongst lords I^ be thought a fool. # 

1 had rather than the worth of thrice the sum, 
H’ad sent to me first, but for my mind’s sake ; 

I’d Budi a courage to do him good. But nuw 
return. 


And witli their faint reply this answer join; 

Who bates mine honour, shall not know my coin, 

^ [ExU. 

^ Sbbv. Excellent! Your lordship’s a goodly 
villain. The devil knew not what he did when he 
mode man politic, — he crossed himself by ’t: and I 
cannot think, but, in the end, tlie villuinios of man 
will set him clear. How fairly this lord strives to 
appear foul ! takes virtuous copies to bo wicked ; 
like those that, under hot ardent seal, would set 
whole realms uii fire. Of such a nature is his 
politic love. 

This was my lord’s best hope ; now all arc fled, 
Save the gods only : * now his friends arc dead, 
Loow, that were ne’er acquainted with their wards 
Many a bounteous year, must be employ’d 
Now to guard sure their master. 

And this is all a libcinl course allows ; 

\Mio cannot keep his wealth must keep his house. 

[Exit. 

SCENE IV. — 'Hie same. A Hall in Timon’i 
House. 

Enter Two Servants of Vanno, and the Servant 
of Lucius, meeting I'lTus, JIortknsius, 
and other Servants of Timor’s Creditors, 
waiting, his conning out. 

1 Vab/ Skuv. Well met ; good-morrow, Titus 
and llortensius. 

Tit. The like to you, kind Vairo. 

Hun. Lucius? 

What, do we moot together ? 

Luc. Srrv. Ay, and, I think, 

One business does command us all ; for miuo 
la money. 

'J'lT. So is theira and ours. 

Enter I’lTiLOTi'fl. 

Luc. Serv. And sir riiilotus too ! 

Piir. Good day at once. 

Lup. Serv, . Welcome, good brother. 

Wbot do you thirtk the hour ? 
pjir, Labouring for nine. 

Luc. Sicnv. So much ? 

Pm. Is not iny lord seen yet? 

Luc. Serv. Not yet. 

Pm, I wonder on’t ; he was wont to shine at 
Boven. 


• nUfritmiM, Itkt phyiician$t 

Thrtfle giw him over ;] 

tSHu ti aa enwodstlon of Johnton'i; the old text having 
TkHve. 

h ■ So it may prove 

An argument of taughter to the rat. 

AnA amomgtt lordt I be thought a fool ;] 

J wii iatndiMed by the eecond folio. We believe, hoir ever, the 
orlBiiial arm ama ttom the trifling misprint of it for /, and that 
|he pifeage onee etood,— 


(*) Old text, onely the God$. 

- So / may prove 

An argument of laughter to the rest, 

And amongAt lords be thought a fool.*' 

Compare ; ** Well, if ever thou dost /all from this faith. Ikon miff 
proven notable orgumeHtf*^Mttek Ado about Nothing, Act 1. So. I. 
The same misprint occurs in *' King John." Act 1. Be. 1 : — 

** It would not be sir Nob in any case 
which, in the Mcond folio, is corrected to,— 

'* I irould not In," fte. 
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Luc. Skrv. Ay, biif the Hays arc* \va.>fM >liortcr 
with him : 

Tn\i»t consider that a prodip^al course 
Is like the sun’s^ but not like his recoverable. 

I fear, ’tis deepest winter in lord Timon’s purse ; 
That is, one may reach deep enough, and yet 
Find little. 

Pni. T am of your fear for that. 

Trr. I’ll show you how to observe a strange event. 
Your lord sends now for money. 

Hou. Most true, he does. 

Tit. And he wears jewels now of Timou’s gift, 
For which I wait for money. 

Hor. Tt is against my heart. 

Luc. Srrv. Mark, how strange it shows, 
Timon in this should pay more than he owes : 

And o^en as if your lord should wear rich jewels, 
And send for money for 'em. ’ [witness : 

Hob. I am weary of litis charge, the gods can 
I know my lord hath spent of Timon's wealth, 
And now ingratitude makes it worse than stealth. 

1 Vab. SEnv. Yes, mine's three thousand 
crowns : what's yours ? 

IjUC. Srrv. Five thousand mine. 

1 Var. Srrv. 'Tis much deep: and it should 
seem by the sum, 

Your master’s confidcifec was above mine ; 

Else, surely, his bod equalled. 

Enter Flamikius. 

Tit. One of lord Timon's men. 

Luc. Srrv. Flaminins ! sir, a word : pray, is 
my lord ready to come forth ? 

Flam. No, indeed, he is not. 
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Tit. Mo attend his lordship; pray, signify to 
much. 

Flam. I need not tell him that ; ho knows you 
aro too diligent. [EitU Flaminius. 

Enter Flavius, in a cloak, muffled, 

Tj’C. Serv. ITa! is not that his steward 
muffled so ? 

He goes away in a cloud : cnll him, call him. 

Tit. Do yon hear, sir ? 

1 Yah. Srrv. By your leave, sir, — 

Flav. AVhat do ye ask of me, my friend ? 

Tit. M'e wait for certain money here, sir. 

Flav. Ay, if money were os certain os your 
waiting, 

’Twore sure enough. 

M'hy then prefeir'd you not your sums and bills. 
When your false masters ate of my lord's meat ? 
Then they could smile, and fawn upon his debts, 
And take down the interest into their gluttonous 
maws. 

You do yourselves but wrong to stir me up 
Let me ]^s quietly : 

BclicvO *”7 *ind I have made an end ; 

1 haver )ifo more to reckon, he to spend. 
liUC. Srrv. Ay, but this answer will not serve. 
Flav. If 'twill not serve, 'tis not so base as you ; 
For you serve knaves. ' [JBxit, 

1 Var. Srrv. How I what doda his cashier'd 

worship mutter? 

2 Var. Srrv. No matter what ; he 's poor, and 
that's revenge enough. MTio can speak broader 
than he that has no house to put his bend in? sqcb 
may rail against groat buildings. 


Mif ni*] 


TDIOH OV ATHM& 


[ 0 cusva Y. 


BnUr SBEYXLnrfl. 

0» here’s Seniliqs; ^ow weshaUkiiow 
someasswer. 

Sbb. If 1 luitfht beseech you, ^thuneD, to 
Repair some other iiour, I should derive much i^m 
it : for, take it of my soul, my lord leans won- 
drously to discontent. His comfortable temper 
has forsook him ; he’s much out of healthy and 
ke^s his chamber. 

Luo. Sbbv. Many do keep their diambers are 
not sick: 

And, if it he so far beyond his health, 

Mcthinks ho should the sooner pay his debts, 

And make a clear way to the gods. 

Seb. * Good gods ! 

Tit. We cannot take this for answer, sir. 

Flam. \WUK(mtJ\ Servilius, help I — my lord ! 
my lord I 


Enter Timon, in a rage; Flaminius following. 


Re^erier Tocow and FiiAYtitb. 

Tfjiif; They have e^en put my breath from n)e, 
the slaves. 

Creditors devils. 

Flay. My dear lord, — 

Tm. What if it should be so? 

Flay. Mylord,-^ 

Tnf. I’ll have it BO. My steward! 

Flay. Here, my lord. 

Tm. So fitly ? Go, bid all ray friends again, 
Lucius, LucuUus, and Sempronius all : 

I’ll once more fe^ the rascals. 

Flay, O my lord. 

You only speak from your distracted soul 
There is not so much left, to furnish out 
A moderate table. 

Tnc. Be’t not in thy care ; 

Go, I charge thee ; .invito them dl : let in the tide 
Of knaves once more ; my cook and I’ll provide. 

{^Exeunt. 


Txh. What, are my doors oppos’d against my 


Have I been ever free, and must my house 
Bo my retentive enemy, my gaol ? 

The place which I have feasted, docs it now. 

Like all mankind, show mo an iron heart? 

Luo. Sbby. Put in now, Titus. 

Tit, My lord, hero is my bill. 

Luo. Seby. Hero’s mine. 

Hob. Sbby. And mine, ray lord.* 

Both Vab. Skby, And ours, my lord. 

Phi. All our bills. [the girdle. 

Tnc. Knock mo down with ’em ;** cleave me to 

Luc. Skry, Alas I my lord, — 

Tnc. Cut my heart in sums. 

Trr. Mine, fifty talents. 

Tnc. Tell out my blood. 

Luo. Seby. Five thousand crowns, my lord. 

Tnc, Five thousand drops pays that.— 

What yours ? — and yours ? 

1 Vab. Seby. My lord, — 

2 Vab. Seby. My loi^, — 

Tnc. Tear me, take me, and the go^ fall upon 
you I 

.Hob. ’Faith, I perceive our masters may throw 
their caps at their money $ these debts may well 
be calM^deaperate ones, for a madman owes ’em. 

[Exeunl. 


SCENE V. — 2Ze same. The Senate^House. 
The Senate siUiiig» 

1 Sen. My lord, you have my voice to it ; the 
fault’s bloody; ’tis necessary ho should die 
nothing emboldens sin so much os mercy. 

2 Sbn. Most true ; the law shall bruise him.* 


Enter Alojbtadbb, attended. 

At.cib. Honour, health, and compassion to the 
senate ! 

1 Sen. Now, captain ? 

Alois. I am an humble suitor to your virtues ; 
For pity is the virtue of the law, 

And none but tyrants use it cruelly. • 

It pleases time and fortune to lie heavy 
Upon a friend of mine, who, in hot blood, 

Bath stepp’d into the law, which is past depth 
To those that, without hoed, do plunge into ’t. 

He is a man, setting his fate aside. 

Of comely virtues : 

Nor did he soil the fact with <;owardice, 

^ An t honour in him which buys out his fault,) 
But with a noblp fury and fiur spirit. 


And mlnai my lord.] The old copIm Miign thli fpeech to 
1 Yiao. OopeU ooRoetly gave It to too lenrant of HortCT«lui, 
SopMiM Yorio't two tervoiito yioffer tbelr tiillc Immediately 

Pwi. AUonrbfili. 
tni. Knock mo down with 'ei 


(«) Old tezti 'em. 


(t) Old text, And. 


EialiieetBiatoOonceB on mi owoopoB. and Wo psyH .xpniifo it Oom tho teat. 


e Ladni, Lnevqp, and Sempmlue; all:] ThoftiUo 1S2S haa, 
«< 1 1 . and Sempronloi FUeranr AU,** 

]»at, at Atlanta la utterly ttiiliktellla;lbla» and ovorieads tha line, 
we adoyt the eaample eet hy the editor of tlio aaooild fbUo. and 
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Seeing his reputation touch’d to death. 

He did oppose his foe : 

And .with such sober and unnoted passion 
He did behave^ his anger ere ’twaa spent, 

As if he had but prov’d an argument. 

•1 Sbn. You undergo too strict a paradox, 
Striving to make an ugly deed look fair : 

Your words have took such pains, as if they 
labour’d [relling 

To bring manslaughter into form, and set quar- 
Upon the head of valour ; which, indeed, 

Is valour misbegot, and came into the world 
When sects and factions were. newly bom: 

He’s truly valiant, that can wisely suffer 
The worst that man can'breathe ; * 

And make his wrongs his outsides, 

To wear them like his raiment, carelessly ; 

And ne’er prefer his injuries to his heart. 

To bring it into danger. 

If wrongs be evils, and enforce us kill, 

What folly ’tis to hazard life for ill ? 

Axcib. My lord,— [clear : 

1 Sbn* You cannot make gross sins look 

To revenge is no valour, but to bear. [me, 

Aloib. My lords, then, under^avour, paj^on 
If I speak like a captain.^- 
Why do fond men expose themselves to battle, 
#. 

* rfid b*hftv« kU BeftoM in Iti ancient eenie ot 

eanlreli was sabsiltuted 1^ Bowe. Do piaaa of Scloeesb which is 
the word In the old ocqplasi bat, with Malona wo doobt tho tozt 
li not yot right 


And not enduie all threats ? sleep upon it. 

And lot the foes quietly cut their throats. 

Without repugnancy ? If there be 
Such valour in the bearing, what make wo 
Abroad ? why then, women are more valiant 
That stay at home, if bearing carry it ; 

And the ass more captain than the lion ; 

The felon* loaden with irons wiser than the judge, 
If wisdom bo in suffering. O my lords. 

As you are great, be pitifully good : . 

Who cannot condemn rashness in cold blood ? 

To kill, I grant, is sin’s extremest gust ; 

But, in defence, by mercy, ’tis most just. 

To be in anger is impiety ; 

But who is man that is not angry ? 

Weigh but the crime with this. 

2 Sbn. You breathe in vain. 

Algib. In vain ! his service done 

At Lacedmmon, and Byzantium, 

Were a / ^cient briber for his life. 

1 SBifV What’s that ? 

Alczb. Why, 1 1 say, my lords, h’ad done fiiir 
service, * 

And slain in fight many of your enemies 

How full of valour did he l^ar hinlself 

In the last conflict, and made plenteous wounds I 

2 Sen. He has made too much plenty with ’em,} 

(•) Old text, fellow. (t) Pint fidlo omitf, 7. 

(nFlntftUo,W 

b TcwnadogotecitrietajMnHloiw,— ] Ycu wmIcrtoS* tPoSwreb 
» piradox. 
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He’s a sworn rioter : he has a sin that often 
IQrownB him^ and takes his ralour prisoner : 

If there were nd foes, (hat were enough 
^0 OYeroome him : in that beabtlj fury 
He has been known to commit outragesi 
•And cherish factions I ’tts inferrid to us, 

His days are foul, and ^^s drink dangerous. 

1 Sen. He dies. 

AxiCIb. Hard fate ! he might have died in war. 
My lords, if not for any parts in him, 

(Though his right arm might purchase his own 
time. 

And be in debt to none,) yet, more to move you, 
Tako my deserts to his, and join ’em both : 

And for I know your reverend ages love security, 

• I’ll pavn my victories, all my honour to you, 

* Upon his good returns. 

If by this crime he owes the law his life, 

T^y, lot tho war receive’t in valiant gore ; 

For law is strict, and war is nothing more. 

1 Sen. We are for law,— ho dies ; urgo it no 

more, 

On height of our displeasure ; friend or brother, 
He forfeits his own blood that spills another. 
Aloib. Must it be so ? it must not be. My 
lords, 

I do beseech you, know me. 

2 Sen. How 1 

Alcib. Call me to your remembrances. 

3 Sm Wl*®* ! 

AiiCIB. I cannot tlunk but your ngo boa forgot 

me ; 

It could not else bo I should prove so base. 

To sue, and be denied such common grace ; 

My wounds ache at you. 

1 Sbn. Uo you dare our anger 7 

^13 in few words, but spacious in effect; 

We banish thee for over. 

Alcib. Banish mo ! 

Banish your dotage ; banish usury, 

That makes the senate ugly. 

1 Sen. If, after two days’ shine, Athens contam 
« thee, 

Attend our weightier judgment. And, not to 
swell our spirit, 

Ho s^^ll bo executed presently, [jffxeunl Senators. 
Alcib. Now tlie gods keep you old enough* ; 
that you may live 

'Only in bone,* that none may look on you ! 

I’m wove than mad : I have kept back their foes, 
While they have told their money, and let out 
Their coin upop large interest ; I myself, 

Rich only in large hurts ; — all those, for this? 


Thai vov map Uw 
Y look on yon 1] 


Only 1 b bene, that none nay 1 


Is this the balsam that the usuring senate 
Fours into captains’ wounds ? Banishment t 
It ^i&iCB not ill ; I hate not to bo banish’d ; 

It is a cause worthy my spleen and fury, 

That I may strike at Athens. I’ll cheer up 
My discontented troops, and lay for hearts. 

’T is honour with most lands to bo at odds ; 
Soldiers should brook as little wrongs as gods. 

\Exit. 


SCENE VI. — The same. A magnjfieent Rom 
in Timon’s House. 

Music. Tables set out : Servants attending. 

Enter divers Lords, ai several doors. 

1 Loud. Tho good timo of day to you, sir. 

2 Loud. I also wish it to you. 1 think this 
honourable lord did but try us this other day. 

1 Load. Upon that were my thoughts tiring,** 
when we encountered : I hope, it is not so low with 
him, ns he made it seem in the trial of his several 
friends. 

2 Lord. It should not be, by tho persuosiou of 
his new feasting. 

1 Lord. I should think so. Ho hath sent me 
an earnest inviting, which many my near occasions 
did urge mo to put off ; but ho hath conjured mo 
beyond them, and I must noods appear. 

2 Lord. In liko manner was I in debt to my 
importunate business, but ho would not hear my 
excuse. I am sorry, when ho sent to borrow of 
me, that my provision was out. 

1 Loud. I am sick of that grief too, as I under- 
stand how all tilings go. 

2 Lord. Every man here’s so. What would 
ho have borrowed of you ? 

1 Lord. A thousand pieces. 

2 Lord. A thousand. pieces ! 

1 ITord. Whalr of you 7 

3 Lord. Ho sent to me, sir,— Hero he comes. 


Enter Tzmon ancf Attendants. 


Tuc. With all my heart, gentlemen both and 
how fare you? 

1 Lobd. Ever at the bes^ hearing well of jour 
lordship. 

2 Lobd. The swallow follows not summer more 
willing than we your lor^hip. 


lUinlegritf. HamW,ipaaingtoppbdI»rfh«IS|^,iW.- 
••Let the doore bnihat upon him, that he ,1^1 nnvbtN 

but Wt awn Aomm,** and it mar ^ qnattloBabtt wliailMC ^aalp 
in bona" U not a typographioal onor for onSp ai Aon#, or. mOv In 
door/. 

A Tixiof,—] Thaiia, packing, a bird at lit prop. 
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Tik. Nor more Singly leaves winter ; 

such summer-birds are men.-^entlemen, our 
dinner will not recomjj^nse this long stay : feast 
your cars with the music awhile, if they will fbro 
BO harshly o’ the trumpet’s sound : we shall to ’t 
presently. 

1 Lobd. I hope it remains not unkindly with 
your lordship, that I returned you an empty ines- 
se^r. 

ISm, O, sir, let it not trouble you. 

2 Lobd.^ My noble lord,— > 

Tdc. Ah, my good friend 1 what cheer ? 

2 Load. My most honourable lord, I am e’en 
sick of shame, that, when.your lordsldp this other 
day sent to me, I was so unfortunate a beg^. 

Tzh. Think not on’t, sir. 

2 Lord. If you had sent but two houra before, — 

Tiil Let it not ciunber your bettor remem- 
brance.— Come, bring in all together. 

[ITte JBanquet brought in. 

2 Lonn. All corered dishes I 

1 Lobjd. Boyal eb»er, I warrant you. 

8 Lord. Doub^ not that, if money and the 
season can yield it. 

1 Lord. How do you ? what’s the news ? 

3 Lord. Alcibiades is banished; hear you of it? 

1 & 2 Lord. Alcibiades bai^faed I 

8 Lord. ’Tis so, be sore of it. 

Wvburloiil^r^pOMS/Mf; 

, «icp1Un«d **Th« leit of tour /mi* to mMa. Soi to poor 

,vPug«Ance.** 
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1 Lord. How 1 how ! 

2 Lord. I pray you, upon what ? 

Tim. My worthy friends, will you draw near ? 

8 Lord. I’ll tell you more anon. Here’s a 
noble feast toward. 

2 Lord. This is the old man still. 

8 Lord. WUl’t hold? wiU’t hold ? 

2 Lord. It does : but time wiU— and so— 

8 Lord. I do conceive. 

Tim. Each man to his stool, with that spur as 
he would to the lip of his mistress : your diet shall 
be in all places alike. Make not a city feast of it, 
to let the meat cool ere we can agree upon the 
first place: sit, sit. The gods require our thmiks. — 

For freat benefactors, sprinkle our society wUA * 
thavJilfulness. For your own gifts, reake your^^ 
selves praised ; but reserve, stiU to give, lest your 
deities b jiespised. Lend to each man enough, 
that ontneed not tev^ to another; for, were your ' 
godheade to borrow of men, men would forsake 
gods. Make the meat be beloved, more than 
the man that gives U, Let no assembly twenty 
be without a score of villains : if there sit twelve 
women at the table, let a doeen ef them be — as 
they are, — The vesd of your fees,^- 0 
senators of Athens, together with the common loff 
qf people, -^^hat is amiss in them, you gods make 
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, mUuMe fir. d^tk^ion. Fcr (hete my prumt 
jMendif — oi they aretofne nothiny, so in noihiny 
itim, andUto nothing are they ioehome, 

Phoover dogs, imd lap. ' 

[The aiehee^ uncowred^ arefiU of warm wUer. 
*' SoiCB 8PBAK. What does his lordship mesa ? 

SOMB OTHER. I koOW ROt. 

Tnc. May you a better feast never behold, 

S'ou knot of mouth-friends ! smoke and luke-wann 
water 

Is your perfection. This is Timon’s lost ; 

Who, stuck and spangled with your* flatteries, 
Washes it off, and sprinkles in your faces 

[Throwing water in their faces. 
Your reeking Yillainy. Live loath’d, and long, 
Most smiling, smooth, detested parasites. 
Courteous destroyers, affable wolves, meek bears ; 
You fools of fortune, trencher-friends, time’s flie^ 
Oap-ond-knee slaves, vapours, and minute-jacks ! 
Of man and boost the infinite malady 
Crust you quite o’er I — ^What, dost thou go ? 

Soft, t&e thy physic first — ^thou too, — and ^ou 

[Throws the dishes at them, and drives 
them out. 

Stay, I will lend thee money, borrow none. — 


What, aH in motion ? Henoelbrth be no fbost, 
Whereat a villain’s not a welcome guest. 

Bqm, house I sink, Athens I henceforth haled be 
Of Timon, man and all humanity K^) [JSaU. 


Re-^enter the Lords, wUh other Lords and 
Senators. 

» 

1 Lord. How now, my lords I 

2 Lord. Know you tho quality of lord Timon\ 
fury? 

‘3 Lord. Push I did you see my cap ? 

4 Lord. I have lost my gown. 

3 Lord. He’s but a mad lord, and nought but 
humour sways him. Ho gave mo a jewel the 
other day, and now ho has beat it out of my hat : 
— did you see my jewel ? 

4 Lord. Did you see my cap ? 

2 Lord. Hero ’tis. 

4 Lord. Hero lies my gown. 

1 Lord. Jjct’s make no stay. 

2 Lord. Lord Timou’s matl. 

3 Lord. I feel’t upon my bones. 

4 Lord. Ono day he gives us diamonds, next 

day stones.* (2) [Exeunt. 


(•) Old text, you Ufith. 

Ofii he gives us diamonds, next day stonca.] It hai been 
Inferred from tba mention of stones in tblM line that Shakespeare 
WM not unacquainted with the old Academic drama noticed in the 
I ntroduetfon, where ** panted stones” form part of the banquet ; 
bat tho Croeoi of a feebler hand than hia are lo evident and ao fre" 


S uent in the present play, that we think, with Mr. Knight, the 
laloRue which concludes thla act was probably a portion of tho 
old piece, which, recast and improved by Shakespeare, forma the 
tragedy before us. When, in remcHlelling the stage business, hi 
caused the feast to consist of warm water in lieu of stonoa, ho 
perhaps neglected to cancel the line above. 




ACT IV. 

SCENE I . — Without the Walls of Atliens. 


Enter Timon.* 

• , 

' Tdc. Let me look back upon thee. O thou wall, 
That girdlest* in those wolves, divo in the earth, 
And fence not Athens 1 Matrons, turn incontinent! 
Obedience fail in children 1 slaves and fools, 

Pluck the grave wrinkled senate fh>m the bench. 
And minister in their steads 1 to ^neral filths 
Convert* o’the instant, green virginity I 
Eo’t in your parents’ eyes 1 banmpts, hold fast ; 
Bather than render back, out with your knives. 
And cut your trusters’ throats ! bound servants, 
steal 1 


Large-handed robbers your mve masters are. 
And pill by law I maid, to my master’s bed 
Thy mistress is o’ the brothel I son * of canteen. 
Pluck the lin’d cratch from thy old limping sire, 
With it beat out his brains t piety, and 
Beligion to the gods, peace, justice, truth. 
Domestic /rwe, night-rest, and neighbourhood 
Instnicti^ if manners, mysteries, and trades, 
Degrees, observances, customs, and laws. 

Decline to your confounding contraries. 

And yet'* confusion live! — ^Plagues, incident to men, 
Your potent and infectious fevers hean 
On Auiens, ripe for stroke ! thou cola sdatica, 


(•) Old text, Cl Pirct folio, Pmm. 

• Tiwtli,<«r»7oanelfM xetdlssle.— “AadiMeoiiftuloBliTer'butyelliMliinflieieiiM 

freeiB vuginitf. Into, fte. woha^inowntttobearinmBn7otberpauagee,offior, andooj 

• dne yet eonAMten lieei] So the oM Mxt. ntiialmoSeni ehangjeditvneu firom the empbeiie and gnudenr of Uw dimes. 
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Cripple our senators, that their limbs may halt SCENE II. — Athens. A Room in Timon’s House. 

As lamely as their manners ! lust and liberty 

Creep in the'minds and marrows of our youth, Enter toith two or three Servants. 

That ’gainst 1j|ie stream, of virtue they may strive, • 

And drown themselves in riot 1 itches, blains, 1 Serv. Hear you, master steward, where’s our 

Sow all the iithenian bosoms, and their crop * master ? 

Be general leprosy I breath infect breath ; Are we undone ? coat off? nothing remaining ? 

That their society, as their friendship, may Flay. Alack, my fellows, what should I say to 

Be merely poison ! Nothing I’ll bear from thee, you ? 

But nak^ness, thou detestable town ! Let me be recorded by the righteous gods. 

Take thou that too, with' multiplying bans ! I am as poor as you. 

Timon will to the woods ; where he sliall find 1 Srry. Such a house broke ! 

The unkindest beast more kinder than mankind. So noblo a moster fall’n ! Ail gone I and not 

Tho goda confound (hear me, you good gods all,) Ono friend to take his foitune by the arm, 

The Athenians both within and out that wall ! And go along with him 1 

And grant, as Timon grows, his hate may grow 2 Srrv, As we do turn our books 

To the whole race of mankind, high and low ! From* our companion thiown into his grave, 
Amen. [ExU. So his familiars to his buried fortunes 

At wa io imm our Soefti 
Vmn •nr oompautou thrown Mo kUprooOf 
SokIsfomiUnntcktohuHoe/or twm 
SHukuiinwue,} 


Maaon pMpoNd. irlUi maoa, thahfrom tad to' la lUi 
•boold 
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kCt IT.] 

SUnk alt «waj ; leave thdr ftlae vowa with him, 
Like es^y purses pick’d : and his poor sdfj,^ 

A dedicate beggar to the air. 

With his disease of all-^imn’d poverfy, 

Walks, like contempt, alone. — ^More of oar fellows. 

JEnUr other Servaata. 

Flat. All broken implements of a ruin’d house. 
3 Sbbv. Yet do our hearts wear Timon’s livery, 
That see I by our faces; we are fellows still, 
Senring alike in sorrow : leak’d is our bark ; 

And we, poor mates, stand on the dyinff deok, 
Hearing Oie sur^s threat : we must all part 
Into this sea of air. 

Flat. Good follows all, 

The latest of my wealth I’ll share amongst you. 
Wherever we shidl meet, for Timon’s sake, 

Let’s yet bo follows; let’s shake our heads, and say, 
As ’twere a knell unto our master’s fortunes, 

We have seen better days* Let e^h take some ; 

[Giving them money. 
Nay, put out all your hands. Not one word more : 
Thus part we rich in sorrow, parting poor. 

[Servants embrace^ a/nd part several ways, 
O, the fierce wretchedness that gloir brings us I 
Who would not wish to be frqm wealth exempt, 
Since riches point to misery and4X)ntempt? 
Who’d be so mock’d with glory ? or so* uve 
But in a dream of friendship? 

To have his pomp, and all what state compounds,^ 
But only painted, like his vami^’d friends ? 

Poor honest lord, brought low by his own heart ; 
Undope by goodness ! Strange, unusual blood, ^ 
WtM^ueu’s worst sin is, ho does too much good 1 
Wn^then, dares to bo half so kind again? 

FoT bounty,' that makes gods, does still mar men. 
My dearest lord, — ^bless’d, to be most occurs’d, 
Bich, only to be wretched ; — ^thy great fortunes 
Are made thy chief afflictions., Jdos, kind lord ! 
He’s fiung in rage from this ingrateful seat 
Of monstr^ friends : * . • 

Nor has he with him to supply his life, 

Or drat which can command it. 

I’ll follow, and inquire him out : 

I’ll ever serve his mmd with my best will; 

WUlst 1 have gold. I’ll be his steward still. [Esmt, 


s Or 10 The old text hM.— ** or fo lire,'* which !■ onln- 
toUIglblo. Who tlitht ohsttlo of M a>r lo ocouned to muj 
rtu* sod, wo uo gna to And it locontly^poiod by Mr. 
Qnat wnUtfi in hU ontortalnlag and onggoitivo book, colled 


HO rappoied to BlgnUy 
it to bo ono of Bovoral 


Thi old text hat— 
ProepronSmieei 


** ShakMRiaaiTB Saholar." Pom n. 1 
vjSS^wStS ftalo oomiSiMidi,-] Mr. CollM annoUtor 
iMdtk--** AU itatn conordb^ 

0 gtra wfo , MnwaolMoodi^l dMoodlibiroi 

nia^nto bj whSli thta^apooeli 



a MO wdnuSiintatiM^ 
dwitiifl. to Q(w»im or oait dom. 

. • /« it «ko WMfHrv Ml 



SOENF m.'^The Woods, 

Enter Tmow, toUh a^ spade, 

Tim. 0 blessed breeding sun,dihw from the ea^ 
Botten humidity ; below uiy sister’s orb ^ 

Infect the air ! Twinn’d brothers of one womb,«— 
Whoso procreation, residence, and birth, 

Scarce is dividant,-- touch them with several 
fortunes ; 

Tho grater scorns the lesser : not nature, 

To whom all sores lay siege, can bear great 
fortune, 

But by contempt of nature. 

Baiso mo this beggar, and demit^ that lord ; 

Tho senator* shall bear contempt hciedita^, 

The beggar native honour. 

It is tho paaturo lards tho rother’s* sides. 

The want that makes him lean.t Who dares, who 
dares, 

In purity of manhood stand upright, ^ 

And say, This man's a flatterer f if ono be. 

So are they all ; for overy griso of fortune 
Is smooth’d' by that below : the learned pate 
Ducks to tho golden fool : all is obliquo 
There’s nothing lovel in our cursed natures. 

But direct villainy. Therefore, be ahhorr’d 
All feasta, societies, and throng of men 1 
His semblable, yea, himself, Timon disdains ; 
Destruction fang mankind I — ^Earth, yield me roots ! 

[Digging. 

Who seeks for better of thco, sauce his palate 
With thy most operant poison I — ^What is hero? 
Gold ? yellow, glittering, precious gold? No, gods, 
I am no idle* votarist. Boots, you olear heavens ! 
Thus much of this will make black, white ; foul, 
fair; 

Wrong, right ; base, noble ; old, young ; coward, 
valiant. * 

Ha, you gods I why this ? what this, you gods? 

why this * 

Will lug your priests and servants from your sides ; 
Pluck stout^ men’s pillows from below their heads : 
This yellow slave 

Will knit and break rdigions ; bless the aceurs’d ; 
Make the heap leprosy Mol’d ; place thieves, 

And give them title, knee, and approbation, 


text, StMlert. (f) Flrft folio. I«w». 

(t) Pint folio, Jirt e5iMt. 

emoaCttloD by Mr. Singer | the Ont folio toadiog,— * 

** It It tho Pattour Lards, tho Oniktre •Idol.'* ' 
f Jt smooth'd 5f lAaf htfois;] After all that lua haoa wilttoft 
upon thfo Maago, the sense of tsieelh^d hoM niiibIm to ho 
expliinod. It meant,yhiMitdoii, MovithI, «* 
f / no idle eelaHif.] Mr, CoUfor'i annotator raadt, **afoi 
votailfti** but idU here, aa la *< Hamlet,*' Aot 111. So..d, and la 
other fdaoes, means mad^SroVui, UmMUd, 
h Pinch stoat mtn't piUomt from Mstt fSeIr koaSt/t JBantior 
■|Ma svmly right la snhstltatlag oiot for stoat s the onasioa li to 
'iM aitiUHitod to ainaaB of aoiBOtlmoo aoeilimllag 
f their patlonte bp drawing awop On HUdwa ftoto 
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scnaton on the bench : this iB it, 
niit makes the jwappen’d isidovr wed again ; 

8h{i, whom the apitd-houso, and ulcerous sores 
Would cast the gorge at, this embalms and spices 
^To the Apri) day again. Come, damned earth. 
Thou common whore of mankind, that putt’st odds 
Among the rout of nations, I will make thee 
Do thj right nature . — [JfatvA a/ar ojf.] — ^Ila ! a 
drum ! — ^Thou’rt quick. 

But jet I’ll bury thee : thou ’It go, strong thief. 
When gouty keepers of thee cannot stand : — 

Nay, stay thou out for earnest. 

[Laying adde some gold. 

Enter Alczbiades, tuUk drum and fife^ in war- 
like manner; PimYNiA and Timandha. 

Alois. What art thou theio ? speak. 

Tim. a beast, as thou art. The canker gnaw 
thy heart, 

For showing me again the eyes of man I 
Alois. What is thy name ? Is man so hateful 
to thee, 

That art thyself a man ? 

Tim. I am mUarUhropoSy and hate mankind.(l) 
For thy part, I do wish thou wort a dog, 

That 1 might iove thee something. 

Alois. I know thee well ; 

But in thy fortunes am unlcam’d and strange. 
Tim. I know thee too ; and more than that I 
know thee, 

I not desire to know. Follow thy di*um ; 

With man’s blood paint the ground, gules, gules : 
Beligious canons, civil laws are cinicl ; 

Then what should war be ? This fell|Whorc of thine 
Hath in her more destruction than thy sword, 

For all her chenibin look. 

Phbt. Thy lips rot o£F ! 

Tm. I will not* kiss thee; then the rot returns 
To thine own lips again. 

Alois. How came the noble Timon to this 
change ? 

Tim. As the moon does, by wanting light to 
give; 

But then renew I could not, like the moon 
There were no suns to borrow of. 

Alcxb. Noble Timon, what fidendsliip may I 
• do thee? 

Tim. None, but to maintain my opinion. 

Alcib. W^t is it, Timon? 

Tim. Flmmise me friendship, but perform none : 
if thou wilt not^ promise, the gi^ plague thee, for 
thou art a man 1 if thou dost pemrm, confound 
.thee/Ar thou art a man I 


IBoain fUU 

Alois. I have heard in some sort of tl^misertaa. 
Tim. Thou saw’st them, when I hod prosperity. 
Algid. I see tliem now; then was a blessed 
' time. 

Tim. As thine is now, held with a brace of 
harlots. 

Timan. Is tliis the Athenian minion, whom the 
world 

Voic’d so regardfully? 

Tim. Art thou Timandra? 

Timan. Yes. 

Tim. Bo a whoro still : they love thee not that 
use thco ; 

Give them diseases, leaving with thee their lust. 
Make uso of thy salt hours : season the slaves 
For tubs and baths; bring down roso-chceked 
youth 

To the tub-fast, and tho diet. 

Timan. Il^ang thco, monster I 

Alcid. Pardon him, sweet Timandra; for his 
wits 

Are drown’d and lost in his calamities.— 

I have but little gold of late, brave Timon, 

Tho want whereof doth daily make revolt 
In my penurious band : 1 have licaid, an<l griev’d, 
How em'sed Athens, mindless of thy worth, 
Forgetting thy great deeds, when neighbour statos, 
But for thy sword and fortune, trod upon them, — 
Tim. I pr’y thco beat thy drum, and get thee gone. 
Algid. I am thy friend, and pity thco, dear 
Timon. 

Tim. How dost thou pity him whom thou dost 
trouble ? 

I had rather be alone. 

Algid. VHiy, faro thee wellv:'" 

Here’s some gold for thee. 

Tim. Keep it, I cannot eat it. 

Algid. When I liavp laid proud Athens on a 
heap, — 

Tim. Warr’st tWou ’gainst Athens ?• 

Algid. Ay, Timon, and have cause. 

Tim. Tho god§ confound them all inthyconquest; 
And thee after, when thou hast conquers I 
Algid. Why me, Timon? 

Tim. That, by killing of villains. 

Thou wast born to conquer my country. 

Put up thy gold ; go on,— here’s gold, — go on; 
Be as a planetary plague, when Jove 
Will o’er some high-vio’d «ty hang Us poison 
In the sick air : let not thy sword skip one : 

Pity not honour’d age for his white bcfud,— 

He is an usurer : strike me tho coont^it 
matron;— • ^ 

It is her habit onbgtbt is honest, 

Herself ’s a bawd^ M not the virgin’k cheek 


• i wUi sol Mif IAm;] Wt tbould perliapt i 
'OiltflMi'' 


wilUvl 


b J/£m» will not Htis igaia mi eepmn to be « 

mlipilntfbrliia ' ^ 
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Moke soft thjr tronchant sword : for those milk- 
paps, ^ ^ 

Tliat through the window-bars* bore at men’s ejes,* 
Are not within the loaf of pity writ. 

But set them down hoiTible tnutors: spare not 
^ the babe, 

Whose dimpled smiles from fo<^s exhaust their 
mercy ; 

Think it a bastard, whom the oracle 
Hath doubtfiilly pronounc’d thy t throat shall cut. 
And mince it sans remorse : swear against objects'; 
Put armour on thine ears and on thine eyes, 
Whose proof, nor yells of mothers, maids, nor 
babes, 

Nor sight of priests in holy vestments bleeding, 
^hall pierce a jot. There’s gold to pay thy soklici-H: 
Make large confusion ; and, thy fury spent. 
Confounded bo thyself I Speak not, bo gone. 
Alcib. Hast thou gold yet ? 1 ’ll toko tlic gold 
thou giv’st me, 

Not all thy counsel. 

Tibc. Dost thou, or dost thou not, licaven’s 
curse upon thee ! 

Fury. & Tdian. Give us some gold, good 
Timon : hast thou more ? 

Tim. Enough to moke a whoro forswear her 
trade, 

And to make whores, a bawd. Hold up, you 
sluts, 

Your aprons mountant : you are not oathable, — 
Although I know you’ll swear, terribly swear. 
Into strong shudders and to heavenly agues, 

The immortal gods that hear you, — spare your 
oaths, 

I’ll trust to your conditions : bo whores still ; 

And he whose pious breath seeks to couvoit you, 
Bo strong in whore, allure him, bum liim up ; 

Let your close^ fire predominate his smoke 
And be no turncoats : yet may your pains, six 
months, 

Be quite contrary : and thatch your poor thin roofs 
With burdens of the dead;— some that were bang’d. 
No matter wear them, betray with them : whore 
still; 

Paint tQl a horse may mire upon your face : 

A of widnklesl 

FUBY. & Timak. Well, more gold ; — ^what then? 
Bmieve’t, that we’ll do anything for gold. 


(SOBNI lit 

Tim. Consumptions sow 

In hollow bones of man ; stiike their sharp diioax, 
And mar men’s spumng. Crack tlie lawyers voioe»' 
That he may never more false tide plead, ^ 
Nor sound his quillets shrilly : hoar the i^men/ 
That scolds* against the quality of flesh, ^ 

And not believes himself: down^with the nose, 
Down with it flat ; take the bridge quite away 
Of him that, his particular to foresee, 

Smells from the general weal : make curl’d-pate 
ruffians bald ; 

And let the unscarr’d braggarts of the war 
Derive some pain from you : plague all ; 

That your activity may defeat and quell 
The source of all erection. — ^There’s more gold 
Do you damn others, and let this damn yoli, 

And ditches grave you all 1 
PiiBY. (k Timan. More counsel with more 
money, bounteous Timon. 

Tim. More whore, more mischief first ; I bavh 
given you earnest. . 

Alcib. Strike up the drum, towards Athens ! 
Farewell, Timon ; 

If I thrive well, I ’ll visit thee again. 

Tim. If 1 hope well, I’ll never see thee more. 
Alcib. I never did thee harm. 

Tim. Yes, thou spok’st well of me. 

Alcib. Call’st thou that harm ? 

Tim. Men daily find it. ' Get thee away. 

And take thy beagles with thee. 

Alcib. Wo but offend him. — 

Strike ! 

[Drum beats. JSxeuni Alcibiadbs, 
Phbynia, and Timandba. 

Tim. That nature, being sick of man’s unkind- 
ness, 

Should yet bo hungry I — Common mother, 
thou, — (2) [Digging^ 

Wlioso womb unmeasurable, and infinite breast, 
Teems, and feeds all ; whose self-same mettle, 
Whereof thy proud elrild, arrogant man, is pi^d, 
Engenders the black toad and adder«blue. 

The gilded newt and eyeless venom’d worm. 

With all the abhorred births below erbp heaven 
Whereon Hyperion’s quick’ning fire doth shine,— 
Yiel^him, who eSi thyf human sons dotht hate» 
forth thy plenteous bosom, one poor root ! 
Ensear thy fertile and conceptions womb, 


(«) Old Bam§. (t) Old text, tke. 

-Per thoee mtlk-paps, 

thnmgh the window-lim boie at men's eyes,*] 

Johneen Interarete thle, tkni ahowe her bMoin 

through the Uttlee of her ehamher iTgad liUongh we hara two 
jpagea of eommantarr on tha euldeal nt M •* va^oxum,*' no 
wmer there haa expoaad tha aheuralty of tifi axplahation. Tha 
**wbidow.bari*' in aneatioh meant cNna-nara or,, jtttka- 
wark worn, ta wa laa It In dm SwIii women*! dreafr#^i the 
hieneta. In modem tlmea, them ban haye aliragt • mea of 
a^y mutttni or othar mataflal ban^l)l tham j at ana p«lodr tbay 
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(*) Old text, Mold'rf. 

(t) Old text) ddw 


(t) Old text, «*a, 


eroteed the nude boMm. 

n Zrl povr cloee^rs— ] Ctote, of old, among other algnlSoationa, 
meant waelee, kuciviwi, Ac., of whleh ndne of the eomhienta* 
tera aeem to have been aware, and of whioh even OUM waa 
vide VoL II. p. 300, of Bon Jonaen'i Worka*dn the 
1 em to any to yon these ladtsa are net of that afaw 
'a M!ii itf.hehavtettr at haply yon may anapaod.** 

infect ^the Mr, or whfla» Ajprerri 



* lot itJ 

^Lel it no more bring Vut ingratelbl man I 
^ great ^th tigers^ dragons, wolves, and bears ; 
4eem with new monsters, whom thj upward face 
llath to tho marbled maDsion-aU a&>ve 
Never presented 1 — O, a root, — dear thanks ! 

up thy marrows, vines, and plough-tom leas ; 
Whereof ingrateful man, with liquorish draughts, 
And morsels unctuous, greases his pure mind, 
That from it all consideration slips I — 

More man ? Plague I plague ! 


« Enter ApKMiNTtrs. 

Affm. I was directed hither : men report, 
Thou dost affcot my manners, and dost use them. 
Tim. ’T is then, because thou dost not keep a 
dog 

Whom I would imitate : consumption catch tlicc ! 

ApEMk This is in thee a nature but infected ; 

A poor unmai% melancholy, sprung 
From change of fortune.* Why this spade ? this 
place ? 

This BlavG-likc habit ? and these looks of care ? 
Thy flatterers yet wear silk, drink wine, lie soft ; 
Hug their diseas’d perfumes, and have forgot 
That ever Timon was. Shame not these woods, 
By putting on the cunning of a carper. 

Bo thou a flatterer now, and seek to thrive 
By that which has undone thee : hinge thy knee, 
And let his very breath, whom thou ’It observe, 
Blow off thy cap : praise his most vicious strain, 
And call it excellent : thou wast told thus ; 

Thou gav’st thine ears, (like tapsters that bad* 
welcome,) 

To knaves and all approachers : ’tis most just 
That thou turn rascal ; hodst thou wealth again, 
Bascals should havo’t. Do not assume my like- 
ness. 

Tnc. Were I like thee, I’d throw away myself. 
Apbic. Thou hast cast away thyself, being like 
thyself 

,A madman so long, now a fool: what, think’st 
That the bleak air, thy boisterous chamberlain. 
Will put thy shirt on warm ? Will these moss’d ^ 
trees, 

That have outliv’d the eagle, page thy heels. 

And skip when thou point’st out ? Will the cold 
• brook, 

Candied with ice, caudle thy morning taste. 

To euro thy o’er-night's surfeit? the crea- 
tures, 

(*) Old ttxt, future, 

-* Thus the flnt follow wiiteb, 

hem not perceiving that bud neent the hod of eoeletv, bud 
later ediion have changed to,— *Mika tap^teduat twiel- 


[somri m* 

Whose naked natures live in all the spite 
Of wreakful heaven; whose bore unhoused trunht» 
To the conflicting elements expos’d, 

Answer mere nature, bid them flatter thee ; 

O ! thou sholt find— 

Tim. a fool of thee : depart. 

Apsm. 1 love thco better now tlion e’er I did. 
Tim. I hate thee worse. 

Apbm. Why ? 

Tim. Thou flattevest miseiy. 

Apbm. I flatter not, but say thou art a caitiff. 
Tim. .Why dost thou seek mo out? 

Apbm. To vex thee. 

Tim. Always a villain’s office, or a fool’s. 

Dost please thyself in’t ? 

Apem. Ay. 

Tim. Wliat ! a knave too? 

Apem. If thou didst put this sour-cold habit on 
To castigato thy pride, ’t vrero well : but thou 
Dost it enforcedly ; thou ’dst courtier be again, 
Wert thou not beggar. Willing misery 
Outlives inccrtaiii pomp, is crown’d before 
Tho one is filling still, never complete ; 

The other, at higli wish ; best state, contentloss. 
Hath a distracted and most wretched being, 

W^orsc than the worst, content. 

Thou shouldst desire to die, being miserable. 

Tim. Not by his breath that is*moro miserable. 
Thou art a slave, whom Fortune’s tender arm 
With favour never clasp’d, but bred a dog. 

Hodst thou, like us from our first swath, pro- 
ceeded 

The sweet degrees that this brief world affords. 

To such as may tho passive drugs* of it 
Freely command, thou woulcht havo plung’d 
thyself 

In general riot ; melted down thy youth 
In different beds of lust ; and never loam’d 
The icy precepts of respect, but follow’d 
Tho sugar’d gamo.bcfoi'e thee. But myself, 

Who had tho world as my confectionary ; 

Tlie mouths, tho. tongdes, the eyes, and hearts of 
men 

At duty, more than I could frame employment ; 
That numberless upon .mo stuck, as leaves 
Do on tho oak, have with ono winter’s brush 
Fell from their houghs, and left mo open, bare 
For every storm that blows ; — I, to bear this, 

That never knew hut bette^ is some burden : 

Thy nature did commence m sufferance, time 
Hath mad<^ thee hard in’t^ Why shouldst dlou 
hate men ? 

They never flatter’d thee : what hast thou g^issn ? 

b Will tkeee mosa*d Irtfir,— ] Tlw old text liM, igomf ttosi. 
The emendation, irhfeh made by If anmer. It ftiaingthenod 
by the line In, ** Am you Like It,’* Act lY. So. S . 

*** Under an oak, -whoae boughs woro muedd wttb agf." 

• FMiuu dmgt-*] That la, tfrndgaa. Mr. CoUtofa annotatot 
givee, ** paaelve dt^e" 
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If thott wilt curse, — thj father, that iw,* 
Must be thj subject ; who, in spite, put stuff 
To some she-beg^, and com]^unded thee 
Poor rogue hereditary. Hence I be gone! — 

If thou hadst not been bom the worst of men, 
Thou hadst been a knave and flatterer. 

AjpBM. Art thou proud yet ? 

Tnc. Ay, that 1 am not thee. 

Ajpek. I, that I was no prodigal. 

Tin. I, that I am one now ; 

Were all the wealth I have shut up in thee, 

Fd give thee leave to hang it. Gkt thee gone. — 
That the whole life of Athens were in this 1 
Thus would I oat it. [Eating a root, 

Apxh. Here ; I will mend thy feast. 

[Offering him somdhing, 

' Tdi , First mend my * company, take away 
thyself. 

Apsif. So I shall mend mine own, by the lack 
of thine. 

Tnc. ’Tis not well mended so, it is but botch’d ; 
If not, I would it were. 

Apem. What wouldst thou have to Athens ? 
Tim. Thee thither in a whirlwind. If thou 
wilt, 

Tell them there I have gold ; look, so I have. 
Apem. Here is no use for gold. 

Tim. The best, and truest : 

For here it sleeps, and docs no hired harm. 

Apem. Whore liest o’ nights, Timon ? 

Tim. Under that’s above me. 

Where feed’st thou o’ days, Apemantus? 

Apem. Where my stomach finds meat; or, 
rather, where I oat it. 

Tim. Would poison were obedient, and knew 
my mind ! ^ 

Apem. Where wouldst thou send it ? 

Tim. To sauce thy dishes. 

Apem. The middle of humanity thou never 
knewest, but the extremity of both ends. \When 
thou wast in thy gUt and thy peifume, they mocked 
thee for too much curiosily;^ in thy rags* thou 
knowest none, but art despised for ti^e contraiy. 
There’s a me<lQar for thee, eat it. 

Tim. Qn what I hate 1 feed not. 

Apem. Dost hate a medlar? 

Tim. Ay, though* it look like thee. 

Apem. An thou hadst hated meddlers sooner, 
thou shouldst have loved thyself better now. 


Dioxvs XU. 

What man didst thou ever know unthrift, that was , 
beloved i^cr his means ? 

Tim. Who, without those means thou talkest^^ 
of, didst thou ever know beloved ? 

Apem. Myself. * 

Tim. I understand thee; thou hadst some means a 
to keep a dog. 

Apem. Wliat things in the world const thou 
nearest compare to thy flatterers ? 

Tim. Women nearest; but men, men are the 
things themselves. What wouldst thou do with 
the world, Apemantus, if it lay in thy power ? 

Apem. Give it the beasts, to be rid of the 
men. 

Tim. Wouldst thou have thyself fiill in the 
confusion of men, and remain a beast with the 
beasts? 

Apem. Ay, Timon. 

* Tim. a beastly ambition, which the gods grant 
thee to attain to I If thou wert the lion, the fo» 
would beguile thee : if thou wert the lamb, the fox 
would cat thee: if thou wert the fox, the lion 
would suspect thee, when, peradvonture, thou 
wert accused by the ass rif thou weit the ass, thy 
dulnoss would torment thee ; and still thou livedst 
but as a breakfast to the wolf : if thou wert the 
wolf, thy greediness would afflict thee, and oft 
thou shouldst hazard thy life for thy dinner : wert 
thou the unicorn, pride and wrath would confound 
thee, (3) and make thine own self the conquest of 
thy fury : wert thou a bear, thou wouldst be killed 
by the horse ; wert thou a horse, thou wouldst- be 
seized by the leopard ; wort thou a leopard, thou 
wert german to the lion, and the spots of thy 
kindred were jurors on thy life : all thy safety were 
remotion, and thy defence, absence. What beast 
coiddst thou be, that were not subject to a beast ? 
and what a beast art thou already, that seest not 
thy loss in transformation ? 

Apem. If thou eouldst please me with speaking 
to mo, thou mightst have hit upon it here: tke 
commonwealth of Athens is become a forest of • 
beasts. 

Tim. How has the ass broke the wall, that ^ 
thou art out of the city ? 

Apem. Yonder comes a poet and a painter: 
the plague of company light upon thee! I will 
fear \/catchit, and give way: when I know not 
what else to do. I’ll see thee again. 
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(•) Old copies, My. 

. » Thai poor Mr. Sumer’s corrected second folio reads, 
"poor r«ipve,*’ s snbstlttttlon also proposed bp Johnson; but, as 
Mr. Dyee remsrke, ** rop oeruis eltewbcie in our author as a term 
of contempt ; and it fsnnerlp a very common one.” 
b Curloeltyn Pimieoi rejimemtnt. 

s Ap, tbougli ft loot into iktr.J Jolmsen obserres on this 
>pm&*-*** Timon here supposre that on otileotfOD ag sinst hstred, 
wiWb through the whoio tenor of the eonteristlon appear? 
fa yguy sat for U. One would hoTC expeetod him to iuito 
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• ree, Ibr it looks Ilka thee.”' 

The remark is Inst, if we accept Che word iMovgk in Its ordfakslp 
sense ; but In this pieoa and elsewhere it eppesrs to Import, or 
Hnee, Compere,— 

My Ups ere no common, thoopk several Ihey be.” 

Xoee’s Xodoor’e ZosI, Aet Ifl. So. I. 

And,"^ ► 

^•l|fo marvel, tkougih yon bite so sharp sf reasons, 
hj. Vou up so empty of them.” 

Troitiu aod OreiHda, Aet IL So, |. 




Toe. When there is nothing living but thee, j Tzh. All villams that do stand by thee ere 
thouehaltbe vdeome. I had rather be a beggar’s ' pure. 

dog» than Apemantua. Apric. There ia no leproay but what thou 

Anu. Thou art the cap of all the foola alive. ^ apeak’at 

Tol Would thou wert dean enough to spit Tor. If I name thee.-— 
uponl I’ll beat thee, but I should infect my hands, 

AmL A plague on thee, thou ait tod bad to Apbk. I wouldmy tongue could rot them offi 
eunlel ' for. Away, thou issue of a mangy dog! 



ACT nr.] TIMON OF 

Oholer does kill me that ikou art altre; 

I Bwoon to thee. 

Apbic. Would&oa wouldflt bnrstl 

Tim. Away, 

Thou tedious roguel I am sony 1 Bhall lose 
A stone by thee. [2^rows a iione ai him, 

Apem. Beast 1 

Tm. Slave 1 • 

Apem. Toadl 

Tim.* Boguoi roguei rogue I 

[Apemaittus retreats hackwardy a $ going , 

1 am 8i& of this false vrorld; and will love nought 
But even the mere necessities upon it. 

Then, Timon, presently prepare thy grave 
lie where the light foam of the sea may beat 
Thy grave-stone daily : make thino epitaph, 

That death in me at others’ lives ma^ laugh. 

O thou sweet king-killer, and dear divorce 

\ Loo 1 cing on the gold , 

’Twixt natural son and sire 1* thou bright dchler 
Of Hymen’s purest bed 1 thou valiant Mars ! 

Thou ever young, fiesh, lov’d, and delicate wooer, 
Whose blush doth thaw the consecrated snow 
That lies on Dion’s lap t thou visible god, 

That solder’st close impossibilities. 

And mak’st them kiss 1 that spe^’st with every 
tongue, 

To every purposo.l 0 thou touch of hearts 1 
Think, thy slave man rebels ; and by thy virtue 
Set them into confounding odds, that beasts 
May have the world in empire I 
Apem. Would ’twere so 1 — 

But not till I am dead. — ^I’ll say thou’st gold : 
Thou wilt be throng’d to shortly. 

Tim. Throng’d to I 

Apem. Ay. 

Tim. Thy back, I pr’ylheo. 

Apem. Idvo, and love thy misery ! 

Tim. Long live so, and so die I — am quit. — 
'JiJSait Apbmaetus. 
More things like men? — Eat, Timon, and abhor 
them.* 

'r Banditti. 

i ' ’ 

1 Baw. Where should he have this gold? It is 
some poor fragment, some slender ort of his re- 
mainder : the mere want of gold, and the falling- 
from of his friends, drove him into this melancholy. 
S Baw. It is noiseh he hath a mass of treasure. 
8 Ban. Let ub make the assay upon him ; if he 
care hot fbr’t, he will supply us easily ; if he covet- 
ously xeserve.it, how shmi’s get it? 


(•) OM Su»m 0^4 JiM, 

ft Moi«UUn0iU]MmMi,ac.] Iii«h«old«QpiM»t]kif Uai0.wliidi 

ojrofhingtUkenm, 

Bate Timon, uA obhoifo fhm" 


ATHENS. [SOBVB xtt 

2 Ban. True; for he bears it not about him, ’tis. 
hid. 

1 Ban.*' Is not this ho? • 

Banditti. Where? . 

2 Ban. ’T is his description. 

8 Ban. He ; 1 know him. 

Banditti, ^ve thee, Timon. 

Tim. Now, thieves I 
Banditti. Soldiers, not thieves. 

Tim. Both too; and women’s sons. 

Banditti. Wo are not thieves, but men that 

mudi do want. 

Tm. Your greatest want is, you want much of 
meat. [roots ; 

Why should you want? Behold, the earm hath 
Within this mile break forth a hundred spmgs ; 
The oaks boar most, the briars scarlet hips*; 

The bounteous housewife, Nature, on earn bush 
Lays her full moss before you. Want 1 why wont? 
1 Ban. We cannot livo on grass, on berriees 
water, 

As beasts, and birds, and fishes. 

Tim. Nor on tho beasts themselves, the birds, 
and fishes ; 

You must eat men. Yet thanks I must you con. 
That you ore thieves profess’d ; that you work not 
In holier shapes : for there is boundless theft 
In limited professions. Boscal thieves, 

Here’s gold: go, suck the subtle blood o’ the 
grape, 

Till tho high lever seethe your blood to froth, , 
And BO ’scape hanging : trust not the physiriaii ; 
His antidotes oro poison, ond ho slays 
More* than you rob: take wealth and lives to- 
gether; 

Do villainy ,t do, since you protest to do’t, 

Like workmen. I’ll example you with thievexy : 
The sun’s a thief, and with his groat attraction 
Bobs tho vast sea : tho, moon ’s an airant thief, 
And her pole fire she snatches from the sun : 

Tho sea’s a thief, whose liquid surge rssBolves 
The moon into siJt tears : the earth’s k thief^ 

That feeds and breeds by a compostoie stcd'n , 
From general excrement: each thmg’a 
The laws, your curb and whip, in their roh^ 
power , , 

Hav<ymcheck’d theft. Love not yoursdbres A^y ; 

we another ; — ^there’s more gDld:---cui{bloata; 
All ^at you meet are thieves : to Athens go, 
Break open shops ; nothing can you stea^ 

But thieves do lose it : ste^ not^ less, for this 
1 give you; and gold confound yoahowsoe’er ! 
Amen. [Timon retiree to hie eaite^ 

^•> Old text, Moe. (t) 014 fj»t, 

HfMlsneA to Apemaotoa. 

^ oBAttfeed In thooldooplAi va 


m 



3 Ban* H ’os almost cliarmcd me from my pro* 
fession^ by persuading mo to it. 

1 Ban* ’Tib in the malice of mankind tliat ho 
thus advises us; not to have us thrive in our 
mystery. 

2 I’ll believe him os an cnemy^ and give 
ovei my trade. 

1 Ban. Let us first see peace in Athens : there 
is no time so miserable but a man may be true.* 

[Exeunt Banditti. 


Enter Flatxus. 


O ;jrou gods ! ^ 

Ijs, jond despis’d and ruinous dian my lord ? 

de^y and failing ? 0 monument 
Aii4 Wonm of good deeds evilly bestow’di 
^Iteration of honour 
Has want made ! 

What Viler thing upon the earth, than fiiends 
Who can bring noblest minds to basest endl! 
How rai^y does it meet with this time’s guise, 
When man was wish’d to love his enemies : 

&ani 1 may efOr love, and rather woo 
1%QB6 that imnM mischief me, than those that do! 
B?a8 caught me in his eye : I will present 
Hy honest grief nnto him ; and, as my lord, 
aervomm with my life.-*-;My dearat master ! 


Timon cornea forward from hia cava 

Tih. Away ! what art thou ? 

Flav. Have you forgot me, sir ? 

Tim. Why dost ask that? I havo forgot all 
men; 

Then, if thou grant’st* thou’rt a man, I have foVgot 
thee. 

Flay. An honest poor servant of yours. 

Tim. Then I know thee not : 

I ne’er had honci^ man about me, I ; 

All 1 kept were kuayeB, to serve in meat to villains. 

Flay. The gods are witness. 

Ne’er did poor Bte>vard wear a truer mef 
For his undone loid, than mine eyesmr you. 

Tim. What, dost thou weepr-^p4^me nearOr 
then ; — I love thee, 

Because thou art a woman, and disclaim’st 
Flinty mankind ; whose eyes do never give, 

But thorough lust and laughter. Pit;y’8 sleeping : 
Strange times, that weep wi^ laugl^g, not with 
weeping ! * ^ 

FxiAY. I beg of you to know me, good my lord, 
io apeept my grie^t whilst this poor wealth 
lasts. 

To entertiun me as your 'steward still. 

Tim. 1 a steward 
So true, so jiut, and now so comfoxtaMe? 


* True.] That lii honni. 





It tuniB niy dangerouB natim wild.* , 
I^t me behoU thy face. — Surdy, this man 
bom of woDian.-*- 

Forgive my general and ezceptlcss rashness. 

You perpetud-Bober gods 1 1 do proclaim 
One honest man, — ^mistake me not, —but one ; 

No more, I pray,— and he’s a steward. — 

How fain would 1 have hated all mankind, 

Atyd thou redeem’st thyself : but all, sayo thee, 

I j^l with curses. 

MethiidLS thou art more honest now than wise ; 
For, by oppressing and betraying me, 

Thou mightst have sooner got another scmcc : 
For many so arrive at second masters, 

Upon their first lord’s neck. But tell mo true, 
(For I must ever doubt, though ne’er so sure,) 

Is not thy kindness subtle, covetous. 

If not a usuring kindness, and, as rich men deal 

^fts, 

Expecting in return twenty for ono ? 

Flay. No, my most worthy master ; in whose 
breast 

Doubt and suspect, alas, ore plac’d too late ; 

Yon should have fear’d false times, when you did 
feast : 

Suspect still comes where an estate is least. 

* wits.] Hanmer and Wuburton road mitd, and tbe vame word 
b f uf gMted bj Mr. CoUier*a annotator. 


[somra in. 

That which I diow, heaven knows, is merdj 
Duty and zeal to your unmatched mind, ^ 
Core of your food and living : and, believe it. 

My most honour’d lord, 

For any benefit that points to me, 

Either in hope or present, I’d exchange 

For this ono wish, — ^that you had power and wealth 

To requite me, by making rich yourself. 

Tim. Look thee, ’tis so I — ^Thou singly honest 
man, 

Hero, take : — the gods out of my misery 
llavo sent thee treasure. Go, live rich and happy ; 
But thus condition’d ; thou shalt build from men ; 
Hate all, curse all: show charity to none; 

But let tho famish’d flesh slide the l^ne. 

Ere thou relievo tho beggar : give to dogs 
What thou deniest to men; let prisons swallow 
’em, 

Debts wither ’em to nothing : be men like blasted, 
woods, 

And may diseases lick up their false bloods t 
And so, farewell, and thrive. 

Flay. 0, let mo stay, 

And comfori you, my master. 

Tim. If thou hat’st curses, 

Stay not ; fly, whilst thou’rt bless’d and free: 
Ne’er see thou man, and let me ne’er see thee. 
lExit Flavius. Timon retires into his cave. 


TXMON OF ATHENS. 





ACT V. 


SCENE L^Brfore Tim^n’f Cave, 


BMer Poet and Painter ; Tibion behind^ unuen 
by them. 

PajEH» As I took note of the plaoe^ it cannot bo 
far where he abides. 

Post. ‘What’s to be thought of him? Does 
the romdhr hold for true, that he’s so full of gold? 

PiJCif. Certain: Alcibiades reports it; Fhrynia 
' aii4 ' Tiinaadra *had gold of him • he likewise 
~ eiiriehed poor straggling soldiers with great quan- 
vtity : ’tis said he gave unto his stewa^ a mighty 

f SjSIIL 

Post* IHien this breaking of his has be^ but 

>:i^6rhisftieiids. 

Paiv. Nbthiiig else ; you diall see him a palm 
iron. XT. 41^ 


in Athens ^ain, and flourish with the highest. 
Ther^ore ’tis not amiss we tender our loves to him, 
in this supposed distress of his: it will show 
honestly in us; and is very likdy to load our 
purposes with what they travail for, if it be a just 
and true report that goes of his having. 

Post. What have you now to present unto him? 

Pain. Nothing at this time but my visitation ; 
only I will promise him an excellent piece. 

Post. I must serve him so too,-— him of an 
intent that’s coming toward him. 

^ Paxn. Oood as the best. Promisuig isflie veqr 
air o’ihe time; it opens the eyes of eneotatioiit 
performance is ever the duller fhr bu act ; e nd, 
hut in the plainer and simpler Und of pet^, dm 
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Adf T.] imoN oir 

doed of easing* is quite out of use/' To promise, is 
most courtly and fasliionable : perfoxteanoe ia a 
kind of will or testament, which ergues a great 
sickness in his judgment that makes it. 

Tim. ^ Excellent workman I tliQU const not paint 
a man so bad as is thyself. 

Post. I am thinking what I shall say I have 
provided for him: it must bo* a personating of 
himsolf : a satire against the softness of prosperity, 
with a discovery of the infinite flatteries that fpllow 
youth and opuleiioy. 

Tim. Must thou needs stand for a villain in 
thino own work? wilt thou whip thine owii faults 
in other men ? Do so, 1 have gold for thee. 

Poet. Nay, let’s seek him : 

Then do we sin against our own estate, 

When wo may profit meet, and come too late. 

Pain. True ; — 

Wheutho day sciwcs, before black -corner’d^ night, 
Find what thou want’st by free and ofibr’d light.® 
Come. 

Tim. I’ll moot you at the turn. — ^What a god’s 
gold. 

That he is worshipp’d in a baser temple 
Than where swine feed ! 

’Tis thou that rigg’st tho bark, and plough’st the 
foam; 

Settlest admired reverence in a slave : 

’I'o thee bo womhip !♦ and thy saints for aye 
Be crown’d with plagues, that thee alone obey !— 
Pit I meet them, [Advancing, 

Port. Hail, worthy Timon 1 
Pain. Our late noble master ! 

Tim. Have I once liv’d to see two honest men ? 
Poet. Sir, 

Having ofton of your open bounty tasted, 

Hearing ydii were retir’d, your friends falj’n off, 
Whose thankless natures — 0 abhorred spirits ! — 
Not all the whips of heaven are large enough — 
What I to you, • 

Whose star-like nobleness gave life and influence 
To their whole being ! lam rapt, and canilbt cover 
The monstrous bulk of this ingratitude 
With any sise of words. 

Tol Lot it go naked, men may sec’t tho better: 
You that ore honest, by being what you are, 
Make them best seen and known. 

Pain. He and myself 

Have travail’d in thq great shower of your gifts, 
And sweetly felt it. 

Tim. . " Ay, you are honest mcn.t 
Pain. We are hither eeme to offer you our 
Becvice* 


ATHENS. [ioori i. 

Tim. Most honest men! Why, how diiill I 
requite you? o 

Can you eat roots, and drink cold water? no. • 
Both. What we can do, wfj’ll do, to do you 
service. 

Tim. You’re honest men: you’ve heard thit 
I have gold ; 

I am sure, you have: speak truth :< you’re honest 
men. 

Pain. So it is said, my noble lord : but there- 
fore 

Game not my friend nor I. 

Tim. Good honest men ! — ^Thou draw’st a coun- 
terfeit 

Bestjn all Athens : thou’rt., indeed, the best; 

Tliou counterfeit’st most lively. • 

Pain. So, so, my lord. 

Tim. Even so, sir, as I say. — ^And, for thy 
fiction, ' 

[To the Poet. 

Why, thy verso swells with stuff so fine and smooth, 
Tliat tliou art even natural in thine art— 

But, for all this, my honcst-natur’d friends, 

1 must needs say you have a little fault : 

Man\v, ’tis not monstrous in you ; neither wish I 
You take much pains to mend. 

Both. Beseech your honour, 

To make it known to us, 

Tim. You’ll take it ill. . 

Both. Most thankfully, my lord. 

Tim. Will you, indeed ? 

Both. Doubt it not, worthy lord. 

Tim. There’s ne’er a one of you but tnists a 
knave, 

That mightily deceives you. 

Both. Do we, my lord ? 

Tm. Ay, and you hear him cog, see him 
dissemble, 

Know his gross patchery, love him, feed him, 

Keep in your bosom : yet remain assur’d, 

That he’s a made-up villain.® 

Pain. I know none such, my lord. ‘ 

Poet. Nor L 

Tim. Look you, I love you well ; I’ll give yew 
gold, 

Bid me these vilkuns from your companies : 

^^ang ^em or stab them, drown them in a draught, 
Confound them bv some course, and come to me» 
I'll give you gold enough. 

Both. Name them, my lord^ let’s knotr theo^ 
Tor. You that way, an4 joii thi$,-^but two is 
company: — 

Each man apart, all single an4 alone. 


t») Oldleat. wonSipi. (t) W«t ftilto, mam, 

* Tlw dMd of loyliif— ] In other irordo, tho pw/ortMnoe of 

h OfocS-oomoT’d ntsbti— 1 For fhii itrsnif oiartiik«, oreof- 
4^ 


ipondentof Bteeveni* proposed to mdi “blaelpooofi^sl 

I. Dteosttggest»**blMk>ctirM«*4A4iat- ^ 

e When the dev serves. &0.I This cooplet eboqH b* MdlMlM, 
the Poet, to Wboni It undoabtodW belongs. ' 

d j mede-ttp efftetn.] AptMadt oe ooeoeylieM vllWlii. 




Yet an arch-villain keeps him company, 
where thou ai% two villains shall not be, 

{^Fo the, Painter. 

Come not near him. — If thou wouldst not reside 

[To the Poet. 

But whore one villain is, then him (ibandoii. — 
licneo I pack ! there’s gold, you came for gold, ye 
slaves : 

You have done* work for me, there’s payment : 
hence ! 

You ore an alchemist, make gold of that : — 

Out, rinacal dogs I 

[BeoiU thm <nU, and then retiree into hU cave. 

Bfder Flavxub, and Two Senators. 

Flat. It is vain that you would speak with 
Timon; 

For he is set BO only to himself, 

T^t nothing but himself, which looks like man, 
ti friendly with him. 

• 1 8m, « Bring us to his cave : 

Tt is ou]^ part, and promise to tho Athenians, 

To speak with Timon. 

2 Sw. At aU times alike 

Men are not stall the same : Hwas time and griefe 


Tliat fram’d him thus : time, with his fairer hand, 
Offering the fortuues of his forincr days, 

Tho former man may moke him. Bring us to 
him, 

And chance* it as it may. 

Flav. Here is his cave. — 

Peace and content bo here I” Lord Timon I Timon I 
Look out, and speak to friends : tho Athenians, 
By two of tlieir most n^verend senate, greet thee : 
Speak to them, noble I'inioii. 

• Timon pomes from the cave, 

Tzm. Thou sun, that comfort’st, bum I — Speak, 
and bo bang’d : 

For each true word, a blister ! and each filso 
Bo as a cauterizing to tho root o’the tongue, 
Consuming it with speaking I 

1 Sen. ^ Worthy Timon,— 

Tim. Of none but such as you, and you nf 

Timon. 

2 Sen. The senators of Athens greet Umb, 

Timon. 

Tdc. I thank them ; and would send th<i^ 
back the plague. 

Could I but catch it for them. 


\ foe Amv doM mork for si#,—] So Moloiioi tlio toUof (*) Flnt foUo, ctewi'A 
** Toa havo wotlco SDrino,** Ao. 


(t> Fbut fblfs, maknHMf, 
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b Peace and content Iw Sere I] Thia epoedlt would bw i 
appropriate to one of tho Sonatore • ' 

Kjfa 




1 SsM« * o, forget 

What we are sorry for ouxsdvca in thee. 

The senators, with one consent of love, 

Entreat ihee back to Athens ; who hare thought 
On special dignities, which raeant lie 
For tiiy best use and wearing. 


2»Sbn. The^ confess, 

Toward thee, forgetfolness too general, gross : 
Which now the public body, — ^which doth seldom 
Play the recanter, — ^feeling in itself 
A lack of Timon’a md, haul sense* withal ’ 

Of it own foil,* restraining idd to Timon ; ^ 


* Af Mm fUlt— >1 W« thouM parlittM nad*--*' Of it own . (*) Old toxt, «tow. 

Awla* Svory odltor for it, ban and In otbor inataniw* lUontly outeUtatei but t«o noto(Sb p. SiO, VoL I 

m ' 




And send forth us, to make their sorrow’d render, j 
Together with a recompense more fruitful 
Than their offence can weigh down by the dram ; 
Ay, even such heaps and sums of love nnd 
wealth. 

As shall to thee blot out what wrongs were theirs, 
And write in thee the figures of their love, 

Ever to read them thine. 

Tm. You witch mo in it ; 

Surprise me to the very brink of tears ; 

Lend me a fool’s heart and a woman’s eyes, 

And I ’ll beweep these comforts, worthy senators. 

1 SsN. Therefore, so please thee to retunv.with 
us, • 

And of our Athens (thine and ours) to take 
'The captmnship, thou shalt be met with thanks, 
Allonrid with absolute power, and thy good name 
live with authority: — so soon we shall drive back 
Of Aloibiades the approaches wild ; 

Who, like a boar too savage, doth root up 
Hia eottjntty’s peace. 


2 Sen. And shakes his threat’ning sword 
Against tho walls of Athens. 

1 Sen, . Therefore, Timon, — 

Tim. Well, sir, I will, — therefore, I will, sir, — 
thus, — 

If Alcibiadcs kill my countrymen. 

Let Alcibiadcs know this of Timou, 

That Timon — cares not. Eut if ho sack fair 
Athens* 

And take our goodly aged men by the beards. 
Giving our holy virgins to the stain 
Of contumelious, beastly, mod-brain’d war ; 

Thou, let him know,— and tell him Timon speaks 
it. 

In pity of our aged aDd/>ur youth, 

I cannot choose but tell him, that^l care not. 
And let him take’t at worst; for their knives 
care not. 

While you have throats to answer ; for myself, 
There ’s' not a whittle in the unruly camp, 

But I do prize it at my love, before ^ 

• JWl * 



ACT V.] 


TIMOK OP ATHENS. 


[dcajTfi n,. 


The reverend’st throat in Athens. So I' leave j:ou 
To the pi'otection of the prosperous gods, 

As thieves to keepers. 

FhAii Stay not, all’s in vain. 

Tim. Why, I was writing of my epitaph ; 

It will bo seen to-morrow ; my Jong sickness 
Of health and living, now begins to mend. 

And nothing brings mo all things. Go, live still ; 
Be AJeibiodes your plague, you his, — 

And last so long enough I 

1 Sbm. Wo speak in vain. 

T^. But yet I love my country, and am not 
One that rejoices in the common wi*cck. 

As common bruit doth put it. 

1 Sen. That’s well spoke. 

Tim. Commend mo to ray loving countrymen, — 

1 Sen. These words become your lips as they 

pass through them. 

2 Sen. And enter in our ears like great tri- 

iimphers 

In their applauding gates. 

Tim. Commend mo to them ; 

And tell them that, to ease them of their griefs, 
Thoir fears of hostile strokes, their aches, losses. 
Their pangs of love, with other incident throes 
That nature’s fragile vessel doth sustain 
In life’s uncertain voyage, 1 will some kindness do 
them,— 

I’ll teach them to prevent wild Alcibiadcs’ wrath. 
2 Sen. I like this well ; he will return again. 
Tim. I have atreo, which grows here in my close, 
That mine own use invites mo to cut down, 

And shortly must I fell it ; tell my friends. 

Tell Athens, in the sequence of degree, 

From high to low throughout, that whoso please 
To stop afflidtion, let him take his haste, 

Come hither, ere my tree hath felt the axe. 

And hang himself. — I pray you, do my greeting. 
Flay. Trouble him no faither, '4huB you still 
shallfindhim. . ’ 

Tim. Como not to me again : but say to Athens, 
Timon hatiti made his everlasting mansion 
Upon the beached verge of the salt flood ; 

Who once a day with his embossed froth 
The turbulent surge shall cover ^ thither come, 
And let my grave-stone be your oracle. — 

Lips, let sour * words go by, and language end : 

(•> Old copy, /our*. 


» Takf his ] Tq tmk« Hm, It to go leiiuroly about 

1 batinesoi to ktkt ktuU ii to perform It expedltioaely. Mr. 
ColUor'a samitetor euggesti,-*** teke KU h^Utrr 
^ ffkcm, tkoufh tn port were eppot’d, 

Vel 0tir old hoo made a iorUewlar force, 
Jndmod*y»»poottUttJnonds*'^J 

Tbe leeoudline li unqueetlonSbly cqmipts Haamer endetvoand 
tomtore tbe eenee by prlatfug,— 

Andf tbougb In gnienl ptrt m mn tepoe'd. 

Yet our old love M » pnrtiDiiler fone/^fto. 

And Mr. Singer by reeding, -N. 


What is amiss, plague and infection mend 1 
Graves only bo men’s .works, and death thmr gain t 
Sun, hide thy beams ! Timon hath done bis reigm 

TlMOp. 

1 Sen. His discontents ore unremovably 
Coupled to nature. 

2 Sen. Our hope in him is dead : let us return, 
And strain what other means is left unto us 

In our dear peril. ' 

2 Sen. It requires swift foot. [jExeunt, 


SCENE lL~T/ie jralls o/ Athens. 

I 

Two Senators, and a Messenger. 

1 Sen. Thou bast painfully discover’d ; are his 

files 

As full as thy report? 

Mess. I have spoke the least : 

Besides, his expedition promises 
Present approach. 

2 Sen. Wo stand much hazard. If they bring 

not Timon. 

Mess. I mot a courier, one mine ancient 
Mend 

Whom, though in general part wo were oppos’d, 
Yet our old love made a particular forco,** 

And modo us speak liko friends this man was 
riding 

From Alcibiadcs to Timon’ s cave, 

With loiters of entreaty, which imported 
His fellowship i’ tho cause against your city, 

In port for his sake mov’d. 

1 Sen. Hci'O come our brothers. 


I^nCer Senators fivm Timon. 

3 Sen. No talk of Timon, nothing of him 
expect. — 

The enemy’s drum is heard, and feaiful scouring 
Ti^oth choke the air with dust. In, and prepare ; 
Ours is the fall, I fear, our foes the snare. 

[Exeunt. 


<* When, though on eeooral pnt we were oppoe*S, 
YetouroldloveAmiapiMlcnlarforoe.*^ ^ 

We til* to lurk In the Vrorde mode md feroe, the 

fotmer having been caught by the eompoeitor firaoi the following 
line, end would x«ad,<— 

•* Whom, though in geaenl part we were oppoe'd,' 
Tetaur old lovo took a partfoular irueo, 

> And made US epeiA like Mends.** 

To take a traeo was an eveiy-day expression in our atttWi tfanfo 
and has been adopted by him more than eneai tliea. In ** King 
Jolin,**AetllI.8o.lx— 

<* With my vex^d fpMfo X eannot Mb • IraM,'* 

And In TraOns and Ciossida,** Aet IL So. a ^ 

••—.•rook a trme, and did him 



A« V.] 


TIMON OP ATUPNa 


[•om IT. 


8QENE III. — The Wcode. Timon’« Cave, and 
* a rough Tomb Itear it. 

^ - Enter a Soldier, eeMttg Tniov. 

1^' 

Sold. By all desciiption this should be tho 
place. [this ? 

Who^B here? speak, ho! — ^No answer? "What is 
[Re(iid$e’\ Timon is dbad ! — who*^ hath (mtstrdek^d 
his span , — 

Seme beast — read this; there does not live a man,^ 
Dead, sure, and this his grave: what*s on this tomb 
1 paiiiiot read ; the character I’ll take with wax ; 
Our captain hath in every liguiH3 skill ;® 

An ag*d interpreter, though young in days ; 
Boforo proud Atlicus he’s set dowm by this. 
Whoso fall the mark of his ambition is. [Exit 

SCENE IV.—/^/or€ /Ad Haf/s 0 / Athens. 

Trnmpits sound. Enter ALCiniADES and Forces. 

Alcib. Sound to tliis cow.ard and lascivious 
town 

Our terrible approach. [d parley soundede 

Enter Senators on the Walls, 

Till now you have gone on, and fill’d the time 
With all licentious inoasuro, making your wills 
Tho scope of justice ; till now, myself, and such 
As slept within tho shadow of your power, 

Have wander’d with our travers’d arms, and 
breath’d 

Our sufferance vainly : now the time is flush, 
When crouching marrow, in the bearer strong, 
Cries, of itself, ATo more / now bivathlcss wrong 
Shall sit and pant in your great chaira of ease; 
A.nd purdy insolence shall break his wind 
Widi'fear and horrid flight. 

1 Sbn. Noble and young, 

When thy first griefs were but a mere conceit, 

Bre thou hadst power, or we had cause of fear. 
We i^it to thee ; to give tliy rages balm. 

To wipe out our ingratitude with loves 
Above their quantity. 

» Who holik, fre.] That U« hath, Ac. 

h Timov tt SB AD I - who holh oiiiolr«feV<t hit 9pan,^ 

Sam* heati^ead ihi9 ; lAoro iip«f not Hvo o imb.] 

Of the maov anroneoua interpntationa of Shakespeare*! toAtfor 
which bla commenthten arc responsible, nooc, perhaps. Is so 
remarkable, and, at tho samo time, ao aapremelir ridiculoiia. aa 
lhat Into which they have lapsed with legord to the above 
paasm. Not pctoelvlaff— what It seems sOoxcely possible from 
Hie lines themsdvee and their context to miss— that this couplet 
n an biacflptlon by Thnoa to indkato hla death, and point to the 
•pitiph on hit tomb, they have if^rarlnbly printed It aa a portion 
of cho sold{si*a apoi^ and thus reprewnted him af mlaanthio* 
plealaatheHafs of thopieoe!* Nor waa this absurdity tuffldent: 
as, says Wuhiuton, ** Tho aoldior had yet only teen the rude pile 
of oarth "’^1* timon’a grayo, and not tho imoriptUm upon 


j 2 Sun. So did we woo 

Transformed Timon to our city’s love, 

By humble message and by promis’d means ; 

We were not all unkind, nor all deservdjfe^ 

The common stroke of war. 

1 Skn. Tliesc walls of ou» 

Were not erected by their hands frem whom 
You have receiv’d your grief : nor are they such. 
That these great lowers, ti-ophies, and schools 

should fall 

For private faults in them. 

2 Sen. Nor are tiioy living 

Who were tlio motives that you first went out ; 
Shame, tlint tl>cy wanted ciinjiing,** in excess 
Hath broke their hciirts. Mareli, noble loitl. 

Into our city with thy banners sprcnil : 

By decimation, and a tithed dead), 

(If thy revenges hunger for that food, 

Which nature loathes,) take thou tho destin’d 
tenth ; 

And by the Iiazaixl of tho spotted die, 

Ivot die tl»e spotted. 

1 Skn. All have not offended ; 

For those that w'ero, it is not square,* to take, 

On those that ai-c, rc'vi*nge : crimes, like lamls, 
Are not inherited. Th(.*n, dear countryman, 

Bring in thy ranks, but leave without thy rage ; 
Sparc thy Athenian cradle, and those kin 
Which, in the bluster of thy wrath, must full. 

With those that have offended ; like a shepherd. 
Approach tho fold, and cull tho infected forth, 

But kill not all together. 

2 Sen. What thou wilt, 

Thou rather shalt enforce it with thy smile. 

Than hew to’t with thy swoi-d, 

1 Sen. Set but thy foot 

Against our rainpir’d gates, and they shall ope ; 

So thou wilt .send thy gentle heart before, 

To say, thoa’lti^ntcrtfricndly. 

2 Sen: ^ ^ ^ Throw thy glove. 

Or Any*token of thine honour else, 

That thou wilt use tho wars as thy redress. 

And not os our confusion, idl thy powera 
Shall make their harbour in our town, till we 
Have seal’d thy full desire. 

Algid. * Then there’s my glove; 

*' Some beast rear'd^his ; '*— 

and he prints it accordingly. And because ** our poat certainly 
would not make the soidler call on a beast to rend the Inscriptlotl 
Seforo he had informed the audience that he could not iM It 
hjinself; which he does a/lfrwardo," Malone adopts Wartmrton'a 
reading, and every editor since follows his Judidoua •xomplal 
What IS still more amusing, too, |Ar. Collier, who haa clalmod Ibr 
his mysterious annotator tbroe>lburtha of the most aouto pf modem 
emendations, assigns this precious ** restoration** lo also 
We are curious to know whether he derived it from soma maim* 
ictript copy of the play, or mereW from the traditlonf of the btago. 

0 Our eaputn hath In every figure skill }) Wo am obftfMsly to 
understand that the insculpturo on the tomb, unillto fho luienp* 
lion which ho has Josf read, is in alanguagotho lOldioi wa» unao* 
f^iudntcd with. 

d Gaoffiny,— 1 That is. wisdom, fttresighU 
• 9<tuate,— ] XquttaUo: 



ACT T.] 

Descend,* and open your uncliai'^d ports : % 

Those enemies of Timon’s, and mine own, 

Whom jQ)i^ yourselves shall set out for reproof, 
Fall, litti^ojaiQre ; and, — ^to atone your fears 
With my more noble meaning, — ^not a man 
Shall pass his quarter, or offend l>ho stream 
Of regular justice in your city’s bounds, 

But shall be render’d,* to your public laws 
At heaviest answer. 

Both. is most nobly spoken. 

Algib. Descend, and keep your words. 

[The Senators descend, and open the (Jain. 


Elder a Soldier. 

Sold. My noble general, Timou is dead ; 
Entomb’d upon the very hem o’ the soa : 

And on his gravo-stono this insculpturo ; whicli 
With wax I brought away, whose soft impression 
Interprets for my poor ignorance. 

(«) Pint folio; 

• Rendfr'di— ] A coTrtetion by MMon, the first folio reading,— 


ISOEVK XT. 

Alcib. [Beads.] Jffere lies a wretched corse, djf 
vjretched sofol bereft. * ^ 

Seek not my name ; a jplague cbfsume you wicked 
caitiffs left / 

Here lie / Timon ; who, alive, all Uvmg men dUk 
hate : 

Pass by, and curse thy ftU ; but pats, and stay 
not here thy gait. 

These well express in thee Uiy latter spirits : 
Though thou abhorr’dst in us our human grie&, 
Scorn’dst our brain’s flow, and those our droplets 
which 

From niggard nature fall, yet rich conceit 
Taught thee to make vast Neptune weep for aye 
On tliy low grave, on faults forgiven. Dead 
Ts noble Timon ; of whose memoiy 
Hereafter more. — ^Bring me into your city. 

And I will use the olive with my sword : 

Make war breed peace ; moke peace stint war ; 
make each 

Prescribe to other, os each other’s Iccch. — 

T^t our drums strike. [Exeunt, 

'* But shall be rMttdied to," ftc. 

And the second, > 

** But shall bo remedied 6y," Ac. 


TIMON OF ATHENS. 


ILLTJSTEATIVE COMMENTS 


ACT I. 


(1) SOBNS I.— i^ntar Tzhon.] It U bo interostin^ to 
ooDirast Shake8i)eare*s exalted ooncoption of Timon’s cha* 
raoter with the popular idea of the misanthrope in bis 
time, that we need, ask no indulgence for reprinting the 
once familiar story on which, it is believed, the present 
play waa based. 

THE TWENTY-EIGHTH NOUELL. 

0/ ttraungw and heatUla naiur* of Timon of Athentf enemii to 
manktnd^t with kU death, buriall, and Epitapke. 

Al the beostea of the worlde do apply thoimsoluoa to 
other beastos of theyr kind, Timon of Athena oncly ex- 
cepted : of whoso straungo nature ITutarcho is astonied, 
in the life of Marcus Antoniua. Plato and Aristophanes 
do report his marveylous nature, because he was a man 
but by shape onely, in qualities hoe was tho ca])itall 
enemie of mankindo, which ho confessed fmnckoly vtterly 
to abhorro and hate. He dwelt alone in a litle cabano in 
' the fteldes not farre from Athenos, seimratod from all 
neighbours and company ; ho noucr wonto to tho citio, or 
to any other habitable plaoe, except ho were constrayiied : 
he could not abido any mans oompany and conuorsation : 
he was neuer seen to goe to any mannes house, no yot 
would suffer them to come to him. At tho saino time 
there was in Athones another of like qu.aUtio, called Ape- 
mantus, of the very same nature, differente from tho 
naturall kinde of man, and lodged likewise in the middos 
of tho fields. On a day they two being alone together at 
dinner, Apemontus said vnto him: **0 Timon, what a 
pleasant f^t is this, and what a merio companie are 
wee, being no more but thou and 1.*' ** Naie (quoth 
Timon) it would be a morie banquet in doedo, if there 
were none here but my selfe.*’ 

Wherein he showed how like a beast deedo)ho was : 

for he could not abide any other man, being not able to 
eufBnr the oompany of him, which was of like nature. 
And if by ohaunce bee happened to goe to Athenes, it 
was onelye to speake with Aloibiades, who then waa an 
exo^ente oaptiune there, whereat many did marueile : 
and therefore Apemantua demaundod of him, why be 
apake to no man, but to Aloibiades. speake to him 
•omatimM^" said Timon, ** because I know that by his 
ooofMkiiL the Aiheniena shall reoeiue great hurt and 
troul^” Whi<dL wordes many times he told to Alcibiades 
himseife. He bad a garden amoyning to bis house in the 
Adda, wherip was a figge tree, wheruppon many desperate 
men ordinarily did hangs themselues : in plooo whereof, 
he ptuposed to set vp a house, and therefore was forced 
to outte it donne, for whioh cause hee went to Athenes, 
and in the mfivicette place, hee called the people about 
urn, saying that hae had newes to t^ them : when the 
peo]^ mderstoode that he was about to make ndisoourse 
etkto'iheiB, whiolfwaa wont to q)eake to no man, they 
parQ6i]ed,andtheoitiaeiis on every part of the dtie, name 
teheare him : to whom he aside, that he puixxMod to 
dqjme hia figge tre^to buMe a house vpon the 


Phwe where, it ato^. ** Wherefora (quoth he> if there 
oe ainr mioi amooges you all in this oompany, that is dis- 
posed to hangs Uuaemfih let him ooma hettmes, 
aa eutte^douna.'* 


and because that nature ebaungod not in his life time, he 
would not suffer that death should alter, or varie the 
same : for like as ho liuod a beastly and churlish life, euen 
so ho required to hauo his funerall done after that manor. 
By his last will ho ordoinod himsolfo to bo interred vpon 
tho sea shore, that the wanes and surges might boate and 
voxo hia doad carciis. Yea, and that if it were possible, 
his desire was to be buricMl in tho depth of tho sen; 
causing lui ouitapbo to Ito made, whorin was deaoribed the 
quaUtios of nis bnitisho life. Plutaruho also repoiieth 
an other to bo ma/le by Calimachus, much like to that 
which Timon tnado himsolfo, whose owno soundeth to 
effect in Eiiglishe verso. 

My wretched caiife dnyte. 

Expired now and pa,t: 

My earren eorpa intered here, 
lefatt in groundet 
In walMng wauet of ewel- 
hng tea ha turget east, 

My nahte if thou deeire, 

The godt thee doe confounde, 

PAYKTxa*! Pataceof Pleasure, Tom. I. 

(2) SOKME l.-^JSnter Afemantus.I The namje and dis- 
position of this cynio wore probably borrowwl by the 
original author of the play from Paynter's novel, though 
he appears to have caught some hints for the delineation 
from the following lively scono in Imcian’s Dialogues : — 

Mercury, You Fellow, with the Scrip over jrour shoulder, stand 
forth, and walke round the Assembly. O yes, I soil a stout, ver 
tuous, well-bred, free mortall. Who buyes him 1 

Merchant. Do you sell a Frco-iuan, Cryerf 

Mercury. Yes. * * * 

Merchant. To what imployment may a man put saoh a slovenly 
ill-lookt fellow, unlesse he should make him a Delver, or Water, 
bearerf 

Mereurg. That's not all, set him to keep your house, you will 
nerd no Dogs. His nams ts Doggo. 

l^erchant. What's his Cmintrey or Profession? 

Mercury. You were bestlo ask him. 

Merchant. I foar his crabbed, •grimme looks, least he should 
hark, if I should draw neer, and bite me. Do you not see how ho 
lifts his Stafib, and bends his Brows, and how threatnlngly, and 
Choleiick he looks f 

Mercury. Fear him not, be is very tame. 

Merchant. Of what Countrey are you, my Fi1t.nd 

Jliogenee. Of all Countreys. 

• •••«••*• 

Merehant, Well, sir, it I should buy you, what will you teach 
me? 

Diogenee, The things which you are chiefly to learn, are to be 
impudent, bold, to barke without distfpetlon at all, both KInges, 

and private I * * 

for a valiimt 
cution rude, 


ly, tlmt is dis- 

jnMi,b«forslt 

thiM heslowvd his ahsritia 


I to his lodging, wherho 
Niitloiiof 1 


I time slier, wtthoiit s Hen tfloii of notiue r 
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men. A way to make them regard and admire you, 
t man. Let yonr speech be Barbarous, and your Elo- 
\ sad Artlesse, like a doggo. Let your look M fotood 
sad your Gate bo agreeable to your look. In a word, let jeut 
whole behaviour bo beastly ana savage. .Be Modesty, Oentle- 
nesee, end moderatloa ibr fiom yon, and all blushing qulto Uetted 
mil of your fSsee. You are to fte^nt, also, populous p]aoei,aad 
there to walk alone, and nnaeeompanfed, and neither to oaluto 
eodnaintonco or stranger, for that wore to destroy yofiir Empire.*' 
o • o o Herstagr you will neither need Bdueatiim or Stadleo, or 
•ueb like trifles, but will eirive at glory a more eompei|dloiu way. 
Thmwh you be an Idiot, or Tbaiior, or Salter, or Mason, or Banker, 
pet these are no hlndmaeee, why pen ehouU net>i sligiiieiL If 
m have tmondmoe, and boMneaee, end can srtifleiellp myie.— 





ILLUSfPRATlVB OOMMBNTa 


ACT IlL 


(1) ScXlfG VI.- 

Bwtn, hmtl Hni, Athena / henae/ftrik hated he 

Of Timon, man and all humanity /] 

The circumstances which led to Timon’s solf-oxpnlHion, 
and many of the incidonts in his suhsc^uont career, aro 
tonchod on, thoimh slightly, in tho following jxissage from 
riutarch’s lafo of Antony: — “ Antonius> he forsooko the 
citle and oomi>anie of his frendes, and built him a liouse 
in the sea, by the llo of I‘haros, upon cortaino forced 
mountes which ho caiisod to bo cast into tho soft, onrl dwelt 
there, as a man that banished him solfo from all mens 
conifMUiio : saying that he would lead 'J'irnoiis life, bicauso 
he had the like wrong oiTcred him, that was aiforo offered 
unto Tiinon : and that for tho unthaiikcftilnes of those ho 
had done good unto, an<J whom ho tookc to bo his frendos, 
ho was angry with all men, and would tnist no man. This 
1'imon aras a citizen of Athens, that lived about tho wurro 
of Peloponnesus, as appoareth by Plato, and Aristophanes 
oommedios : in tho whicli they moukod him, eallmg him a 
▼ypor, and malicious man unto mankind, to shunne all other 
mens companios, but tho companio of young Aleibiados, a 
boldo and insolent youth, whom he would© greatly feast, 
and make much of, and kissed him very gladly. 
mantus wondering at it, asked him tho cause what ho 
niont to make so inucho of that young man alone, and to 
hate all others : Timon aunswerod him, 1 do it, sayd ho, 
bicause I know that one day ho shall do graab mischiofe 
unto the Athenians. 'Lliis Timon somotimos would have 
Apomantiis in his companie, bioatisc he was much liko to 
his nature and condicions, and also followed him in manor 
of life. On a time when they solornnly colchratcd tho 
feasts called Choa at Athen.H (to wit, the feasts of tho dead, 
where they make sprinckliiigs and sncnficos for tho dead), 
and that they two then feasted together by them solves, 
Apomantiis said unto the other : O, hero is a triinino banket 
Timon. Timon aunswerad agtiinc, yea said he, Si) thou vrort 
not hero. It is rojxirtod of hi in also, that this Timon on a 
time (the ])eoplo lioing assembled in tho market pluco 
about dispatch of sonio affaires) got up into tho pulpit for 
Orations, where tho Orators commonly use to spetiko unto 
the people : and silence being made, evorio man listning 
I o hpare what ho would say, bienuso it was n wonder to sro 
him in that placo : at length ho began to apenko in this 
iiianer. My Lordos of Athens, I have a litio yard in iny 
house whore there groweth a Hggo tree, on tho which many 
citizens have handed thorn solves : and bioausc 1 inoanc to 
make some building upon th(f place, I thought goiyl to let 
you all understand it, that boforo tho figgo troo bo cut 
downo; if any of you be doHrorate, you may there in time 
goo hang your solves. lie uyed in tho citio of Ifnles, and 
was bui^ upon tbo soa side. Nowe it chaunced so, Uiat 
tpho sea getting in, it compossed his tombe rounde about, 


ACT 

(1) RoBitx in.— /ammiannthropos, and hate mairiwad.] 
Tlie epithet, miaanthropoe, was perhaps taken, as Malone 
tx>in^arod, from a raaiginal note in North’s translation 
ot Flntarchs Life of Antony: Antonios foHoweth the 
life Olid example of Timon MtaanihrvnHa, the Athetdan ;** 
or it might linvo lieen derived ly lie original author of 
this drama, from tho subjoined soaloquy in ** Luoiaa : 

' WW . . 


that no man coulde come to it : and upon tho same was 
wrytton this epitapho. 

Jleere lyca a wretched corse, of wretched aoule here, ft, 

Secke not my name: a plague consume you wicked wretches 
left. 

It » ropoi’tcd, that Tirnnn him solfo when bo lived mado 
this c[)itapbo : for that which is commonly rehearsed Vos 
not this, but mado by tho poot Callimachus. 

Jleere lye I Timon who cUioe all living men did hate, 

Posse hy, and curse thy Jill : hut passe, and stay not heere 
tshy oojlta 

North’s Plutarch : ed. 1579, p. 1003. 

(2) ScENK VI . — One day he gives us diamonds,*neid day 
ifoaov.] iSubjoinod is tho scene from tho old manuscript 
play, l)oforo mentioned, to which Shakesi^earo or his pre- 
decessor is supposed to have K^on indebted for tho idea of 
tho mock banquet in Act M I . : — 

Tim. Why doe yce not fnll to? I am at lioino: 

Tic stand iiiK suppe, or walking, If 1 please. — 

Laches, bring here the artichokes with spccdc.— 

Kutratieliis, Dcmcas, llcrmogenes, 

I’lo drinkc this cuppe, a hcalthe to all your healths I 
Lach. Converte it Into poison, O yee gods i 
Let it bee ratsbane to them I 

Oelns. What, wilt thou have the legge or els the winget 
Carve yce that capon. 
i)em. I will cutte him up, 

And make a beaste of him. 

Phil, Timon, this hcalthe to thee. 

Tim, llo pledge you, sir. 

Those artichokes doe tioe ^ans pallat please. 

Dem, T love them well, by Jove. 

Tim. Here, take them, then. 

\StonrM painted like to them: and thrown them at them* 
Nny, thou shall have them, thou and all of yee 1 
Yeo wicked, hasp, perfidious rasculls, 

Think yce iny hate’s hoc soone extiiigui'fhcdf 

[Tihoh bcates Heum. above alt the resti, 

Hern. O my headcl 
tterm. O iny cliv(*kc.s I 
Vhil. Istlds afeaster 
Gelas. Truly, a stony one. 

SMjw. Stones sublunary have tlie same matter with tke 
heavenly. 

Tim. If I Joves horridde thundcrholte did holdc 
Within my haiide. thus, thus would I dnrte ill [Hre hitte HxaM 
Jfei m. Woe and alas, niy brainci aro dashed out I 
Gefas. Alas, alas, twill never bee luy happe 
To travailc now to the Anilpodcsl 
Ah, that I had toy Pegn-ius but here t 

I’de fly away, by Jove. [Exeunt all except Tim. and LiCH. 

Ttm. Yeo are a stony generation, 

Or harder, If ought harder may bee founde ; 

Monsters of Scythia Inhospltall, 

Nav, very divells, hatefull to the gods. 

Lack. Master, they are gone. 

Act IV. 8c. 5 , 


TV. 


** I will piircliase the whole ooniliieB of this oottntrey, 
and build a towre over my treasure big enough for mysw 
alone to live in, and which 1 purpose shall be my s^ulohre 
at my death ; and for the remainder of my ensuing life, 1 
will resolve upon those rules, to aooompany no man, to 
take notice of no man, and to live in oontempt of alt men : 
the title of (rieod, or guost^ or companioib or tho altar of 



ILLUSTBATIVB COMMENTS. 


ftre but meer toyes, not worth a straw to bo tslkt 

: to be sorry for him that weops, or help him that wants, 
sbaUboa transgression and biwh of our laws : I will eat 
alone as wolves do,*hnd have but one friend in the world to 
bear me company, and that shall be 'rimon ; all others shall 
* be enemies and traitors, and to havo speech with any of 
them, an absolute piaclo [enormity] : If I do but see a 
man, that day shall be dismal and accursed : I will make 
no diffeienoo Wween them and statues of stono and brass : 
I ' will admit no messenger from thorn, nor oontraot any 
trace with them, but solitariness shall be tho main limit 
betwixt me and them ; to bo of tho same tribo, the same 
fraternity, the same pcioplo, or tho some countrey, shall bo 
but poor and unprofitabfo terms, to bo rosp^ted b^ nono 
but fbols ; let Twon alone be rich, and live in despight of 
all othor ; lot him revel alone by himself, far from flattory 
and odious commendations ; lot him sacrillco to the gods, 
and mako good chear alone, os a neighbour conjoynQ<l only 
to himself, discarding all other; and lot it be further 
enacted, tliat it shall be lawful for him only to shiko him- 
self by the hand, that is, either wlion lie is about to die, 
or to set a crown upon his bond ; and tho woloomost name 
to him in the world is to bo called Man-haUr.** — lIiCKifs* 
Lucian, fol. 1663, p. 174. 

(3; ScBNH III.— 

Cowmen mother, thou,— 

Whote vxmh unmeasurahU, and in/inife breast.] 

Warburton conjectured this imago was borrowed from 
the ancient statues of Diana Kphesia Multimnmmia, 
called vavaioXot 0i'<nv vAvratv M/jTiip; SCO MoillfaU^U, 
'M'Antiquitd Expliqu6o," lib. iii. cb. xv. 

(4) SOENB III. — Wert thou tbe vuicorn, jrrids and vmUh 
fdould confound ifue, and mahe ihinc own self the conquest of 
fAy/ary.f An allusion to tho notion once current, that 
this fkbulous animal, in tho impetuosity of its attack, would 
sometimes strike its horn into the root of a treo so deeply, 
as to beoome transiixo<l f—** He is an onomy to tho lions, 
wherefore as soon as over a lion aocth a unicorn, ho runneth 
to a tree for succour, that so when the unicorn makoth 
force at him, ho may not only avoid his horn, but also 
destroy him ; for the umcora in the swiftness of his course 
runneth against the tree, wherein his sharp horn stickoth 
fsst^ then when tho lion seeth the unicorn fastened by tho 
horn, without all danger ho falleth upon him and killeth 
him. Those things are reported by the King of (Ethiopia, 
in an Hebrew epistle unto the Bishop of Komo." — ^1 'opbel's 
Xislory of Fov/r-fooUd Beasts, ed. 1658, p. 557. 

So too Spenser 

Like as a lion whose Imperial power 
A proud rebellious Vniconi defies, 

To avoid the rash assault and wrathful Stour 
Of his fierce foe, him to a tree applies ; 

And when him runnina in full course he spies, 

§ e slips aside; the whiles tho furious beast 
ia precious horn, sought of his enemies, 

Btrikea in the stock, ne thence can be releast, 

But to the mighty Victor yields a bounteous feast." 

Folnr Qustn, b. ii. Canto V. st. b. 


/ (4) ScENR III.—EocA thina*t a thief,] Timon'a 
niDoent exomplifleationB of thievery, like others of a lead • 
elevated and universal kind, whion are to be found in'.v 
writers of his period, hod their origin prohel^ In Aim* 
creon's graceful ode, beginning— H yn fi«kaiva «iv«. 

Tims in tho old play of Albumasar, quoted by Stee- 
Tens : — 

• 

“The world 's a thoatre of theft; great rivers 
Rob smaller brooks, and them the ocean. 

And in this world of ours, this microcosm. 

Guts from the stinnnch Mtcai; and wbst they spare 
The Meseraicks filch, and lay 't 1* the liver ; 

Wnere (lest it should be found) turn’d to red nectar, 

’TIs by a thousand thievish veins convey’d, 

And hid in flesh, nerves, bones, muscles and sinews, 

In tendons, skin, and hair; so lliat the property 
Thus altered, the theft can never be discover’d. 

Mow all tliose pilfries, couch’d, and compos'd In order, 

Frame thee and me ; Man ’s a quick mass of thievery." 

In farther illusir.iiion of ibe samo idea, an antiquarian 
corrospmduntsunpliua the following linos, which, how^evor, 
thoiigli boariug tlio early date of lolH), aro, it is plain, but 
of comimrativoly modern coinpositioii 

“ Certaine fine Thoughtes gathered oHte of the Orseke and Romans 
Aulhoura, and dons into English. 1500. 


AN EPIGRAM ON TIIEKUES. 


lb) 

Eache Thing that Hues of somewhat else 
Recomes the Foode or Prey : 

Ro if it were that Nature tells 
To take whene’io wc may. 

For worldllo superfluUio 
Here is a sure reliefe ; 

When euerie Thing Is made to be 
A Giver, or a Theefc. 


( 2 .) 

A glorious Robber Is the Sunne, 

For with his vaste attracte 

llee robbes the boundlesse sea : the ilfooae 

From him steales Llghte to acte 

O’re the broiide Earths, and Ocean too ; 

Whilst the rapacious Maine 

Absorbs the Vapoures, Mists, and Dewe 

To yielde the Clondea their Uatne. 


s ( 3 .) 

The brutish Earthmeaxi little give 
From her composture rude : 

Though some there be ordalnd to live 
Upon Earthea foulest foode. 

Is all Creation then but fed do 
By Spoile, Ms Life to gainet 
Nay,— all Thingt Iluing he but made 
Sacbe other to malntalae.** 
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CRinOAL OPINIONS ON TIMON OP ATHENS. 


“ TiifON OF Athens, of all fcho works of Shakspearo, possesses most the character of satire : — a 
laughing satire in the picture of the parasites and flaiterers, and Juvenalian in the bitterness of 
Timon*a imprecations on the ingratitude of a false world. The story is very simply treated, and is 
ilefinitely divided into largo masses in the fii-st act, the joyous life of Timon, his noble and hospitable 
extravagance, and around him tho throng of suitors of every description; in the second and third acts, 
his embarrassment, and the trial which ho Is thereby reduced to make Of his siip|)08ed friends, who all 
desert hi^ln the hour of nco<l ; — in tho fourth and fifth acts, Timon*s flight to the woods, his misan< 
thropioal melancholy, and his death. Tho only thing which may be called an episode is tho banishment 
of Alcihiades, and his return by force of arms, ifowover, they are both examples of ingratitude, -^the 
one of a state towards iU defender, and the other of private friends to their l>cnefactor. As the merits 
of the General towanls his fellow-citizons suppose more strength of character than those of the generous^ 
prodigal, their respective behaviours are not less different : Timon frets himself to death, Alcihiades 
regains bis lost dignity by force. If tho poet very profierly sides with Timon against the common 
pmctice of tho world, he is, on tho other hand, by no moans disposed to spare Timon. Timon was a 
fool in his gener«)sity ; in his disconteftt he is a madman ; he is everywhere wanting in the wisdom 
which enables a man in all things to observe the duo measure. Although the truth of his extravagant 
feelings is proved his death, and though when ho digs up a treasure ho spurns the wealth which 
seems to tempt him, we yet see distinctly enough that tho vanity of wishing to be singular, in both the 
parts that he plays, had some share in his liberal solf-forgetfulncss, as well as in his anchoritical seclu- 
This is particularly evident in tho incomparable scene where tho cynic Apemantus visits Timon 
iu the wildeniess. They have a sort of competition with each other in their trade of misanthropy: the 
(/ynio reproaches tho impoverished Timon with having been merely driven by necessity to take to the 
way of living which ho himself bad long bgen following of his free choice, and Timon cannot bear the 
thought of being merely an imitator of the Cynia In such a subject as this, the due eflfoct could only 
be produced by an accumulation of similar features; still, in the variety of tho shades, an amazing 
degree of understanding haadieon displayed by Shakspeare. What a powerfully diversified concert of 
flattenas and of empty testimonies of dovotcilness ! It is highly amusing to see the suitors, when the 
ruined drcumstancos of their patron liad dispersed, immediately flock to him again when they learn 
that he has been revisited by fortune. On the other hand, jin thf speeches of Timon, after he is 
undeceived, all hosiUfi figiures of spetmh are exhausted, ^it is a licftonary of eloquent imprecations.’* 
-^ScHLnuiu*, ’ ' , , 
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Thr earliest known copy of this popular tra^^y is a quarto published in 1597^ entitled,-— ' 
*'The Tragedy of King Kichard tho Third. Ooufaining, His treacherous Plots against his 
brother Clarence : tho pitticfull murtlicr of liia innocent ncfphowoa : llis tyronnk-all vaurpnlioii: 
with tlie whole course of his detested life, and most desetned death. As it hath boeno- lately 
acted by the Right honourable the Lord Chambcrlaiiio, his scruants. At Tjondon, Printed by 
Valentino Sims, for Andrew Wise, dwelling in Paulcs Church-yard, at the signe of the Angcll, 
1597.’* In 1598, another edition appeared bearing the same title, and in addition the author’s 
name, ** William Shake-spearc.” The next impression, brought out in 1002, professes to be 

Newly augmented;” this was followed by a fourth in 1005, and a fifth in 1013, which was 
tho last quarto copy prior to the publication of tho folio in 1023. Subsequently, three other 
quarto editions, dated respectively 1024, 1629, and 1034, were publLshod, not one of which 
however, it is noticeable, contains the passages iirst found in the folio. Although an Iiis||jatfen1 
piece on tho same subject, — “ I*he Trite Tragedieof Richard the Third: ivherdin is idiowne the 
death of Edward the fouHh, with the smothering of the two yonng Princes in the Tower: 
with a lamentable ends of Shores wife, an example for all wicked women. And lastly^ the 
conjunctiem and ioyning of the two nohle houses^ Lancaster and Yorke, As it was playd by th^ 
Qiteenes Maiesties Players,* — was issued in 1594, there are no pi’oofs that ShcJicspcarc has any 
obligations to it : his only authorities appear to have been the old elironiclors. 

Malone has remarked that the textual variations between the quarto version of this play and 
tho folio aro more numerous than in any othor of our author’s works. This is true, and tho 
diversity has proved, and will continue to prove, a source of incalculable trouble and perpetual 
dispute to his editors, since, although it is admitted by every one properly qualiticd to judge, 
that a reasonably perfbet text can only be formed from the two versions, there will always ho a 
conflict of opinions regarding some of the readings. Upon the whole, wc prefer tho quarto text, 
though execrably deformed by printing-office blunders, and can by no moans acqn Iosco in tho 
decision that those passages found only in tho folio arc additions” made by the poet, .subse- 
quent to tho publication of the early quartos. On the contrary, wc IkjKovc those very passages 
to have been structural portions of the piece, and tho real <vlditioiis to Ik: th(? torso and vigorous 
bits of dialogue peculiar to the quartos. Is it credible that so accoinplishofl a master of stage- 
craft as Shakespeare, after witnessing the representation of Richard the Tliird, would have added 
above eighty lines to tho longest scene in this or perhaps any othor play ? Is it not far more 
prohablo that these lines in Act lY., those touching the young prince’s^ train in Act IT., tho nino 
in Gloucester’s mock reply to tho Mayor and Buckingham, and sonio others, formocl originally 
part of the text and were omitted to accelerate the action, and afford space for tho more lively 
and draTaatic substitutions which are met with in the quartos alono? But altTioiigh in these 
and a few other instances tho folio copy appears to have been an earlier one than tliat used 
by the printera of the quartos, it must be admitted that thAe are numerous places in which 
ilte text of the former ha* undergone minute and careful correction, and wh6rc, both in rhythm 
and in language, it is superior to the previous editions. 

Mftlo no conjectured that. Shakespeare wrote Richard tho Third” in 1593; tho received 
impression at the present day is, that ho produced it vciy shortly before its first publication 
in 1597. 
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Kxko Edwahd tbb Fourth. 

Edward, Prince of ^YaIe8, afUrwourde King Edward Y. 
Richard, Duke of York, 

Qkorob, Dolce of Clarence, 

Richard, Dulce of Qiouccater, afterwarde King Richard 111 
A Young Son of Clarence. 

Ubnry, Pari of Richmond, afterwarde King Henry VIL 
Cardinal Bourchier, Archhiehip of Canterbury. 

Thomas Rotiibruam, Arcktiehop of York. 

John Morton, BUhop of Ely. 

Dvkb of Buckinobam. 

Duke of Norfolk. 

Earl of Surrey, hie Son, 

Earl Rivbhs, Brother to King Edward't Queen, 

Marquis of Dorset, and Lord Qret, her Sons. 

Earl of Oxford. 

Lord Hastings. 

Lord Stanley. 

Lord Lovel. 

Sir Thomas VAuon.\N. 

Sir Richard Ratcliff. 

Sir William Catesdy. 

Sir James Tyrrel. 

Sir James BtjOUNt. 

Sir Walter Herbert. 

Sir Robbrt Brakenbury, Lieutenani of the Tower. 
Christopher Urswick, a Priest. 


Sons to the King. 
Brothers to the King. 


Another Priost 


Lord Mayor tf Condon. 


Sheriff qf Wiltshire 


Elieabbth, Quem of King Edward IV. 

Marctaret, Widow of King Henry YI. 

Duorebs of YoRKf MoSur to King Edward IV., Clarence, omd Qloncester. 

Ladt Anns, Widow qf Edward Prinee of Wales, Son to King Henry Yl.; afterwarde 
majpried to the Duke of Gloucester. * 

A Young Daughter of Clarence. 
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LordSt and other Attendants; two Oenilemen, a Pursuivant, Scrivener, CiUsene, 
Murderers Messenffers, Ohosts, Soldien, Ac. 
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'ACT I. 


SCENE I«— London* A Sirtii. 


. iffyft GxooonntB.<i) 

2f<m li dw winter of our discontent 
wtmm Iqr tl& sun of York ; 
m iB tho cloiid8| thnl lour’d upon our houw^ 
tibo, doop boioai of Ao oeean ooried. 


Now are our brows bound with ?2otoiioi» VMatfao \ 
Our bruised trma hung up for iDonumonte ; 

Our stem aJarums chang’d to meity meetings^ 

Our dreadful marehes to doligfafAil meaoures. ' 
Grim-visa^d war hath smootl^d hia wrinkled 

fmnt ■ 



AOf h) 

And iiow,~m»te«d of moantllg Wbed oteedi, 

To fright the aoule of fearfol uSrenadeB,^ 

He oapen nimhlj in a lad/s efaambei^^ t 

To tho lasdrious pleasiog of a lute/ 

But I, — that am not shap’d for sportire trid[8, 
Nor made to court an amorous looking-glass ; 

I, that am rudely stamp’d, and want love’s majesty, 
To strut before a wanton ambllngmyrnph ; 

I, that am curtail’d of this fair proportion, 

Cheated of feature by dissembling nature, 
Deform’d, unfihish’d, sent before my time 
Into this breathing world, scarce half made up, 
And that so lamely and unfashionable. 

That dogs bark at me, as I halt by them ; — 

Why I, in this weak piping time of penco, 

Have no delight to pass away tho time ; 

Unless to spy* my shadow in ilio sun, 

And descant on mine own deformity : 

And therefore, — since T cannot prove a lover, 

To entertain tliese fair well-spoken days, — 

I am determined to prove a villain, 

And hate tho idle j>leasurcs of these clays. 

Plots have I laid, inductions dangoroas, 

By drunken prophecies, libels, and dreams, 

To set my brother Clarence and the king, 

In deadly hate tho one against the other : 

And, if king Edward bo as true and just. 

As 1 am simtle, false, and trcachcixnis, 

This day should Clarence closely be mew’d up, 
About a prophecy, which says mat G 
Of Edward’s helra the murderer shall be. 

Dive, thoughts, down to my soul I here Clarence 
comcB. 

Xnter Clarkncs, guarded^ and Biukrndury. 

Brother, good day ; what means this armed guard, 
That* waits upon your grace? 

Clab, His mojosty. 

Tendering my person’s safety^ liath appointed 
This conduct to convey me to the Tower. 

Glo. Upon what cause*? 

Clab. Because my name is George. 

Old. Alack, my lord, that fault is none of yours; 
He should for that commit your godfathers : — 

O, belike his majes^ hath some intent, 

That you shall f be new-christou’d in the Tower. 
But what’s the matter, Clarence? may I know? 
Clab. Yea, Richard, when I know; {or,X I 
protest, 

As yet I do not : but, as I can learn, 

Ho hearkens after prophecies and dreams ; 

And from the cross-row plucks the letter G, 

(*) VIrat foHo, m. (t) Flnt folio, aAooMi (|) Pint folio, Sirf. 
* Of 0 In tbo qaarlot, totola mliprlntad ^ 

** Thai him to fota Ur A oxhomlt^^^ 
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And says a wisard told him that by G 
His issue disinherited should be ; 

And for my name of George begins with G, < '’o 
It follows in his thought that I am he : t 

These, as I loam, and such like voys as theaei 
Have * mov’d his highness to commit me now. 
Glo. Why this it is, when men are rul’d by ' 
women : — ' 

’Tis not tho king that sends you to the Tower; 

My lady Grey his wife, Clarence, ’tis she. 

That tempers him to this extremity.^ 

Was it not she, and that gopd man of worship, 
Antony Woodvillo, her brother there, 

That made him send lord Hastings to the Tower, 
From whence this present day he is delivered ? 

We are not safe, Clarence ; we are not safe. 

Clab. By heaven, I think there is ho man 
secure, 

But tho queen’s kindred, and night-walking 
heralds 

That tnidge betwixt tho king and mistress Shore. 
Heard you not, what an humblo suppliant 
Lord Hastings was to her for his delivery ?* ^ 

Glo. Humbly complaining to her deity 
Got my lord chamberlain his liberty. 

I ’ll tell you what, — 1 think it is our way, 

If we will keep in favour with the king, 

To bo her men, and wear her livery : 

Tho jealous o’er-wom widow and herself, 

Since that our brother dubb’d them gentlewomen, 
Are mighty gossips in thisf monarchy. 

Bbak. I beseech your graces both to pardon 
me; 

His majesty liath straitly given in charge, 

That no man shall have private conference 
(Of what degree soover) with his:^ brSther. 

Glo. Even so, an pleoso your worship ; Broken* 
bury, 

You may partake of anything we say : 

Wc speak no treason, man ; — wo say, the king 
Is wise and virtuous ; and his noble queen 
Well stnick in years, fair, and not jealous 
We say tliat Shore’s wife hath a pretty foot, 

A cherry lip, a bonny eye, a passing pleasing 
tongue; 

And that the queen’s kindred are made gentlefolks: 
How say you, sir? can you deny all tms? 

Beak. With this, my lord, myself have nought 
to do. 

Glo. Naught to do with mistress Shore? I 
tell thee, follow, 

He uBodi naught with her, excepting one, 
Were best to do it secretiy, alone.* 

(•) Flnfc folio, ZTolS. (t) Ftwt foBOb #sr. 

(t) Piffit folio, four. 

0 Lord Hsitlntf was to her for lilt SeUvMtjri ffw lMIt 
'* liOid Hosttpfi wot, for hfv donvo^,** 
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' any lord? 

, Her huBhimdi knave a-o^muldet tiiou 

. • ' betray me? 

Baax* X* beaeeefaL your grace to pardon me; 
and^ witholi 

^Forbear your conference with the noble duke. 
Clab. Wo know tiby chargOi Bjmkenbuty, and 
will obey. 

Glo. We are the queen’s abjects, and must 
• obey. 

Brother, farowell ; I will unto the king ; 

And whatsoe’er you will employ me in,-— 

Were it to call king Edward’s widow, sister-— 

I will perform it to enfranchise you. 

Mcanume, this deep disgrace in brotherhood, 
Touches me deeper than you can imagine. 

Olab. I know it pleoseth neither of us well. 
Glo. Well, your imprisonment shall not bo 
long; 

I will deliver you, or t Ko for you ; • ‘ 

Meantime, have j^ience. 

Clab. I must perforce farewell. 

[jffxeunt Claobncs, Bhakbnbuky, and Guard. 
Glo. Go, tread the patli tliat thou shalt no'er 
return ! 

Simple, plain Clarence, I do lovo thcc so, 

That I will shortly scud tliy soul to heaven. 

If heaven w*Ul take the present at our hands. — 
But who comes here ? the ncw-delivcr’d Hastings ! 


[sciira it 

Glo. Now, by Saint Paul, this* nawa is bad 
indeed. 

, ho hadi kept an evil diet long, 

And over-much consum’d his royal person; 

'Tis veiy grievous to bo thought upon. 

Whot,* is ho in his bed? 

Hast. . He is. 

Glo. Cb you before, and I will follow you. 

[A'jeii HASTiHoa. 

He cannot live, I hope ; and must not die 
Till George bo pack’d with post-horse up to heaven* 
I’ll in, to urge his hatred more to Clarence, 

With lies wdl steel’d with weighty arguments ; 
And if I fail not in my deep intent, 

Clarence hath not another d^ to live : 

Wliifjh done, God take king il^ward to his mercy. 
And leave the world for me to bustle in I 
Fur then I ’ll marry Warwick’s youngest daughter : 
Wliat though I kill’d her husband and her fattier; 
The readiest' way to niako the wench amends, 

Is to become her husband and her father : 

The which will 1 ; not all so much for lovo 
As for another sccict close intent, 

By marrying her, which I must reach unto. 

But yet I run before my horso to markot : 
Clarence still breathes, Edward still lives and 
reigns ; 

When they luro gone, then must I count my gains. 

fJBxit 
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Unter Hastxnos. 

Hast. Good time of day unto my gracious lord ! 
Glo. As much unto my good lora chamberlain 1 
Well are you wdeomo to this open air. 

How hath your iordsliip brook’d imprisonment ? 
Hast. With jKtience, noble lord, as prisoners 
must: 

But I shall live, my lord, to give them thanks, 
That were the cause of my imprisonment. 

Glo. No doubt, no doubt ; and so shall Clarence 
too; 

Foi they that were your enemies are his. 

And have prevail’d as much on him as you. 

Hast. More pity that the eaglet should be 
mew’d. 

While) kites and buzzards prey) at liberty* 

Glo. What news abroad ? 

Hast. No news so bad abroad as this at 
home*; — ^ 

Ae king la siekly, weak, and melancholy, 

And his physicians fear him mightily. 


SCENE IL — ThstavM, Another SirM* 

Enter the corpee o/Kino Hbnby the SiXiB, hornt 
upon a heartOf Gentlemen hearing kodherdit 
to guard it; and Lady Amra ae mourner* 

Aknb. Set down, set down your honouzable 
load,— , 

If honour may bo shrouded in a hearse, — 

Wliilst I awhile obsequiously* lament 
The untimely fail of virtuous Lancaster.— 

Poor koy*cold figure of a holy king ! 

Pale ashes of the house of Lancaster I 
Thou bloodless remnant of that royal blood I 
Be it lawful that I invocate thy ghost. 

To hear the lamentations of poor Anne, 

Wife to thy Edward, to thy slaughter’d son, 
Stabb’d by the self-same luind that made tlieso 
wounds!? 

Lo, in those windows, that let forth thy lifo^ 

I pour the helpless balm^ of my poor eyes 


It 


Vfntt Mis IiiMitt, #»• O) nrtt ftallo fniertt, Om, 

(I) nantUlo, WhUm—pho* 

s Or]laA)r|«s.*] Or UslBwfMBSd In ywu tCc«S. 

S -Knil MfiteM:) In mIosIdb to tbo popular aarlsf.- 
j?ia H mr a I* » mt Sldao fbr o iD.id dog.* 


(•) FirtI folio, ITA^rr. 


<t) Onaitoo, tefof. 

sothtawmoa ffko 


• Wow, ftf AbAiI Paul, tUB mow. atej So tht onorto 
foHo I6Z9 ha#,—*' How to S tkti NOfroOi" BO/ 
d OhsaqnioiulflaMMt-] That fa, yhMrao^ kaMnt. 



Adv h) iONG BtOfiAED THB THIED* 

CutB’d bd tlio hand, that ma^thase fttal holea ! 


OiixsM bo tho heart, that hod tho heart to do it !\ 
rOuned the blood, that lot this blood ftom heneel'^j 
More direfiul hap betide that hated wretch, 

That makes us wretched by the deaUi of thee, 
Thau T can wish to adders, spiders, toads,* 

Or any creeping venom’d ^ihg t}iat lives ! 

If ever he have chUd» abortive be it. 

Prodigious, and untimely brought to light. 

Whose ugly and unnatural aspdet 

May fright the hopeful mother at tho view ; 

[And that he heir to his unhappiness ! *'] 

If ever ho have wife, let her bo made 
As* miserable by tho death of him, 

Ast I am mode by my young lord and thee !— 
Come, now towards Chertsey with your holy load, 
Taken from Paul’s to be interred there ; 

And Btill, as you aro weary of the j; weight, 

Best you, whiles I lament king Henry’s corae. 
[Bearert take up the corpse, and move forward. 

Enter GtovcESTEit. 

Qlo. Stay, you that bear the corse, and set it 
down. 

Anno. Wliat black magician conjures up this 
fiend, 

To stop devoted charitablo deeds ? 

Gi«o. Villains, set down the corse ; or, by Saint 
Paul, 

I’ll make a corse of him that disobeys \ 

1 Qbnt. My lord, stand back, and let the coffin 
pass. 

Glo. Unmanner’d dogl stand § thou wlicn 1 
« command : 

Advance thy halberd higher than iny breast. 

Or by Saint Paul, 111 strike thco to my foot, 

And spurn upon ^oe, beggar, for thy boldness. 

[Bearers set down the hearse, 
Ankr. What, do you treifihle? aro you all 
afraid? 

Alas, I blame you not, for you ah) mortal, 

And mortal eyes cannot enduro tho devil, — 
Avaunt, thou dreadful minister of hell ! 

Thou hadst but power over bis mortal body, 

His soul thou eanst not have ; tbpreforo, be gone. 
Glo. Sweet saint, frr charity, bo not so curst. 
Anks. Foul devil, for God’s sake, hence, and 
tronhlo us dot ; 

For ibou hast made the happy earth thy hell, 


Fill’d it with earsin|[ cries and rieep eaelaam; f . 
If thou delight to v^ tby hribmu deeds, . ' 
Behold this pattern, of tjiy butcheries * 

O, gentlmnen, eee, see I dead Hmy*8 Wounds 
Open their congeal’d mouths and bleed afre6ib.(ll)~ 
Blush, bluri), Aou lump of frml deformity ; * 

For ’tis thy presence that eadiales this blo^ 

From cold and empty veins, where no Uooddwdb I ' 
Thy deed,* inhuman and unnatural, * 

Provokew this deluge most unnatural.-— , 

0 God, which t&s blood mad’st, revenge his 
death! 

O earth, which this blood drink’st, revenge his 
death I 

Either, heaven, with lightning strike the murderer 
dead, 

Or, earth,' gape open wide, and eat him quick*,* 

As thou didst swallow up this good king’s Uo^, 
Which his holl-govem’d arm bath butchered 1 
Glo. Lady, you know no rales of charity. 
Which renders good for bad, blessings fbr, curses. 
Anns. Villain, thou know’s! not law of God 
nor man ; 

No boast so iiorco, but knows some toucli of pity# 
Qlo. But I know none, and therefore am no 
beast. 

Anns. 0 wonderful, when devils tell the truth I 
Glo. More wonderful, when angels are so 
an^ — 

Vouchsafo, divine perfoction of a woman, 

Of these supposed evils, J to give mo leave, 

By circumstance, but to acquit myself. 

Annr. Vouchsafe, diffus’d infection of a man, 
For§ these known ovils, but to give me leave, 

By circumstance, to curso thy cursed self. 

Glo. Fairer than tongue can name thee, let 
mo have 

Some patient leisuro to excuse myself. 

^Vnnr. Fouler than heart con think iliCe,thoH 
canst make 

No excuse current, but td hang thyself. 

Glo. By such despair, I should accuse mysdf. 
Anns. And, by despairing, 8hoaldst|| thou stand 
excus’d 

For doing worthy vengeance on thyself. 

Which didst unwormy slaughter upon others. 
Glo. Say, tliat I slew them not ? 

Annb. Why, then, they are not dead 

But deed they aro, and, devi&h slave, by thee. . 
did not kill your husbondL 


U) rtntaiiio,«M«. 


(t) Pint MiOt TJUm, 
(I) Pint iblto, SUm4^9t, 


* tlifttttadt tlieMfiiUlliolfliI 

10 tatSM. tlirt iMdttefntit to Cft&tl] 

Fhff toUo |lv«t ttoM Umi u fbUpwt 

Cams th« tort a»d t)i« b«Mito do 

s Csftod tot Wood, soo AitBtartiototattirtot. • 
JSM 


(«) Firttlbllo.i)MW. 
(t) Pint fUUo. triMT. 
(1) Plfit touts rtolf. 


(t)Ptartfrtto,iitA 

■\V/ nnttoUfii 




n oulAk. „ 

f way, tii«n|totv,w9a<si Slim rtoai 

*^T)miimv totr wm «ot ilrtM.*, 



arCHARD TUB THIIU)* (scm in 


. Wby, tlien he is alive« 

, ^^SfjO, he is deed; and slam by Edwaid’s 

,:>5 , 

ibi^» In th^Iool ihxoat then lieai; queen 
Mai^gacet saw 

, fliy ssurdorons fidehion smoking in his blood ; 
the #h]oh thou onoe did bend against her breast, 
fiut that thj brothers beat aside the point 
' GlO. I was ^Toked by her danderous tongue, 
nh|cht laid their guiltupon my guiltless shoulders. 

■: ANhjB. Thou wast provok^ by thy bloody mind, 
'^icht never dreamt* on aught but butcheries : 
JDidst thou not kill this king ? 

\ Glo. I grant ye. 

Anns. l>OBt (front me, hedge-hog? then, God 
grant mo too, 

Thou mayst be damned for that wicked deed ! 

0^ he was gentle, mild, and virtuoiis ! 

Glo. The fitterj: fiv the King of heaven tliat , 
hath him. 

Annb.^ He is in heaven, where thou shall never 
como. 

Olo. Lot him thaifk me, that help to send him 
thither ; 

For he was fitter for that place than earth. 

Anns. And thou unfit for any place but hell. 
Glo. Yea, one ptaco elso, if you will liear me 
name it. 

Akkii. Some dungeon. 

Glo. Your bad-ehamber. 


Amnh. Black night o'etahade thy dij, attd 
4 deatli thy lifo I 
Glo. Ciuso not thyself, fidr erealtttht thou 
art both. 

Anmx* 1 would I were, to be reveng'd on thee. 
Glo. It is a quarrel most unnatiuaJ, 

To bo revenged op him that loveth tlieo. 

Anns. It in a quarrel just and reasonable, 

To be reveng’d on him that slew* my husband. 

Glo. He tliat bereft these, lady, of thy husband. 
Bid it to help thee to a better husband. 

Anns. His better doth not breatho upon die 
earth. 

Glo. Ho lives that loves yout better than he 
eould. 

Anns. Name him. 

Glo. Plantagcnct. 

Ajvnk. Why, that was he. 

Olo. The self-same name, but one of better 
nature. 

Anns. Where is he ? 

Glo. Here t [SlAs itpiUt at 

Why dost thou spit at mof 
Anns. Would it wore moital (xnaon, for thy 
sake ! 

Glo. Never came poison from so sweet aplaco. 
Annjb. Never hung poison on a fouler toM. 

Out of my sight ! thou dost infect mino eyes. 

Glo. Thine eyes, sweet lady, havo infected 
nune. 


Amnc. Ill rest betide the chamber where thou Awnk. Wohld they yrero basilisks, to strike 
Uest I thee dead I 

Olo. So will it, madam, till I lie with you.^ Old. I would Ujcy were, that I might die at 

Annie. I hope so. onoo ; 

Olo. 1 Imow so. — But, gentle lady Anne, — For now they kill mo with a IWing death. 

•fo leave thb keen encounter of our wits, Those eyes of thlno from mino have drawn salt 

And fell 8omcwhat§ into a slower method ; — tears, 

Is not (he causer of the timeless deaths Sham’d their aspdet^ with store of childisli dn^ ; 

Of these Plantagenets, Henry, and Edward, [These eyes, which never shed lemorscful tear,—* 

Ab blameful as the executioner ? [effect. No, when my fathcr*York and Edward wept, 

Auks. Thou wast iho cause, and most acours’d To hear the piteous moan tliat Rutland made, 

Glq. Your beauty was the cause of that effect ; 'Vl^enDlack-fec’d* Clifford shook his sword at 

Your beauty, which f did haunt mo in my sleep, him ; 

To undertake the death of all the world, Nor when thy warlike father, like a child. 

So I might live || one hour in vour sweet bosom. Told the sad story of my father’s death, 

Annw. If I Aoufl^t that, I tell thee, homicide. And twenty times made pause, to sob, and weep, 




eheeks. 

. Olo. These eyes eouU not endure that beauty’s 
•wreck.'* • • 

You should not Uemiah it, if I stood by : 

As all tiie woridis cheered by the sun, 

So 1 by thet ; ii,U my day, my life. 


Like trees bedash’d with rain : in that sad time. 
My manly eyes did som^n an humble tear ; 

And what these sorrows eould not theneo ox^fe. 
Thy beauty both, and made them blind with 
weeping.] 

1 never sued to mend nor enemy *, 




(t) riifel Oillo. TM, 
(1) 

(V> Ffzitfi>Uft,rml. 


5 WSM iMVWdmint— ] In tlwIblU ^— tM oer«r OrMunV#. 

Xhlfvmisniine^INtlaindtatSisqiiwi^ 


(«) Pint folio. lurS. 0)Pli»tfoUo.«SM. (t)Ftrti fells. neiWtii* 

■* TboM eloo could nmr enSort MMitf boMilkojSlt^^ 

You oboiUd nert Womtah If X otoodlw*’* 

• TiMM ofM. vbkb BOTor lOod MfBOfHfU k«r«H tais sad 
tho olo vta feUoirliig Ums sm onitlod la tiw ausfts ooflia. : 

ill , 



Mjr tongue could Aevcr leard sweet sootliing* 
words ; 

But now thv beauty is proposM my fee. 

My proud beart aoea, and prompts my tongue to 
speak, 

[Sh€ looki mmfuU^ <U him. 

S^iflMMlilairwotdiq Th«flpBQmSt»— 

**<-- w jiMviUiv ewnt* 
l»T«MSMthyUp ae.) tto iMt akoHlIlr 

''«>a . 


Tesd^Aot ihy bp* such soom; tor it wa^.made^ 
For Arsing, lady/ not' for such oontompt. 

If toy revengeful heart cannot foigive» 

Lo hm I lend thee this sharprpoihtod sword; 
Which if thou please to hide in this true breasti^ 
And tot toe soul foito that adoieto toee, . 


**TMdfcs«tekf ' 


(Kpmi II. 


KiHa RioHABD ras TBIBH. 


.'4« 

deadlj itnke, 

. death u|^ mj knee* 

> lZay$ kU hrwut open. 

do not |Muiae; Hms I that kill’d four 
husband; — 

[iSks ofitn at it with hw iword. 
&ut ’tvas ihT beauty that provoked me. 

Nay, now oespatdi; Hwas I that kill’d king 
Henry ; — ^ 

[She again ofen at hie breaet, 
But^twas ihy heavenly face that set me on. 

[She UtefaU the tword. 
Take up the sword again, or take up me. 

Anicb. Arise, dissembler; though I wish thy 
death# 

I will not be thy executioner. 

Olo. Then bid mo kill myself, and I will do it. 
Akns. 1 have already. 

Glo. Tush,* that was in thy mge: 

&cak it again, and, even with the word, 

Inis hand, which for thy love did kill tliy love, 
Shall for thy love kill a far truer love ; 

To both tlieir deatlis shalt thou bo accessory. 
^Awnb. I would I knew thy heait. 

Glo. ’T is figur’d in iny tongue. 

Anns. I fear mo both aro false. 

Glo. Then never man was true. 

ANrns. Well, well, put up your sword. 

Glo. Say then, my peace is made. 

Anne. Inat shall youf know hereafter. 

Glo. But shall I live in hope ? 

Anne. All men, 1 hope, live so. 

Glo. Voudisafe to wear this ring. 

Anne. To take, is not to give.^ 

[Fute on the ring. 
Glo. Look, how this j: ring oncompasseth thy 
finger, 

Even BO thy breast enclosoth my poor heart ; 
Wear both of Uicra, for both of them are thino. 
And if thy poor devoted suppliant § may 
But one favour at thy ^acious hand. 

Thou drat confirm his happiness for over. 

Anne. What is it? 

Glo. That it may please you leave these sad 

To him that hath more || cause to be a mourner, 
And presently repmr to Croshy-placo : If (3) 
Where — aftmr I have solemnly mtcix’d, 

At Chertaey monast’ry, this noble king, 

And we^his grave with my repentant tears, — 


I will with fdl espedioBt* duty leo you t 
For divera unknown leasona, I heaemk you# 

Grant me this boon. 

Anne. With all my heart ; and mneh it joys 
me too, 

To SCO you are b^me so penitent.— 

Tressel and Berkley, go along with me. 

Glo. Bid mo farewell. 

Anne. ’Tis more than you deserve: 

But since you teach mo how to flatter you, 

Imagine 1 have said farewell already. 

[Exeunt Lady Annk, Tebssel, and Bsexlbt. 
Glo. Sirs, take up the corse.^ 

Gkn. Towards Chertsey, noble lord? 

Glo. No, to White-friars; there attend my 
coming. 

[Exeunt the reet with the eorpee. 
Was ever woman in this humour woo’d? 

Was ever woman in this humour won ? 

T'll have her, — but I will not keep her long. 

What ! I, that kill’d her husband and his father, 
To take her in her heart’s oxtremest hate. 

With curses in her mouth, tears in her eyes, 

The bleeding witness of her ♦ hatred by ; 

Having God, her conscience, and these bars 
against me. 

And I no thing* to hack my suit withal, 

But the plain devil and dissenibling looks, 

And yet to win her, — all tlio world to nothing! Ha t 
Hath she forgot ali'Oady tliat bravo prince, 
Edward, her lord, whom I, some three months smee*. 
StabVd in my angry mood at Tewksbury? 

A sweeter and a lovelier gentleman, — 

Fram’d in the prodigality of nature. 

Young, valiant, wise, and, no doubt, right royal,— 
The spacious world cannot again afibrd: 

And will alio yet debase t her oyes on me, 

That cropp’d the golden prime of this sweet prinew 
And made her widow to a woeful bed ? 

On me, whose all not equals Edward’s moiety ? 
On me, that halt,^ and am un6hapen§ thus? 

My dukedom to a huggafly denier,' 

I do mistake my person all this while : 

Upon my life, she finds, although I cannot. 
Myself to bo a marvellous proper man. 

I’ll bo at charges for a looking glass ; 

And entertain some score or two of tailors, 

To study fashions to adorn iny body : 

Since I am crept in favour with myself, 

1 will maintab it with a|| litflo cost. 


sjaassK*" 
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(t) 

(|) FItnI folio, 5«roonl. 

(T) Ffi»t S>Uo, Cro»6U /Tom#, 


• kUlod kiBEEnuir.— ] iB the foli^ tbli end the 

tVBEnefdjlifltiiMninfhiM. 

rUrldUSniKiiicrlleBiie, 
ta H WM Ihr Beeotie ttuU jpravofced me. ' 

Jbrsswdlipeteli: *Tihwf that itehh^djoaBf Edward,** fte. 


(•)PlwtfbKo, , 
U) Fhct folio, halts. 


(t) Fliit foUe, atoe. . 

(f> Fint PliideiMfi. 


(I) FInt (olio, 

b To take, la not to glfo.-J Thla line t« not In the Mia whiah 
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0 EjipcdlBnt— ) fat (urpseM^. 
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KINO RICHARD THE THIRD. 


ACT 1.] 

Bat, first, 111 turn yon feDow m his gravo ; 

And then rctani lamenting to my love. — 

Shine out, fair sun, till 1 have bought a glass, i 
That ! may see my shadow os I |mss. [ExU. 


SCENE III, — T/ie same. A Room in the 
Palace. * 

Enter Quicbn Elizabeth, Lobd IIivkiis, and 
Lord Obey. 

Riv, Ilavo patience, madam ; tlioi’c 'a no doubt, 
his majesty 

Will soon recover hia accustOTli’d health. 

GnBYi ' In that you brook it ill, it makes him 
worse: 

Tlicrefore, for God’s sake, entertain good comfort, 
And cheer his grace with quick and merry words.* 
Q. Eltz. If lie were dead, what would bolide 
oft me? 

Orkv. No other harm but loss of such a lord. 
Q. Eliz. Tlio loss of such a lord includes all 
hnmi.t 

Grey. Tho heavens have bless’d you with a 
goodly son, 

To ho your comforter when he is gone. 

Q. Eliz. Ah, ho is young ; and his minority 
Is put unto tho trust of Richard Gloster, 

A man that loves not me, nor none of you. 
lliv. Is it concluded ho shall bo protector? . 

Q. Eliz. It is determiuM, not concluded yet : 
But so it must bo, if tho king miscarry. 

Quey. Hero come the loi'ds§ of Buckingham 
and Staidoy.* 

Enter Buckinqiiam and Stanley.* 

Buck. Good time of day iiyto your royal grace ! 
Stan. God make your majesty joyful os you 
have been I * , • 

Q. Eliz. The countess Richmond, good my 
lonl of Stanley, 

To your g6od prayer will scarcely say amen. 

Yet, Stanley, notwitlistanding she’s your wife, 
And loves not mo, he you, gootklord, assur’d, 

1 hato not you for her proud arrogance. 

Stan. 1 do besooc^ you, cither not believe 

Pint foUo, (t) Pint folio, on. 

U) Pint folio, karmu. ()) First folio, lord. 

^ SUnlcy.l lie it styled JDirbf in the edd copies ; but he wm 
not ureated Earl of Derby until after Henry Vil. came to the 
throne. 

*» Duck with French nods and apish eoutteay,— 3 "An impor- 
tation of artiftcial manners seems to hate afforded our ancient 
poets a never falUm; toplck of Inteetive. So, In A Tragical DIs* 
eonrse oftho HapWsse Man's Life, by Churchyard, IfSS 
a legge. and kUse the hand vithaU, 

(A Fronek dertee, nay sure a S|iauitb likkO| 

m 


[scairB m. 

Tlie envious slanders of her false accusers } 

Or, if she be accus’d on true report, . 

Bear with her weakness, which, J think, procedllp 
From Wayward sickness, and no grounded malice. 

Q. Eliz. Saw you the king torday, my lord of 
Stanley ? 

Stan. But now, the duke of Buckingham and t 
Arc come from visiting his majesty. 

Q. Eliz. What likelihood of his amendment, 
lords? 

Bock. Madam, good hopo; his grace speaks 
cheerfully. 

Q. Eliz. God grant him health ! did you 
confer with him? 

Buck. Madam, wo did he desires to make 
atonement 

Betwixt t the duke of Olostor and your brothcie, 
And betwixt t them and my lord cliambcrlain ; 
And sent to want them to his royal presence. 

Q. Eliz. Would all were wcU ! — ^but that will 
iicvop be ; — 

I fear our happiness is at the height. ^ 


Enter Gloucester, IIastinqs, and Dorskts 

Glo, They do mo wrong, and I will not endure 
it : — 

^YllO are they that complain % unto tho king, 

That I, forsooth, am stem, and lovo them not ? 
By holy Paul, they lovo his grace but lightly, 
That fill his ears with such dissentious rumours. 
Because I cannot flatter, and sjicak § fair, 

Smile in men’s faces, smooth, deccivo, and cog, 
Duck with French nods and apish courtesy,^ 

I must ho held a rancorous enemy. 

Cannot a plain man live, and think no harm, 

But thus his simple tnith must he abus’d 
By II silken, sly, insinuating Jocks? 

Grey. To whomlf in ^1 this prcsenco speaks 
your grace ? 

Glo. To thee, that hast nor honesty nor graoo. 
\Vlicn have I injur’d theo? when done thee 
wrong? — 

Or thee ? — or iTice ? — or any of your faction ? 

A plaguo upon you all ! His royal grace,-— 
^Vhom God preserve better than you would 
wish ! — 

Oiumot bo quiet scarae a brcatlilng-while, 

But you must trouble him with lewd complaints. 

\/ 

(•) First folio, t madagt. (t) First firiio, Betmttne. 

(1) First folio. Who it U ikat complaint. 

(I) First folio, loo*. (I) First foUo, wilA. 

(f) First folio. itAo. 


AnA spoaks In print, and ssj loa at your flail 
I will mnainfl your own* both dead and auieke. 

A courtier so can give a lobbe a lleke. . 

And dress a doll m motley for a while, 

And 10 In sleeve at silly woodeoeke smile.' " 

STsarm. 



iw t*l 

. Q* Elk. Brother of Gloator, you mistike the 
matter; 

Uio kingy of* bis own royal disposition. 

And not provok’d by any anitor else ; . 

Aiibing, Mlike^ at your interior hatred, 

. Which t in your outward action shows itself, 
^Against my children, brothers, and myself, 

.Mokes him to send, that thereby he may gather 
The ground of your ill-will, and so remove it.* 
6lo. I cannot tell ; ^ — ^the world is grown so bad, 
• That wrens make prey where eagles dare not porch : 
Sinco every .Tack became a gentleman, 

There’s many a gentle person made a Jock. 

Q. Eliz. Come, come, we know your meaning, 
brother Glostcr ; 

You envy my advancement, and my friends’ ; 

God grant wc never may have need of you ! 

Glo. Meantime, God grants that wc f have 
need of you ; 

Our brother is imprison’d by your means, ‘ 

Myself disgrac'd, and the nobility 
Held in Contempt; whilst many fair§ promotions 
Are daily given to ennoble those 
That scarce, some two days since, wore worth a 
noble. 

Q. Eliz. By Him that rais’d me to this careful 
height 

From that contented hap which I enjoy'd, 

1 never did incense his majesty 

Agamst the duke of Clareiico, but have been 

An earnest advocate to plead for him. 

My lord, you do me shameful injury, 

Falsely to draw mo in these vile suspects. 

Glo. You may deny that yon were not the cause || 
Of my lord Hastings’ late imprisonment. 

Urv. She may, my lord ; for— 

Glo. SAe imty, lord Rivers ! — why, who knows 
• not so? 

She may do morc^ sir, tlian denying that : 

She may help yon to many fair preAsrments; 

And then deny her aiding hand therein, 

And lay those honours on your high deserts.^ 
What may she not? She may, — ay, marry, may 
she, — 

Rrv. What, marry, may ehe f 
Glo, What, marry, may she ? marry with a king, 
A bachelor,** a handmme stripling too : 

I wis your grandam had a worser match, [borne 
Q. Elvu. My lord of Gloster, I have too long 
Your bjunt upbraidings and your bitter scoffs ; 

' Flnt folio, os. (f ) Vint folio, That. 

ct) Fsm foHo^. (() Fbot folio, atkiU great. 

(i) Pint (f ) Pint folio, dateri. 

Pint folio faioerta, and. 

* Maki* him fo imdl, ihai therebj be may gather 

Thft grouod of yoor lU-wfll, and ao remove it.] 

In the folio, thfa ii ndooed to a ainglo line,— 

** Maktibim toiond. that lo may teama ike ground,"’ 

> f eannotteU:— ] 1 cannot aeconnt for It, I cannot make It 


[Mnri fti. 

By heaven, 1 will acquaint his majesty, 

With those gross taunts I «ftan* have endur'd^ 

J had rather be a country tervanUmaid, 

Than a great queen, with this condition— 

To bo thus taunted, scorn’d, and baited at;—* 
Small joy liave 1 in being England’s queen. 

Bnter QpnsN Mahoaabt, behind. 

Q. Mar. [^Aside.^ And lesson’d bo that small, 
God, I beseech thee ! t 
Thy honour, state, and scat, is duo to mo. 

*. Glo. Wliat ! threat you me witli toUinir of the 
king? 

Tell him and spare not ; look, what have I said* 

I will avouch]: in prbsonco of tlio king : 
f I dare advonturo to bo sent to the Tower.] * 

’Tis time to speak, — my pains aro quite forgot. 

Q. Mar. \Asule,'] Out, devil ! 1$ remember 
them too well : 

Thou slew’st || my husband Henry in the Tower, * 
And Edward, rny poor son, at Tewksbury. 

Glo. Ere you were qutHin, ay, or your husband 
king, 

T was a pnek-horso in his great affairs ; 

A w«‘der-out of his proud advorsaries, 

A liberal rewarder <»f his fricnd.s ; 

To royalize his blood, I spilt If mine own. 

Q. Mar. [Asule.l Yoa, and much better blood 
than his or thine. 

Glo. In all which time, you and your husband 
Grey 

Were factious for the house of lAmcaster ; — 

And, Rivers, so were you. — Was not your husband 
In Margaret’s battle at Saint Albans slain ? 

T/ot me put in your minds, if you forget, 

What you have been ere this, and what you are ; 
Withal, what I have been, and what 1 am. 

Q. Mar. [Aside.] A murd’rous villain, and so 
still thou ail [Warwick, 

Glo. Poor OJarenco did forsake his father 
Ay, and forswore hnnsclf, — which Josu pardon ! — 
Q.«Mar. [Aside.] Which God revenge I 
Glo. To fight on Jtki ward’s party for the crown 
And, for his meed, poor lord, ho is mew’d up: 

I would to God my heart were flint, like Edward's, 
Or Edward’s soft and pitiful, like inino; 

1 am too childlslv-foolish for this world. 

Q. Mar. [Aside.] Hie thee to hell for shame, 
and leave the world, 

Thou cacodtemon ! there tliy kingdom is. 

(•) Pint folio, thai oft t. (t) First folio, Aim. 

0) Pint folio, aPouch*i. (f) Firil folio tniortf, do. 

(I) Pint folio, kurdei. (V) Pint folio, epent. 

oat. See note (<), p. BJ7, Vol. I. 

e To bo that tAuntod, 'oc'jvn'd, and baited at:—] Tht folio 
bat,—** To be «o baited, tcom'd, and «forM«d at.*' 
d Tell him, and spare not ; Sc.] Tbia line It omitted in tbo 
folio. 

• I dare adventure to be aent to Kbi Tovrar,] A Una which la 
onip In the folio. 
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ACT I.] 

Riv. My lord of Gloster, in those busy days, 
Which here you urge to prove us enemies, 

We follow'd then our lord, our lawful * king ; • 

8o should wo you, if you should be our king. 

Glo. If I should bo? — I had rather bo a 
pedlar : 

For be it from my heart, the thought of it 1 1 
Q. Eliz. As little joy, my lords os you suppose 
You should enjoy, were you this country’s king, — 
As little joy may you suppose in me, 

That I enjoy, being the queen thereof. 

Q. Mau. AsJ little joy enjoys the 

queen thereof ; 

For I am she, and altogether joyless. 

I can no longer hold me patient. — [^Advancing. 
IToar me, you wrangling pirates, that full out 
In sharing that which you have pill'd “ from me ! 
Which of you trembles not that looks on m<j? 

Tf not, that I being § queen, you bow like subjects; 
Yet that, by you dejwsM, you quake like rebels ? — 
0,11 gentle villain, do not turn away ! 

Glo. Foul wrinkled witch, what mak’st thou in 
my sight ? . [inair’d ; 

Q. Mar. But repetition of what thou hast 
That will I make, before I lot thee go. 

[Glo. W'ert thou not banished,** on pain of 
death ? 

Q. Mar. T was ; but I do find more pain in 
banishment, 

Than death can yield mo hero by my abode.] 

A husband and a sou thou ow’st to mo, — 

And thou, a kingdom ; — all of you, allogiarico ; 
This sorrow that I have, by right is yours ; 

And all the pleasures you usurp arc mine. 

Glo. The curae ray noble fiither laid on thee, — 
Wlien thou didst crown his warlike brows with 
paper, 

And with thy scorn drew’st rivers from his eyes ; 
And then, to dry them, gav’st the duke a clout 
Steep’d in the faultless blood of pretty Rutland ; — 
Ills curses, then from bitterness of soul 
Denounc’d against thee, aie all fallen upon thee ; 
And God, not we, hath plagu’d* thy bloody deed. 
Q. £lxz. So just is God to right the innocent. 
Hast. O, ’twaa the foulest deed to slay that 
babe, 

And the most merciless that o’er was hcaixl of! 
Riv. Tyrants themselves wept when it was re- 
ported. 


[scurb hi. 

Dors. No man but prophesied revenge for it. 
Buck. Northumberland, then present, wept to 
see it. [I canft^ 

Q. Mar. What 1. were you snoHing all befoiw 
Heady to catch each other by thcp throat, 

And turn you all your liatred now on me ? 

Did York’s dread curse prevail so much with heaven,* 
That Henry’s death, my lovely Edward’s death, 
Their kingdom’s loss, my woeful banishment, 
Could* all but answer for that peevish brat? 

Can curses pierce the clouds and enter heaven 9 — 
Why, then give way, dull clouds, to my quick 
curses ! — ** 

If t not by war, by surfeit die your king, 

As ours by murder, to make him a king ! 

Edward thy son, which J now is prince of Wales, 
For Edward my§ son, wliiclij w'as prince of* Wales, 
Dio in his youth by like untimely violence ! 

Thyself a queen, for mo that was a queen, 

Outlive glory, like my wretched self ! 

Jjong mayst thou live to wail thy children’s loss ; || 
And see another, as I see thee now, 

Deck’d in thy glory, If os tliou’rt stall’d in mine ! 
Long die thy happy days before thy death ; 

And, after many lengthen’d hours of grief, 

Dio neither mother, wife, nor England’s queen !-— 
Rivers and Dorset, you were standers by, — 

And BO want thou, lord Hastings,— when my son 
Was stabVd with bloody daggers ; God, I pray him, 
That none of you may live his natural age, 

But by some unlock’d accident cut off I 

Glo. ilavo done thy charm, thou hateful 
wither’d hag 1 

Q, Mar. And leave out thee? stay, dog, for 
thou shalt hear mo. 

If heaven have any grievous plague in store. 
Exceeding those that I can wish upon thee, 

O, lot them keep it till tliy sins bo ripe,* 

And thou hurl down their indignation 
On thee, the troubler of the poor world’s peace ! 
The worm of conscience still be-gnaw thy soul ! 
Thy friends suspect for traitors while thou liv’st, 
And take deep traitors for thy dearest friends t 
No sleep close up that deadly eye of thine. 

Unless it bo while some tormenting dream 
Aifrights thee with a hell of ugly devils ! 

Thou olvish-mark’d, abortive, rooting hog ! 

Tbou that wast scal’d in thy nativity 
The slave of nature and the son of hell ! 


KING RICHARD THE THIRD. 


(*) First folloi »o» 9 raign§, 
(t) Old textt A, 

(B) Fir 


(t) Flrat folio, ihertfif. 
(B) First folio, an. 

I, AK 


(•> I-trst folio, Should. 
(t) First folio, Maf. 

(U) Firbt folio, dtath. 


it) First folio. Though 
(§) First fblio, our. 

(4) Fimt folio, rf^ltk 


» Thai 9khh you Aavs pill'd from mo 1] PUltd Is the ssmo m 
pillaged. To piU, meaas literally to peol, or tirip off the rind or 
sUn. 

Weet thou not btoilshcd, &c.] This, and the two lines 
followtiig, are not In the quartos. 

• Plagu'd— 1 In our early language to plagut meant to ptiiiAiA 
That, in ** King John,** Act IX. So. I 


■■ That he's not only plagued for her sin. 

But God bath made her sin and her the plaguo 
On thisfemoTed issue." 


d VThy, then give way, dull clouds, to my quick etRsec 1—1 
This line serves to show that the accepted explanation of *' Uther 
•ky '• In the “ First Port of Henry VI." U exToneottf. Instead of 
pfoldiug aky, U certainly meant Aeaey, fo»p sky. Set note (*), 
p. SSO. 



iCT 1*] 

Thou Blander of thy mothei^’s heavy* womb I 
Sniott loatkd isQuc of thy father's loins ! 
ffhou rag of honour ! thou detested — 

Glo. Maigoret. 

Q. Mab. Elchord ! 

• Gto. Ha? 

Q. Mab. 1 call thco not. 

Glo. 1 cry thee mercy then ; for I did think, 
That thou hadst* call’d me all these bitter names. 

Q, Mab. Why so I did ; but look’d for no 
reply. 

■ O, let me make the period to my curse I 

Glo. ’Tis done by me, and ends in — Margaret. 

Q. Euz. Thus have you breath’d your curse 
against youi'sclf. 

Q. Mab. Poor painted queen, vain flourish of 
my fortune ! 

Why strew’st thou sugar on that bottled** spider, 
Whose deadly web ensnai-eth thee about ? 

Fool, fool ! thou whett’st a knife to kill tliyaelf. 
The time will come when thou shalt wish for me 
To help thee curse that pois’iioust bunch- back’d 
toad.® 

Hast. False-boding woman, end thy frantic 
curse, 

Ijcst to thy harm thou move our patience. 

Q. Mab. Foul shame upon you ! you have all 
mov’d mine. 

Riv, Were you well serv’d, you would be taught 
your duty. 

Q. Mab., To servo mo well, you all should do 
me duty, 

Teach mo to be your queen, and you my subjects : 
O, serve mo well, and teach yourselves that duty I 

Dobs. Dispute not with her, she is lunatic. 

Q. AIab. Peace, master mai'quis, you arc 
mala|)crt : 

Your firo-now stamp of honour is scarce current : 
O, that your young nobility could judge, 

Wliat ’twere to lose it, and be miserable 1 
They that stand high have mighty blasts to shako 
them ; 

And if they fall, they dash themselves to pieces. 

Glo. Good counsel, maixy ; — learn it, learn it, 
marquis. 

Dobs. It touches you, my lord, os much os me. 

Glo. Yea, § and much more : but 1 was born so 
high, 

vur aiqpy buildeth in the cedar’s top, 

And dallies with the wind, and scorns the sun. 


[soairv lit. 

Q. Mab. And turns the sun to shade alas ! 
^ alas ! — 

Witness my sun, now in the shade of death, 
Whoso bright out-shining beams tfcy cloudy wratli 
Hath in etcmal darkness folded up. 

Your aicry buildeth in our uiery’s nest 
O God, that scost it, do not suifer it ; 

As it was* won with blood, lost bo it so ! 

Buck. Peace, peace, for shame, if not for charily. 
Q. Mab. Urge neither charity nor shame to ino ; 
Uncharitably with mo have you dealt, 

And shamefully by you my hopes f arc butcher’d. 
My cliarity is outrage, life my shame, — 

And in that shame still live my sorrow’s rago 1 
Buck. Have done, have done. 

Q. Mar. O princely Buckingliam, 1 :j: kiss thy 
hand, 

In sign of league and amity with thee : 

Now fair befall thee, and thy princely § house I 
Thy garmoids are not s}>otted with our blood. 

Nor thou within the compa.sd of my curse. 

Buck. Nor no one here ; for curses never pass 
Tlio lips of those that hreatho them in the air. 

Q. Maii. 1 ’ll not believe || but they ascend Iho 

And there awake God’s gentle-sleeping peace. 

O Buckingham, take heed of yonder dog ; 

Look, when ho fawns, ho ; and when ho bites, 
If is venom tooth will rankle to the death : 

Have not to do with him, beware of him ; 

Sin, death, and hell, have set their marks on him, 
And all their iniiiistcrs attend on him. 

Glo. What doth she say, my lord of Bucking- 
ham ? 

Buck. Nothing that I respect, my gracious lord. 
Q. hlAB. What, dost thou scorn mo for my 
gentle counsel ? 

And soothe the devil that I warn tbcc fix>m ? 

O, but remember this auother day, 

W’hcri ho bhall splft thy very heart with sorrow, 
And gay, poor Margaret was a projdietcss I — 

Live each of you* the subjects to his hato, 

And ho to yours, and all of you to God’s ! [Exit, 
Hast. My hair doth stand on end to hear her 
curses. 

Riv. And sojloth mine; I wonder^ she’s at 
liberty. 

Glo. I cannot blame her : by God’s holy mother. 
She hath hod too much wrdhg, and I repent 
My port thereof that I have done to her. 


KING RICHARD THE THIRD. 


(•) Pint folio, nothin, 
iX) PintfoUo,«iaii|r. 


(t) Quartos, 

U) foU^ I, 


-forldidtMtik, 
That thou hsdst— ] 

Thf nading of the folio : tho qaartea haTe,— 

** for I had thought 

lliou hadst," Ac. 


(*) First folio, it. (t) First folio, mifhopit hg uou. 

(I) First folio, /;«. (1) First folio, noth, 

(I) First folio, I wiil not ihimke, (f > First folio, I mas# whg. 


b Bottlod opidtr,-^] That is, twolUnt hioaUdt tpldar. 

• The time will tome when thou ehali with for me 

To help thee curse that, Oo.] 

So the quartos Ilia folio reads,— 

** Tho dog will coma that thoa shalt wish for mt 
To help ^bea ooraa fhle,** Oe. 



lOT 1.] KINQ BIGHAJEU) THE THIRD. [aours ir. 


Q. £jjz. I never did her any, to my knowledge. 
Qlo. Yet you have all the vantage of her wrong.^ 
I was too hot to do somebody good^ 

That is too cold in thinking of it now. 

Marry, os for Clarence, he is weU repaid ; 

He is frank’d up to fatting* for his pains ; — 

Qod pardon them that are the cause of it !* 

Biv. A virtaoua and a christian-liko conclusion, 
To pray for them that have done scath to us. 

Glo. [Aside, ‘'] So do I ever, being well ad- 
vis’d ; — 

For had I curs’d now, I hod curs’d ‘myself. 


Enter Catksby. 

. Cates. Madam, his majesty doth coll for you, — 
And for your grace, — aqd you, my noble lords. ® 
Q. Eliz. Catesby, wot come: — loids, will you 
go with us ?t 

Riv. Madam, wo will attend*^ your grace. 

[Exeunt all except Gloucester. 
Glo. I. do the wrong, and first begin to brawl. 
The secret mischiefs that I set abroach, 

I lay unto the grievous charge of others. 

Clarence, — ^whom I, indeed, have laidt in dark- 
ness, — 

I do bowcep to many simple gulls ; 

Namely, to Hastings, Stanley, Buckingham ; 

And say — ^it »§ the queen and her allies 
That stir the king against the duke my brother. 
Now they boliovo it ; and withal whet me 
To bo reveng’d on Rivers, Vaughan, || Grey: 

But then I sigh, and, with a piece of scnptui-e. 
Tell them that God bids us do good for evil : 

And thus I clothe my naked villainy 
With old odd IT ends, stol’n out** of holy writ; 
And seem a saint, when most 1 play the devil. — 
But soft ! here come my executioners. — 

• 

Enter (wo Mui’derers. 

^ • 

How now, my hai'dy, stout, resolved mates ! 

Are ye now going to despatch this deed ?tt 

(•) rirst folio, thereof, (t) Pir»t folio, 7— mw. 

(I) Fint folio, east. (f ) First folin, And felt them *t is. 

(K) First folio, Porsel. (f ) First folio, odde old. 

(*•) First folio./orfJb. (tt) First folio, thing. 

•> Ks frfrtnk'd up to fattii^] He Is siged up. SpeakinK of 
kogs. in his Description of Britalne, Hollnsbed says, **Tho 
hoshandmen and farmers vseet fruunke them above three or four 
months, in which time he Is dyeted with otea and peason, and 
lodged on the bare planchet of an uneasie coate.**~Book III. 
^ loss. ^ 

Aside.} The old eopiea raielv direct a apeech to bo spoken 
aside: appended to this passage, the folio has, Speakes to 
himeife.'* 

e And you. mg noble lords.] So the hrst quarto 1597 : the 
folio roads, and pours piy procioar Lord,** 
d Madam we wBl attena your grace.] The folio haa, **y(n 
wait upon your araca.** 

• Yuuv eyes drop millstonea, when fools' cyea drop tern:] 
A proverbial axpressioa, whleh oeours la the trendy of *' Cmaar 
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1 Muad. We are, my lord ; and come to have 
the warrant, • 

That we may "be admitt^ where &e is. * 

Glo. Well thought upon ; I l^ve it here about 
me : [Gives the VHxrranU 

When you have done, repair to Crosby-plaoe. • • 
But, sirs, be sudden in ^e execution, 

Withal obdurate ; do not hear him plead, 

For Clarence is well spoken, and perhaps. 

May move your hearts to pity, if you mark hinj. 

1 Murd. Tut, tut, my lord, we will not stand 
to prate. 

Talkers are no good doers ; bo assur’d, - 
We go to use our hands, and not our tongues. 

Glo. Your eyes drop* millstones, when fools’ 
eyes drop tears :• 

I like you, lads ; — about your business [straight ; 
Go, go, dispatch. 

1 Mubd. Wo will, my noble lord.'] [Exeunt, - 


SCENE IV . — The same, A Room in the Tower.* 

Enter Clarence and Brakbnbury 

Brae. Wliy looks your grace so heavily to-day^ 
Olar. 0, 1 have pass’d a miserable night, 

So full of ugly sights, of ghastly dreams,* 

That, ns I am a christian-faithful man^ 

I would not spend another such a night, 

Though ’twero to buy a world of happy days; — 
So full of dismal terror was the time I 
Brae. Wliat was your dream? I long to 
hear you tell it.** 

Clar. Methought, 1 was embark’d for Bur- 
gundy;* 

And in my company my brother Gloster; 

Who from my cabin tempted me to walk 
Upon the hatches; thence t we look’d toward 
England, 

And cited up a thousand fearful j: times, 

(*) First folio, /all. <t) First folio, there. 

U) First follow Asaop. 

and Pompejr,” 1607:— 

** Men's, eyes must mtllsUsnes drop, when fooli shed tears." 
f Wf illl. my noble lord.] In the quartos the scene ends with 
aioaa».Mrsayi^:— • 

" — abont pour businois,** 

A more becoming termination than for an Inforior actor to haw 
the last word. * 

ff or ugly alghts, of ghutly dreamt,—] The folio gives, '* of 
/ 9 arefultJ}rsames,ofnglpsiahts.** 
b What wos four drsumt 1 long to hear you tell It} luthelblio 
the line stands,— 

*• What was yonr dream, eif lord, iprap pom tot ma" 

I Methooght, 1 was embark'd for Burgundy ;] The folio 
•* Uo tkosspkU thsAlhiOd broken from tk$ rower, 

And wasossbnrird to orosso to Bnrgnmdp.** 



m i j KINO mOHAAD THE THIRD. [iKuivi it. 


During the wars of York and Lancaster 
Tly^t had be&H’n us * As we pac’d along 
Imn (he giddy footing of the hatches, 
JM^hooght that Gloster etumble4 ; and, in stum- 
bling,** 

Struck me, th^ thought to stay him, overboard, 
Into the tumbling billows of the main. 

Lord I Lord ! f methought, what pain it was to 
drown ! 

What dreadful noise of waters in mine ears ! 
Wh&t ugly sights of death within mine eyes ! 
Methought ,§ I saw a thousand fcaifiil wi'ecks ; 
Ten thousand men that fishes gnaw’d upon ; 
Wedges of gold, great anchors, heaps of pearl, 
Inestimable stones, unvalued^ jewels. 

All scatter’d in the bottom of tho sea. 

Some lay in dead ^meu’s skulls ; and, in those || 
holes 

‘Where eyes did once inhabit, there were crept 
(As ’t were in scorn of eyes) reflecting gems. 
Which ir woo’d tlio slimy bottom of the deep, 

And mock’d the dead bones that lay scatter’d by. 
Bbak. Hod you such leisuro in tho time of 
death, 

To gaze upon l)icsc secrets of the deep ? 

Olau. Methought T hod ; for still tho envious 
flood 

K#pt in ray soul,** and would not let it forth 
To seek ** the empty, vast, and wand'ring air ; 
But smother'd it within my panting bulk, 

Which IT almost burst to belch it in tho sea. 

Buak. Awak’d you not in this sore agony ? 
Clab. O, no, my dream was lengthen’d after 
life; 

O, then began the tempest of my soul ! 

1 pass’d, methought, the melancholy flood, 

With that griintt ferryman which poets write of, 
Unto tlio kingdom of perpetual night. 

The first that there did greet my stranger soul, 
Was my great fathcr-in-law, renowned Warwick ; 
Who cried 4: aloud,— ITAaf scourge for peijuiry 
Can this dark monarchy afford feUse Clarence 9 
And so he vanish’d : then came wand’ring by 
A shadow like an angel, with bright hair 
Dabbled in blood ; and he shriek’d out aloud, — 
Clarence is come, — falee, fieeirng^ perjured 
Clarence^ 

That eUiJth^d me in the field by Tewksbury ; — 


Seine on him, furiee, take him to your tor- 
. ments !* — 

With that, methought, a legion of foul fiends 
Environ’d mo, and bowled in mino ears 
Such hideous cries, that, with the very iioiao, 

I trembling wak’d, and, for a season ^er. 

Could not believe but that I was in hell 
Such terrible impfesaion made thef dream. 

Bbax. No marvel, lord, though* it aiRighted 
you ; 

I promiso you, I am afraid to hear you toll it.^ 
Olab. O Brakenbury , 4; 1 have dune these 
things, — 

Which now beai*® evidence against my soul, — 
For Edward’s sako; aud soo how ho requites 
mo ! — 

[O God I if my deep prayera cannot appeaso 
thee, 

But thou wilt bo aveng’d on my misdeeds, 

Yet execute thy wrutli in me alone : 

0, spare my guiltless wife, and my poor chil- 
• drcnl—y 

I pray thee, gentle keeper, stay by mo,® 

My soul is heavy, and ( fain would sleep. 

Buak. I will, my lord ; God give your grace 
good nwt !— fCLAUBNCic 

Sorrow breaks seasons and reposing hours, 

Makes the night morning, aud the noou-tida 
night. 

Princes have but their titles for their glories, 

An outward honour for an inward toil; 

And, for unfelt iiuagi nation, § 

They ofUm feel a world of restless cares : 

So that, between tludr titles and low name, 
TLext3’B noUiing difiors but tho outward iamo. 


J^nter the two Murderers, 

In God’s name what are* you, and how camo you 
hither? ’ 

1 Muno, I would speak with Clarence, and 
I came hither on my legs, 

Brak. Yea, are yo so brief? 

2 Mubd. O, sjy, ’t is better to bo brief than , 

tedious ; — 


(3 FIntfroIlo,/af/la 9 . 
in FInt foU^ *ighn oj ugtg. 


(l)Ffnt folio, M#. 


(t) First folio, 0 lord. 

(I) First folio, wuihou^lt, 
(*f) First folio, 

(ft) First folio, soisr#. 

»ifo, t ' 


itl) First foifo, tpako, 

* Uavaliiod-^] That Is, fooolmlfo. 

^ —for stUJ tho envioiu flood 

. Aoftlfitsirsool,— ] 

ThofoUovMdt,— 

** ■■ ■— md oftoB did I stfivo 
TofisWIIIs OM; foi# itm tho oaTioai Flood 


{*) First folio, oofoFonwrti/. ^ J ^ 

(t) First folio, Ak, Koepor, Keeptr. (f ) First folio, 

• JVb marvol, lord, thougb II ogrigMrd son;] 80 o vote (d), 
p. 492. 

d 1 promiso jrvo, I am ^/lroid,^Ste.} In tbo folio, 1 an lAtlfl 
^*0 The folio hM, « Tkat BOW fin 

f O CM I it my deep praters, fte.l The four lines eonposiflg 
this prsjer «rs not fovira in the quartos. 

f 1 prof thee, geotle hespor, stay bjr me.] In the folto,«^ 

** Keeper, 1 prytbee sit by no BWhilo.** ^ 
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Show him imr commission ; talk no moro.^ 

[A paper i$ delivered to BaaSskbuhj, 
who reads it. 

Bbak. J am, in this, commanded to deliver 
The noble duke of Clarence to your hands : — 

1 will not reason what is meant hereby, 

Because I will be guiltless of* meaning. 

Hero are the keys, — ^thero sits the duke asleep : 

1 ’ll ta his mojesty and certify his grace 
That thus I have resign’d my place to you.^ 

1 Mubd. Do &o;t it is a point of wisdom: 

lExU Bhakknbuby. 

2 Mubd. 'What, shall we stab him as he sleeps ? 

1 Mubd. No ; then hd ’ll say, ’t was done 
cowardly, when he wakes. 

2 Mubd. When he wakes/ why, fool, j; he shall 
never wake till the great judgment day. 

1 Mubd. Why, then lie ’ll sny, we stabbed him 
sleeping. 

2 Mubd. The urging of that wonl, judgment, 
hath bred a kind of remorse in me. 

1 Mubd. What I art thou afraid? 

2 Mubd. Not to kill him, having a warrant for 
it ; § but to be damned for killing him, from || which 
no warrant can defend us. 

[1 Mubd. 1 thought thou hadst been resolute. 

2 Mubd. So I am, to let him livc.]^ 

1 Mubd. I ’ll back to the duke of Qloucester, 
and toll him so. 

2 Mubd. Nay, I pr’ythce, stay a little : I hope 
my holy If humour will change; it was wont to 
hold mo but while one could tell twenty. 

1 Mubd. How dost thou feel thyself now? 

2 Mubd. Faitn,** some certain diegs of con- 
acience are yet within me. 

1 Mubd. liemember our rcw’ard, when the 
deed’s done. 

2 Mubd. Zounds, ft ho dies ; I had forgot the 
reward. 

1 Mubd. AMicro is thy cohscicncc now ? 

2 Mubd. In the dukoof Gloucester’s purse. 

1 Mubd. So, it when he opens his pui-sc to give 
us our rcwai'd, thy conscience dies out. 

(*) Pirat folio, pom.* (t) Plr*t folio, Yoh may sir. 

h) Firtt folio oniltv, vhen h§ waket, and fool. 

(4) First folio omit®, for it. Hi ) "First folio Inserts, IA«. 

(V) First folio, tkh pasjtionaio humar qf tnine. 

(••) First folio omits. Faith. (it) First folio, Como. 

(tt) First folio omits, So. 

ft Talk no moxo.] In tho folio, the dialogue hegius tlius,<~ 

**lMvii. Ho, who's heeret 

Be A. What would'at thou Fellow t And how camm'at thou 
hither. 

2 Mve. I would apeak with yiaience, and I came hither on 

my Legges. 

Bea. What so breefet 

1 'T la better (Sir) then to be tedious : 

Let him see our Commlsstou, and talke no more.** 

Heie an the keys,— then sUs the duke aaleep : 

I 'il.to hla majesty and certify his gnee 

s That thus 1 have nslgn'd my plaet to you.] 


2 Mubd. Let it go there ’s few or none will 
entertain it. 

1 Mubd. How jf it oome to thee again ? • 

2 Mubd. I ’ll- not meddlo «with it, it is a 

dangerous thing,* it makes a man a coward; 
a man cannot steal, but it accuseth him ; he f 
cannot swear, but it checks him; hot cannot 
lie with his neighbour’s wife, but it detects him : 
’t is a blushing shame-faced spirit, that mutinies 
in a man’s bosom ; it fills one f full of obstacles : 
it made me once restore* a purse of gold, that I 
found ; it beggai's any man that keeps it : it is 
turned out of all j; towns and cities for a dangerous 
thing ; and every man» that means to livo well, 
endeavours to trust to himself, and live with- 
out it. • 

1 Mubd. Zounds, § it is even now at my elbow, 
persuading mo not to kill the duke. 

2 Mubd. Take tho devil in thy mind, and 
believe him not; ho would insinuate with tbee 
but to make thee sigh. 

1 Mubd. I am strong-framed, ho cannot prevail 
with me.* 

2 Mubd. Spoke like a tall fellow, || that re- 
spects his 1[ reputation. Come, shall we fall to 
work ? 

1 Mubd. Take lam over** tho costard with tho 
hilts of thy sword, and then throw him into fte 
malmsey-butt in the next rootn. 

2 Mubd. O excellent device ! and make a sop 
of him.' 

1 Mubd. Hark ! ho stirs. Shall I strike ? 

1 Mubd. No, first let’s reason with him. 

Clab. [^Aivaking.^ Wliero art thou, keeper? 
give mo a cup of wine. 

1 Mubd. You shall have wine enough, my 
lord, anon. 

Clab. In God’s name, what art thou ? 

1 Mubd. A man, as you are. 

Clab. But not, as 1 am, royal. 

1 Mubd. Nor you, os wo are, loyal. 

Clab. Thy voice is thunder, but thy looks are 
humble. 

(* } First folio omits, it i$ a dangerouo thing. 

(t) First fbUo. a man. (t) First folio omits, all. 

(}) First folio omits, Zoundi. (i|) First folio, man. 

(V) First folio, thy. (»*) First folio, ois. 

So the quartos : the folio gives,— 

** There Itr Ae Duke asleepe, and there the Kqyes. 

He to W \«ing and signlfle to him 

That thus 1 have resign'd to you my eharga." 

a To let him live.] The lines In braoketi are omitted In the 
quartos. 

d Let it go ;] The folio has, ** T it no matters let it goe.* 

• lam s/ronp-framed, fto.] So the folio teatf the quartos read, 
** roA I am strong in framd ; he cannot prevail nith m», I sear* 
rant ihttm** 

i And make e $op of him.] The folio oontlnues tho dfadegur 
thuei— 

••1. Soft.heirakM. . 

2. Stiiht. 

I. No, weel reason with him.'* 
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Murd. My voice ia now the king’s, my looks 
mine own.* [apeak I 

Clab. How darkly and how deadly dost thou 
[Your eyes do menace me : why look you pale ?]• 
Tell me who are you ? wherefore come you hither? 
Both Mxjbp. To, to, to, — 

Olar. To murder me ? 

Both Mubd. Ay, ay. 

Clab. You scarcely have the hearts to tell me so, 
And tlierefore cannot have the hearts to do it. 
Wliercin, my friends, have I offended you ? 

1 Mubd. Offended us you have not, but the king.^ 
Clab. I shall be reconcil’d to him again. 

2 Mubd. Never, my lord ; therefore prepare to 

die. [men,*^ 

Clab. Are you call’d forth from out a world of 
To slay the innocent? What is my offence ? 
Where is the evidence that doth accuse mo ? 

What lawful quest have given their verdict up 
Unto the frowning judge ? or who pronounc’d 
The bitter sentence of poor Clarence’ death ? 
Before I be convict by course of law, 

To threaten mo with death ia most unlawful. 


1 charge you, as you hope to have redemption 
By Christ’s dear blood shed for our grievous sins,® 
That you depart, and lay no hands oii mo ; 

The deed you undertako is damnable. 

1 Mubd. What wo will do, wo do upon 

command. 

2 Mu^. And ho that hath commanded is the* 

king. [kings 

Clab. Erroneous vassal ! f the great King of 
Hath in the table of his law commanded, 

That thou shalt do no munlcr ; wilt thou t then 
Spurn at his edict, and fulfil a man’s ? 

Take heed ; for he holds vengeance in his hand, 
To hurl upon their heads that break his law. 

2 Mubd. And Chat same vengeance doth he 
hurl § on thee, 

For false forswearing, and for murder too : 

Thou didst rcceivo the holy || s&cramciit, 

To fight in quarrel hotise of Lancaster. 

1 Mttbd. And, like a traitor to the name of GK)d, 
.Uidst break that vow ; and with thy treacherous 
blade • 

Unripp’dst the bowels of thy sovereign’s son. 


* Your eyas do manaco me: why look jou palef] Thia Una ii 
omhtad In the quartoii poaaibly becauae Clarence had Just before 
■aid,‘—**tky looks are huroblei* and tho next in tbe folio reads,— 
** Who sent yon hithert Wbendbre do yon come! ** 

^ Jro tms ealVd forth flrom out a ssorld €f eiM,— ] The folio 
hatr- ^ 

*' Are you dramu forth omoog a world of men.* 


tokargr you, at yon ik«|M tohave redemption 
By Chriat*! dear Mood ahad for onr fneroua sins,—] 




First folio, our. 


:t) First folio, Witt 


you, 

(1) First folio omits, bo/y. 


(f) First folio, Fattali, 
(I) Quartos, Mrow. 


So tbs qnartot : the folio poorly reads,—* 

*' 1 charge you, aa you hope/w any yootfnasie,* 
and omita the amphatic line which foUowa. 


ar 
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2 IfinEtJ). WBom thou wert* sworn to cherish 
and defend. [lalv to us, 

1 Mtnu>. How const thou urge God's dreadfhl 
When thou hast broke it in sucii dear degree ? 

Clab. AJos 1 for whoso sake did 1 that ill deed ? 
For Edward, for my brother, for his sake: 

Why, 8ir8,t he sends you not to murder me for this; 
For in this]: sin he is as deep as I. 

If God will be avenged for tlio deed, 

[G, know you yet, he doth it publicly ;1* 

Take not ttie quarrel from his powcmi arm ; 

He needs no indirect nor§ lawless course, 

To cut o£F those that have offended him. 

1 Mxmi>. Who made thee then a bloody 
minister, 

When gallant-springing, brave Plantagenet, 

That 'princely novice, was struck dead by thee ? 

Clab. My brother's love, the devil, and my 
rage. [faults, 

1 Mubd. 'Jhy brother’s love, our duty, and thy 
Provoke us hither now to slaughter thee. 

Clab. If you do love my brother, hate not me ; 
I am his brother, and I lore him well. 

If you are hirM for meed, gp back again, 

And I will send you to my brother Glostcr ; 

Who shall reward you better for my life, 

Than Edwanl will for tidings of my death. 

2 Mubd. You arc deceiv’d, your brother Gloster 

hates you. [dear : 

Clab. O, no, he loves me, and he holds me 
Gh) you to him from me. 

Both Mubd. Ay, so we will. [York 

Clab. Tell him, when that our princely father 
Bless’d his three sons with his victorioua arm, 

And charg’d us from his soul to love each other,'* 
He little thought of this divided friendaliip ; 

Bid Glostcr think of this, and he ^ w^. 

1 Mubd. Ay, niill-stoncB t as h^^pson’d us to 
weep, 

Clab. 0, do not slander biin>.for ho is kind. 

1 Mubd. Bight ; as snow in harvest. — Como, 
you deceive yourself ; * 

'Tis he that sends us to destroy you here.” 

(*) pint folio, wui, (t) Pint fbllo omiti, WAjf, tire. 

it) First folio. iSal. • <|) First folio, or. 

o Oj know you yet, ho doth It publicly ;] A lino omitted in the 
fnartos. 

h And charg'd ns, Bo.] This line is not In the fbllo. 

0 *T Is ho that sends us to destroy you here.] In the quartos.— 
'T Is he hath icn^ us hither now to elaughtec thee.” 

d Ay, thus, and thus I fMaSt Aim.] If this will not serve,—] 
The oonfhslon jkbservBble in the latter portion of this scene as It 
la pneented In the folio, Is conArmatory, perhaps, of our theory 
that the teat of ** Blehaiu III.” in that edition is made up In parts 
Worn an earltor manuscript than that firom which the quartos 
were printed. In the passages undei consideration, the player- 
editors have retained flve lines, hegidning,—” Wlilch of yon, if you 
were a prince's ■on.'* that were oppafantly the poet's drat aketch 
of a apmh for Clarence, and whiou ha no doubt Intended to be 
cupeteeded by his after-thought, and this Rtentlon haa rtdueed 
the trlalogua to chaos. Let any one oompaire the foUowing 
tfiNiaoilpt of the speeches, as they stand In the folio, with the 
sonelss and Indd edlloqiur of the quartos, and ho will not And it 
dlflevlt to detannlna whieh teat nws the latest neikt ef the 
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' Clab. It cannotbs; 'jbi!:bebeweptmyfor(;ine, 
And hugg’d me in his ondii, and swore, with sobs, 
That be would labour my ddivery. , ; ' j 

1 Mubd. Why/so }k doth, wb^ Ife ddivers ybu 
From this earth’s thraldom to the joys of heaven. 

2 Mubd. Make peace irith God, for you mu)f 

^ die, my Im. 

Clab. Hast tkm that holy feeling in thy soul, 
To counsel me to slake my peace with God, 

And art thou yet to yotkr own soul so blind. 

That thou wilt war with God by murdering me ?— 
Ah, sirs, consider, they that sqt yon on 
To do this deed, will hate you for this deed. 

2 Mubd. What shall we do? 

Clab. Relent, and save your souls. 

1 Mubd. Belent 1 'tis cowardly, and wpmonish. 
Clab. Not to relent, is beastly, savage, 
devilish. — 

My friend, I spy some pity in thy looks ; 

O, if diine eye be not a flatterer, 

Como thou on my side, and entreat for me, 

A begging prince what beggar pities not? 

1 Mubd. Ay, thus, and thus ! [iS'to5g him,] if 

this will not serve, ^ 

I’ll chop thee in the maJmscy-butt in tlie next 
room.(4) 

2 Mubd. A bloody deed, and desperately 

form’d ! 

How fain, like Pilate, would J wash my hand-. 

Of this most grievous guilty murder done I* (^) 

1 Mubd. Why dost not thou help mo? 

By heavens, tlie duke shall know how slack thou 
art.* 

2 Mubd. I would he knew that I had sav'd 

his brother 1 

Take thou the foe, and tell him what I say ; 

For 1 repent me that the duke is slain. [Exit, 
1 Mubd. So do not I ; go, coward os thou art.» 
How, must If hide his body in some bole, 

Until the duke take order for his burial : 

And wben.l have my meed, I must away ; 

For this will out, and here I must not stay. 

[^ExU with the hody% 

’(*) Pint folio, you kmo beone. (1) First folio, Weti tUyo. 

KUthor's band:— 

*• 2 Mv*. What ihall wc do.1 
Cla. Relent, and save year sonles ; 

Which of you, if you were a Princes Sonne, 

Being pent Oom Liberty, nal am now. 

If twqf murtherers as your selves came to 700, 

Woulr UK Intreat for life, aa you would hegge 
Wore you In my dlstresae. 

1 Mon. BelentT no : T Is cowardly and womanish. 

C&a. Not to relent. Is beactly, savage, dlqplttsh : 

My Friend, I spy some mtty In thy lookes: 

O, if thine eye be not a Flatterer, 

Come thou on my aide, and Intrsate for meo, 

A begging Prince, what begger pittles not. 

2 Mono. Looko behlnde you, my Lord. 

1 Moan. TAke that, and that, if all this wffl not dOk (XMbt Alei. 
no drowne you In the Malmesey-Bnt within.** 

• Cfthto morl prtceew gnilre wnr rf ar done 1] The folio nada,— 
** Of thla most gieevooi muftnec.” 




ACT IT.. 


SCKNE I . — The same, A Room in the Palace. 


EnUr Kino Edwaad {J,€d in sick), Qukkn 
Elizabeth, Dorset, Rivers, Hastings, 
Bucxinoham, Grey, and others, 

K. Edw. Why, so : — now have 1 done a good 
day's work ; — 

You peers, contmuc this united league : 

I every day expect an embassage 
From my Redeemer to redeem me hence ; 

Afld now in * peace my soul shall part to heaven, 
Since I have*Bet t my friends at peace on earth. 
Rivers, and Hastings, take each other's hand ; 
Dissemble not your hatred, swear your love. 

Rxv. By heaven, my soul § is purg'd from 
grudging bate, 


r.{ 


, Fine fblloi mart to. 

it) Fine folio, Dortet mnd Mivtrt. 


(t) Pint foUob madt 
(I) Outrtoi, ktart. 

m 


AndVith my hdsd I seal my truo heart’s love. 
Hast. So thrive I, as I truly swear the like ! 
K. Edw, Take heinl you dally not bcfoi'o your 
king, 

Lest he, that is the supremo Xing of kings, 
Confound your tiidden falsehood, and award 
Either of you to bo the other’s end. 

Hast. So prosper I, as*! swear perfect love i 
Riv. And I, as 1 love Hastings with my heail ! 
K. Edw. Madam, yourself are * not exempt in t 
this, — 

Nor you, son Dorset, -^Buckingham, nor you ; — 
You have been factious one against the other. 
Wife, love lord Hastings, let him kiss your hand ; 
And what you do, do it unfeignedly. 


Idl 


Pint folio, it. 

(f ) Flr^t folio, from. 
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Q. Euz. There, Hastings ; — I will never more 
remember 

Oiir fonner hatred, so thrive I, and mine ! • 

[K. £dw. Dorset, embrace him,— Hastings, love 
lord marquis.]* 

Dons. This interchange of love, 1 here protest, 
Upon my port sliall bo inviolable. 

Hast. And so swear I. * [They embrace. 
K. Enw. Now, princely Buckingham, seal thou 
this league 

With thy cmbracemcnts to my wifo*B allies. 

And make mo happy in your unity. 

Buck. Whenever Buckingham doth turn his 
hate 

On you or youi's,* [To ihe Qukbn.] but with all 
duteous love 

Dotli cherish yon and yoiii'S, God punish mo 
With hate in those where I expect most love I 
When I have most need to employ a friend, 

And most assured that he is a friend, 

Deep, hollow, treacherous, and full of guile. 

Be he unto me ! this do T beg of heaven. 

When I am cold in zcal,t to you or yours ! 

[Embracing Rivkiw, dsc, 
K. Edv?. a pleasing cordial, princely Buck- 
ingham, 

Is this thy vow unto my sickly heart. 

There wanteth now our brother Gloster here. 

To make the perfect J period of this peace. 

Buck. And, in good time, hero comes the 
noble dtikc.^ 


Enter Gloucrstril 

Qi.o. Good morrow to my sovereign king, and 
queen ; ^ 

And, princely peers, a hlimjl^ttoo 
K. Edw. Happy, indc6a,'ail*Wo hftvf spent the 
day: — 

Brother, § wo have done deeds of charity ; 

Made peace of enmity, fail* love of hate. 

Between these swelling virrong-inccnsed peers. 

Glo. a blessed labour, my most sovereign liege. || 
Among this princely heap, if any here, 

By fa& intelligence,' or wrong surmise, 

Hold me a foe ; if I unwittingly ,51 or in my rage, 
Have aught committed that is lior^y borne 
By** any in this presence, I desire 
To reconcile me to hi^ricndly pence : 

'Tie ^cath to me to be at enmity ; 

(*) FIrit folio, erpon yaurgroct, (t) First folio, hve. 

(t) First folio, bteMd. (S) First folio, 

il) First folio, (V) First folio, ununlhngly, 

(**) Pint folio, To. 

—Hostings, love lord marquis.] A line omitted In the quartos. 
S i/srsremsff the noble duke. 1 So the quartos. The folio reade,— 
“ Here comet Str Hichard RoteUgOt and Ms Otfht.** 

• Of you. lord Rivers,— end lord Grey of you,—] The folio 
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[SCKXE r. 

I hate it, and desire all good men’s love. — 

First, madam, I entreat true peace of you, ^ 
Which I will purishase with my duteous service 
Of you, my noble efousin Buckioffhatfl, * 

If ever any grudge were lodg’d Between us ; — 

Of you, lord Rivers, — and lord Grey of you,* , 

That all without desert have frown’d on mo ; — 
Dukes, carls, lords, gentlemen ; indeed, of all. 

I do not know that Englishman alive, 

With whom my soul is any jot at odds. 

More than the infiint that is born to-night ; * 

1 thank my God for my humility .(1) 

Q. Eliz. A holy day shall tliis be kept here- 
after: — 

T would to God, all strifes were well compounded.— 
My sovereign liege,* I do beseech your niqjestyt 
To take our brotlier Clarence to your grace. 

Glo. Wliy, madam, have 1 offer’d love for this, 
To bo so flou^d ill this royal presence? 

Who knows not tliat the gentle duke is dead ? 

[77iey all start, 

]fou do hhii injury to sconi his 001 * 86 . 

K. Edw. Who knows not he is dead ! who 
knows he is ? 

Q. Emz. All-sccing heaven, what a world is 
this ! 

Buck. liook I so pale, lord Dorset, as the 
rest? 

Dons. Ay, my good lord ; and no onej in this 
prosenec, 

But his red colour hath foi-sook his cheeks. 

K. JCdw. Is Olaroiico dead? the order was 
revers’d. 

Glo. Blit he, poor soiil,t by your first older 
(lied, 

And that a winged Mercury did bear ; 

Sonic tardy cripple bore§ the countermand, 

That came too lag to see him buried. — 

God grant that some, less noble and less loyal, 
Nearer iii bloody thoughts, but || not in blood, 
Deserve not worse than wretched Clarence did, 
And yet go cuii'ent from suspicion ! 

Enter Stanley. 

Stan. A boon, my sovereign, for my service 
done I [sorrow. 

K. Edw, I priyUieo peace ; my soul is full of 
Stan. 'S^ill not rise, unless your highness 
grant.f 

(•) Pint folio. Lord. (t) Pint folio, Higkmua. 

it) First folio, man. (j) First folio, bare. 

(U) First foUo, (V) First foUo, bean ma, 

roods,— 

' «« Of you ond yon, Lord Rivers ond of Done!,* ' 

ond odds, after the nest line,— 

**Of yon, Loid WoodvUl, ond Lord SoMoo of yea,*' 
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K. Edw. Then lay at once, wbat b it thou 
demand ’fit.* 

•* Stan. The forfeit, sovereign, of my servant’s 
• life 5 

Who slew to-day a liotous gentleman, 

^ Lately attendant on the duko of Norfolk. 

E. Enw. Have I atonguo to doom my brother’s 
death, 

And shall that tongue givo pardon to a slave ? 

My brother slowf no man, his fault was thought. 
And yet his punishment was cruelt death. 

Who sued to me for him ? who, in my ragc,§ 
Knocl’d at my feet, and bade me be advis’d ? 

Wlio spoke of brotherhood ? who spoke of love ? 
AVho told me how the poor soul did foi-sakc 
The mighty Warwick, and did fight fi»r me ? 

W\o told me, in the field by!| Tewksbury, 

When Oxford bad me down, he rescu'd me. 

And said, Dear hrothei\ live, and he a hing f 
Who told me, when we both lay in the field 
Frozen almost to death, how he did lap ino 
Even in his garments, and did give himself. 

All thin and naked, to the numb-cold night ? 

All this from my remembrance brutish wrath 
Sinfully pluck’d, and not a man of you 
Had BO mucli grace to put it in my mind. 

But when your carters or your waiting- vassals 
Have done a drunken slaughter, and defac’d 
Tho precious imago of our dear Bcdccmcr, 

You straight arc on your knees for pardon, pardon 1 
And I, unjustly too, musf grant it yon ; — 

But for my brother not a man would speak, — 
Nor I (ungracious) speak unto myself 
For him, poor soul, — ^Thc proudest of you all 
Havo been beholden to him in his life ; 

Yet none of you would onco plead T for his life, — 
O God 4 I fear, thy justice will take hold 
On mo and you, and mine and yours for this ! — 
Como, Hastings, help mo to my closet. Ah, poor 
Olarcnco I 

[Daeunt Kino, Qxtrkn, IIastinos, Rivrrs, 
Doubrt, a9id Grey. 

Glo. This is tlie fruit** of riuilincss I — Mark’d 
you not, 

How that the guilty kindred of the queen 
Look’d palo when they did hear of Clarence’ 
death ? 

O, thoy did urge it still unto the king ! 


(*) Flnt folio, 


( 4 ) Flnt folio, Jti/rd. 

(':) FAt folio,' (1) Firit folio, vra/*, 

(V) Flwt folio, at. (V) Fint folio, 

(•*) First folio, /TKlfi. 

• To comfort Edward with our company?] The folio adha,— 

** Boc. We wait apon yonr gmeo 
which may hare been omitted, like the Maidciera* ** Wo will, 
ray nobl^ord," Act I. Sc. 9, to give what li technically called 
the ** exit'* to the chief performer. .v 

h Why do yon wring your hen la, and beat your breast I] Intha 

fo](o » 

" Why do woope ao of f dm. 

• Than, grandam, yoa eonclnda tbit ha la dead.] The folio 
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God will revenge it. But oome, let’s in* 

To comfort Edward with our company ? • 

[Dxeuftl. 


SCENE II.— 


Dnier Duchess 0 / Yoiw, wif/i a Son and 
Daughter 0 / Ci^ahknce. 


Son, Tell me, good grandam, f is our father dead? 
Duck. No. lioy. 

Davqh. Wiy do you wring your hands, ^ and 
heat 3 'our bronst ? 

And cry — 0 Clarence, mg unhappy w?i / 

Son. Why do you look on us, and shake your 
head, 

And call us — wretdics, oipham, custamys, 

If that our noble father bo t alive ? 

Duch. My juvlty cousins, you mistake me 
much ; § 

I do lament the sirkness of the king. 

As loth to lose him, not your fnlbcr's death ; 

It were lastsoiTow, to wail ono that’s lost. 

Son. Then, grandam, }Ou conchido that ho is 
dead.® 

The king mine nnclc is to blame for this : || 

God will revenge it ; wliom 1 will iini^oiluno 
With daily 1[ prayers all to that oficct. 

[Dauoh. And so will I.] * 

Ducii. Peace, children, peace ! Ibo king doth 
lovu you well ; 

Incapable and shallow innocents, 

You cannot guess who caus’d your father’s death. 
Son. Grandam, wc can : for iny gootl uncle 
Gfostrr 

Told mOk ft# king^ evoked hy the queen, 
Devis’d fepoachanttnut to imprii^m liim ; 

And wlicn ray uncle told mo Sf), he wept. 

And pitied me, add kindly kiss’d my clicok ; • 
Badqync rely on liim as on iny father, 

And he would love me dearly os his ft child. 
Duen. Ah, that deceit sliould steal such gentle 
shape, 

And with a virtuous vizor liido foul guile 1 tt 
Ho is my son, q}', and therein my shamo. 

Yet from my dugs he drew not this deceit. 


(•) Flrit folio, Come, lordt, t 
<t) Good grandam tell u$, 

<1) First folio, both. 

(V) Fint folio, farfie«l. 

(tt) Fint folio, a. 


’Mga go, 

(jj Fint folio, mere. 

(R) Fint folio, U. 

(«•) Firit folio, proooFd to <f. 
Firif folio, deepetice. 


K«dt,— “ Then you conclude, (mv grendam) he li dead." 
d And to will I.] Omitted Ai the quartoa. 

• And when my uncle told me ao, he wept, 

And pitied me, and kindly klaa'd my cheek ;] 
The quartOB tamely read.— 

** And when ke told me 10 he wept* 

And kagd me In kle arme and kindly kiat my eSetle/’ 


H ir2 




Soir. Think you, my uncle did dissemble, 
grandom ? ^ 

Duch. Ay, boy. 

Son. 1 cannot think it. Hark I what noise is 
this ? , 

£nter Qubbn Elizabeth, dUtractedly, vnJtIt her 
hair duktveUed; Rivers and Dorset fol- 
lowingher, 

Q. Eliz. Who,* #ho shall hinder mo to wail 
and weep, • 

To chide my fortune, and torment myself? 

I ’ll join with black despeur against my soul, 

And to mysolf become^ enemy. 

Duck. What means this scone of rude im- 
patience ? 

Q. Eliz. To make an act of tragic violence ; — 

(•) FintlUtoiilA/ 

* grow «b«o tht root li gone t 

Why wither sot the Imtos that wont thev MpT— ] 

The 4uattoi, leie mnikelly, read.— 

**y^|nw thahianehee.iiowtheiootile wlthredt 
Why wither not the leaTee, the tap heint lonet” 
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Edward, my lord, your* son, our king, is dead.— 
Why grow the branches when the root is gone ? 
Why witlier not the leaves that want their sap ? — • 
If you will live, lament; if die, be brief, 

That our swift-winged souls may catch the king’s ; 
Or, liko obedient subjects, follow him 
To his new kingdom of perpetual rest.^ 

Duch. Ah, so much interest have It in thy 
sorrow. 

As I had title iiuthy noble husband ! 

1 have bewept a worthy husband’s death, 

And liv’d with looking on his images : 

But now two mirrors of his princely semblance 
Are err >£’d in pieces by malignant death ; 

And I mr comfort have but one false glass, " 
Whicht grieves me when I see my shame in him. 
Thou art a widow ; yet thou art a mother, 

And hast the comfort of thy children left : 

(•} Pint folio, My. (t) Flrtt folio omiti. i, 

(t) Pint folio, mol. 

b To JU« I ktngiam cf perpotnal rtth] So tho quarto. Tho 
folio hu,— 

“ TO hla now klogdem of nm-ek§»§ing night 


ACT IL] 

But death hath snatch’d my husband* j^m mmo 
f arms. 

And pluck’d two cratches frpm my feeble hands, 
Clarence, and Edward. O, what cause have 1, 

S ~liino being but a moiety of my moon,) 
ofcr-go thy plaints,* and drown thy erics ? 
Son. Ah, aunt ! you wCpt not for our father's 
death ! 

How can wo aid you with our kindred tears? 

Dajjgii. Our fathericssdistress was left unmoan’d ; 
Your widow-dolour likewise be unwept I 
Q. Eliz. Give me no help in lamentation, 

I am not barren to bring forili complaints :t 
All springs raduce their currents to mine eyes, 
That I, l^ing govern’d by tho wat’ry moon, 

May send forth plenteous tears to drawn the 
world 1 

Ah, for my husband, for my dear lord Edward ! 
Chil. Ah, for our fatlicr, fbr our dear lord 
Clarence I 

Ducii. Alas, for both, both mine, Edward and 
Clarence ! 

Q. Eliz. What stay had I but Edward ? and 
he’s gone. 

CniL. What stay had wo but Clarence ? and 
he’s gono. 

l)ucH. What stays had 1 but they ? and Uiey 
are gone. 

Q. Eliz. Was never widow, had so dear a loss ! 
CuiL. Wera never orphans, had so dear a loss ! 
JDucir. Was never mother, had so dear a loss ! 
Alas ! I am the mother of these moans I X 
Their woes are paraell’d, mine are § general. 

She for an Edw'onl weeps, and so do 1 ; 

I for a Clarence weop,|| so doth not she : 

These babes for Clarence weep, and so do I : 

1 for an Edward weep, so do not they : — ** 

Alas ! you three, on mo threefold distress’d, 

Pour all your tears, I am your soitow’b nurse, 
And I will pamper it with lamentation. 

[Dons. Comfort, dear mother ; God is much 
displeas’d, 

That you take with unthankfulncss his doing : 

In common worldly things, ’tis call’d ungrateful, 
With dull unwillingness to repay a debt, 

Which with a bounteous hand was kindly lent ; 
Much more, to be thus opposite with heaven, 

For it requires the royal debt it lent you. 

Biv. Madam, be&ink you, like a careful 
mother. 


[soaiiF. 11. 

Of the young prince your son : send sti'aight for 
him, 

lidi him be crown’d ; in him your comfort lives : 
Brown desperate sorrow in dead Edward’s grave, 
And plant your joys in living Edward’s throne.^] 

• 

Snler Gloucesteb, Buckingham, Stanley, 
Hastings, IIatchfp, and otheiv. 

Qlo. Sister, have comfort: all of us have 
cause 

To wail the dimming of our shining star ; 

But none can euro their* harms by wailing 
them. — 

Madam, my mother, I do cry you mercy, 

I did not see your grace : — ^humbly on my knee 
I crave your blessing. 

Ducir. God bless thee, and put meekness iji 
thy breast, 

Love, cliarity, obedience, and ti*uo duty ! 

Glo. Amen; [Aside,"] and make me die a good 
old mail !— 

That is the butt-end of a molbcr’s blessing. 

I maiTcl whyt her grnco did leave it out. 

Buck. You cloinly princes and heart-sorrowing 
pocr.<i, 

That bear this mutual heavy load of moan, 

Now cheer each other in each other’s lovo ; 
Though wo have spent our harvest of tliis king, 
Wo iu ‘0 to reap the liarv(‘st of his son. 

Tlio broken rancour of your high swolii hearts, J 
But lately splinted, § knit, and join’d together, 
Must gently be jireserv’d, clierisird, and kept : 

Me seeineth good, that, with sumo little train, 
Forthwith fr(»m Ludlow the young prince bo 
fetch’d II 

Hither to London, to be crown’d our king. 

[lliv. Why with sortie littio train, iny loixl of 
Buckingham 

Buck. Marry, my loid, lost, by a mullitudc, 
Tho ndw-hcal’d wound of malico should break 
out, 

Wliich would be so much tlic more dangerous. 

By how much the cbtato is grocn, and yet uii- 
govern’d ; 

Where every horse bears his commanding rein, 
iind may direct his course as please himself. 

As well the fear of barm, osjiarm apparent. 

In my opinion, ought to be prevented. 


KINO EICHARD THE TllIItB. 


(*) Pint folio, voM. 

<t) Flrit folio, (f ) Pint folio, U, 

(H) Pint folio, WMyiM. 


(t) Quftitos, laments, 
(!)] 


Hi 


Pint folio, hetp> (t) Pint folio, that. 

Flrit folio, hah,. . (|) Pint folio, eplimter^d, 

(U) Firit‘fullo,/«« 


Myauibaad— ] Tho quartos erroneously reed, '*My chil- 
dren.” 

These babes for Clarence weep, and eo do I : 

I for an Edward weep, so do not they :— ] 

The folio text, through an oversight of the compoeitor, occasioned 
by the lecmTenet of the seme word in both lines, reads,— 


" These Babes for Clarence weepe, so do not they.” 
c In living Edward's throne.] This, and the preceding 
speech, arc omitted In the quartos. 

<i Why with some little train, Ac.] These apeeehes, down to 
where Hutingi replies, '*Andio say 1,” an omitted In (he 
quartos. 




/ Glo. T hope the king made peace with nil of 

\i», 

And the compact is firm, rtkI tnu\ in me. 

Hiv. And so in me, and so, 1 tliink, in all : 

Yet, since it is but green, it slioiild be put 
To no apparent likeliliixid of breach. 

Which, liajily, by much company might t»c urg’d : 
'riiercforo i say with noble Jhtckiiighani, 

That it is meet so few should fetch the prince. 
Hast. And so say I.]* • 

Glo. Then 1)6 it so ; and go we to determine 
Who they shall be that straight shall post to 
Ludlow.* 

Madam, — and you my mother, t — will you go 
To give your censures in tliis weighty X business ? 
Doth. With all our hearts.’’ 

{^Exeunt all ejrcffpt'BucKTNonAM and 
Glougkster. 

Buck. My lord, whoever journeys to the prince. 
For God’s soke, let not us two be behind : § 

For, by the way, I’ll sort occasion, 

{*) Ftrat folio. London. (1) Fii itt foll< 

(t) First foUo omits, weishty. (f ) Fl(«t Ibllc 

* And so soy T.] Tho Toregolno, and svmc in-iiri psssagvi 
omlttod in tho quartos, aro invariahly assumed to bo additions 
mads to the play subsequent to the publioatlon of the early 
quartos. Wo have already— In the Introductory Notice— ex* 
pressed our dissent to this postulate; and we have only to add 
that. In the present Instanee. as In another— Act XV. 8e. 4, where, 
In one speech, there are no less than afly*flvo Unes not found in 


As index to the story wc late talk’d of, 

To part the queen’s proud kindred from tha 
prince. 

Glo. My other self, my counsel’s consistory, 
My oracle, my prophet ! — My dear cousin, 

I, as a child, will go by thy direction. 

Toward Ludlow* then, for we’ll not stay behind. 

[Exeunt 


SCENE HI . — The same, A Street. 

Enter two Citizens, meeang. 

1 CiT. Neighbour, well met :t whitlier away so 

fast? 

2 CiT. I promise you, I scaredy know myself. 
1 CiT. Hear you the news abroad? 

' Crr. Ay,t that the king is dead. 

I CiT. Bad§ nows, by’r lady; sddom edmes the 
better ; • 

I fear, I fear, ’twill provo a giddy world. 

(*) First folio, Londtff 
1 1) First folio, Good m ro, IVsfpMowr. 

(t) First follow r«v. (I) First Iblto. UU 

the quartos— not only Is there no Indication whatever oF Interpo- 
lation. but the lines supposed to bo added appear, to us at loast, 
absolutely essential to the Integrity of the dliuQgue. 
b With alt our hearts.] This line ie not In the fbllo. 
s Seldom cones tho better :] A proverbial faylnf , of which 
examples are abundant In our early writen. 


ATT lli] 


KING RICHARD THE THIRD. 


EnUr another Citizen. 

/3 Cir. Good iporrow, neighbours. 

Doth this news hold* of good king Edward’s death ? 

1 CiT, Ay, it is too true \ God help the 
while ! 

* 8 CiT, Then, masters, look to see a troublous 
world. 

1 CiT. No, no ; by God’s good graec his son 

shall reign. 

^CiT. Woe to that land that’s govern’d by a 
eliild ! 

2 CiT. In him there is a hope of government. 
Which, in his nonage, council under liim, 

And, in his full and ripen’d years, himself, 

No doubt, shall then, and till then, govern well. 

1 CiT. So stood the state, when Henry the 
sixth 

Was crown’d in Paris but at nine months old. 
3 ’Cit. Stood the state so ? no, no, good friends, 
Qo<l wot ; 

For tlicn this land was famously enrich’d 
With politic grave counsel ; then the king 
Hid viiluous uncles to protect his grace. 

1 CiT. Why, so hath this, both by his father 
and mother. 

3 CiT. BeitCT it were they all came by his 

father ; 

C)r by lufl father tlicre were none at all : 

For emulation, now who shall bo nearest. 

Will touch us all too near, if God prevent not. 

0, full of danger is the duke of Glostor ; 

And the queen’s sons and brolhem haught and 
proud 

And were they to he rul’d, and not to rule, 

This sickly land might solace as before. 

1 Crr, Come, come, we fear tho worst ; all will 

be well. 

3 CiT. "When clouds appear,* wise men put on 
tlicir cloaks ; 

When great leaves fall, then winter is at hand ; 
When the sun sets, who doth not look for night ? 
Untimely storms make men expect a dearth : 

All may be well ; but, if God sort it so, 

’Tis more than we deserve, or I expect. 

2 Crr. Truly, the souls t of men are full of 

dread:]; 

You cannot reason almost with a man 
That looks not heavily, and full of fear.§ 

(•) Pint folio, art ttM (t) P*rpt folio, heartt, 

(t) Fliit folio, feart. ( f ) First folio, dread. 

• Doth tMo newo*kold-l In the folio the colloquy on the 
ontTUiet of the third citizen runs 

“ S. Nelghboure, God speed. 

1. Give you good morrow, Sir. 

S. Doth lAs newee hold," ftc. 

h And Che qneen^s sons and brothen haught and proud :] Bo 
the folio. Tho quartos, unmetrlcally, — 

“ And the queenes kindred hautie and pronde.* 

* liast night, t heard, they lay at Northampton, 

At Stony-etratford will tliey be to-night:. 


[8CRNB IT. 

3 CiT. Befoi'e tho times* of chan|i^, still is it so : 
By ft divine instinct men’s minds mistrust 
Ensuingt danger ; as, by pntof, wo seo 
Tho waters swell before a boist’rous storm. 

But leave it all to God. Whither away ? 

2 CiT, Maixy, wo were sent for to t!.o justices. 

3 CiT. z\nd so was I ; I’ll bear you company. 

[^Kseunt, 


SCENE IV. — The same. A Room in the 
Palace. 

Enter the Archdisuoi* of Yoiik, the young Duke 
of Yoiik, Qukhn Elizaiiktii, and the 
Ducjirss of Yoiik. 

Abch. Last night, I heard, they lay at North- 
> anqiton, 

At Stony-Strutibrd will they hot to-night:® 
To-morrow, or next day, they will be hi're. 

Dl'CH. I long with all iiiy heai't to seo the priiiee; 

I hopo ho is much grown since lost 1 saw him. 

Q. El!Z. But I hear, no ; they say, my son oi 
York 

Ilatli almost ovcrtii’en him in his growth. 

York. Ay, mother, but I would not have it so. 
Duen. Why, my young § cousin, it is good to 
grow. 

Youk. Gramlnm, ono night as wo did sit at 
snjipov, 

My uncle Rivers talk'd how I did grow 
More than my brotlu'r: Ay. quoth my uncle Oloster, 
Small hei*bs have grace ^ gn at weeds do grow aime : 
And since, methinks, I would not grow so fast, 
Because sweet Howors arc slow, and weeds make 
ha«tc. 

Ducii. Good faith, good faith, the saying did 
not hold 

In him that did ohjcict the .same to thee: 

He was the wretclicd’st (Jiing when he was young 
8o Jong a growing, and so leisurely, 

That, if this were a rule, he should be gracious.* 
Ancif. And so, no doubt, ho is, my gracious 
madam.® 

Ducii. I hope, ho is ; but yet let mothers doubt, 
York. Now, by my troth, if I hod been re- 
member’d, 

I could have given iny unclo'i grace a flout, 

(•) First folio, dajiret. I ♦ ) MmI V- 

(t) Pkht folio, «Acg do rest (5) First folio, ffood. 

In Ihe folio llie places are feserseJ ; a clear though minute liidl- 
cation that the quarto text was *10 parts a oonected out. aso 
BfaJone's ’note in the I'arloniin erlirlon, xix. pp. 88—9. 

S That, If this were a rule, Ac.] The folio reads,— 

" That if hla mle were true." 

• The quartos have,— 

'* Why madame, so no doubt he If.” 






That should have uearor touch’d his grovrtli than 
ho did mine* 

Ducu. How, my pretty’” York ? I pr’ythco let 
me hear it. 

Yobx. Marry, they say my uncle grew so fast 
That he could gnaw a crust at two hours old ; 
’Twaa full two years cro I could get a tooth. 
Grandam, this would have been a biting” jest. 

Ditch. I pr'ythee, pretty York, who told thee 
tills? 

Yobx. Grandam, his nurse. 

Ditch. His mii^ ! why sho was dead ere thou 
wost bom. * 

Yobx. If ’twero not slie, I cannot (oil who 
told me. 

Q. Eliz. a - parlous boy : — go to, you are too 
shrewd. 

Abch. Good madam, be not angry with the 
child. ^ 

Q. Eliz. Pitchers have ears. 

Abch. Here comes your son,^ lord marquis 
Dorset. " 


(■) First folio, yonfi. 

o Tbst ihouM, Be.] The foU,n reeding lf,<- 

** To touch hii growth, neeier then ho toucht mine.** 
b A biting Jetl.] The quartoi ipoll the leit by reeding, prettie. 
• Hen comet your ton, fte.] In the folio we reed ee followe 
“ Xitler <1 

Anew, Here oomea e If eitenger. Whet Newet r 
Met. Sttoh newee my Lord, ea greevet me to report. 
Qc, How doth the Frlocet 

63t5 


Enter Dohskt. 

What news, lord marquis ? 

Dons. Such news, my lord, as grieves me to 
unfold. 

Q. Eliz. How fares the prince ? 

Dobs. Well, madam, and in health. 

Duch. What is tho news then ? * 

Dobs. Lord Jlivers, and lord Grey,** ore sent to 
Pomfret, 

With* them sir Thomas Vaughan, prisoners. 
Duen. Who hath committ^ them ? 

Dobs. The mighty dukes, 

Gloster and Buckingham. 

Abch. For what offence ? 

Dobs. Tho sum of all 1 can, I have disclos’d : 
Why or for what, these t nobles were committed. 
Is all unknown to me, my gracious lord. 

Q. Eliz. Ay mo, I see the downfall of our t 
house I 

T«j 6 tiger now hath seiz’d the gentle hind ; 
Insulting tyranny begins to jet § 

(•} Pint folio, Ai^ with. (t' First folio, Ike. 

It) First folio, mine of a (|) Ftrat folio, /«M. 

Mta. Well Madam, and la health. 

Dot. What la thy Neweaf” 

d Lord Rivera, and Lord Grey, ftc.] Perhaps CapelVa ihythmknt 
maiigemeut of thcee lines might be adopted with advantage. 

Lord Btveia, and lord Grey, 

Are sent to Pomffot, prisoners ; and with them, 

Sir Thomas Vaughan.” 


AOT II.] 

Upon the innocent end owleas throne';— 
micorne doBtruction, Wood, vid massacre ! 
fi see, as in ft ipap» the end of all. 

• Dnon. Accursed and omqiuet wrangling days, 
How many of you have mine eyes beheld ! 

My husband lost his life to get the crown ; 

And often up and down my sons were tosa'd, 

For me to joy, end weep, their gaui and loss ; 
And being seated, and domestic broils 
Clean oyer-blown, themselves, the conquerors, 
Make war upon themselves ; brother to brother, 
Blood to blood, self against self 0, preposterous 
And frantic outrage, end thy damned spleen ; 

Or let me die, to look on death* no more ! 

{») First folio, e 
Madam, fare well. 

Doc-H. . I will go vrltli jou. 

Q. Elis You ht 


[SCBiri IV 

Q. Eliz. Come, come, iny boy, wo will to 
sanctiiaiy.ia^ 

I Madam, fareweU. 

Buch. Stay, I will go with you. 

Q. Eltz. You have no cause.* 

Aroii. My gracious lady, go, 

S To the Quxxn. 
. your goods. 

For my part, I'll resign unto your grace 
The seal 1 keep ; and so betide to mo, 

As well I tender you and all of yours ! 

Come,* I’ll conduct you to the sanctuary 


(■) First folio, Go. 

In the quartos the illaloguo run thus;— 

" Qu. Come, come, my I>oy, we will to snnctu 
Dut. lie go along with sou," 
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ACT Vt 

r.— liOndoD, ii SlTttim 

TrwapeU iownd. Enter ike Pbinck of Wales, Glo. Welcome, dear oouBin, my thcrnglit’a 
GL0t70S8TEB, BUCKINGUAM, CaBDINAX* SOTCTCign: 

Boubobibb, and others. The weary way luth made you me^dioly. ' 

FriIics. No, uncle ; but our erosses on the way 

Bugs. Welcome, sweet prince, to London, to Have made it tedious, wearisome, and heavy: 
your chamber.(l) 1 want more uncles here to welcome me. 

, 538 




AOT IIL] 

■Glo. Sweet princti, the untainted virtuctof your 
g yenw ^ 

fHath not yet di/d into tiie grid’s deceit ; 

Nor^ more cai^you. distinguish of a man, 

Than of his outward show ; whichfjSod hnhnowB, 

' Seldom or never Jumpeth with the heart. 

Those uncles which you’ want wero dangerous ; 
Your grace atMded to their sugar’d words, 

But look’d not on 'the^poison of their hearts : 

keep you from them, and from such false 
friends I 

Faince. God keep me fmm false friends ! but 
they were none. 

Glo. My lord, the mayor of London comes to 
greet you. 

Ender the Loi'd Mayor, and hie Train* 

May. God bless your grace with hcaltli and 
happy days 1 

Prince. I thank you, good my lord;— tSOid 
thank you all, — 

I thought my mother, and my brother York, 
Would long ere this have met us on the way : — 
Fic, what a slug is Hastings, tliat he comes not 
To tell us wlietlior they wiU come or no ! 

Buce. And, in good time, here comes the 
sweating lord. 

Enter Hastinos. 

k 

Prince. Welcome, my lord : whnt, will our 
mother come ? 

Hast. On what occasion, God ho knows, not I, 
The queen your mother, and your brother York, 
Have taken sanctuary : the tender piincc 
Would fain have come with me to meet your 
grace, 

But by his mother was perforce withheld. 

Buck. Fie, what an indirect and peevish 
course 

Is this of licrs ! — ^Lord cardinal, will your grace 
Persuade the queen to send the duke of York 
Unto his princely hroUicr presently ? 

If she deny, — lord Hastings, go with him, 

And from her jealous arms pluck him perforce. 
Cab. My lord of Bucdiingham, if my weak 
oratory 

Can from his mother win the duke of York, 

Anon expect liim here : but if she be obdurate 


Iicsn s» 

To mild entreaties, tBod in heaven* forbid 
We should iafnngw^o holy privilege 
Of blessed sanctuary I not for all this land 
Would I bo guilty w so deept a sin. 

Buck. You arc too senscless-obstinato,^ my 
loni, 

Too ceremonious, and traditional, 

Weigh it but with the grossnesa* of this ago :(2) 
You brook not aanctunry in seizing him ; 

The benefit thereof is always granted 
To those whoso dealings have deserv’d Uie place, 
And those who have the wit to claim the ploco : 
This prince hath neither claim’d it, nor deserv’d 
it; 

And thoroforc, in mine opinion, cannot have it : 
Then, taking him from thcnco that is not there, 
You break no privilege nor charter there. 

Oft have I heard of sanctuary-men ; 

But sanctuary-cluldrcn, ne’er till now. 

Oab. My lord, you shall o’cituIo my mind 
for once. — 

Come on, lord Hostings, will you go with mo? 
Hast. I go, my lord. 

Prince. Good lotds, make all tho speedy hasto 
you may. 

[Exeiumt Cardinal and Hastinos. 
Say, undo Gloster, if our brotlier come, 

Wlicrc slinll wc sojourn till our coronation ? 

Glo. Where it seems X beat unto your royal 
self. 

Tf I may counsel you, some day or two, 

Your higliness sliall reposo you at the Tower : 
Then whero you please, and shall bo tliought most 
fit 

For your best lioalth and recreation. 

pRiNCR. I do not like the Tower, of any place:— 
Did Julius Caesar build that place, my loid ? 

Glo. He did, my gracious lord, bogiu that 
place ; ^ 

\^niich since succeeding agos have re-odifiod. 

Prince. Is it upon Accord, or else reported 
Successively from age to age, ho built it ? 

Buck. Upon record, my gracious lord. 

Prince. But say, iny lord, it w^e not register’d; 
Methinks the truth should Kvo from age to age, 
As ’twerc retail'd to all posterity, 

Even to tho general all-cnding§ day. 

' Glo. [Aside,'] So wise, so young, they say, do 
ne’er live long. * 

Princs. Wliat say you, uncle ? 

Glo. 1 say, without characters, fame lives 
long.— , 


KING filOHAKD TUB TUIBD. 


(•) FintfoUo,JVG. 


• And thank you til.) Hen, In all modern edltloni. we And 
» dlreetion, **JBtuunt Mayor, Seo. t" but query, upon what 
inthority, and with what neceuity, la thla Important oflleial to 
tbniptlydlantluedr 

b Too •enaeleaa-odrfiaa^,'-) A mlaprlqt probably for nSedi- 
wNH^batloato 


(•) Ffrat folio omlta, in Aeovta. (t) Vlrat folio, yreai. 

(t) FIrat folio, ihink^ti. 

(I) Pint folio, ffeHtraU eediny Ayr. 

0 Groaaneif of thla age:] Tbe quarto, ISIS, reada, '•arealmas 
of Ate age;’* Waiburton, *'tAe yreemiwa of Ala Ani" and Mr.Gol- 
1ifr*a annotator, **the yoodaeta of Ala age.” not# on tho 
paaaage In the llluatratlve Commenta to Act 111. 



ACT XXL] KING RICHARD THE THlBlf. [sobnb l 


Thus, like the fonual Vice, Mquitj, 

1 moralize twe meanings in one word.* [Aiide, 
Pbincz. That Julius Ctssar was a famous man ; 
With what his valour did onrich his wit, 

His wit set down to make his valour live : 

Heath makes no conquest of this* conqueror ; 
For now he lives in fame, though net in life. — 

1 ’ll tell you what, my cousin Buckingham — 
Buck. What, mj gracious lord ? 

PhiNOB. An if I live until I bo a man, 

I '11 win our ancient right in Franco again, 

Or die a soldier, as 1 liv’d a king. 

Glo. \AMe^ Short summers lightly ^ have a 
forward spring. 

Buck. Now, in good time, here comes the 
duke of York. 


Eiiter York, Hastings, and the Cardinal. 

Princb. Bichard of York ! how fores our lovingf 
brother? 

Yore. Well, my dread % lord ; so must I call 
you now. 

Pbinob. Ay, brother, — ^to our grief, as it is 
yours ; 

Too late^ ho died, that might have kept tliat title, 
Wlilch by his death hath lost much majesty. 

Glo. How faros our cousin, noble lord of York? 
York. I thank you, gentle uncle. 0, my lord, 
You said that idle weeds are fast in growth : 

The prince my brother hath outgrown mo far. 
Glo. He hath, my lord. 

York. And thereforo is lie idle ? 

Glo. O, my fair cousin, I must not say so. 
York. Then ho is more beholden to you than I? 
Glo. Ho may command me as my soveroign ; 
But you have power in me os in a kinsman. 
York. I pray you, uncle, givj mo this dagger. 
Glo. My dagger, little cousin? with all my 
heart. * . « 

Prinob. a beggar, brother? 

York. Of my kind uncle, that I know will 
give ; ^ 

And being but a toy, which is no grief to give. 
Glo. a greater gift than thafcf’ll give my 


(•) Fliit folio, Ail. (t) First foUo, Noble. 

U) Fint folio, deore. 

• Thui, like tho formal Yfee, Iniquity. 

I moralise two moaataiga In one word.] 

On what eapxeailon doaa the eqnlvt^atlon of Qlouceeter depend t 
Johnaon ihlnki he elladct to the Unt^^ 

*■ So wlae, ao young, they aey, do ne'er lire long.” 

In which ha coneeala under e proveib, hii design of hastening (he 
Prince s teath. Mason oonoelvcB tho ambiguity to lie in the 
words ilTo long,” and Warhurtou adopt! tM extraordinary 
ohanga of,*« 

- forml-win AnUquit^ " ! 


York. A greats gift ! 6, tliat’s the sword 
to it? . , \ 

Qlo. Ay, gentle cousin, were it light enough. • 
York, 0 I see, you'll pail but with 
r UgfSgifis; 

In weightier things you ’ll say a beggar nay. 

Glo. It is too weighty for your grace to wear. 
York. I weigh it lightly, were it heavier. 

Glo. What, would you have my weapon, little 
lord? 

York. I would, that I might thank you as * 
you call mo. 

Glo. How? 

York. Little* 

Prince. My lord of York will still be cross in 
talk;— 

Undo, your grace knows how to bear with him. 
York. You mean, to bear me, not to bear with 
mo : — 

Unde, my brother mocks both you and mo ; 

Became that I am little, like an ape. 

He thinks that you should bear mo on your 
shouldciH. 

Buck. With what a sharp provided*^ wit he 
reasons ! 

To mitigate the scoin he gives his unde, 

Ho prettily and aptly taunts himself : 

So cunning and so young is wondeiful. 

Glo. My lord, will 't please you pass along ? 
Mys'df, and my good cousin Buckingham, 

Will to your mother, to entreat of lier. 

To meet you at tho Tower, and welcome you. ^ 
York. What, will you go unto tho Tower, my 
lord ? 

Prince. My lord protector needs t will have 
it so. 

York. I shall not sleep in quiet at the Tower. 
Glo. Why, what should you fear ? 

York. Marry, my undo Clarence’ angry ghost ; 
My grandom told mo ho was murder’d there. 
Prince. 1 fear no uncles dead. 

Glo. Nor none that live, I hope. 

Prince. An if they live, I hope I need not fear. 
But come, my lord, and with a heavy heart, 
Thinking on them, go I unto the Tower. 

\_Sennet* Exeunt Princb, York, Hastings, 
ORDINAL, and Attendants. 

(*) First folio t a», (t) First folio omits, itteie. 

Majr he not refor'to the double sense of the word cAoraefors, 
which signifies both the signs by wliich wo communicate ideas, 
and the good or otII qualities which dhtlngulsh ust For an 
account of the see note (5), p. 668, Yol. I. 
b Lightly—] Commonly t nenally, 

" late—] That is, too reeenlly^ too lately. 

vlded wiA— ] A wit fiirnished him beforehand. Bucking- 
.poets the young prince had been Instl^ted by the Queen 
nis uncle Qlouoeater,— 

” Think you, my lord, this little prating York 
Was not Incensed by his subtle mother. 

To taunt and sootn you thus opprobrionsly 
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Bttck. Think you^ mgr lor<i^ tlug Rtle pratinff 
- York _ ' 

Wu not incensed by his subtle father. 

To taunt and sconi you thus* oppTobriously ? 

Glo. No doubt* no doubt: 0, parjoua 
• boy; ^ 

Bold, quick, ingenious, forward, capable ;* 

He ’s all the mother’s, from the top to toe. 

Buce. Well, lot them rest. — Come hither, 
Catesby, 

Thou*’rt sworn as deeply to effect what wo intend, 
. As closely to conceal what we impart : 

Thou know’st our reasons urg’d upon the way 
What think’st thou ? is it not an easy matter 
To make William lord Hostings of our mind. 

For the instalment of this noble duke 
In ilie seat royal of this famous isle ? 

Cate. He for his father’s sake so loves the 
• prince. 

That he will not be won to aught against him. 
Buce. What think’st thou then of Stanley ? 
will not ho ? * 

Cate. He will do all in all as Hastings doth. ‘ 
Buck. Well then, no more but this : go, gentle 
Catesby, 

And, as it were far off. sound thou lord Hostings, 
How he doth stand affected to our purpose ; 

^And summon him to-morrow to the Tower, 

To i^it about the coronation.] ^ 

If thou dost find him tractable to us, 

Encourage him, and showt him all our reasons : 

he be leaden, icy, cold, unwilling, 

^e thou so too, and so break off your j: talk, 

;^nd give us notice of his inclination : 
k'For we to-morrow hold divided councils, (9) 

/ Wherein thyself shalt highly be employ’d. 

Glo. Commend mo to lord William ; toU him, 
Catesby, 

His ancient knot of dangerous adversaries 
To-morrow are let blood at Pomfret-castlo ; 

And bid my friend,§ for joy of this good news. 
Give mistress Shore one gentle kiss the more. 
Buck. Good Catesby, go, effect this business 
soundly.' 

Cate. My good lords both, with all the heed 
I may. II 

Glo. Shall we hear from you, Catesby, ere we 
deep? 


Cate. You shall, my lord. 

Glo, At Crosby-p]ao§,* there shall you find us 

- both. CATEsnY. 

Buck. Now, my lord, what shall we do, if we 
perceive 

William t lord Hastings will not yield to our 
* complots ? 

Glo. Chop off his head, man ;^H 9 omewhat we 
will do 

And, look, when I am king, claim thou of me 
The earldom of Hereford, and^ the moveables 
Whereof the king my brother stood§ possess'd. 

Buok. I ’ll claim that promise at your grace’s 
hand. 

GhiO. And look to have it yielded with all 
willingness. II 

Come, lot us sup betimes, that afterwords 
We may digest our complots in somo form. 

[ffaeuni. 


SCENE II , — Before Lord Hastings' lIouie» 
EvUer a Messenger. 

Mess. Wliat ho ! My lord !— \Knocking. 
Hast. Who knocks at the door? 

Mess. A messenger from the lord Stanley.® 
Hast. \WiiMn^ What is ’t o’clock ? 

Mess. Upon the stroke of four. 

Elder Hastings. 

Hast. Cannot thy master^ sleep theso tedious 
nights ? 

Mess. So it should seem** by that I have to 
say. 

First, ho commeuds him to your noblo self. ft 
Hast. And then ? 

Mess. Then certifies your lordship, that this 
night 

Ho dreamt the boar had rdsod off his helm : 
Besides, he says, there are two councils held ; §§ 
4nd that may be determin’d at the one. 

Which may make you and him to rue at the other. 
Therefore he sends to know* your lordship's 
pleasuna^j— 

If you will presently take horse with him, 


(-*) QttK.toi» vhai 
(t) Pint folio, the. 


4Uhe. (t) Pint folio, toU. 

(I) Plrot folio, lord. 


tl) Pint folio, earn. 


o About the coiona'iioa.] Then two Ilooi uo only found In the 
folio. In the (^uirtoa, the iitoeoh la in other loapeeta allghfly 
varied, *- 

“ Well, then no more but thia : 

Go, gentle Cateahy, and aa it were aftm off, 

Sound thou lord Haatinga how he atanda anected 
Unto our purpoae, if be bo willing, 

Enoourage him," ftc. 

b Chop off hla bead, man>-somowhat m fill do i-J Thia ia 
the aplrited vonion of the quarto teit: the folio aadly mart 


(*) Pirat folio, Croeby^Houu (t) Plrat folio omlti, Truiiam, 
U) First fbllo inaorts, all. (j) Pirat folio, woe. 

Is ) First folio, kindneu. (V) Pint folio, my lord Stanley 

(«•) Pirat folio, appearee. (ft) Quartos, lordehip. 

(tt) Fint folio, mat. (II) First folio, kepi. 

Glouooater’a energy by reading,-^ 

** Chop of hit head! SomtMitg woo will determtua,* 

A meaaengor from the lord Stanley.] In the follow tho scene 
boglua,— 

** Maas. My Lord, my Lord. 

Hast. Whohnoeheal 

Mnas. One from tho Lord Staidey.** 

541 



ACT tii.] KING RICHARD Kiiira XL 


And with oil speed post with iiim toward the north, 
To shun the danger that his soul dimes. 

Hast. Go, fellow, go, Tetum thj lord ; • 
Bid him not fear the separated codicils : * 

His honour and mjsolf are at the one ; 

And at the other is my good friend Catesby ; 
Wlicre nothing can proceed, that toucheth us, 
Whereof 1 shall not have int^l^nce. 

Tell him his fears are shallow, wantingf instance : 
And for his dreams, I wonder he’s so fond 4: 

To trust the mockery of unquiet slumbers : 

To fly the boar, before the boar pumucs, 

Were to incense tlie boar to follow us, 

And make puiauit where he did moan no chase. 

Go, bid thy master rise and come to me ; 

And wo will both together to the Tower, 

Wlicre, he shall see, the boar will use us kindly. 
Mess. My gracious lord, I’ll § tell him what 
you say. 

Enter Catksby. 

Cate. Many good morrows to my noble lord ! ' 

Hast. Good morrow, Catesby; you ore early | 
stirring : 

What news, what news, in this our tottering state ? 

Cate. It is a reeling world, indeed, my lord ; 
And, I believe, will never stand upright. 

Till Richard wear the ‘garland of the realm. 

Hast. Howl wear ilie garland! dost thou 
mean the crown ? 

Gate. Ay, my good lord. 

Hast. I ^11 have this crown of mine cut from 
my shouldci’s, 

Eie I will II see the crown so foul misplac’d. 

Jhit const thou guess that he doth aim at it? 

Cate. Ay, on my life ; and hopes to find you 
forward 

Upon his party, for the gain thereof : 

And thereupon he sends you*this good news, — 
That this samo very day your enemies, ^ 

The kindi’od of the queen, must die at Fomfret. 

Hast. Indeed, I am no moumor for tliat news, 
Because they have been still my enemies 
But tliat I’ll give toy voice on Richard’s side, 

To bar my master’s heirs in true descent, 

God knows I will not do it to tno death. 


Gate. Odd koep you? lorddiip in that gr^ous 
mihdl 

Hast. But Ijliall laugh at this a twelvo-mmlth 
hence, ^ • • 

That thejr, who* brought me iAmy master’s hate, 
I live to look upon their tragedy. ^ 

I tell thee, Catesby,*— 

Gate. What, ipy lord. 

Hast. Ere a fortnight make me older. 

I’ll send some packing that yet think not on ’t. 

Gate. ’Tis a vile thing to die, my gradon^lord. 
When men are unprcpaa'’d, and look not for it. 
Hast. 0 monstrous, monstrous I and so falls 
it out 

With Rivers, Vaughan, Grey : and so ’twill do 
With some men else, that think themsclvas as safe 
As thou, and I, who, os thou know’st, are dear 
To princely Richard and to Buckingham. 

Gate. The princes both make high account of • 
you,— 

[Asufe.] For they account his head upon the bridge. 
Hast. I know they do; and I have well 
deserv’d it. 

Enter Stanley. 

Gome on, como on,t where is your boar-spear, man? 
Fear you the boar, and go so unprovided ? 

Stan. My lord, good morrow good morrow,* 
Catesby; — 

You may jest on,.W by the holy rood, 

I do not liko these several councils, I. 

Hast. My lord, 1 hold my life os dear as you 
do yours 

And never, in my life I do protest. 

Was it more precious to me than*’ ’tis now: 

Think you, but that I know our stato secure, 

I would bo so triumphant as I am? 

Stan. The lords at Fomfret, when they rode 
from London, 

Were jocund, and suppos’d their states were sure, 
And they, indeed, had no cause to mistrust ; 

But yet, you see, bow soon the day o’crcast ; 

This sudden stab of rancour I misdoubt ; 

Fray God, I say, 1 prove a needless coward ! 

But como, my lord, shall we to the Tower 7 
Hast. I go ; but stay, hoar you not the news?* 
This day those men you talk of are beheaded. 


(•) Pint folio, Ctmneell. (t ) Flrat folio, uriihovi, 

(|)^ First foHOt Wmfite. (§) pnt folio, lie goe^ my Lorij and. 


11) First folio, before lie. 


I First folio, adveniiriee. 


* 1 tell thqe, Catesby, »] In the folio thcro Is no break in 
Haatlngs* speech, which stands^— 

“ Well, Catesby, ere a fort-nlght,;nako me older, 
lie send." ftc. 

b A$ dear as you do yonre ;) The quartoe* reading, which cer* 
lection of ^'etolioT lucidly than the curt 

" My Lord, 1 hold my Life as dein M you#.” 
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(•) Flr^ot iMek. (t) Oiuoit^ inMw 1. 

e And never, in my lUe I do pratert, 

Wne U mom piedoue to me t^an 'lit nmp;] 
The folio has.— 

«* And never in my ddyee, I doe protest. 

Was it w pieolouato me. ae *t unow.^' 

d Hear you not the news?] The folio reads,— 

» What, shall we toiraid the Tower? tha day b spent. 
Hast. Come, come, have with yeui 
Wot you what, my Lord, 

Th-day the Lords you taike of, aro hohoaded." 



111.] Ifv lUPP^/lBD THK third, [sODira iii. 


Stak. They, for their truth, better wear 
their heads, > 

Tlfin some that 4 iave accus’d^them wear their 
hats.— *> 

But come, my lor^, let’s away. 

MfUer a Pursuivant. 

Hast. Go you bcforo, I’ll follow presently. 

[Exeunt Staiilby and Catesby. 
Welhmet I ■ how goes the world with thee ? 

Pubs. The betterthat your lordBhip|>lcasetoaak. 
Hast. I tell thee, man, ’tis better with mo now. 
Than when I met thee* lost whore now we meet : 
Then was I going prisoner to the Tow'cr, 

By the suggestion of the queen’s allies ; 

But now^ 1 tell thee, (keep it to thyself,) 

This day those enemies are put to death. 

And 1 in better state than ere I was. 

Pubs. God hold it to your honour’s good 
content ! 

Hast. Gramci'cy, fellow : there, drink that for 
me. [Throwing him his purse. 

Pubs, I thank your honour. [Exit, 

Enter a Priest. 

Pb. Well met, my lord j I am glad to see your 
honour. [my heart. 

Hast, I thank tiicc, good sir John, with all 
I am beholden to you for your last exorcise 
Come the next sabbath, and I will content you.'^ 

Erder Buckingham, 

Buck. How now, lord chamberlain, what, talk- 
ing with a priest?*^ 

Your friends at Pomfret, they do need the priest ; 
Your honour hath no shriving work in hand. 
Hast, Gk>od faith, and when I met tliis holy 
man. 

Those t men you talk of came into my mind. — 
What, go you to the Tower, my lord ? 

Buck. 1 do, but long, my lord, I shall not stay 
I shall return before your lordsliip thence. 


Hast. Nay, like enough, for I stay dinner there. 
Buck. [AsideJ\ And supper too, altliough thou 
• know’st it not. 

Come, shall wo*jgo along ? * 

[Hast. 1*11 wait upon your lordship.]' 

[Exeunt. 

• 

SCENE III. — ^Pomfret. Befoi'e the Castle. 

Enter Ratcliff, with a guard, conducting 
Rivebb, Gbky, and Vaughan to execidion. 

Rat. Como, bring forth tho prisoners.^ 

Riv. Sir Richard Ratcliff, let mo tell thee 
this, — 

To-day shalt thou behold a subject die. 

For truth, for duty, and for loyalty. 

Gbky. God keept the prince from all the pack 
of you I , 

A knot you are of damned blood-suckers.'* 

Riv. O Pomfi'ct,PumfTct I O thou bloody prison, 
Fatal and ominous to noble peers ! 

Within tlio guilty closure of thy walls, 

Richard the second hero was hack’d to death : 
And, for more slander to thy dismal scat. 

Wo give thee upf our guiltless blood to driuk. 
Gbky. Now Margaiut’s 001*80 is fallen upon our 
heads, 

[When she exclaim’d on Hastings, you, and I,]' 
For standing by when llichord stabb’d lu*r son. 
Riv. Then cura’d she Richard, then curs'd she 
Buckingham, 

Then curs’d she Hastings ; — O, remember, God, 
To hear her prayer for them, as now for us I 
And for my sister and her princely sons. 

Be satisfied, dear Gh)d, with our true blood, 
Wliich, as thou know’st, unjustly must be spilt ! 
Rat. Come, come, dispatch, the limit of your 
lives is outj* 

Riv. Come, Gioy, — come, Vaughan, — let us 
• all § cmbi:acc : 

And take our leave until wc meet in heaven.' 

[Exeunt, 


<•) Ftrvt folio, ttoK meftt me, ( \) Fliat folio, The, 

• WeU met 1] The folio hai,— > 

Glae on hefoTO, lie talke with thli good fellow.” 

b For yonrlaet ezeRlaoi] Thli la given aoinowhot differently in 
tho foUo,— 

'* Pmisat? Well met, my Lord, I am glad to aee your Honor. 

Haiv. 1 thank thee, good Sir Ji'hn, with all my heart. 

1 am In your debt, for your laat Exerolae," tee. 

0 1 will content yell.] In the folio, we have,— 

PnixaT. He wait upon your Lordabip i" 
but at the word a hue immediately aflei given to Hoatinga, 
Theobald, Malone, and othere conceive, what la highly probable, 
they wereJnaerted twice by mlatake. 

e How now, lord ehamberlaln, what, talking with a prleat?} 
The folio has,— 

What, talking with a Prleat, Lord Chemberlaine t ” 

WliAr, go you to the Tower, my lordt 


(*) Pirat folio, will you goef (t) First folio, bleta^, 

(1) Flrat folio, io thee. (§) Firht folio, here. 

BircK. I do, but long, my lord, I aliull not atay :] 

In the folio we read,— 

** What, goe you toward tlio Towpr? 

Bug. 1 doe, my Lord, but long^ cannot stay there.** 
f I *11 wait upon your lordship,] A line omitted in the quartos 
f Come, bring fQrth the prisoners ] This line 1 .h not In the folio, 
h Blood'auckera.] After this, in the folio, are the following 
lines 

** Vavoii. You live, that shall ory woe fur this heerealler. 

Bat. Dispatch, the limit of your Liv is out.” 
i When she exclaim'd on Hastings, you, and 1,—] Alinond 
found in the quartot., 

k Come, come, dispatch, Ac ] The folio has,.— 

'* Make liaste, the houre of death is expiate. *' 

1 And take our leave unlit we meet in heuwen.] The folio reiida 
—"Farewell, until we meet asyilne in Heaven.” 
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SCENE IV. — London. A Room in tJu Tower. 

BuoKiNaHAM, Stanley^ Hastings, ilie Bishop 
of Ely, Oatrspy, Lovbl, and otiursy 
sitting at a table: Officers of idib council 
altmding. 

Hast. Mj lords, at onco,* the cause why we are 
met 

Is, to determine of the coronation : 

In God’s name, say,t when is this J royal day ? 

Buck. Are § alC things fitting || for that } royal 
time ? 

Stan. They are;^ and wants but nomination. 

Ely. To-mon.'ow then I guess a happy time.** 


Buck. Who knows the lord protectoi’’s mind 
herein ? 

W^ho b most inward with the noble duke? 

Ely. Your grace, wo think, should soonest 
know his mind.*' 

Buck. Who ? I, my lord ? wo know each other’s 
faces; 

But for our hearts, he knows no more of mine, 

Than I of yours ; nor I no more of his, than you 
of mine : ** — 

LoH Hostings, you and he are near in love. 

klAST. I thank his grace, I know he lores me 
well; 

But, for his purpose in the coronation, 

1 have not sounded him, nor he^delivered. 


(t) Pint folio, 


(S) Pint folio, 
(t)r 


(*) First folio, Now Noble Peeret, 

U) First folio, 

I y ) First folio, rMrfy. (t) Old text, Jt U 

(**) First folio, I judge a h^ple dag." 

thlDk, ehonld looneet know tali inlnd.J Ttali 
lino It itaui lamely printed in the quarto* i— 
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'* Why you, my Lo : me ttainkt you should soonest know taMmlnd." 

b — than you of mine:—] In the follOi the foregothg stands as 
follows 

'* We know each others Faeei; for our Rearts, 

He fcnowet no more of mine, then 1 of yours, | 

Or 1 of bis, ihy Lord, then you of mine." 


ACV lit.] 


KING BIGHARD TQS THIRD. 


[s^Biri IT. 


Hit gradous pleasure any Tray therein : 

Bu% you, my noble* lordsi may name the time, 
in the diike% bdialf I’ll give my voice, 
Which, I presume, he’ll t^o in gentle part. 

Ely. Now in g^t time, here comes the duke 
• himseln 


Enter Oloucbbtbb. 

Glo. My noble lords and cbusins all, good 
morrow : 

I have been long a sleeper ; but, I trust, 

My absence doth noglect no great design , 
Which by my presence might have been concluded. 
Buck. IDmJ you not come upon your cue, my 
lord, 

William lord HostingB hod pronounc’d your part, — 
t mean your voice, — ^for crowning of king. 
Glo. Than my lord Hastings no man might be 
bolder; 

His lordship knows me well, and loves mo well. — 
My lord of Ely, when I was last in ITolbom, 

I saw good strawberries in your goi'den there ; 

I do beseech you send for some of thorn. 

Ely. Marry and will, iny lord, with all my 
heart. [Eocit Ely. 

Glo. Cousin of Buckingham, n word with you. 

[TaJeee him aside. 

Catcaby hath sounded Ilostiiiga in our business, 
And finds tho testy gentleman so hot, 

That he will lose his head ere give coiraont, 

Hia master’s son, as worshipfully he terms it, 
Shall lose the royalty of England’s throne. 

Buck. Withdraw yourself awhilo, I’ll go with 
you. 

{^ExeufU Glouckstj?b and Buckingham. 
Stan. We have not yet set down this day of 
triumph. 

To- morrow, in ray judgment, is too sudden ; 

For I myself am not so well provided, 

As else I would ho, were the day prolong’d. 


Ee-^enter Bishop of Ely. 

Ely. Where is my lord protector ? t 
I have sent for those strawberries. 

Hast. His grace looks cheerfully and smooth 
this morning ; 


There’s some conceit or other likes liim well, 
Wlien ho doth bid ♦ good morrow with such spirit. 
I tliink thcro’s ne’er a man in Christendom, 

That can less hido' hia love or hate than ho ; 

For by his face stinight shall you know his heart. 
Stan. What of his heart perceive you in his 
face, 

By any likelihoodt he show’d to-day ? 

Hast. Marry, tliat with here he is 

offended ; 

For, if ho were, he would have shown it in his looks. 
I^AN. Ay, pray God ho be not, I say.** 


Ee-enier Gloucester and Buckingham. 

Glo. I pray you all, tell me what they deserve,^ 
That do conspire my death with devilish plots 
Of damned witchcraft ; and that have prevail’d 
Upon ray body with llioir hellish charms? 

Hast. Tho tender love I bear your grace, iny 
lord, 

Makes me most forward in this noble J presence 
To doom the offeiidcrs : whosoe’er they bo, 

I say, my lord, they have deserved death. 

Glo. Then l>e your eyes the witness of this ill,§ 
See II how I aril bewitch’d ; behold mine arm 
Is, like a blasted sapling, wither’d up : 

This is that IT Edward’s wife, that monstrous witch, 
Consorted with that harlot, strumpet Shore, 

That by their witchcraft thus have marked me. 
Hast. Jf they have done this deed, my noble 
lord, — 

Glo. Jf I thou pretcctov of this damned 
strumpet, 

Talk’st thou to me of ifs ! — Thou art a traitor ! — 
Off with his head ! — now, by Saint Paul 1 swear, 
I will not dine until T see the same ! — 

Some see it done 

Tho rest, that love me, rise and follow me. 

• [Exeunt all, except Hastings, Oatesby, 
and Lovkl. 

I Fast. Woe, woe, for England ! not a whit for 
me ; 

For I, too fond, might have prevented this. 
Stanley did dream tho boar did raso his helm 
But 1 disdain’d it and did sconi to fly. 


•1 First folio, mwtrahU. (t) First folio, In happit. 

(t) First folio, foi J>ukt ofGtori$r. 

• That ou less hTdo— ] In the folio,— 

*' Can lessor bide, ” Ac. 

b Ay, ^ay Ood be be not, I lay.l A line not found in tbe 
folio. 

e — wfiat they deserve,—] Tbisis lamely printed In tbe quartos,— 
** T pray you all, what do they deserve,” Ac. 
d Some lee it done;—]. The folio has,— 

■Hiiovel rad Rateliffe, looks that it be done;” 
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(•) First folio, that he bids. ( \) First folio, livtlyhood. 

(J) First folio, /irinreiy. U) First fdlio, tAetr eoU. 

(y) First folio, Looke. (V) First folio, And thit ie. 

imt, ns RatclUT was engaged »t the time In attending tbe execution 
of Rivers, Grey, and Vaughan, *he could not be present In the 
Tower. The Inconsistency is avoided In the quartet; and pra 
bably arose In tho folio from the actor who personated Rat- 
cliff being oast to '* double” with that character the pan of an 
attendant on the duke of Gloucester, 
o Stanly did dream, Ac.] The folio roads,— 

Stanley did dreame, the Bore did roiMs our JTf/M, 

And I did teomt it, and diidaint lojtpo.** 

NH 
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KING BIOHABD TEB THIRD. 


ACT 111.1 

Three times to-day my foot-doih horse did 
stumble. 

And started when he look’d upon the Tower, * 
As loth to bear me to the daughter-house. 

O, now 1 need the priest that spake to me : 

I now repent 1 told the pursuivant, 

As ’t were*, triumphing atf niipe enemies, 

How they t at Pomfret bloodily were butcher’d, 
And I myself secure in grace and favour. 

O, Margaret, Margot, now thy heavy curse 
Is lighted on poor Hastings’ wretched head. 

Cats. Dispatch, my lora ; § the duke would be 
at dinner : 

Make a short shrift, he longs to see your head. 

Hast. O momontary grace of mortal men. 
Which wo more hunt than the grace of God ! 
Who builds his hope in air of your fair || looks. 
Lives like a drunken sailor on a most, 

Beady with every nod to tumble down 
Into the fatal bowels of the deep. 

[Lov. Como, come, dispatch ; ’tis bootless to 
exclaim. 

Hast. O, bloody Richard ! — miserable England ! 
I prophesy the fearfull’st time to thee, 

That ever wretched age hath look’d upon. — ]* 
Come, lead me to the block ; bear him my head : 
They smile at me who shortly shall be dead.(^) 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE V . — The sam. The Tower WalU. 

Enter Gloucebtbu and Buckingham, in rvMif 
armour, W marvellous ill-favound. 

Glo. Come, cousin, canst thou quake, and 
change thy colour, 

Murder thy breath in middle of a word, — 

And then again begin, and stop again, 

As if thou wciiT distraught ^d with terror ? 
Buck. Tut, I can counterfeit tlie deep tra- 
gedian ; 

and look back, and pry on every side ; 
[Tremble and start at wagging of a straw,] ^ 
Intending deep suspicion : gl^tly looks 
Aro at my sei vice,* like enforced smiles ; 

Apd both are ready in their offices, 

To grace my stratagems, — ® 

Glo. Here comes the mayor ! 


Enter ike Lord Mayor and Catesbt, 

Buck. IjcI me alope to entbrtain him. Lord 
maybr 1 — , 

Glo. Look to (ho drawbridge there I 
Buck. The reason wo have sent for you — 

Glo. Catesby, overlook tho walls. 

Buck. Hark 1 I hear a drum. 

Glo. Look bodLl defend thee, — ^here are 
enemies ! 

Buck. God and our innoccncy defend us I 
Glo. Be patient; Uiey are friends; Batclifi 
and Jjovcl.** 

Enter Lotel and Ratcliff, with Habtinos’ 
head. 

Lov. Here is the head of that ignoble traitor^ 
Tho dangerous and unsuspected Hastings. 

Glo. So dear I lov’d tho man, that I must 
weep. « 

I took him for the plainest harmless man, 

That breath’d upon this* earth a Christian ; 

Made him my book, wherein my soul recorded 
Tho history of all her secret thoughts ; 

So smooth ho daub’d his vice with show of virtue, 
That, his appaitmt open guilt omitted, — 

I mean his conversation with Shore’s wife, — 

Ho liv’d from all attainder of suspeot.f 
Buck. Well, well, he waa the covert’st shelter’d 
traitor 

That ever liv’d. — 

Would you imagine, op almost believe, 

Wer’t not, that by great preservation 
Wo live to tell it, that the subtle traitor 
This day hod plotted, in tho council-house, 

To murder mo and my good lord of Glosier? 
May. Had ho done so ? 

Glo. What! think yo wc are Turks, or 
infidels ? 

Or that wo should, against tho form of law, 
Proceed thus toshly in the villain’s death. 

But that the extreme peril of the case, 

The peace of England and our persons’ safety, 
Enforc’d us to this execution ? 

May. Now, fair befall you 1 he deserv’d his 
dca^ ; [oeeded, 

And you, my good lords,:]; bpth, have wdl pro- 
TV|Vam false traitors from the like attempts. 


(**) Pint folio, loo. First folio, how. 

(t) Pint folio, To-4»^ (}1 Pilot folio, Comc^ oojiio, dUpatch. 

(1) Pint folio, pood. (T) Pint folio, wero. 


K That OTor wietehed ago hath look'd upon.**] Thia and the 
three lines nrecedlng It an found only in the folio. 

e Tiembll and aiart at waggii^of n straw,—] A Une not given 
In the quartos. 

• ^ grace my stratagems,—] The folio reads, •* At any 
** ™ what, la Cateehy gona I** to 
replies, “He is, and we he brings the Malor 

W 


(•) Pint folio, Ike. (t) Pint folio, iMpsels. 

(t) Pint folio, jfotff pood Cosoev. 

d M patient t they an ftfondi : Ratcliff and Lovel.] Thia abort 
episode with the Lord Mayor la thua varied In the folio 
<* Buck, lord Malor. 

Rioh. Looko to the Draw-Bridge there. 

Bves. Hearken a Drumme. 

Rioh. Cateiby, o're-looke the Walla. 

Buoa. Lo^ Malor, the naaon we have sent* 

Rich. Looks back, dsfond thee, here are Enemies. 

Buoa. Qod and our Innoconcle defond, and gnaid us " 



Aor ni.] KING BIOHARD THE THIRD. [toaiis vix. 


I never look'd for better at his handsi 
Aito he once fell in with mistress Shore. 

. GiiO. Yet had not we determin’d be should die^ 
Until your lordship came to see bis^nd; 

'VWch now the loving haste of these our inends, 
•Somewhat* against our meaning,* hathf 
vented : 

, Because, my lord, we would have had you heard 
The traitor speak, and timorously confess 
Th^ manner and the purpose of his treasons ; 
That you might well have signified the same 
Unto tho citizens, who haply may 
Misconstrue us in him, and wail his death. 

May. But, my good lord, your grace’s word J 
shall serve, 

As well as I hod seen, and heard him speak : 

And do not doubt, right noble princes l^h, 

But I’ll acquaint our duteous citizens 
With all your just proceedings in this case. 

Glo. And to that end we wish’d your lordship 
here, 

To avoid the censures of the carping world. 

Buck. But§ since you come too late of our 
intent. 

Yet witness what you hear we did intend : 

And so, my good lord mayor, we bid farewell. 

[Exit Lord Mayor. 

Glo. after, after, cousin Buckingham. 

The mayor towards Guildhall hiep turn in all 
post : — 

There, at your mcet’st advantage || of tho time, 
Infer the bastardy of Edward’s children : 

Tell them, how Edward put to death a citizen, 
Only for saying he would mako his son 
Heir to tlie crown ; meaning, indeed, his house. 
Which, by tho si^ thereof, was termed so. 
Moreover, urge his hateful luxury, 

And bestiol appetite in change of lust ; 

Which stretch’d unto their servants, daughters, 
wives, 

Even whore his lustful IT eye, or savago heart. 
Without control, listed** to make a prey. 

Nay, tor a need, thus far come near my person : — 
Tell them, when tliat my mother went with child 
Of that unsatiate Edward, noble York 
My princely tother then had wars in France ; 

And, by true computation of the time, 

Found that the issue was not his begot ; 

Which well appeared in his lineaments, 

'Being ftothing like the noble duke my father : 
Butft touch this sparingly, as ’twere tor off ; 
Because you Khow, my loid, my mother lives. 

(*) Ftritfbllo, (t) Old tazt, JMm. 

<t) FlntlbNo, woriff. (I) Elnt foUOi*Wkiclk. 

(1) Pint folio, niMtert wniagB, ( 4 ) Pint folio, raging. 

(**) Pint folio, lutM. (tt) Pint foUo, Tet. 

• Won for mridfi] Tho folio addi.^ 

** And BO, ny Lord adne.’* 

h At Bapiwtd'f outlo.] This and tho twofongolagHneii ore not 
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Buck. Fear* not, my lord. I’ll play the orator 
As if the golden fee for which I pleiul, 

Were for myself.* 

Glo. If you thrive well, bring them to 
Baynard’s castle. 

Where pu shall find me well accompanied, 

With reverend fathers and well-learned bishops. 

Buck. I go ; and, towards three or four o’clock, 
Look for the news that the Guildhall afibrds. 

[Exit, 

[Glo. Go, Lovcl, with all speed to doctor 
Shaw,— 

Go thou [To Catbsby.] to friar Pcnker;t — bid 
them both 

Meet mo within this hour at Baynard’s castle.] ** 
[ExeutU Lovel, Batcliff, and Catrsuy. 
Now will I in, to take some privy order 
To draw the brats of Clarence out of sight ; 

And to give notioc,§ that no manner of peraon 
Ilavo any time recourse unto the princes. 

[Exk. 

SCENE VI . — The eame. A Street. 

Enter a Scrivener. 

ScRTV. This II is the indictment of tho good lord 
Hastings, 

Winch in a set hand faii^ is engross’d, 

That it may be this day if rood o’er in PauVs. 
And mark how well tho sequel hangs together 
Eleven hours I** spent to write it o’er, 

For yestomight by Catesby was it brought ft me ; 
The precedent was full as long a doing, 

And yet within those five hours Hastings liv’d, (4) 
Untainted, unexamin’d, free, at liberty. 

Here’s a good world tho while I — Wliytf who’s 
so gross, 

That cannot sco this palpable device ? 

Yet who so blind, §§ but says he sees it not? 

Bod the world ; and all will come to nought, 
Wlicn such ill dealing must bo seen in thought. 

[ExU. 


SCENE Nil,— The same. Court of Baynard’s 
Castle. 

Enter Gloucrster and Bvcktnoham, meeting. 

Glo. How now, how now! what say the 
citizens ? 

(*) Pint folio, Donbi. (t) Pint folio, Ttnkir. 

(t) Pint folio. goB. (f 1 Pint folio, ardor. 

(i) FlntfoUo, Hire. (V) Pint folio, fo dag. 

(**) First folio inserts, haw. (H) First folio, stiif. 

(tt) First folio omits, Whg. (f f) First folio, hold. 

in tho qositof . 

0 That no manner of person—] In the folio,—** No manner 
person. 
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KING BICHARB THE THIRD. 


[SOXirB TIL 


Buck. Kow by the holy mother of our Lord, 
The citizens arc mum, say not a word. 

Qlo. Touch’d you the bastardy of Edward’s 
children? 

Buck. I did ; with [his contrdct with lady Lucy, 
And his contrdct by ^puty in Franco :]• 

The unsAtiate greediness of his desire, 

And his cnfiiroement of the dty wives ; 

His tyranny for trifles; his own bastardy, — 

As being got, your father then in Franco ; 

[And his resemblanco, being not like the duke.]** 
Withal, I did infer your lineaments, — 

Being the right idea of your fatlier, 

Both in your form and nobleness of mind : 

Laid open all your victories in Scotland, 

Your discipline in war, wisdom in peace, 

Your bounty, virtue, fair humility ; 

Indeed, left notliing flttiug for your purpose, 
Untouch’d, or slightly handled, in discourse. 

And, when ray oratory drew toward end, 

I bade* them, that did love their country’s good, 
Cry — ffod save England's foyal king I 

Glo. And did they so ? 

Buck. No, so God help mo, they spake not a 
wonl ; ® 

But, like dumb statuas, or breathing stones, 
Gaz’dt on each other, and look’d deadly pale. 
Which when I saw, I reprehended thorn ; 

And ask’d tlie mayor what meant this wilful silence : 
His answer was, — ^tho people were not wontj 
To bo spoke to but by the recorder. 

Then ho was urg’d to tell my talc again ; — 

Thus saith the duke, thus hath the duke infsi^d; 
But nothing spoke in warrant from himself. 

When he had dono, some followers of mine own. 
At lower end of the hall, hurl’d up their caps, 

And some ten voices cried, God save king Richard ! 
[And thus I took the vantage of those fow, — ^ 
Thanks, gentle eUkens and friends, quoth I ; 

This general applause and cheitful diout, 

4rgues your tvisdom and your love to Riehcgrd : 
And even here broko off, and came away. 

Glo. What tonguolcss blocks were they ! would 
they not speak? 

Buck. No, by my troth, my lord.* 

Glo. Will not the mayor then, and his brcthi^n, 
come? 

Buck. The mayor is here at hand; intend' 
some fear; * 

{•) Pint folio, hid, (t) Vint folio, Stared, 

(t) Pint folio, uud. 

* Hif conliAot with lady Lucy, 

And hli contrdct by dopnty In Fiance : j 
Omitted In the qnartM. 

b And bli leecmblenoe, being not like the duke.] Xhii line alio 
ii found only In the folio. 

e ^hey ipake not a word Omitted in the quartos. , , 

s And thui I took the vantege of thoie few,—] A Uoi omitted 
ka the quartos. 

9 Vo, by my troth, my lord.] Only in the quattot. 
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Be not you spoke witli hut by mighty suit : 

And look you get a prayer-book in your hand, *.,• 
And stand between two churchmen^ good my lord r 
For on that grdund I’ll build* a holy descant: 
And be not easily won to our requests ; 

Play the maid’s port, still answer nay, and take it. 

Glo. I go ; and if you plead as well for them. 
As I can say nay to thee for myself, 

No doubt wo bring it to a happy issue. 

Buck. Go, go, up to the leads ; the lord mayor 
knocks. [Exit Glouobstbb. 


Enter the Lord Mayor, Aldermen, and Citizens. 

Welcome, my lord : I dance attendance here ; 

I think the duke will not be spoke withol. — 


Enter Catksby. 


No' Catesby, — what says your lord to my re* 
quest? * 

Cate. He doth entreat your grace, my noble 
lord, 

To visit him to-morrow, or next day ; 

Ho is within, with two right reverend fathers. 
Divinely bent to meditation ; 

And in no worldly auitf would he be mov’d, 

To draw him from his holy exercise, 

Buck. Return, good Catesby, to thy lord 
again 

Tell him, myself, the mayor and citizens, § 

In deep designs, in matter of great moment, 

No less importing than our general good, 

Arc come to have some conference with his grace. 
Cate. I’ll signify so much unto him straight. 

[ExU^ 

Buck. Ah, ha, my lord, this prince is not an 
Edward I 

He is not lollingll on a lewd day-bed, ^ 

But on his knees at meditation ; 

Not dallying with a brace of courtezans. 

But memtating with two deep divines 
Not sleeping to en^ss his idle body, 

But praying to ennch his watchful soul : 
Happ-^^were England, wpuld this virtuous prince 
Tak >on lus grace the sovereignty thereof ; 

But, suro,^ 1 fear, we shall not win him to it. 


(•) First folio, make, 

(t) First foll^ the graeioae Ditke, 
(I) Old tost, Mline, 


(f ) First folio, iuiiee, 

(i) Pint folio, AUermem, 

( 4 ) First foHo, Zoee^ed, 


t IntondH That Is, pretend, 

f Kow, Cotosby,— what says you lord to my roqnestt) So tho 
folio. In tba quartos, Bnekingnian Is mido to saj,— 

<* Here comes his senrsnt : how now Catesby, what sayoa hsl** 


h But, sue, r /mr,— ] Mr. "CdUlei's annotator mds very 


plausibly,— 


* But tors I foar. ' 



KINO BlOHAaD THB THIRD. 


▲Cf IZL] 

Mat. Marry, Qod forbid' his grace should say 
/ us nayj 

■Buck. I fear/ he will ; here Catesby comes 


Re-enter Catesby. 

Now, Catesby, what says his grace ? 

Cats. Ho wonders to , what end you have 
assembled 

Suefi troops of citizens to come to him, 

His grace not being warn’d thereof before. : 

He fears, my lord, you mean no good to him. 

Buck. Sorry I am my noble cousin should 
Suspect me, that I mean no good to him : 

By heaven, we come to him in perfect love ; 

And so once more return and tell his grace. 

[ExU Catesby. 

Tllien holy and devout religious men 

Are at tlieir beads, ’tis much to draw them thence ; 

So sweet is zealous contemplation. 

Enter Gloucebtbb in a gallery above, hetmen 
two Bishops. Catesby returns. 

May. See, where he stands between two clergy- 
men!* 

Buck. Two props of virtue for a Christian prince. 
To stay him from the fall of vanity : 

[And, sec, a book of prayer in his hand, 

True ornaments to know a holy man.—] ^ 

Famous Plantagenet, most gracious prince, 

Lend favourable ear to our requests ; 

And pardon us the intemiption 
Of thy devotion and right Christian zeal. 

Glo. My lord, there needs no such apology ; 

I rather do beseech you pardon me,'' 

Wlio, earnest in the service of my God, 

Neglectf the visitation of my friends. 

But, leaving this, what is your grace’s pleasure? 
Buck. Even that, I hope, which pleoseth God 
above, 

And all good men of this ungovem’d isle. 

Glo. I do suspect I have done some offence, 
That seems disgradous in the city’s eye ; 

And that you come to reprehend my ignorance. 
Buck. You have, my lord: would it might 
please your grace. 

On our entreaties, to amend your feultl 
Gh:.o. Else wherefore breathe 1 in a Christian 
land ? [res>gi» 

Buck. Know then, it is your fault that you 

(•) Pint folio, (t) Pint folio, Dt/orr'd. 

»8ee,' trhero ho otands between two clergymen I] The folio 
illghtly vailei thle to,— 

Bee when hie Grace eteadi, tweene two Clergiemen I " 
b Aod, fee, Oe.] The Unei In taracketi are found only in the 
fUlAt 


[SCENI tn 

The supreme seat, the throne majestieal, 

^e 8ceptcr*d office of your ancestors, 
nfour state of fortune and your due of birth,] " 
^e lineal glory of your royal house, 

To the corruption of a blemish’d stot^ : 

Whiles, in the mildness of your sleepy thoughts, 
Which hero we veaken to our country’s good, 

Tho noble islo doth want her* proper limbs; 

Her* face defac’d with scars of infamy. 

Her* royal stock graft with ignoble plants, 

And olmost shoulder’d in the swallowing gulf 
Of dark forgetfulness and deep oblivion. 

Which to recurc, we heartily solicit 
Your gracious self to take on you the charge 
And kingly government of this your land ; — 

Not as protector, steward, substitute. 

Or lowly factor fer another’s gain ; 

But as successively, from blood to blood. 

Your right of birth, your empery, your own. 

For this, consorted with the citizens, 

Your very worshipful and loving friends, 

And by their vehement instigation. 

In this just suitt come I to move your grace. 

Glo. I cannot tell, if to deport in silence. 

Or bitterly to speak in your reproof. 

Best fittctii my degree or your condition : 

[If, not to answer,— you might haply think, 
Tongue-tied ambition, not replying, yielded 
To bear tho golden yoke of sovereignty, 

Wliich fondly you would hero impose on me ; 

If to reprove you for this suit of yours. 

So season’d with your fiuthful love to me, 

Then, on the other side, I check’d my frriends. 
Therefore, — to speak, and to avoid the first ; 

And then, in speaking, not to incur tho last,— 
Definitively thus I answer you.] • 

Your love deserves my thanks ; but my desert 
Unmeritablo, shuns your high request. 

First, if all obstacles were cut away, 

And that my path were even to the crown, 

As tho ripe revenue and due of birth ; 

Yet so much is my poverty of spirit. 

So mighty and so many my defects. 

That I would rather hide mo from my greatness,— 
Bemg a bark to brook no mighty sea, — 

Than in my greatness covet to bo hid. 

And m the vapoifr of my glory smother’d. 
jJut, God be thank’d, there is no need of me ; 
(And much I need to help you, were there need.) 
The royal tree hath left us royd fruit. 

Which, mellow’d by the stealing hours of time, 
Will well become the seat of majesty, 

(•) Pint folio, m*, (t) Pint folio. Coum 

a / rather So btteeeh you pardon me,—] So tho qurtM : tho 
folio reoda, I doe bcieech pour Grace to pardon mo. 

d Your itato of fortune and your dueof Mrth,— ] A Uao omitted 
in the quartos. 

• DeflnitlTOly thua I aoswer you.] Tbif and the proeodlim 
nine lines an not In the quartos. 


M® . 




And jnake, no doubt, us happy by hia reign. To Bona, uster to the king of France. 

On him 1 lay that you would lay on me, These both put off, a poor petitioner. 

The right and fortudo of his happy stars ; A carc-craa’d mother to a many sons, 

Which God defend that I should^wring from him I A beauty-waning and distressed widow. 

Buck. My lord, this argues conscienco in your '^ren in the aftesmoon of her best days, 

grace ; Mode priso and purchase of his wanton eye, 

But the respects therdbf are nice and trivial, Seduc’d the pitch and height of his degree 

All circumstances w^ considered. To base declension and loath’d bigamy 

You say that Edward is your brother’s son $ By her, in bb unlawful bed, he g^ 

So say we too, but not by Edward’s wife : This Edward, whom our manners ctdl-— the prince 

For first was he contr^ ib lady Lucy, — More bitterly could I expostulato, 

Your mother lives a witness to liis vow, — Save that, for reverence to some alive, 

And afterward by Bubstitttte betroth’d I give a sparing limit to my tongue. 

» Loath'd tdgnnr:] BlaekttoM fsmarhi, vhlch dif- irldow, and wm mado unlanrfbl and infhmoua by ft canon Of tho 

11^ from potfgtmft or baaing tvo vim at onco, oonabtad In Connell of Lyona, a.i>. 1370. 

oitnor manytng taro tirglna auceenlrely, or onro morrylng ft 
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[BCBITB YIl, 


AOS III.] 

TheB| good mj lord, take to your royal self 
Thia profi^d benefit of dignity : 
u not to bless lia and tbe^land witba),. 

Yet to draw for^^ your noble ancestry 
From the corruption of abusing times, 

• Unto a lineal true-derived course. [you. 

Mat. Do, good my lord ; your citizens entreat 
Bugs. Refuse not, mighty lord, this proffer’d 
love. 

. Oats.' 0, make them joyful, grant Uieir lawful 
suit I 

Glo. Alas, why would you heap those cares* 
on me? 

1 am unfit for state and majesty : 

I do beseech you, tako it not amiss, 

I cannot nor I wUl not yield to you. 

Buok. If you refuse it, — as in love and zeal, 
■Loth to depose the child, your brother's son ; 

As well we know your tenderness of heart. 

And gentle, kind, effeminate remorse, 

Wliich wo hAYC noted in you to your kindred, 

And equally, indeed, to all estates, — 

Yet know, whd’r you accept our suit or no, 

Your brother’s son shall never reign our king ; 

But we will plant some other in the tliioiio. 

To tlie dis^ace and downfall of your house. 

And, in this resolution, here we leave you ; — 
Como, citizens, we will entreat no more.* 

[^Exetmt Buck, and Oit. 
Cats. Call themf again, sweet prince, accept 
their suit; 

If you deny them, all the land will rue it. 

Glo. Will you enforce me to a vrorld of cores ? 
Call them again ; I am not made of Btono,^ 

(•) First folio, thU Care. (t) First folio, him. 

(t) First folio, Stones, 

* Come, oitiiens, we will entreat no more.] Tbe quartos give 
this line with an oath 

'* Come citiiens, sounds lie Intreat no mote.’* 


But penetrable to your kind eutreatieB, 

[ExU Catbsbt. 

*Albcit against my conscience and my soul. — 

Re-enJter Buckingham, and the rest. 

Cousin of Buckingham, — ^ond sage, grave men, — 
Since you will buckle fortune on my back. 

To bear her burden, whd’r I will or no, 

I must have patience to endure the load : 

But if black scandal or foul-foe’ d reproach. 
Attend the sequel of your imposition. 

Your mere enforcement shall acquittance mo 
From all the impure blots and stains thereof ; 

For Gh)d he knows,* and you may partly sec, 
How far I am fi-om the desire of this. 

May. God bless your grace I we see it, and 
will say it. 

Glo. In saying so, you shall but say the trutli. 
Buck. Then I salute you with this royal 
title, — 

Long live king Richard, England’s- worthy king! 
All. Ainon. 

Buck. To-morrow may it please you to be 
crown’d ? 

Glo. Even when you please, since f you will 
have it so. 

Buck. To-morrow then we will attend your 
grace ; 

And BO, most joyfully, wc take our leave. 

Glo. Come, let us to our holy work again ; — 

{To tfyt Bishops. 

Farewell, my cousin ; j: — farewell, gentle friends. 

[Exeunt. 

(*) Pint folio, cfofA A»ow. (f) Pint fi»Uo, /o» 

(i) Pint folio, Cousins. 

To which Richard answers, 

** O do not Bwcare, my lord of Buckingham.’ 





ACT IV. 
s6eNE I. — ^Ijondon. 


Enterf m one eidis, Quben Elizabeth^ ike 
Duchess of Yonx, and Marquis ^/'Dorset ; 
on the Ahnb Duchess (^Gloucester, 
leading Last Margaret Flantaoenbt, 
Clarence^# young'^daintgjUer, 

• Who meets ni ben! raj niece Plantagenetr] The opening 
of this scene is thus exhibited In the folio text 
*' Ducn. Yonxx. Who meets us heenf 
My Neece P/anfopenff, 

Led In the hand of her kind Aunt of Gloster f 
Now, for my Life, sheets wandrlng to the Tower, 
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Before ike Tower. 

Duc^^-^^Tho meets us here? my niece Flan- 
taffenet?* 

Q. Eliz. Sister, well met I whither away so fbst? 
Ahnb. No farther than the TdWer ; and, as I 


On pan hearts Ioto, to gnet the tender Prince. 
Daaghter, well met « 

Avvb. God give your Oraeei both, ■ hippie 
And a nme of day. 

Qv. As muoh to yon, good Sister : whither iwiyf 
Am. No fitfther then the Tower," Ao. 



ACT nrj 

Upon the like devotion as joliTsdveSf 
To gratulate the tender* princes there. 

Buz. Kind sister^ thanks; we *11 enter all 
• together : 

And^ in good time> here the lieutenant comes. — 
Enter BnAKBNBuny. 

Master lieutenant, praj you, by your leave, 

IIw fares the prince 

Bbax. Well, madam, and in health ; but by your 
leave, 

I may not sufier you to visit him ; 

The king hath straighUy charg’d the contrary, 

Q. Eliz. The king i who’s that? 

Bbar. I cry you mercy ,t T mean the lord pro- 
tector. 

Q. Eliz. The lord protect him from that kingly 
ritle ! 

Hath he set bounds betwixt i their love and me ? 

I am their mother ; who should kcop§ me from 
them? 

DercH. I am their father’s mother, and || will 
see them. 

Tlioir aunt I am in law, in love their 
mother ; 

Then fear not thou ; I/ll bear thy blame,** 

And take thy office from thee, on my peril. 

Bbae.^No, madam, no, I may not leave it so ; 

I am bound by oath, and therefore pairion me. 

lExit Brak. 

Enter Stanley, 

Stan. Lot mo but meet you, ladies, one hour 
hence, 

And I ’ll salute your grace of York os mother, 
And reverend looker-on of two fair queens. — 
Come, madam, you must straight to Westminster, 
[To the Duchess of Gloucester. 
There to bo crowned Richard’s royal queen. 

Q. Eliz. 0,ir cut my lace asunder I 
That my pent heart may have some scope to bent, 
Or else I swoon with this dead-killing news.® 
Dobs. Madam, have comfort : how fares your 
grace ? 


[SCENE t. 

'Q. Eliz. O Dorset, speak not to me, get thee 
hence,* 

Death and destruction dog thee at thef heels ; 
Thy mother’s name is ominous to children : 

If thou Wilt outstrip death, go cross the seas, 

And live with Richmond, from the roach of hell. 
Go, hio thee, hie theo from this slaughter-house. 
Lest thou increase the number of tbo dead ; 

And make mo die the thrall of Margaret’s curse,— 
Nor mother, wife, nor England’s counted queen. 
Stan. Full of wise core is this your counsel, 
madam : — 

Take all the swift advantage of the time ; % 

You sLall have letters from mo to my son 
To meet you on tho way and welcome you : ^ 

Bo not ta’cn tardy by unwiso delay. 

Ducir. 0 ill-dispersing wind of misery ! — 

O my accursed womb, the bed of death ; 

A cockatrice hast thou hatch’d to the world, 
Wliose unavoided eye is murderous I 

Stan. Come, madam, cooio; 1 in all haste 
was sent. 

Anne. And I in § all unwillingness will go. — 
0, would to God that tho inclusive verge 
Of golden metal that must round my bi'ow, 

Wore red-hot steel, to scar mo to tho brain 1 1| (1) 
Anointed let mo be with deadly poison, if 
And die, ere men can say — God save the queen, 
Q. Eliz. Alaal** poor soul, I envy not thy 
gloT, ; 

To feed my humour, wish thyself no harm. 

Anne. No! why? — ^When he that is my 
husband now. 

Came to mo, as I follow’d Henry’s corse ; 

Wlicn scarco the blood was well wash’d from his 
hands, 

'Wliich issu’d from my other nngbl husband, 

And that dead ft saint which then I weeping fol- 
low’d; 

O, when, I say, I look’d on Ricliard’s fiice, 

This was my wisn,— tkou, quoth I, accursed, 
For miking me, so young, so old a widow I 
A nd, when thou wedd^st, let sorrow haunt thy hed ; 
And he thy wife {if any he so mad) 

AsJt miserahle by the Ufe^^ of thee, 

As II j| thou hast made me hy m]) dear lord^s death t 
Lo, ero I can rcpqat this curse again. 


KING RICHARD THE THIRD. 


(«) FintfoUo, gentle. (f) First folio omits, 7 erg gou mereg. 

U) First folio, betwrent (|) First folio, ehall borre. 

(H) First IBllo, 7. (V) First folio, Ah, 

» How fores the prince? fro.] So the quartos) the corresponding 
pusage In the foifo wads 

** How doth the Prinee, and mv young sonno of Yorke ? 
Libu. Right well, deare Madame : by your patience, 

I may not suflbr you to visit themi 

The King hath strictly charg'd the contrary.' 

b Then inu not thou : } The folio reads, Then bring me to their 
•ighU, - ^ 

e Or elie I swoon with this dead*U11ing news.] In the folio, 
Anne here exclaims,-^ 

TL 


(•) First folio, gone. (t) First folio, thg, 

(t) First folio, howree. W) First folio, with. 

(II) First folio, Brainee. (V) First folio, Venxme 

(••) First folio, Uoc, goe. (tt) First folio, dsare. 

(tt) First folio, Afore. (§§) Quartos, death. 

(II ID First folk, Then. 

•• Despighlfbll tidings, 0 unpieaslng newee." 

\nd Dorset resumes,— 

<• Be of good cheare: Mother, how fores your Grace ? 

To meet gou on the wag. and woloome you ;] So the quortoc. 
^ tht folio, — 

In gour behalfet to meet you on the way." 
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E’en in so short a space/ my woman’a heart 
Ghxxssly grew captive to his honey words, 

And prov’d the subject of mine own soul’s cursei: 
Which over since hath keptf noino eyes from rest ; 
For never yet one hour in his bed 
Have I enjoy’d the golden dow of sleep, 

Bat have been waked by his timorous dreams.* 
Besides, he hates me for my father Warwick ; 

And will, no doubt, § shortly be rid of me. 

Q. Eliz. Alas, poor soul 1 I pity thy com- 
plaints.^ 

Amm. No more than from|| my soul 1 mourn 
' for yours. 

Q. Eliz. Farewell, thou woeful wclcomcr of 
glory I 

Anns. Adieu, poor soul, that tnk’st thy leave 
of itl 

Duen. Go thou to Richmond, and good for- 
tune guide thee ! — [To Douskt. 

Go thou to Richard, and good angels tend thee ! — 

[To Annk. 

Go thou to sanctuary, and good thouglits possess 
thee ! [To Q. Elizabeth. 

I to my grave, where peace and rest lie with me ! 
Eighty odd years of sorrow have 1 seen, 

And each hour’s joy wreck’d with n week of teen. 
[Q. Eliz. Stay yet ;® look bjick with ine unto 
the Tower. — 

Pity, you ancient stones, those tender babes. 
Whom envy hath immui^’d within your walls 1 
Bough cradle for such little pretty ones ! 

Rude ragged nurse, old sullen play-fellow 
For tender princes, use my babies well ! 

So foolish sorrow bids your stones farewell.] 

[Kxemt, 


SCENE II . — The same, A Room of State in 

the Palace, 

• 

Flourish of trumpets^ Richaud, crovmed 
Buckieoham, Catfbby, a Pago, and Ulnars, 

K. Rich. Stand all apart.<^Cousin of Buck- 
ingham,* 

Give me thy hand.* [Rich, ascends the throne. 
Thus high, Jby thy advice 

(*) First folio, Within to moll a time. 

(t) First fddlo, hitherto hath held, (t) First folio, Did I 
(i) Ctuartos omit, t dowt, (i) First folio, with, 

1 But boTO been waked by his tliLOroni d; ims.] In tlie folio,— 
" But with bis timorous Dteames wa itill awakM.” 

Alas, poor loull ZpUg Mfr 'eMlpi^Ialnts.] So the quarto: the 
I version readit,— * 

“ Poore heart adlaw, I plttle tby complaining " 

Stey yet; fre.] This speech is omitted in the quartos. 
nicHAHs, eroimed;! Eoter~ Bichard in pompe” Is the 
!ge direction of the folio. 

Cousin of Buoklngham,— ] The folio adds,— 

“ Boce My ftaclooc SoveraJgne.” 
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And thy assistance, is king Richard seated - 
But sliall we wear tlieso honours* for a day, 

Or shall they last, and we rejoice in them 7 
Buck. Sljll live they, and for ever may tho^t 
last 1 

K. Rich. 0, j: Buckingham, now do 1 play the 
touch. 

To tiy if thou he cuiTent gold indeed : — 

Young Edward lives : — ^think now what I would 
8ay.§ 

Buck. Say on, my gracious sovereign.' 

K, Rich. Why, Buckingham, I say I would 
he king. 

Buck. Why so you arc, my thrice-renowned 
liege. II 

K. Rich. Ha ! nm I king ? ’T is so ; — but 
Edward lives. 

Buck True, nohle prince. 

K. Rich. O bitter consequence, 

That Edward still should live, — tmie, noble 
prince t — ' 

Cousin, thou wert^ not wont to be so dull : — 
Shall T be plain ? I wish tlio bastards dead ; 

And I would have it suddenly perform’d. 

What say’st thou now ? speak suddenly, he brief. 
Buck. Your grace may do your pleasure. • 

1C. Rich. Tut, tut, thou art all ice, thy kind- 
ness frcczcth : * 

Say, have I thy consent that they shall die? 
Buck. Give mo some breath, some littio pause, 
my lord,* 

Beforc I positively speak herein 
I will resolve your grace immediately.*' 

[ExU Buck. 

Cate. The king is angry ; see, he bites ft his 
lip. [Aside, 

K. Rich. I will converse with iron-witted fools, 
[Descends from his throne. 
And unrcspcctivc boys ; none arc for me. 

That look into me with considerato eyes * 
Ifigh-rcoching Buckingham grows circumspect. — 
Boy,— 

Page. My lord ? 

K. Rich. Know’st thou not an^ whom cor- 
rupting gold 

Would tempt unto a closo exploit of death 7 
Page. I know a discontented gentleman, * 

^ First folio, Glorii (t) First folio, M them, 

00 First folio, Ah, (|3 First folio, tpeake, 

(H) First folio, Lord. (4) First folio, watt. 

(•*) First folio, in Ihte. (ft) First folio, gnawee. 

(») First folio, Witt. 

f Sag on, mg gracious sovereign.] The foHo reads,— 

*' Say on my loving Lord," 

g Oire me tome breath, some little pause, my lord,—] So the 
quarto: the foilo has,— 

** Give me some liUe breath, some pawie, deare L^.** 
b / wilt reeotee yonr grace Immediately.] In tha folio,— 

** I will resolve gon harein preeentlg," 









/ /• 








itTim 


■ii: 


W, 


S'll 


Whoso humble means match not his haughty 
mind:* 

Gold were ns good as twenty orators, 

And will, no doubt, tempt him to any thing. 

K. Rich. Wliat is his name ? 

Page. His name, my lord, is Tym'l. 

K. Rich. Go, coll him hither presently.* — 

• [Exti Page. 

The deep-revolving witty Buckinghom 
No more shall bo the neighbour to my eounsel :t 


Hath lie so long held out with me untir’d, 

And stops he now for breath?* 

Enter Stanley. 

How now, what news with you ?** 

Stan. l^ow, my loving lord, 

The marquis Dorset, as I hear, is fled 
To Richmond, in iho parts whore he abides. 

K. Rich. Catesby? 


(•) FinI folio, 


(t) Pint folio, eovi ii/e§. 


(*) First folio adds, Wal/, if ^n. 


o Go, enU him hilhtr pnaently.] That la, impitdlaUlf. The ^ to the qoaite, which baa,— 
folio haa, ** I partly know the man : goe call him hither, Boy." » ». r i,... .1,. Doraet 

How now, what newe with yon f] The abrupt exclamation of * to* Richmond In thoso oarta to 
the quarto; tho folio rtadt, Hew now, Lord simtetf, what** iho Rlchmowl, in inoso parte to 

nrw f Bnt Stanley*! anawer In the latter edition aeema preforable 


led to Richmond, In those parte heyoqd tho eeaa where he 
abidea/ 


ACT IV.J 

Cats. My lord ? 

K. Eicb. Rumour it abroad,* 

That Anno, my wife, is sick, and like to die ; 

1 will take order for her keeping dose. 

Inquire me out some mean bom* gentleman. 
Whom I will marry straight to Olarenco’ 
daughter : — 

The boy is foolish, and I fear notlum. — (2) 

Look, how thou dream’st ! — say again, give out, 
That Anne my wifef is sick, and like to £e : 
About it ; for it stands me much upon, 

To stop all hopes whoso growth may damage 
me. — \Exii Oatesby. 

I must bo married to my brother's daughter. 

Or else my kingdom stands on brittlo gloss : — 
Murder her brothers, and then maiTy her I 
Uncertain way of gain ! But I am in 
So far in blood, that siu will pluck on sin. 
Tear-falling pity dwells not in this eye. — 

Re-enter Pago, wUh TYiinEL. 

Is tliy name Tyrrel ? 

Tye. James Tyrrel, and your most obedient 
subject. 

K. Rich. Art thou, indeed ? 

Tye. Prove me, my gracious aovereign.t 
K. Rich. Dar’st thou resolve to kill a friend of 
mine ? 

Tye. Please you; but I had rather kill two 
enemies. 

K. Rich. Why, then thou hast it ; two deep 
enemies, 

Foes to my rest, and my sweet sleep’s dislurbei's 
Are they that I would have thee deal upon 
Tyrrel, I mean those bastards in the Tower. 

Tye. Let me have open means to come to 
them, 

And soon I’ll rid you fiom the fear of thorn. 

K. Rich. Thou sing’st sw^et music. Como§ 
hither, Tyrrol ;* , 

Go, by this token : — rise, and lend thine car : 

[WkUpera, 

There is no more but so : — say, it is done. 

And I will love thed, and prefer thee too.^ 

Tye. ’Tis done, my gracious, lord. 


[SOEKB II. 

E. Rich. Shall wo hear from thee, Tyrrel, ere 
we sleep ? 

Tye. You shall, my lord. . * [Exii 

Re-enter Buckingham. 

r 

Buck. My lord, I have consider’d in my mind 

The late request that you did sound me in. 

K. Rich. Well, let that pass.* Domet is fled to 
Richmond. 

Buck. 1 hear thatf news, my lord. 

K. Rich. Stanley, ho is your wifd’s son:~ 
well, look tot it. 

Buck. My lord, I claim the gift, my duo by 
promise, 

For which your honour and your faith is pawn’d ; 

The earldom of Hereford, and the moveables. 

The, which you promised I should poBsess.* (3) 

K. Rich. Stanley, look to your wife ; if she 
convey 

Letters to Richmond, you shall answer it. 

Buck. What sa}'s your highness to my just 
demand ?§ 

K. Rich. As I remember || — Henry tho sixth 

Did prophesy, that Richmond should bo king. 

When Richmond was a little peevish boy. 

A king ! — perhaps — ^perhaps — 

Buck. My lord, 

K. Rich. How chanco the prophet could not at 
that time 

Have told me, I being by, that I should kill him ? 

Buck. My lord, your promise for the earl- 
dom, — 

K. Rich, Richmond ! — When lost I was at 
Exeter, 

Tho mayor in courtesy showed ino tlie castle, 

And call’d it — Rouge-mont ; at which name, I . 
stoi'tcd, 

Because a bard of Ireland told me once, 

I should not live long after I saw Richmond. 

Buck. My lord, — 

K. Rich. Ay, what’s o’clock ? 

Buck. I am thus bold to put your grace in 
mind 

Of what you promis’d me. 

X. Rich. Well, but what’s o’clock ? 


RING BIOHABD THE THIBD. 


(*) Firit folio, poor#. <t) Pint folio, Quttni. 

(t) First folio, £or<f. * (|) First folio, Hear*#, com#. 


* K. Rich. Cal#«*p t 

Catb. Mj lord I 

K. Rich. Rumowr it aftrcoif. 

That Anns, mp toift, It tick, ud like to die ;] 

Bo the qusiito : the folio reads,—* 

" Rich. Com# hUktr Catoiby, rumor It abroad. 

That Anne my Wife is ttr^gHttout slcke." 

** / wUMot'# <*#«, and pnftr Ihte too.] The folio reads, 

^|[**^m* U*" and In place of the three lines tha^ follow 

makes Tyrrel answer only,— 

"I will dispatch it stralfht.'* 


(•] Mrst folio, rett. (t) First folio, the. 

U) First folio, ii»fo. (S) First foU^ r^juttk 

(H) First folio, / dot rtmtmbtr mt, 

(l) First folio, perkaptt once only. 

c The wAfo* pott pronfied 7 should poisesivil In the folio,— 

** Which you havt promlaod I Mi posseesa." 
d Bitch. My lord.—] Tho oharacterlstio and dramatlo portion 
of the scene that followi Is entirely omitted in the folio, where 
Bucklnghsm Is made to say,— 

** May^it please you Co resolve me4n my suitl'^ 
and the King Immediatoly answers,— 

** Thou tioublest me," Re. 
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Suck. Upon the stroke of ten. 

K. Eicii. Well, let it strike. 

Buck. Why let it strike ? 

K. Eicu. Because that, liko a jock, thou 
keep’st the stroke 

Betwixt thy begging and my meditation. 

I am not in the giving vein to-day. 

Buck. Why, then resolve me wh6'r you will, 
or no. 

K. Bicu. Tut, tut,* thou troublest mo ; I am 
not in the vein, 

\Exeunt K. Biohabd and Train. 
Buck. Is it even so?* repays he my truof service 
With Buch^ contempt ? made I him king for this ? 
0, lot mo think on Hastings ; and bo gone 
To Brecknock, while my fearful head is on ! 

{Exit» 


SCENE HI. — The same, 

^ Enter Tyurel. 

Ttb. The t^annous and bloody deed§ is done,- 
The most aren-aet || of piteous massaoro, 

(*) Pint folio omiti, <iil. < (t) Pint folio, dnpt. 
(t) QuartOk l&sertp dupt, (S) First folio, Aei 

(1l)FintfoUo.tfcrd. 

ft !■ It even so f] The folio nadi, And i$ H thus r " 

S Thsir Ups llke/ouf red rotts on • stalk, 

Which, in tksir sumimtr bsautp, kissed sash oMar.l 


Tliat ever yet this land was guilty of. 

Dighton, and Forrest, whom I did suborn 
To do this ruthless* piece of butchery. 

Albeit they were flesh’d villains, bloody dogs, 
Melting f with tenderness and mild compassion. 
Wept liko two children in their death’s sad 
story, 

Lo, thuSy quotli Dighton, lay those tender % 
habeSy — 

ThuSy thaSy quotli Forrest, girdling one another 
Within their innocent alabaster^ ai'ms : 

Their lips like four red roses on a staXky 
Whichy in their ^ summer beauty y JMd eadk 
otAjr.W* . 

A hodk of prayers on their pillow lay; 

Which onecyW quoth Forrest, alvmt ^nfd my 
mind; 

Baty Oy the devil — there the villain stopp’d ; 
When Dighton thus told on, — we smother^ 

The most replenished sweet work of nature, 

That from the prime ereaJtion dev she frandd.— 
Hence both are gone with ciyiscience and remorse 
They could not speak ; and so I left them both, 

To bear this tidings to tho bloody king. 

And hero he comes ; — 


(ft) Pint folio, pesee of futkfuU, (t) Pint folio, MsUsA. 
(t) Pint folio, 

(I) Pint folio, Alablaster innoesnt. (B) Pint folio, one. 
The folio lection U,— 

** Their llpi were four# Rd Roim on a ctalkc. 

And in their Summer Beauty Uit each othar. 
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KING RICHARD THE THIRD. 


[aoENs ir. 


Eiitet' Kino Highaud. 

All hail,* my sovereign liege 1 1 * 

K. Rich. Kind Tjirel, am I happy in thy 
news ? [charge 

Tyb. If to have done the thing you gave in 
13ogct your happiness, be happy then, 

For it is done, my lord.:]: 

K. Rich. But didst thou see them dead ? 
Tye. I did, my lord. 

K Rich. And buried, gentle Tmcl ? 

Tyb. The chaplain of the Tower hath buried 
them ; 

But how, or in what place,* I do not know. 

K. Rich. Como to me, Tyrrel, soon at§ after- 
supper. 

And II thou shalt tell the process of their death. 
Mean time hut think how I may do thee good, 
And be inheritor of thy desire. 

Farewell, till then. 

[Tye. I humbly take my leave.]** 

\_K3sit Tythiel. 

K. Rich. The son of Clai-ence have 1 pent up 
close ; 

Ilia daughter meanly have I match’d in mnrriagc ; 
The sons of Edward sleep in Abraham’s bosom, 
And Anne my wife hath bid tlicIF world good night. 
Now, for T know the Bretagne Richmond aims 
At young Elizabeth, my brother’s daughter. 

And, by that knot, looks proudly on the crown. 

To her go I, a jolly thriving wooer. 

Enter Catksby. 

Cate. My lord, — 

K. Rich. Good news or bad,** that thou com’st 
in so bluntly ? [Ricliniond ; 

Cate. Bad news, my lord : Ely ft is fl<id to 
And Buckingham, back’d with the hardy Welsh- 
men, 

Is in the field, and still his powbr incrcascth. 

K. Rich. Ely with Richmond troubles me more 
near, 

Than Buckingham and his rash-levied strength. 
(]!ome, — I have heard§§ that fearful commenting 
Is leaden servitor to dull delay ; 

Delay leads || || impotent and stiail-pficM beggary : 
Then fiery expedition be my wing, 

Jove’s Mercury and herald for a king ! 

Go muster men : my counsel is my shield ; 

Wo must bo brief, when traitors brave the field. 

[Ex^inU 


SCENE TV.— TAc Befm the EaUce.^ 

Enter Queen MABOiJEtET. * * , 

Q. Mae. So ; now prosperity begins to mellow, * 
And drop into the rotten mouth of death. 

Hero in ihcsc confines slily have T lurk’d,. 

To watch the waning of mine enemies. 

A dire induction am I witness to, 

And will to Froiicc ; hoping the consequence 
Will prove as bitter, black, and tragical. — 
Withdraw thee, wretched Margaret; who comes 
here ? [Eetires. 

Enter Qukkn Eltzaukth aiul the Duciikss of 
Yohk. 

Q. Eliz. Ah, my poor princes ! ah, my tender 
babes ! 

My unblown* flowers, new-appoaring sweets ! 

If yet your gentle souls fly in the air, 

And bo not fix’d in doom perpetual, 

Hover about mo with your airy wings, 

And hear your mother’s lamentation ! 

Q. Mae. [Aside Hover about her ! say, that 
right for right 

Hath dirnm’d your infant morn to aged night, 

Duch, So many miseries have craz’d iny voice, 
That my woe-wearied tonguo is still an«l mute, — 
Edward Plantagcnet, why art thou dead ? 

Q. Mae. [Awt/c.] Plantagcnet doth quit Plnn- 
tagcuct. 

Edward, for Edward, pays a dying debt. 

Q. Eurz. Wilt thou, 0 God, fly from such 
gentle lambs, 

And throw them in the entrails of the wolf? 

When didst thou sleep, when such a deed was 
done ? 

Q. Mae. [AsideJ] Wlienholy IlaiTy died, and 
my sweet son. 

Duch. Blind sight, dead life,t poor mortal- 
living ghost, 

Woe's scone, world’s shame, grave’s duo by life 
usurp’d, 

[Brief abstract and record of tedious days,] * 

Rest thy unrest on England’s lawful earth, 

y [Sitting dmn. 

Unlawff ^ mode drunk with innocent blood I 

Q, Eliz. 0,:( that thou wonldst as soon, afford 
a grave, 

As thou canst yield a melancholy sept ! 


{*) Fim folio, Aea»A. 

(t) First fohoomitt, my lofi. 

Oi) First folio, When. (4) First folio, 

' * ■ ) First folio, Gooa or hod neu (tt) First folio, Mourion. 

at) Quarto, wrmy. ((|) yirit folio, leaned. 

(Ull) First folio, ledt. 


(t) First folio, Lord. 

(f ) First folio, and. 




i Bui how, or in what place,—] In the folio, But where (to eay 
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(*) First folio, unhlowrd. 

(t> First folio, Dead life, blind ttyM. (t) First folio, Ah. 
the trwth.) 

b 1 humbly take my leave.] Omitted in tlie quartos, 
e Brief ahstnict and record of tedious days,—] ThU line b 
omitted In the quartos. 
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AOT 17.; KING MCHARD THE THIRD. 


Thfla would I Ude mj bonos, not rest them here 1 
who hath an j cause to mourn but I ? f 

# • [Sitting dotvn hy her, 

* Q. Ma®. [Goming forloard,^ H ancient soitow 

be mdl»t reverent, 

• Gfi 7 e.mine the benefit of seniory, j; 

And let my griefs A'own on the upper hand. 

If sorrow can admit society, 

[Sitting down with them, 
Tdlo’er yoor woes again by viewing mine : — 

I iKad on Edward, till a Eichord kill’d him ; 

1 hod a Henry ,§ till a Eichard kill’d him : 

Thou hadst an Edward, till a Eichard kill’d him ; 
Thou hadst a Eichard, till a Eichaid kill’d him. 
Eucji. I had a Eichard too, and thou didst kill 
him ; 

1 bad a Eutland too, thou liolp’st || to kill him. 

Q. Maii. Thou hadst a Clai’cnce too, till 
Eichard kill’d him. 

From forth the kennel of thy womb hath crept 
A hell-hound that doth hunt us all to death : 

That dog, that had his teeth before his eyes. 

To wony lamhs, and lap their gentle blood ; 

That foul defacer of God’s handy-work ;** 

Thy womb let loose, to chaso us to our graves. — 
O upright, just, and true-disposing God, 

J Tow do I thank thee, that this carnal cur 
I’reys on the issue of his mother’s body, 

And makes her pcw-fellow with others* moan ! 
Duch. O, Harry’s wife, tiiuinph not in my 
woes ! 

God witness with me, I have wept for thine. 

Q. Mah. Bear wdth me ; 1 am hungry for 
revenge. 

And now I cloy mo with beholding it. 

Thy Edward ho is dead, that stabb’d** my Edward; 
Thy other Edward dead, to qiut my Edward ; 
Young York he is btit boot, because both they 
Match ft nottho high perfection of my loss. 

Thy Oloroncc ho is dead that kill’d j: my Edward ; 
And the beholders of this tragic §§ play. 

The adulterate Tlastiiigs, Elvers, Vaughan, Grey, 
Untimely smother’d in their dusky graves. 

Eichard yet lives, hell’s black intelligencer ; 

Only i-cseiT’d their factor, to buy souls, 

And send them thither : but at hand, at liaiid, 

(*) First folio, Ah, (t) First folio, wee. 

t) First folio, ($) First folio. Husband. 

II) First folio, hw'st. (7) First folio. And. 

(**) First folio, kikd. (ft) First foUo, Maicki. 

(tt) First folio, itab’d. ($$) First folio, franticke. 

'• Tell o’er your woes again by viewing mine ;) This line is 
omitted in the folre. 

b That foul defscer of God's handy-work;] Here, in the folioi 
follow,theee two lines— 

- ** That reignes in gauled eyes of weeping soules: 

, That eaoellent grand Tyrant of the earth.” 
s a breath, a bubble ; 

A eign of dignity, a garish flag, 

To be the aim of every dangerous shot »] 

The folio text arranges these lines thus:— 


Ensues his piteous and unpitied end : 

Earth gapes, hell burns, fiends roar, saints pray, 
•To have him suddenly convey’d from honce 
Cancel his bond of life, dear God, I pray. 

That I may live to* say, The dog is dead ! 

Q. Eliz. 0, thou didst prophesy the .time 
would come, 

That I should ^^isli for thee to liclp me curse 
That bottled spider, that foul biinch-back’d toad. 

Q. Mab. I call’d thee tlicn, vain flourish of my 
fortune ; 

I call’d thee then, poor shadow, painted queen ; 
Tho presentation of but what I was, 

The flattering index of a direful pageant. 

One heav’d a-high, to bo hurl’d down below : 

A mother only mock’d with two sweet t babes ; 

A dream of wiiat thou wost ; a breath, a bubble ;* 
A sign of dignity, a goi'isli flag. 

To be the aim of every dangerous shot ; 

A queen in jest, only to fill the scene. 

MHiere is thy liiisbaiid now? where be thy 
brothers ? 

Where he thy children ? J whci*oin dost thou joy ? 
Who sues to thee and cries*' — God save the 
queen ? 

Where bo tho bending peers that flatter’d thee ? 
Whcii be tho thronging troops tliat follow’d thoo ? 
Decline all this, and sec what now thou art. 

For happy wife, a most distrossod widow ; 

For joyful mother, ono that wails the name ; 

For queen, a very caitiff crown’d witli care ; • 

For one being sued to, one that humbly sues ; 

For cno commanding all, obey’d of none. 

For ono that scorn’d at me, now scorn’d of me ; 
Thushatli tho courec of justice wheel’d § about, 
And left thco but a very prey to time ; 

Having no more but thought of what thou wert,|i 
To torture thco Ihc more, being what thou art. 
Thou didst usurp my place, and dost thou not 
Usurp fhc just proportion of my sorrow ? 

Now thy proud iioek bears half my burden’d yoke ; 
From which oven here t slip my weary neck, If 
And leave the burden of it dl on thee. 

Farewell, York’s wife, and queen of sad mischance ; 
These English woes shall make mo smile in • 
France. 

(•) Pirtl folio, and. (t) First folio, fairs. 

(I) First folio, two Sonnet. ($) First folio, whirVd. 

(II) Old text, ari,—wusK ^(11) First folio, wwtHed head. 

” - a garish Flagge 

To be theayme of every dangerous Shot 
A signo of Dignity, a Breath, a Bubble.” 
d WAoaifM to thee and cries— ] In the folio, 

” Who sues, and kneeles and eases.*' 

• For queen, a very caiiUT crown’d with care: fro.] The folio 
reads 

** Fdr one being sued too, one that humbly sues . 

For Quecne, a very Caytiffb, crown'd with care : 

For she that scorn’d at me, now scorn'd of me : 

For she being feared of aB, note fearing one ; 

For she commanding all, obey'd of none.” 



ACT lY.] KING RICHARD THE THIRD. [sobnb n. 


Q. Euz. 0 tliou well skill’d in curses^ stay 
awliile. 

And tench me how to curse mine enemies. c 
Q. Mab, Forbear to sleep the nighti and fast 
the daj ; 

Compare dead happiness with living woe ; 

Think that thy babes were fairer* than they were^ 
And he, that slew them, fouler tUhn he is ; 
Bettering thy loss makes the bad-causer worse ; 
ReYolving this ^ teach thee how to curse. 

Q. Eliz. My words ore dull, 0, quicken them 
with thine ! 

Q. Mab. Thy woes will make them sharp, and 
pierce like mine, Q. Maugaret. 
Duch. Why should calamity be full of words ? 
Q. Eliz. Windy attorneys to their cliontf woes, 
Aiiy Bucceeders of intestate joys, 

' Poor breatliing orators of miseries ! 

Let them have scope ; though what they do§ 
impni*t 

Help not at a11,|| yet do they ease the heart. 
Duch. If so, then be not tongue-tied : go with 
me. 

And in the breath of bitter words let’s smother - 
My damned son, that thy two sweet sons smother’d. 
I hear his drum,^ — be copious in exclaims. 

2>rums and Trumpets, Enter Ejnq Bichabb 
and his Train, marching. 

K. Bxch. Who intercepts me in my expcilition ? 
Duch. O, she that might have intercepted 
thee, — 

By strangling thee in her accursed womb,— 
From all the slaughters, wretch, that thou hast 
^ done, 

Q. Euz. Hid’st thou that forehead with a 
golden crown, [right. 

Where** should be graven,tt if that right were 
The slaughter of the prince that ow’d that 'crown, 
An'S the dire death of my poor j:); sons and brothers ? 
Tell me, thou villain-slave'^ where are my children ? 
Duch. Thou toad ! thou toad ! where is thy 
brother Clarence ? 

And litdo Ned Plantagcnct, his son ? 


Q. Eliz. '^^llere is kind Hastmgs, Rivers, 
Vaughan, Grey ? • 

K. Rich. A flourish, trumpets? — ^strike -alaruxL, 
drums I ' ' 

Let not the heavens hear these t^ll-tale women 
Rail on the Lord’s anointod : strike, I say !— 

[Flourish. Alarums. 
Either be patient, and entreat me fair. 

Or with the damorous report of war 
Thus will I drown your exclamations. 

Duch. Art thou my son? * 

K. Rich. Ay, I thank God, my fatlier, and 
yourself. 

Duch. Then patiently hear my impatience. 

K. Rich. Madam, 1 have a touch of your 
condition, 

Wliich* cannot brook the accent of reproof.'’ 

Duch. I will bo mild and gentlo in my specch.f 

K. Rich. And brief, good motlier, for 1 am in 
haste. 

Duch. Art thou so hasty? I have stay’d for 
thee, 

God knows, in anguish, pain, and agony 

K. Rich. And came I not at lost to comfort you ? 

Duch. No, by the holy rood I thou know’st it 
well, 

Thou cam’st on earth to moke tho earth my hell. 
A gi'ievous burden was thy birth to mo ; 

Tetchy and wayward was thy infancy ; 

Thy school-days fnghtful, desperate, wild, and 
furious ; 

Thy prime of manhood, daring, bold, and ven- 
turous ; 

Thy ago confirm’d, proud, subtle, bloody, treadi- 
erous,*' 

What comfortablo hour const thou name. 

That over grac’d mo inj thy company? 

K. Rich. ’Faith, none, but Humphrey Hour, (5) 
that call’d your grace 
To break fast once, forth of my company. 

If I § be BO disgrncious in your sight, || 

lict me march on, and not oflend you, madam. — 

Strike up the drum. 

Duch. 0, hear me speak ; for I shall never see 
thee more.® 


(*) Pint folio, swetier. 

;) Pint folio, inU»tin». 


li! 


(f ) rarat folio, CHentt. 
") Fir 


(}') First folio, will. 

) First follo^ noihtM #lf. 

, .) First folio, Th4 Trumpei ioundt. 

(•*) First folio, fTAsreV.* (tt) Pint folio, branded. 

({}) Quartos, two. 


(*) F<f8t folio, That. (t) First folio, u 

(}) folio, with. (!) Quartos, it. 

(II) First folio, «ys. 

S Thjf ago cofUlm'tf. proud. lufrtfo, friootfy, frMofteroifs,— ] Ths 
fnllo reads, *' subtle, olge, and bloody,” and adds a line,— 


Where Is Und HaatlnffS, BiTors, Vaughan, Grejt] This 
Inquiry Is distributed In the folio between tho two ladies 
Qu. Wliero it tho ofnXU EiTors, Vaughan, Gray f 
Dvt. Where Is fclrae Hutlngs t ” 
b Which cannot hrooh tho accent of reproof.] The following^ 
unlinpoTtant lines hen occur In tho folio 
*• Dvt. 0 let me speahe. 

Bica. Do then, but lie not beare.” 

e In anguish, pain, end agonp.] In the folio, "In iormoni and 
so agony.” 

6(i0 


Uoro mildot but got moro hamtfull; Kinde in hatrod.** 

• Dvcb. O, hear me speak ; for I shall never see thee room 
K. Rich. Come, oome, you are too bitter.] 

In the folio;— 

*' DuT. Ijprythee beam mo speaks. 

Bicu. You speake too bitterly. 

Dvt. Hearn me a word: 

For 1 shall never speake to thee agalno.** 




K. UtCB. Come, come, you are too bitter. 
Dvob. Either thou wilt die, by God's just 
ordiilluioei 

Ere from thia war thou turn a conqueror;^ 

Or I with grief and Extreme age shall perish, 

And nerer look upon* thy fruse again. 

Therafore, take imk thee my most heavy t curse ; 

(•) FInf I^Uo, mwr M«rt Mot4, (t) Pint Aillo, gnttm, 
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Which, m the day of battle, tire thee more. 

Than all the cdmpletc armour that thou wOar'st ! 
My prayers on the adyerse party fight ; 

And there the little souls of Edward’s diildren 
Whisper the spirits of thine enemies, 

And promise them success an^ victory. 

:6loody thou art, bloody will ho thy end ; 

Shame serves thy life, and doth thy death attend. 
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Q. Euz. Though for more eause^ yet mueh less 
Bpirit to curae 

Abides in me ; I say Amm to all.* 

K. Rich. Stay, madam, I must spoakf a wo^ 
with you. 

Q. Eliz. 1 have no more sons of the royal blood, 

For thee to murder for. my cutughtera, 
Richard, — 

They shall be praying nuns, not weeping queens ; 

And therefore level not to hit their lives. 

K. Rich. You have a daughter call’d Elizabeth, 

Virtuous and fair, royal and gracious. 

Q. Euz. And must she die for this? O, let her 
live, 

And I’ll corrupt her manners, stain her beauty; 

Slander myself os false to Edward’s bed ; 

Throw over her the veil of infamy : 

So she may live unscarr’d from§ bleeding slaughter, 

T will confess she was not Edward’s daughter 1 

K. Rich. Wrong not her birth, she is of royal 
blood.* 

Q. Eliz. To save her life, I’ll say she is not so. 

K. Rich. Her life is only || safest in her birth. 

Q, Euz. And only in that safety died her 
brothers. 

K. Rich. Lo, at tlieir birth good stars were 
opposite. 

Q, Eliz. No, to their lives bad If friends were 


contrary. 

K. Rich. All unavoided^ is the doom of destiny. 
Q. Eliz. True, when avoided grace makes 


My babes were destin’d to a fairer death. 

If grace hod bless’d thee with a fairer life. 

[K. Rich. You speak os if that I hod slain my 
cousins. 

Xi* Elu. Goimns, indeed ; and by their uncle 
cozen’d 

Of comfort, kingdom, kindred, freedom, life. 
V%ose hands soever lanc’d **ctheir tender hearts, 
Thy head, all indirectly, ^vo direction : 

NSo teubt the murderous knife was dull and* blunt, 
Till it was Whetted on thy stone-hard heart. 

To revel in the entrails of my lambs. 

But that still use of grief makes wild grief tame, 
My tongue should to thy ears not name ray boys, 
Till that my nails were anchor’d in thine eyes ; 
And I, in such a desperate bay of death, 

Like a mr bark, o^sails and tackling reft, 

Rush all to pieces on ihy rocky bosom.]* 

K. Bkok. Madam, so thrive I in my enterprize, 
And dangerous success of bloody wars. 


As I intend more good to you and joxirs, ^ 
Than ever you or yours were by me wron|fd I w' . 

Q. Euz. What.good is cover’d with w fobe" ot 
hedven, ^ 

To be discover’d, that can me good ? 

K. Rich. The advancement of your children; 
gentle f lady. 

Q. Eliz. Up to some scaffold, there to lose 
their heads ? 

K. Rich. No, to thej: dignity and height of 
honour,§ 

The high imperial typo of this earth’s glory. 

Q. Euz. Flatter my sorrows || with report of it ; 
Tell me, what state, what dignity, what honour, 
Oanst thou demise to any child of mine ? 

K. Rich. Even all I have ; ay, and myself and 
all, 

Will I withal endow a child of thine ; 

So in the Lethe of thy angry soul 

Thou drown tho sod remembrance of those wrongs, « 

Which thou supposcst I have done to thee. 

Q. Eliz. Be brief, lost that the process of thy 
kindness 

Last longer telling than thy kindness* date. 

K. Rich. Then know, that from my soul I lovo 
thy daughter. 

Q. Eliz. My daughter’s mother thinks it with 
her soul. 

K. Rich. What do you think? 

Q. Eliz. That thou dost love my daughter, 
from thy soul : 

So, from thy soul’s love, didst thou love her 
brothers ; 

And, fiom my heart’s lovo, I do thank thoc for it. 

K. Rich. Be not so hasty to confound my 
moaning : 

I mean, that with my soul I love thy daughter, 

And do intend to make her queen of England. 

Q. Euz. Say1[ then, who dost thou mean shall 
be her king ? 

K. Rich. Even he that makes her queen ; who 
else should be ? 

Q. Eliz. What, thou? 

K. Rich. Even so : how think you of it? 

Q. Eliz. How const thou woo her? 

K. Rich. That would I** Icam of you, 
As o^being best acquainted with her humour. 

Q wilt thou learn of me ? 

E. Rnfii^y . ' Madam, with all my heart. 

Q. Elxz. Smd to her, by toe man "toat slew 
her brothers, 

A pair of bleeding hearto ; thereon engrave, 


<*) Rnt folio, her. 


(t) potfoHo, Mke, 


. J Vint folio, tkuighter, Flrtt folio,' of. 

(I) PiMt follow la 

■ * £**<*<»£ roytl Wood.] So thoqiiutoi the folle hee, She 
' 'h dllunevoidedifttcdi 
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Ac.] That li, All niMeelSeSC#. 


I Pint folio, and jfour* dy n were Aarn'd. 

W? SS^I 


FIntfoao.i:mHiM. 


(I) Pint folio, JPorfo 
<4) Pint folio, 

♦ Eoeh ell te pleeei on thy rocky boeom.] The llnek within 
hmoketi en not in the quarto*. 
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and Tori/ then, baply^ vill she weep : 
TUiralbM present to her» — as sometime Margaret 
Tm tvi^&fher, ’Steep’d in Rutland’s blood,— 

A haqdtodiief ; |j|which, say to her,*did drain 
IJiS jfiirple sap fin)m her sweet brother’s body,] * 
Andbid her dry* her weeping eyes therewito.t 
If this iuducenent ^rce j: W not to love. 

Send her a story of thy noble acta ; ^ 

TeU her, thou mad’st away her unde Clarence, 
Her unde Rivers ; yea,§ and, for her sake, 

Madbt quick conveyance with her good aunt Anne. 
^ E. Rich. You mode mo, madam; this is not 
the way 

To wm your doughter. 

Q. Euz. There is no other way ; 

Unless thou couldst put on some other shape, 

And not be Richard that hath done all this. 

[£. Rich. Say, that I did all this for love of her ? 
Q. Eliz. Nay, then indeed, she cannot choose 
but hate^ thee, 

Having bought love with such a bloody spoil. 

K. jracH. Look, what is done cannot be now 
amended : 

Men shall deal unadvisedly sometimes, 

Which after-hours gives leisure to repent. 

If I did take the kingdom from your sons. 

To make amends, I’S give it to your daughter. 

If I have kill’d the issue of your womb. 

To quicken your increase, I will beget 
Mine issue blood upon your daughter. 

A grandam’s name is little less in love. 

Than is the doting title of a mother ; 

They ore as children but one step below, 

Even of your mettio, of your very blood ; 

Of all one pain, save for a night of groans 
Endur’d of her, for whom you bid l^o sorrow. 
Your children were vexation to your youth, 

But mine shall be a comfort to your a^. 

The loss you have is but a son being king, 

And by that loss your daughter is i^e queen. 

I cannot make you what amends 1 would, 
TLerefore aceept such kindness as I can. . 

Dorset your son, that, with a fearful soul, 
lieads discontented steps in foreign soil. 

This fair alliance quidtly shall c^ home 
To hi^h promotions and great dignity : 

The lung, that calls your beauteous daughter, wife, 
Faihiliany ahidl call thy Dorset, brothq|;; 

Again shall you be mother to a king, * 

And all the ruins of distressful times 
Repair’d with doable riches of content. 

(•) flnft (t) Pint folio. vUhail. 

it) Vbit fblto. MOM. (I) Pint fdio, X. 

• ' Which, ctT to her, did ditto 

The purple cap from her eireet bioChef e body,—] 

Tte woide are omitted to the quaitoe. 

^ A etory «/ Ap noble aote Bo the qtoctoii, the folio haa, 
•• a 5ell» of th j KoWe dee*.*' 

• SMefiomno* eSeoie b«l hate Mee,— ] A mlipilnt probably, ae 
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What I we have many goodly days to see ; 

The liquid drops of tears that you have died. 

Shall come again, transform’d to orient pearl ; 
Advanta^g their loan,* with interest 
Of ten-timea-doublo gain of happiness. 

GK) then, my mother, to thy daughter go ; 

Make hold her bashful years with your experience ; 
Prepare her ears to hear a wooer’s tale ; 

Put in her tender heart the aspiring flame 
Of golden aoverei^ty ; ^quaint the princess 
With the sweet suent hours of morriago joys : 

And when this arm of mine hath chdstisod 
The petty rebel, dull-brain’d Buckingham, 

Bound with triumphant garlands will I come. 

And lead thy daughter to a conqueror’s bed ; ' 

To whom I will retail my conquest won, 

And she shall bo solo victress, Cmsar’s Cfiesar. 

. Q. Eliz. What were I best to say ? her fother’s 
brother 

Would bo her lord ? or shall I say, her uncle ? 

Or, ho that slew her brothers and hex uncles ? 
Under what title shall I woo for thee. 

That God, the law, my honour, and W love, 

Can make seem pleasing to her tender yws?]^ 

K. Rich. Infer fair England’s peace by this 
. alliance. 

Q. Eliz. Whicli she diall purchase with still- 
lasting war. 

K. Rich. Say that the king, which may com- 
mand,* entreats. 

Q. Eliz. That at her hands, which the king’s 
King forbids. 

K. Rich. I^y sho shall be a high and mighty 
queen. 

Q. Eliz. To wailf the title, aa her mother dotL - 
K. Rich. Say I will love her evorlaatingly. 

Q. Eliz. But how long shall that title, eve^, 
last? 

K. Rich. Sweetly in force unto her foir life’s end. 
Q, Eliz. But how long fairly shall her sweet 
life last? 

K. Rich. So long as heaven and nature 
lengthens it. 

Q. Eliz. As long as hell and Richard likes of lU 
K. Rich. Say, I, her sovereign, am her subject 
love.§ 

Q. Euz. But ^ 0 , your subject, loaths sod 
sovereignty. ^ 

E. Rich. Be doquent in ipy behalf to herJ 
Q. Euz. An honest tale speeds best, being 
plainly told. 

(*) Old text, £««#. (t) Plrit folio* Mito 

(t) Pint fidio, At. (I) Pint folio* foMi 

Maeon end StoeTone eunnlaed, for ** — iftoM tbee," or, u TiraUft 
eofdeetorod.tor **— loMtheo.’* 

V d Gen make acem ploattog to ber teoAr peon fl Thoflftp'fleo 
linea toeloaed to bneketa ore found onlp to the folio. 8oo into 
(a), p. SM, and tbo Introdnetoiv Nrtloo. 

0 Seathat HktAing, vhleb mag temmmiAr^} In ChofoUo *— TM 
itr, tbo Ktog M may aoiniiiiiid,-f^ Wo. 

0 0 S'. 
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K. Biob. Then, m plain terma, tell her* mj 
loving tale. , 

Q. Eliz. Plain and not honest is too harsh a 
stylo. 

K. Bioh. Madam, t your reasons are too shallow 
and too quick. 

Q. Eliz. 0, no, my reasons 4re too deep and 
dead; — 

Too deep and dead, poor iniants, in their graves. 
K. Biob. Harp not o% that string, madam ; 
that is past. 

Q. Eliz. Karp on it still shall I, till heart- 
striims break.* 

K. Bich. aow, by my George, my garter, and 
my crown, — 

Q. Eliz. Profan’d, dishonour’d, and the third 
usurp’d. 

JC. Bich. I swear — 

Q. Eliz. By nothing ; for this is no oath. 
Thy George, profan’d, hath lost his holy j: honour ; 
Thy garter, blemish’d, pawn’d his knightly rirtue ; 
Thy crown, usurp’d, disgrac’d his kingly gloiy :§ 
If something thou wilt || swear to be belic^d, 
Swear then^something that thou host not wrong’d. 
E. Bioh. Now by the world, — 

Q. Eliz. ’Tis full of thy foul wrongs. 

K. Bioh. My fathers death, — 

Q. Eliz. Thy life hath thatIF dishonour’d. 
' K Bioh. Then, by myself, — 

^ Q. Eliz. Thyself thyself mis-usest.*’ 

K. Bioh. Why then, by God,** — 

^ Q. Eliz, God’s** wrong is most of all. 

^ If thou.hadst fear’d ft to break an oath by 4;$ 
If. Him, 

The unity the king thy brother” made, 

Had not been broken, nor my brother slain. 

If thou hadst fear’d to break an oath by Him, 

The imperial metal, circling now thy brow, §§ 

^ Had'grac’d the tender temples of my child ; ' 

And both the princes hod ^en breathing hero, 
Which now, two* tender play-fcllows || || for dust, 
Toy hrokan faith hath m^e aTiT prey foi^ worms. 

• What const thou swear by now ?• 

K. Biob. The time to come. 


Eliz. That thou hast wronged in the t^e 
o’er-past; 

For I myself have many tears to Vash ***»' f 
Hereafter timh, for time past wipng'd by tke^. 

The children live, whose parents* ^ thou hast 
slaughter’d, * 

Ungovem’d youth, to wail it inf their age : 

The parents livq, whose children thou hast butcher’d^ 
Old wither’d]: plants, to wail it with their age. 
Swear not by time to como ; for that thou hast 
Misus’d ere us’d, by times mis-us’d o’er-past.) 

K. Bich. As I intend to prosper, and re^nt ! . 
So thrive 1 in my dangerous attempt || 

Of hostile arms ! myself myself eoi^ound I 
[Heaven and fortune bar roe happy hours I ^ 

Day, yield mo not thy light ; nor, night, thy rest t 
Be opposite all planets of good luck 
To my proceeding 1 if, with pure IT heart’s love, 
immaedate devotion, holy thoughts, 

I tender not thy beauteous princely daughter I 
In her consists my happiness and thine 
Without her, follows to this land and me. 

To thee, herself, and many a Christian soul,* 
Death,** desolation, ruin, and decay: 

Tt cannot bo avoided but by this ; 

It will not be avoided but by this. 

Therefore, deortt mother, (I must call you so,) 

Be the attorney of my love to her. 

Plead what I will be, not what I have been ; 

Not my deserts, but what I will deserve : 

Urge the necessity and state of times. 

And be not peevish-fond j:]: in great designs* 

Q. Eliz. Shall I ho tempted of the devil thus? 
K. Bich. Ay, if the devil tempt you twdo gdod. 
Q. Eliz. Shall I forget myself to be mysmf ?' 
K. Bich. Ay, if your seifs remembrance wrong 
yourself. 

Q. Eliz. But §§ thou didst kill my children. 

K. Bich. But in ypiyri^^ughter’s womb FU||j| 
bury them: 

Where, in that nest of spicery, they shallTIT l^reed ' 
Selves of tbomselves, to your recomorture. 

Q. Eliz. Shall I go win my daughter to thy 
^ wiU? 


(*} Vint folio, plainhf to hoTt Ml. 

(t) .Vint folio omits, Jfacfofli. 

(t) Vint folio. Lordlg. (|\ Q%pHo, Mgmii 

(|) folio, ISO rii^ folio; u, 

(11) TIittMUo, JBOd/s/lpw^. 


(I> Qvrto, digmlUi. 


first folio, tUdd’oi/ean. 

(ii) Vint folio, Ssotf. 

Iff) VlntfoUoitto. 


• Hupon 11 itUstaill I, tin heait-otringi toetk.] In tho folio, 
tlie Qoe«n*s niwer prteedei Rlohifd'i spoooh, which Is iccl- 
dentally omitted In the snertoi. 

^ . S. Rics. non, to myioUt^ 

Q. EiiU. Ihyieir thyself mli-uieit.] 

lA the folio, irtildh mads. ** Thy IMfo, is st(ff ntam'd," this osth 
end the Qiuen'i ropartoo hnniedliiiMy follow the lino,— 

*' Sweat then ty eomethlng that thou hut not wrong’d.” 

• TAs ttnlta As JUeiy thy brother madti 

^ Hid notheen frohcii. nor tag brother slain.] ^ 
tnm^uartos, %, in tha flnt line, Is mlsp^nted aiy : the folio 
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(*) First folio, Faihtrt. 
(}} Vint folio, Oorren. 
(I) first folio, Afttm, 
(••) QuartOjVad. 


(t) First folio, M. 

(i) First folio, ilMdroput, 

(f ) First folio, dfsro. 

(tt) Quarto, good. • ' V ' 

(Ii) Pint folio, rsf. 

(ff) First folio, wOf. 


•* Tho unity the King my hutbamd made 
Tkon mol tacoken, nor my BrolAsrs dM." 


d Two Umdor nlor/s/foitw— ] Two In thlsAassage ii uaquei- 
tionably an error for loo. 

o What eaasttfaou swaarby nowf] Omittodln fha auartat. 
f Heaven and fottoaa bar ma happy hooial] This Ibia Is not 
in the quarto. ^ 


ff WIIAoni koTtfolloiM to this land and mo, ' 

To thee, henclf, mmd mamp a oMoUm smIiH 


iQ the folk), the arrangement is slightly altered 

» Without her, followes to my and Hot 
Her Ml/o, As Zand.” fee. 
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K* Bcoh. AAd be a happy mother by the deed. 
' 'JCt* Scm. I goi^Writo to me veiy diordy, 
ubderatand. &om me her mind.]* 
Sear her my true love's kiss, and so 
farewdi. 

[Kmingher. Bant Q. Elzzabbth. 
Bdenting fool, and shallow, changing woman ! 

h Bnttfr Batclipf; Catesbt 

[How now! what news ?]** [coast 

' Bat, My gracious* sovereign, on the western 
Bidoth a puissant navy ; to the shoref 
Throng many doubtful hollow-hearted friends, 
Unarm’d, and unrcsolv’d to beat them bock : 

'Tis thought that Bichmond is their admiral ; 

And there they hull, expecting but the aid 
Of Buckingham to welcome them ashore. 

E. Rich. Some light-foot friend post to the 
duke of Norfolk 

Batdiff, thyself, — or Catesby ; where is he ? 
Oats. Hero, my good lord. 

E. Rich. Catesby, fly to tbo duke. 

[Cate. I will, my lord, with all convenient haste. 
. E. Rich. Ratcliff,]: come hither :]* post to 
Salisbury ; 

When thou com’st thither — ^Dull unmindful 
villaii^ \To Catesby. 

W^ sta/st thou here, and ^*st not to the duke ? 
Cate. First, mighty liege, tell me your 
highness’ Measure, 

What from your grace I shn^ deliver § him. 

E. Rich, 0, true, good Catesby ; — ^bid him 
levy straight 

The greatest strength and power || he can make, 
And meet me sud&nly at Salisbuly. 

Cats. I go. lExU, 

Rat. What, may it please you, shall 1 do 
at Sfidisbury? . 

E. Rich. Why, what wbuldst thou do there, 
before I go? 

Rat. Your hii^ess told me, I should post 
before. 

K. Rich. My mind is chang’d. — 

Enter Stamley. 

Stanley, what news with you ? 
Stan. None good, my uege, to please you with 
the hearing; 

.Nor none so bad, but well may be reported. 

X. IbcH. Ho^'day, a riddle I neither good nor 
bad I 


What need’st tlion run so many miles about. 

When thou mayst tell thy tale the neainst way ? 
Once more, what news ? 

Richmond is on the aeaa. 
E» Rich. There let him sink, and be the seas ' 
on him 1 

Wliite-liver’d rupagate I what doth ho there ? 

Stan. I know not, mighty sovereign, but by 
guess. 

E. Rich. Well, as you guess ? 

Stan. Stirr’d up by Dorset, Buckingham, and 
MOrton, 

He makes for England, hero to claim the crown. 
E. Rich. Is Ihe chair empty? is the sword 
unsway’d ? 

Is the king dead ? the empire unposscss’d ? 

What heir of York is there alive out we ? 

And who is England’s king but great York’s 
heir? 

Then, tell me, what mokes he upon the soas ? 

Stan. Unless for that, my liege, I cannot guess. 
K. Rich. Unless for that he comes to be your 
liege, 

You cannot guess wherefore the Welshman comes? 
Thou wilt revolt, and fly to him, I fear. 

Stan. No, mighty liege therefore mistrust me 
not. 

E. Rich. Where is thy power then, to beat him 
back? 

Where bo thy tenants and thy followers ? 

Are they not now upon the western shore, 
Safe-c6nducting the rebels from their ships? 

Stan. No, my good lord, my friends are in the ' 
north. [the north,^; 

E. Rich. Cold friends to me : what do they iflt 
When they should serve their sovereign in the 
west? [king: 

Stan. They have not been commanded, mighty 
Fleaseth your majesty to give mo leave, 

I’ll muster up my friends, and meet your grac^ 
Where, and what time, your majesty shall please. 
E.I^ch. Ay,- thou wouldst be gone to jpin 
with Richmond : 

But I’ll not trust thee. 

Stan. Most^nighty sovereign, ** 

You have no cause to hold my friendship dOnbtfbl ; 

I never was, noi^evor will be fhlse. 

E. Rich. Qo then, and muster meqi^ but 
leave behind • 

Your son, George Stanley: look your heart beflrm, 
Or else bis head’s assurance is but frail 
Stan. Sodeal with him as Iprove true to yon. 

[ExU STAian. 


(t)Ftrit folio, « 

(l)r - ■ ■ 


(*) TIitt folio, 

(t) Oia tovt, Catuhg, (I) Flrit folio iBierti, to, 

(I ) Pint fblJo iawrtf, iSof. 

o AiiS yon ihtll unden taad ttm mo her mlsd ] The a««ito« 
•mkithfiilbie. 


(■) First folio, mjp good Lori, 

k How nowl whet iiewi F] Omittod In Um ankito. 

« I wi]l,myloTd,trlthelleonfeQleathMte. 

K. Ricn. lUtellff, come hither:] Net in the avsrtoi.^. 

W 



▲OT lY.] 


KING RIOHARD THE IHIRD. 


EfUer a Messengor. 

Misfl. My gracious sovereigni now m Doyoh- 
slure, 

As I by fiionds am well adv^rtisM, 

Sir Edward Courtnoy, and the haughty prolate, 
Bishop of Exeter, his elder brother. 

With many more* confederates, are in arms. 

Enter a second Messenger. 

2 Mass. In Kent, my liege, the Guildfords are 

in anna ; 

And every hour more competitors 

flock to tlio 'rebels, and their power grows strong. 

Enter a third Messenger. 

3 Mess. My lord, the army of great Buck- 

ingham — 

E. Rich. Out on ye, owls ! nothing but songs 
of death ? [Striking him. 

There, take thou that, till thou bring better news. 

3 Mess. The news I have to tell your m&jesty, 
Is, that by sudden floods and fall of waters, 
Buckingham’s army is dispers’d and scatter’d ; 
And he himself wander’d away alone, 

No man knows whither. 

K. Bioh. I cry theo mercy : 

There is my purse, to cure that blow of thine. 
^Hath any well-advised friend proclaim’d 
|bpward to him that brings the traitor in ? 

; 3 Mess. Such proclamation hath been made, 
my liego.t 

Enter a fmrih Messenger. 

• 

4 Mess. Sir Thomas Lovcl and lord marquis 

Dorset, * * 

’Tis said, my liege, in Yorkshire ore in arms. 

But this good comfort bring I to your highness, — 
The Bretagne navy is dispers’d by tempest : 
Richmond, in Dorsetshire, sent out a boat 
Unto the shore, to adi those on th^ banks, 

If 'thiy were his assistants, yea, orlso ; 

Who answer’d him, they came ^m Budungham 
Upon his party : he, mistrusting them, 

Hois’d sail, and made his course again Bretagne. 


Y. 

K. Rich. March on, march on, since we are up 
inandS; ^ 

If not to fight with foreign encmicb, ' ' • 

Yet to beat doen these rebels hoip at home. 

Re-enJter Catbsby. 

Oats. My liege, the ' duke of BudLmghaxn is 
taken, 

Tliat is the best news ; that the earl Of Bidunoud 
Is with a mighty power landed at Milford, 

Is colder news, but yet they must be told. 

K Rich. Away towards Salisbury 1 while we 
reason here, 

A royal battle might be won and lost ; — 

Some one take order Buckingham be brought 
To Solisbuiy ; — ^the rest march on with me. 

[FlofuriA. Exeunt. 


SCENE V . — A Room tn Lord Stanley’s House. 

Enter Stanley and Sir Chbistophsr Ubswigx.” 

Stan. Sir Christopher, tell Richmond this from 
me: — 

That, in tho sty of this most bloody* boar. 

My son Gcorgo Stanley is frank’d up in hold ; 

If I revolt, off goes young George’s head ; 

The fear of that withholds f my present aid. 

So get thco gone ; commend mo to thy lord : 

Tell him:( the queen hath heartily consented 
He sliould espouse Elizabeth her daughter. 

But, tell me, where is princely Richmond now ? 
Cunis. At Pembroke, or at Ha’rford-west, in 
Wales. 

Stan. What men of name resort to hioi ? 
Chuib. Sir Walter Herbert, a reimwned soldier ; 
Sir Gilbert Talbot, sir William Stanley ; 

Oxford, redoubted Pembroke, sir James Blunt, 
And Rice ap Thomas, with a. valiant crew ; 

And many more of noble fame§ and worth : 

And towi^ London do tboy b^d their powei, 

If by tho way they be not fought withal. 

Stan., Well, hie thee to thy lord ; I kiss his 
^^and : 

These letters || will resolve him of my mm& 
Esrewell. [Exeunt*. 


(•) Tint Mio, moe. (t) Pint fdUo, lord, (•! Pint Oo moot doadlo. (t) Flrat Ma, hoUi 

• 8li CUrUtoptaer Unirtek.] Chaplain to Maigaiat, eounteii of (|) Fbat fbUo^ ottar of gnoS nom. (|) Pint folio, JTf MS&r. 

Kiehmoad, ud aftorwacda grand almoner to Henry the Seventh, 

by whom he wda held In great eateem. He died In 10S1, at remalaa to hla memory. 

Hackney, of which plaoo ho waa leotor, whort a monumtnt atUl 
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ACT V. 

SCENE I. — Salisbury. An open Place, 


Enter the Sheriff, and the Guard, vnth Bucking- 
ham, led to execution. 

Buck. Will not king Bichard let me speak 
with him? 

Shbb. No, my good lord ; therefore be patient 
Buck. Hastings, and Edward’s children, Rivers, 
Gr^,* ** 

Hioly kmg Henry, and thy ffdr son Edward, 
Vaughan, and all that hare miscarried 
underhand corrupted four injustice, 

If that yoiir moody discontented souls 
Bo through the clouds behold this present hobr, 
Ev^ for rerenge mock my destruction ! — 

This is AU-soids’ day, fe]lows,t is it not? 

Shbb. It is, my lord4 

Bnox. Why, then All-souls’ day is my body's 
doomsday. 

This is the day which, in king Edward’s time, 

{*) Flrit folio, Ontf mS Jtiun. (t) tint rollo. Fellom. 

m (I) Flrtt folio omitt, my lord. n 

• Como, tin, eonvoy mo to tho btook ot oAomo,—] The folio 
Toodtaf is,— 

** Como hQdo mo Qffiooro," tee. 


I wish’d might iall on mo, when I was found 
False to bis children or* his wife’s allies : 

This is the day wherein 1 wish’d to fall 
By the false faith of him 1 trusted most ; t 
This, this AII-souls’ day to my fearful soul, 

Is tho determin’d aespito of my wrongs. 

That high All-seer whieli 1 ddlicd with, 
Hath*tum’d my feigned pr^er on my head. 

And giren m earnest what 1 begg’d in jest. 

Thus doth ho force the swords of wicked men 
To turn their own points, on it their masters’ 
bosom :§ 

Now II Margor^s curso falls heavy on my neck, — 
When he, quoth she, shall split thy heart tf^ith 
sojrow, m 

Eemember Margaret ufos a prophetess , — 

Come, sirs, convey mo to the block of shame,* 
Wrong hath but wrong, and blame tho due of 
blame. t [Exeunt, 

(*) Firft folio, and, ( 1} First folio, wAom moil / trutted 

(t) Pint folio, fN. (!) Pint folio, botomoo, 

B) First fbHo,rA««. 
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ACT Y.] 


KINO RIOHARD THR THIRD. 


lit 


SCENE H. — A Plain near Tamworth. • 

Enter, with drum and eoloura, Richmond* 
Oxford, Sir Jambs Blunt, Sir Walter 
Hebbb&t, and others, with Fotocb, marching. 

Bichm. Fellows in anus, and my most loving 
friends. 

Bruised imdemoath the yoke of tyranny. 

Thus far into the bowels of the land 
Have we march’d on without impediment ; 

**' And here receive we from our father Stanley 
Lanes of fiiir comfort and encouragement. 

The wretched, bloody, and usurping boar, 

^ That spoil’d your summer fields and fruitful vines. 
Swills your warm blood like wash, and makes his 
^ trough 

In your enibowell’d bosoms, — ^this foul swine 
Lies* now even in tho cciitio of tliis isle. 

Near to the town of Leicester, as we learn ; 

From Tamworth thither is but one day’s inarch. 

In God’s name, checrly on, courageous friends. 

To reap the harvest of perpetual peace 
By this one bloody trial of sharp war 1 
OxF. Every man’s conscience is a t&ousand 
sworda,t 

To fight against that bloody { homicide. 

Hebjd. 1 doubt not but his friends will turn to 
us. 

Blunt. He hath no friends but what are friends, 
for fear ; 

Which in his dearest need will fiy from him. 
p ' Riohm. All for our vantage. Then, in God’s 
f name, march : 

j^rue hope is swift, and flics with swallow’s wings, 
Kings it makes gods, and meaner creatures kings. 

[Exeunt 

SCENE III.— Bosworth Field. • 

Enter KzNa Biguabd, and Forcos ; the Puke of 
Norfolk, Earl of Surrey, and others, 

a 

E. Bioh. Here pitch our tcnte,§ even here in 
Bosworth field. — \ 

lord of Surrey, why look you so sad ? 

Sue. My heart is* ten times lighter than my 
looks. 

K. Rich. My lord of Norfolk, — 


Nob. Here, most griusfousli^. 

K. Rich. Norfolk, we must have kno^duii I 
mustwejiot? ^ 

Nor. We must both give ^ take, my loving 
lord. 

K. Rich. Up with my tent 1 here will I lie to * 
night ; 

[Soldiers beg^to set up the Kino’s tent. 
But where to-morrow ? — Well, all 's one '-for 
that, — 

Who hath descried the number of our foe ? * 

Nor. Six or seven thousand is theh* utmost 
power. 

K. Rich. Wliy, our battalia trebles that 
account : « 

Beside the king’s name is a tower of Strength, 
Which they upon the adverse faction want. — 

Up wifcli my tent there !— Valiant gentlemen,* 

Let us survey the vantage of the field ; t — 

Call for some men of sound direction : — « 

Let’s want:^ no discipline, make no delay; 

For, lords, to-morroi^ a busy day. [Exeunt. 

Enter, on tJte other side of tfi>e field, Richmond, 
William Brandon, Oxford, Jamrs 
Blunt, and other Officers. Some of th/e 
Soldiers pitch Richmond’s tent. 

Righm. The weary sun bath made a golden set. 
And, by tho bright track § of his fiery car, 

Gives token of a goodly day to-inoiTow. — 

Sir William Brandon, you shall bear luy stan* 
dard. — ‘ ' ^ 

[My lord of Oxford, — ^you, sir WiUiatb Brandon,— 
And you, sir Walter Herbert, stay with me;]** 
Tho earl of Pembroke keep || his regiment ; .. 
Good captain Blunt, bear my good night to him, 
And by the second how in morning 
Desire tho carl to see mo in my tent ; 

Yet one thing more, good Blunt, before thou 
gocst;* — 

Where is lord Stanley quarter’d, do you know ? 
Blunt.' Unloss I have mista'en his coloure 
much, 

(^^^ch well I am assur’d I have not done,) 

His regiment lies half a mile at least 
South from the mighty power of the king. 

Bichm. If witliout peril it be possible, 

SwJUt Blunt, make some good means to speak 
with him, 

'And give him from me this most needful botoILIT 
Blunt. Upon my life, my lord, I’ll undertake it; 


r ) Pint folio, li. (t) Pint folio, HIM. 

U) Pint folio, tM$ guUts* (I) Pint folio, Tool. 

• Up ifiia mj tni tborel-VoUHit Tho oom. 

(pondlns Um in tbo folto U:— 

*<UpwltliA«TiiBt: Con# SroSfo GentlSiiwa. 
k ABd70Q,81rWa1tor HtiSort, Sm.] Thlt lud tho pnetdlof 
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(•) Pint folio, lAo Tnilgrt. 
(}> Pint folio, tatk§. 

(I) Pint folio, SMpM. 


(t) FfnCfo!lo,sr 0 niS«. 
(1) PiTft folio, Troef. 
(V) Ftntfol»,Nof*, 


lino a» found only In the folio. 

• OooS Blunt, Doforo thou foeit ] Tho folio G 

Coptohi# So>br OM.** 



A<W^ 7.J 

[And ijff give jaa qtdet re&t to-night I]* 
&ICHK. Ghm night, good captain Blunt 
Qitf me some Ink ^nd paper in my tent 
riTdrav the form and mod<!l of' our battle, 
'Limit each leader ti.his several charge, 

^d part in just proportion our small power. 
Oome, gentlemen, 

Let us consult upon to<%OE^w’8 business,; 

In. to my tent, the air* is niw and cold. 

\Tksy uMdraw mio Ihe tent. 


KING mOHARO THE THIRD. 


Bid my guard watch ; leave me. 

night, come to my 


[SOBKl m. 

K. High. Bid my gui 
Ratcliff, about the mid of 
• tent 
And help to arm me.— Leave me, I say. 

[Kino Richabi) retires into his tent. 
Exeunt Ratcliff and Catbsby. 

Bxghmond’s Uni openA^ and discovers him, and 
his Officers, d:c. 

Enter Stanley. 


Enter, to his tent, Kmo Hichabd, Nobfolk, 
Ratcliff, oM Catbsby, 

K. Rich. What is ’t o’clock ? 

Cate. . It’s supper time, my lord ; 

It’s sixf o’clock. 

K. Rich. . I will not sup to-night. — 

Give me some ink and paper.— 

What, is my beaver easier than it was ? 

And all my armour laid into my tent? 

Oate.^ It is, my liege ; all things are in 
* readiness. ^ 

K. Rich. Good Norfolk, hie thee to thy charge; 
Use careful watch, choose trusty sentinels. 

Nob. 1 go, my lord. 

K Rich. Stir with the lark to-morrow, gentle 
Norfolk. 

Nob. I warrant you, my lord. [Exit, 

K, Rich. Ratcliff, — 

Rat. My lord? 

K. Rich, .r^. Send out a pursuivant-at-arma 
To Stanley’s ioghnent ; bid him bring his power 
Before sun-rising, lost his son George fall 
Into the blind cave of eteiDol night. — 

Fill me a Bowl of wine. — Give me a watch ; — * 

\To Oatesdy. 

Sq/JIBo white Surrey for the field to-morrow. — 
Look that my staves be sound, and not too heavy. 
Ratcliff,— 

Rat. My lord? 

K. Rich. Saw*8t thout the melancholy lord 
Northumberland ? 

Rat. Thomas the earl of Surrey, and himself. 
Much about oock-shut time, f om troop to troop, 
Went through the army, cheering up the soldiera. 
K. Rich: So ; I am satisfied. Give me a bowl 
of wine; 

I have not that alacrity of spirit, 

Nor cheer^f mind, that 1 was wont to»have. — 
Bet it down. — ^Is ink and paper ready ? 

Rat. Itis, myilord. 


Stan. Fortune and victory sit on thy holm ! 
Riobh. All comfort that the dark iiiglit can 
afford, 

Be to thy person, noble father-in-law 1 
Toll mo, how fares our loving* mother? • 

Stan. I, by attorney, bless thee from thy mother^ 
Who prays continually for Richmond’s good : 

So much for tluat. — The silent hours steal on, ^ 

And flaky darkness breaks within the east. 

In brief, for so the season bids us be, 

Prepare thy battle early in the morning ; 

And put tliy fortune to the arbitrement 
Of bloody strokes and mortal-staring war,* 

I, as I may, (that which I would, 1 eannet,) 

With best advantage will deceive the time, 

And aid thee in this doubtful shock of anus : 

But on thy side I may not be too forward, 

Lest, being seen, thy brother, tender George, 

Be executed in his father’s sight.(l) 

Farewell : the leisure and the fearful time 
Outs off the ceremonious vows of love, 

And ample interchange of sweet discourse. 

Which so long sundcrid friends should dwell upuu ; 
God give us leisure for these rites of love I 
Once more, adieu : — be valiant, and speed well I 
Richm. Good lords, conduct him to his regi- 
ment: 

I’ll strive, with troubled thoughts,t to toko a nap ; 
Lost leaden slumber poise me down to-morrow, 
Wlion I should mount with wings of victoiy ; 

Once mBre, good night, kind lords and gentle- 
men. — 

[Exeunt Officers, Ac, with Stanley. 

O Thou, whose captain I account myself. 

Look on my forces with a gracious eye 1 
Put in their hands thy bruising irons of wrath. 

That they may erwh down with a heavy fkll 
The usurping helmets of our adversaries 1 
fffake us thy ministers of chastisement, 

That we may praise thee in thy victory 1 
To thee I do commend my watchful soul. 


(*) Pint folio, Dow. (t) ^Irit folio, nint, 

(t) FlrtC folio omltt, thou. 


0 And 10 , God givo you quloi reel to-night 1} Omitted In fho 
qttutoe. 

^ Give me tome ink sod paper In my tent;] In the folio, ihle 
end tho thtee foUowtng lines en Inttodneed Into Rlehmon<V« 

VoL* XL 166 


(•) First folio, Nobis. ( t) First folio, noise, 

hpievloai ipeeeh after the wordi,— **81r William Biandwi, yoa 


•hall bear my atandard.” 

• A watch — } Probably, a watek-Upktt or candle marked to 
•eoUont to denote the lapse of tlmo. 

4 And moTtal-etaring war,—] Guety, morM-stobhlnpf 



Ere I let M the windowe of tome eyea ; Biohmond.] Be cheerful^ Biclimondi for the 

Sleeping, and waking, O, defend me still ! wron^ souls 

[SUe^a. Of butcher'd pnnees fight in thy behalf: 

King Henry’s issue, Bichmond, comforts thee. 
The Ghost of Fbzncb Edwabd, son to lIsmiT * 

ike Sixth, ruee htween the two tents. The Ghost of Kxho Hbnby the Sixth rises. 


Ghost. [To K. Bech.] Let me sit heavy on Ghost. [To K. Btch.] When 1 was mortal, 
thy, soul to-monrow 1 my anointed body 

Think, how thou stabb’dst me in my prime of youth punched full of deadly* holes: 

At Tewksbury ; despair, tlicrefore, and die I — (•) Fint^fioiioomitt, deadly. 
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▲or V.] KING RIOHABD THE THIRD. [sobiib iil 


Think on the Tower and me ; despair, and die I 
Skrry the sixth bids theo despair and die I — 

[7% Bichmond.j Virtuous and holy, be thou 
'conqueaor I 

Hany, that prophesied thou shouldst be king, 
Podi comfort thee in thy* sloop; live, and flourish I 

Th^ Qhost of Clabbnge mea. 

6host. [2b E. Rich.] Let me sit heavy onf 
thy soul to-morrow I 

I, that was wash’d to death with fulsome wine ; 
Poor Clarence, by thy guile betray’d to death ! 
To-morrow in the battle think on mo, 

Aild fall thy edgeless sword ; despair, and die !— 
[2b Biohuond.] Thou oflspring of the house of 
Lancaster, 

The wronged heirs of York do pray for theo ; 
Gk>od angels guard thy battle 1 live and flourish ! 

Tht Ghosts of Rimns, Gurt, md VAuauAN 
rm* 

Hiv. [2b K. Rich.] Let mo sit heavy onf thy 
soul to-morrow, 

Rivers, that died at Fomfret 1 despair, and die ! 
Guby. [7b K. Rich.] Think upon Grey, and 
lot thy soul despair ! 

Vaxjgh. [2b K. Rich.] Think upon Vaughan, 
and, with guilty fear. 

Lot fall thy lance I* despair, and die ! — 

All. [2b Richmomd.] Awake ! and think our 
wrongs in Richard’s bosom 
Will conquer him ! — awoke, and win the day 1 

2%s Ghost of llASTiNas rm&. 

Ghost. [2b K. Rich,] Bloody and guilty, 
guiltily awake; 

And in a bloody battle end thy days I 
Think on lord Hastings ; dcs]^r, and die I — 

[2b Richmoni).] Quiet untroubled soul, awake, 
awake ! 

Arm, fight, and conquer, for fair England’s sake ! 
* 

Tht Ghosts of iMt/m yomg Princes rite. 

Ghosts. [2b E. Rich.] Dream on thy cousins 
smother’d ia the Tower ; 

Let us be lead% within thjr bosom, Richard, 

And weigh thee down to ruin, diame, and de^ ! 
Thy nephews’ souls bid§ thee despair and die I — 

Pint f<dto omitBi ikf, (t) Pint folio, <«. 

I) Pintfollo, foU. (I) PintfoUo, wtUt Mt. 

» Lit OUl tbr knee I] Mt. ColUer*i annotator readi, «e believe 


[2b Richmond,] Sleep, Richmond, sloep.in peace, 
, and wake in joy ; ‘ 

Good an^ls guord theo from the boar’s annoy ! 
Live, and beget a happy race of kings f 
Edward’s unhappy sons do bid theo flouridi 1 

The Ghost of Queen Anne rites. 

Ghost. [2b E. Rich.] Richard, thy wife, that 
wretched Anne thy wife, 

That never slept a quiet hour with thee, (2) 

Now fills thy sleep with perturbations : 

To-morrow in tho battlo think on mo, 

And fall thy edgoloss bwoihI ; despair, and die !— > 
[2b Richmond.] Thou, quiet soul, sleep thou a 
quiet sleep ; 

Dream of success and happy victory ; 

Thy adversary’s wife doth proy for thee ! 

The Ghost of BucsiNonAM riaet. 

Ghost. [7b K. Rich.] Tho first was that 
help’d theo to the crown ; 

Tho last was I that felt thy tyranny : 

O, in tho battle think on Buckingham, 

And dlo in terror of thy guiltiness ! 

Dream on, dream on, of bloody deeds and death ; 
Fainting, despair ; despairing, yield thy breath !— 
[7b Richmond.] I di^ for hope cro I could lend 
theo aid ; 

But cheer thy hcait, and be thou not dismay’d : 
God and good angels fight on Richmond’s side ; 
And Richard Ml in height of all his pride I 
[The Ghosts vanish. Kino Richabd starts out 
of hit dream. 

E. Rich. Givo mo another horse 1 — bind up my 
wounds ! — 

Have mercy, Jesu I — Soft ! 1 did but dream. — 

0 coward conscience, how dost thou afflict me 1— ■ 
Tho lights bum blue. — It is now* dead midnight. 
Cold foorful drops Btand.on my trembling flesh. 
Whaf, do 1 fear myself? there’s none by; 
Richard lovoa Richard ; that is, I am 1. 

Is there a murderer hero ? No ; — yes ; I am ; 
Then fly. What, from myself? mat reason: why? 
Lost I revenge. What, myself upon myuslf ? 
Alack, I love mvsclf. Wherefore ? for any good 
That I m^inMf we done unto myself? 

O, no 1 alas, I rather hate ipysclf. 

For hateful deeds oonuditted by myself! 

1 am a villain : yet I lie, I am not. 

Fool, of thyself spook well fool, do not flatter. 
My conscience hath a thousand soveral tongaei, 
And every tongue brings in a several tale, 

(*) Fikt folio, HOI. 
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rightljr,— 


Let foil thyjietatfoM tanoer Oo. 
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And e? eiy tale oondemiui me ibr a villaiD. 

Peijuiyi peijuiy/ in the high’at degree, 

Murder, stem murder, in the dir’et degree ; 

All aeteral sins, all ua^d in each degree, 

Throngt to the bar, ci^dng aU, -guilty I guilty I 
1 ahall deapair : — thm is no credtuie Ioyob me ; 
And if I me, no soul ahall pity me: — 

Kay, wherefore ahould they? since that 1 myself 
Sind in mys^ DO pily to mysdf. 

Methought the souls of all that I had murdered 
Game to my tent; and every one did tl^t 
To-morrow’s Tongeanee on ue head of iRhhard, 

• MfMi'iiti.] Tte old tost! IMS,- 


Bnter Ratouff. 

Rat. My lord — 

K. Rich. Who’s there? 

Rat. My lord; ’tis L* The early viUage cook 
T jlth twice done salutation to the mom ; 

X our friends are up, and buckle on their armour. 
K. Rich. O, Ratcliff, I have dream’d a fearhil 
dream I — 

What thinkest thou? will opr friends prove all 
true? 

Rat. Ko doubt, my lord.'* 


*tlf I." CftpeU MptUtd the ndondiat woid| M II hM btMi 
nliwnrtad la tnlM^ueDl •dIton. 

* jW o loidU] aioluidrtipstehfUdlUMlie'taMM, 





ACT yj 


K. Bzoh. 

'^Rai. Nay, good my lord, be not ofmd of 
f shadoffTB. 

K, Bioh. By tbo apostTe Paul, abadowB to-night 
Bave struck mofe terror to the Boid of Richard, 

» Than can the Bubatanco of ten thousand soldiers, 
Armed in proof, and led by shallow Richmond ! 

It is not yet near day. Como, go with me ; 
Under our tents I’ll play the eaves-dropper,* 

To hear if any mean to shrink from me. 

* [^Exeunt King Ricuaud and Ratcliff. 

Enter Oxfoud and othere. 

Lobdb. Good morrow, Richmond ! 

' Ricbm. Ciy mercy, lords, and watchful gentle* 
men, 

That you have ta’on a tardy sluggard here. . 
Lonns. How have you slept, my lord ? 

Richm. The sweetest sleep, and fairest-boding 
dreams, 

That over enter’d in a drowsy head, 

Have I since your departure, had, my lords. 
Methought, their souls, whose bo^cs Richard 
murder’d, 

Came to my tent, and cried on victory •• 

I promise you, my heart is very jocund 
In tho remembrance of so fair a dream. 

How far into the morning is it, lords ? 

Lonns. Upon the stroke of four. 

Richm. Why, then ’tis tiino to arm, and give 
direction. — [Advances to the Troops. 
More than 1 have said, loving countrymen, 

The leisure and enforcement of the time 
Forbids to dwell upon : yet remember this, — 

God and our good cause fight upon our side ; 

The prayers of holy saints and wronged souls, 
Like high-reoi’d bulwarks, stand before our faces ; 
Richard except, those whom wo fight against. 

Hod rather have us win than him they follow. 

For what is ho they follow ? truly, gentlemen, 

A bloody tyrant and a homicido ; 

One- rais’d in blood, and one in blood establish’d; 
One that made means to come by what he hath, 
And daughtei^d those that were tho means to help 
him; 

A base foul stone, mode precious by the foilf 
Of England’s chair, where he is falsely set; 

One that hath ever been God’s enemy : 

Then,* if you fight against Gted’s enemy, 

Gbd will, in justice, ward you as his soldiers ; 

If. you do Bvfbatt to put a tyrant down, 

Ton in peace, Ihe tyrant being slain ; 


[soBiri n 

If you do fight against your country’s foes. 

Your country’s fiit shall pay your pains the hire ; 
•If you do fight in safeguard of your wives, 

Your wives shall welcome homo the conquerors ; 
If you do fi:eo your children from tlie sword, 
Your (^ildrcn’s children quit it in your age. 

Then, in the name of God, and all these rights, 
Advance your sfandards, draw your willing swords: 
For me, the ransom of my bold attempt 
Shall be this cold corpse on the earth’s cold face ; 
But if I thrive, tho gain of my attempt 
TIio least of you shall sbaro his port thereof. 
Sound, drums apd trumpets, bold* and cheerfully ; 
God, and Saint George 1(3) Richmond, and victory I 

[Exeunt, 

Ee~enter King Richard, Ratcliff, Attendants, 
and Forces. 

K.Rich. Whatsaid Northumberland astouching 
Richmond ? 

Rat. That ho was never trained up in arms. 

£. Rich. Ho said tho truth ; and what said 
SuiTcy then ? [purpose. 

Rat. Ho smil’d and said, The heUer for our 
K. Rich. Ho was i’ the right ; and so, indeed, 
it is. [Clock strikes. 

Tell the dock there.— Give me a calendar.— 
Who saw the sun to-day? 

Rat. Not I, .my lord. 

K, Rich. Then ho disdains to ijbine ; for, by 
the book. 

He should have brav’d tho east an hour ago : 

A block day will it be to somebody. — 

Ratcliff,— 

Rat. My lord? 

K. Rich. The sun will not be seen to-day ; 
The sky doth frown and lour upon our anny. 

1 would these dowy tears were from the ground. 
Not shine to-day ! Why, what is that to me, 
More than to Richmond ? for tho sclf-some heaven 
That on mo, looks sadly upon him. 

Enter Norfolk. 

Nor. Arm, arm, my lord I the foe vaunts in 
the field. 

E. High. Come, bustle, bustle eaparison my 
hor^; — 

Coll up lord Stanley, bid lym bring his power 
1 will load forth my soldiers to the plain, 

And thus my battle shall be ordered.— 

My forward shall be drawn out allf in length, 
Consisting equally of horse and fi)Oi ; 


KING BICHABJ) THE THIRD. 
0 Ratcliff, I fear, 1 fiaar, 


(*) Firit folio, Xiut-dropptr, (t) Fiist folio, tofflt. , 
({) Fint folio, 

■ isSertodoDvIotoiv.] This hu boea neodletilv ehas^ to 
oxpnwlon fonnorlji ihoi, la 


I oaf ▼ktoqr," or ulatSd. ** — erltd— On l 
•ff m •ayfhins wst a findlUr os 


(*) Old text, botdtff, (tl Fint folio odotfo, oaf aJf. 

** Hamlet,'* Act V. Sc. 3, Thli quany erlai ea havoo ; ** aad la 
"Othello,*' Act V. Sc. 1, *— wboao noUo la fUa that crfci oa 
miuderl* 
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AOT T.] 

Out arcbers shall be placed in the midst : 

John duke of Norfolk, Thomas ead of Surrey, 
Shull have the leading of tho foot and horso. • 
They thus directed, we will foMoiyr 
In the main battle ; whose puissance on either side 
Shall bo well winged with our chiefest horse. 

This, and Saint George to boot ! — ^What think’st 
thou, NorfottL ? * 

Nob. a goil direction, warlike soTorcign. — 
This found I on my tent this morning. 

[Giving a scroll. 

K High. [Beads.] 

Jockey of Norfolk^ he not too* hold. 

For Dickon thy master is bought and sold, 

A thing deyisod by tho enemy. — 

Go, gentlemen, evexy man untof his charge : 

Let not our babbling dreams affright our souls ; 
Conscience is but a word that cowards use,*' 
Devis’d at first to keep the strong in awe ; 

Our strong arms bo our conscience, swords our law. 
March on, join bravely, let us to’t pell-mell ; 

If not to heaven, then hand in hand to hell. — 
Wliat shall I say more than I have inferred ? 
Bcmember whom you are to cope withal ; — 

A sort of vagabonds, rascals, and run-aways, 

A scum of Bretagnes, and base lackey peasants, 
Whom their o’er*-cloycd country vomits fbrtH 
To desperate ventures $ and assur’d destruction. 
You sleeping safe, they bnng to you§ unrest ; 

You having lands, and bless’d with beauteous wives. 
They would restrain the one, distain tho other. 
And who doth lead them but a paltry fellow, 

Long kept in Bretagne at our mother’s coat ? ^ 

A milk-sop, one that never in his life 
Felt so much cold as over shoes in snow ? 

Let’s whip thoso stragglers o’er tho seas again ; 
Ladi hence these over-woening rags of France, 
Those fambh’d beggai-s, weary of their lives ; 
Who, but for dreaming on this fond exploit. 

For want of means, poor rats, hod bang’d them- 
selves : * 

If we bo conquer’d, let meft conquer us, • 

And not these bastard Bretagnes, whom our fathers 
Have in their own land beaten, bol)b’d,and thump’d. 
And, on record, left them the. heirs shame. 

Shall these enjoy our'lands ? lie Mth our wives ? 
Bavish our daughters ? — ^Hark 1 1 hear their drum. 

[\PntTO afar off. 
gentlemen of England! — flight, bold^ 
yeomen 1(4) * 

Draw, archers, draw your arrows to tho head ! — 
Spur your proud horses hard, and lido in blood ; — 
Amaze tho welkin with your broken staves ! — 

( '') Pint folloi M. (t) Pint folio, io, 

vtJ Old text, AdnentuTtt, (|) Pint folio, you to, 

I il ) Pilot folio, (f ) Old text, hotdla, 

» Conscience U bat a word thafe eowsids um,~] The folio nade, 
- Per conicionco iso word," *0. 

674 


tsOtUTB T. 

Elder a Messenger. 

What says lord Stanley ? will he hnng his power ^ 
Mbss. My Iprd, he doth deny to come. 

K. Bioh. Off idth his son Charge’s head I 
Nob. My lord, the Onemy is pass’d the marsh ; 
After tho battle let George Stanley die. 

K. Bigh. a thousand hearts are great within 
my bosom : 

Advance our standards ! sot upon our fbes ! 

Our ancient word of courage, fair Saint George, 
Inspire us with tho splcon of fiery dragons 1 
Upon them I Victoiy sits on our helms.* [Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. — Another part of the Field. 

Alarum. Excursions, Enter Nobfolk, and 
Forces ; to him Oatesbt. 

Cate. Bescuo! my lord of Norfolk, rescue! 
rescue 1 ^ 

The king enacts more wonders than a man, 
Daring an opposite to every danger ; 

His horse is slain, and all on foot ho fights. 
Seeking for Bichmond in the throat of death : 
Bcscuo, fair lord, or else tho day is lost I 

Alarum. Enter King Beghabd. 

K. Bigh. A horse ! a horse 1 my kingdom for 
a horse ! 

Oatr. Withdraw, my lord, I’ll help you to a 
horse. 

K. Bigh. Slave, I have set my life upon a cas^ 
And I will stand the hazard of the die 1 
I think there be six Bichmonds in the field ; 

Five have I slain to-day instead of him 
A horse I a horso I my kingdom for a horso ! 

[ExeunU 

SCENE V. — Another part of the Ftdd. 

Alatums. Enter, from opposite sides, King 
Bigbabd and Bighhoni> ; (hey fight, and 
exeunt fighting. Betreat fimnsh. Then 

re-enterBxowOTXD,vfi(h Stablbt hearing (he 
crown, and divei's o(her Lords, and Forces. 

God and your arms be prais’d, vietorioua 
% ' finends; 

The day is ours, the bloody dog is dead 1(4). 

Stan. Courageous Bidimond, wdl hast thou 
^uit thee I , ^ 

Lo here thisf long-usurped royalty, :|t 

(•) Fir>t folio, (t) Plw't folio, tk^0. 

(X)0\eUxt,Roy)Miti. 

VAt our mother’! It ihould he, «onr SrothtTg ootf* 
Sbekeipem foil Ipto the error by folloirlng t puttonlor oditloa of 
Hollnihed, wherein fooMer !■ mUprlntod umthtr. 
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M tJ • 

Fcom the dead temples of' this bloody wretch 
Have J pluck’d off» to grace thy brows withal ; 
^Wear it, emoy^it,* and moke much of it. 

* ]^CHK. weat Gh>d of Heaven, f^jAmen to all ! — 
But, tell me is^oung George Stohley living? 

, Stan. Ho is, my lord, and safe in Iioiccster 
* town. 

Whither, if it please you, we may now withdraw 
us.* 

Biohm. What men of name arc slain on either 

• side? 

Stan. J ohu dukeof Norfolk, Walter lord Ferrers, 
Sir Bobert Brakcnbuiy, and sir W^illiam Brandon. 
Biohm. Inter their bodies as becomes f their 
births. 

Proclaim a pardon to the soldiers fled, 

^hat in submission will return to us ; 

And then, os we have ta’en the sacrament, 

We will unite the white rose and the re^ : — 
Smile heaven upon this fair conjunction. 

That long hath j: frown’d upon tlieir enmity \ — 

(•) Pint folio omlti, enjojf it. (t) Old text, become. 

(t) nrat folio, have. 

* Whither, if it please you, me may now toiihdraw ««.] The folio 
reads,— 

** Whither (If you pleaee) we may withdraw us.” 

h Mr. Collier, upon the authority of his MS. annotator, changes 
Abate** to Rebate, and lauds the ^'emendation" as indisputable. 


[SCKNE V. 

What traitor hoars me, and says not,— Amen f 
England hath long been jmad, and scarr’d herself ; 
The brother blindly shed the brother’s blood. 

The father rashly slaughter’d his own son, 

The son, ^mpell’d, been butcher to the sire ; 

All this ^vided York and Lancaster, 

Divided, in their dire division.-— 

O, now, lot Bighmond and Elizabeth, 

Tho tnio succcedcrs of each royal house, 

By Gfod’s fair ordinance conjoin together ! 

And let their* heirs (God, if thy will bo so,) 
Enrich the time to come with sinooth-fac’d peace, 
Witli smiling plenty, and fair prosperous days ! 
Abate ^ tho edge of traitors, gracious Lord, 

That would reduce these bloody days again. 

And make poor England weep in streams of blood I 
T^et them not live to taste this land’s increase, 
That would with treason wound this fair land’s peace ! 
Now civil wounds aro stopp’d, peace lives agen ; 
That she may long live here, wd say Amen / 

[ExmnU 

(*) First folio, thy. 

This, however, is only ono of innumerable instances where the 
**old corrector," by the needless ejection of an ancient and 
appropriate word, betrays the modern character of bis handy- 
work. ** Abate" here means, to blunt, to di^edge. So Florio, in 
voce, ' 'Spontaro,*'— "/o abate the edge or point of any thing or 
weapon, to blunt, to unpoint." 
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ILlUgTEATIVE COMMENTS 


ACT I. 


(1) SoiENB 1. ’-^Efder Glouoestbb.] In tho brood out* 
line! of Bichord'R person and character, Shakoapoare 
has closely adhered to the description of tho usurper, by 
Sir ^omas More, as he found it m tho Chronicles of Hall 
and Holinshed. 

Itichaxde the third sonno [of Richard Flantagonet 
duke of York], of whom we now entreuto, was in witto 
laid courm egall witii either of them, in bodve and 
prowasse farre under them both [his brothom iiklward 
and Glarencol, title of stature, ill fetured of limmes, croko 
backed, his left shoulder much hitcher then bis right, 
hard favoured of visogo, and such os is in states colled 
warlyo, in other menne otherwise ; * ho was malicious, 
wrathful!, envious, and from aforo his birth over frowardo. 
It is for trouth reported, that the Huchos his mother 
bad ao mucho a doe in her travaile, that she coulde not 
bee delivered of hym uncutte, and that hee camb into 
the worlde with the feete forwarde, os menno bee borne 
cutwarde, and (as tho fame nmnotlO also not nnloihe<i : 
whether menno of liatrod reporte aoovo tho troutho, or 
ellea that nature chaunged her course in hys Ix^ginnyugo, 
whiche in the course of hislyfo many thynges unnaturallye 
committed. Noi>o evil! capmine was hco in the warro, 
as to whiche, hia disposicion Tras more mctcly then 
for peace, Sundryo victories liaddo he, and sometimo 
mrthrowes, but novevr in dcfaulte as for bis owno persono, 
either of banlinosse or polytiko order. Free was ho called 
of disponce, and sommowbat abovo his powor libonill, with 
luge giftes he get hym unstedfosto frendeshippo, for whicbo 
hoe was £une to pil aud spoy lo in other places, and get hym 
stedfast hatred. He was close and secrete, a docjra dissi> 
muler. lowlye* of counteynaunco, arrogant of heart, out* 
wardely couinpinablo where he inwardcly hatod, not letting 
to Idsse whom be tboughto to kyJl, dispitious and cnicll, 
not for evill will alway, but ofter for ainliicion and either 
for the suretio or cncreaso of his dictate. Frende and 
fooe was muche what iudifibreat, whero his advauntoge 
gnwo, he spared no inaimes doathe whoso li& withElbxlo 
bis pmpose. He slowe with his owno handos xing fievaj 
the six^ being prisoner in the Tower as men constantly 
■aye, and that without cemmaundenicntb or knowledge of 
the kyi^ which woulde \mdoubtedly y£ he b:id entended 
that things have appointed that bocMly otBce to some 
other, then bis owne borne brother. Some wise menno 
idao wene, that his drifte covertly convayde Jacked not 
in helpyng furth bis brother of ClarcnA to hia death, 
whiche he resisted openly, howboit somewhat (as menne 
domed) more faintly then he that wor haitely minded to 
hia welth. And they- that thus deme, think that he loi|g 
time in king Edwnrues life, fore*thought to be kyng in 
caM that the king bis brother (whoso life ho looked that 

tote shoulde shorten) shomde happen to docoaso (os 
to dede he did) while his chyldiwn were yonge. And thei 
demo t^t for thys intente he was gladdo of his brothers 
tow the Duke of Cloranoe, whose life must nodes have 
htodered him so er.tendynge, whither the same Duke of 

wMsd s warlike visage, and emonge 

mmea penonei a cndibed 


Clarence hadde kente him true to his Nephew the yonm 
king or entorprisea to bo kyng himselfe. But of m tms 
pointe is there no certaintie and whoso divinoth upgon eon- 
lectures, may as wel shote to farro as to Bhort.*-^IB T. 
More, Di/e of k^ny Itychurde Vie Ihirde, Lond. fo. 1657, 
fo. 87. 

(2) Scene II.— 

Dead llewnfe vounde 

Open their conyeoTd mouths and Heed c/resh.] 

An allusion to tho once prevalent superstition that the 
body of a murdered pci-son always bled at the touch or on 
tho approach of tlio murderer: — “For as in a secret 
murtlier, if the deailo carcase be at any time tborcafter 
handled by the murthoi-er, it will gush out of bloud, as if 
the blud wer crying to the heaven for revengo of the 
miirtherer.*’ — K. Jameh, Dcniofiolcf/te, 4to. 1507, p. 80. 

At Hertford assizca, 4 Car. 1. the following was token 
by Sir John Maynard, scrjoant-at-law, from the depo- 
sition of tho minister of tho parish whero a mimlor was 
committed ; — “ That tho body being taken out of tho grave 
thirty days after tho party’s death, and l>Iiig on tho grass, 
and tho four defcndaiii.s (suspected of murdering her) 
being required, each of tliciu touched tho dead body, 
whorciq^ori the brow of tho dead, whioli beforo was of 
a livid and canion colour, began to have a-dew or ^ntle 
sweat arise on it, which increased by degrees, till w 
sweat ran down in drops on tho face, the brow turned to 
a lively and fresh colour, .and the deceased opened one of 
her eyes and shut it npiin three scvoral times ; slio like- 
wise thrust out tho ring or marringo finger three times 
and pullofl it in again, and the finger dropt blood on the 
gross."— Nrs Vie QenilematCs Mayaeine, Sept. 1731. 

(3) Scene IT. — Cros^yplace,^ So called because built 

by Sir John Crosby, grocer and wool man, upon ground 
leased to him in for ninciy-nirio years by Alice 

Ashficid, prioress of St. llolon’s. In tho year 1470, being 
then an aldeiman, he was elected shcriif, and in tliat 
character went out to moot Edward IV. on that monuch’s 
ooming to London, 2lBt May, 1471. On this occasion he 
received the honomr of knighthood. His effigy to the 
ncighboiuing church of St. Helen bears the Yorklsh collar 
of ^ea and suns; and hia attachment to tliat house 
oxp' 4 ns why Gloucester held his ** divided councils " to 
Cr^y-placo. “ For by little and little.” says Holinshed. 
“ all folko with drewe from the Tower, and 'drew um 
Crosbies to Bishopsgate Street, where this Pkotector k^t 
his household,” 

The mansion was spacioud and ve^ beautifel. Its 
noble halL still existing, is fifty feet long, twenty-seven 
broad, and forty fodfc high, end its roof is eonsiderod to be 
one the finest specimens of timber-work known. Among 
the distinguished possessors of Crosby-plaoe, was Sir 
Thomas More, who here wrote his “ Life of King Bldhard 
the Third.” ^ , 

(4) Scene IV. — 77/ chop thee in ihc nudnucy-Mt tn 
<1# nesBt room*] Though the anoieDt obroniGlerf ooiMntf in 
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ILLUSTBATITB OOMMEBTS. 


alMug Clarence to hare been drownedlb a butt of 
majmsey wine, the atotyia now belietod to be apociTphab 
flh the " l£brror for Magistrates/’ he is made to r^te his 
• murder thus:—* 

** And, eoyertl^ within the tower diey tilde 
Ajueit to gOTe luoh verdlte u they ehobld f 
Who, what with Ihue and what with faToui thralde, 

I Dnrit not pronounce but ai iny brethren would : 

And though my Ihlie accusera never could 
Prove ought they aayd, I gulUleaae waa ocudenned : 

81ieh verditea passe wliere luatice le contemned. 

Thla feat atchlved, yet could they not forehame 
Cauae meo boe kilA by any common way, 

But like a wolfe the tyrant Richard came, 

“ " ■ " Imayaay) 


nto the tower when all men were away, 
Save auch aa were provided for the feata : 
Who In tills wise did strangely mee entieate. 
His purpose was with a prepared string 


To strangle mee : but I beatird ne%BO, 


And in a but of malmsey standing by, 

Newe chrlatned mee, because I should not cry.' 


(6) SOENB IV.— 

J^ow /atn, liJke Filate, would J wash my handt 

Of IhU moii griewm guilty murder done /] 

Hio authority upon which Shakespeare Imputod to 
Richard the murder of Ms brother Clarence, waa not 
merely the popular tradition of his own day, but tho 
Btutoments of the old chroniclers upon whom lie reliod fgr 
historic information. Walpolo conjectured, from a f»asago 
in tho ** Chronide of England,” that tho real cause of 
Oloucostor^fl animosity to Clarence was tho latter's un- 
willingness to share with him that moioty of the estate 
of tho f!^t ^1 of Warwick, to which Gloucester became 
entitlocl on his marriago with tho younger sister of tho 
Duchoss of Cloronco. Mr. Sharon Tumor, howovor, ob- 
serves that there is a Patent Roll which records ** groat 
mevances” at this time existing botweon Clarence and tho 
peon's brother. Lord Rivera. Tho Act of his Attainder 
charges him with purposing treason against tho Queen and 
her son and great port of tho noblos of tho land ; and his 
confiscated estates wore chiefly given to Lord Rivera, and 
the stewardship and marriage of his heir to the Queen’s 
son, the Marquis of Dorset. The parties, therefore, who 
most profited by- Clarence’s death, wore really the friends 
of ^0 Queen and tho political opponents of tho Duke of 
Gloucester. 

" In the .zvii. yere of kyng Edward, there fol a sparcle 
of piivy malice, betwene the kyng and his brother, the 
dulm 01 Clarence. Whether it rose of old grudges before 
tyme passed, or were it newly kyndled and set a fyre 


by the Queue or her blond, which were ever mistnliijiig 
wd privdy barkynge at the kynges lignage, or were he 
desirous to reigne after hys brother » to men that have 
thereof made large inquisioion, of sm^e as wen of -no 
small authoritie in those dajes, the certayntie therof was 
hyd, and coulde not truoly be disdosed, but by oonieo- 
turoB, which as often deooyve the imaginacions oriT fiuntas- 
tioal folke, os doclaro treuth to thei^n their conclusion. 
The fame was that the kyng or the Quene, or bothe, sore 
troubled with a folish Pro^esye, and by reason therof. 
began to stomacke and grevously to grudge agaynst the 
duke. The oflfbet of whidi was, after sing Edward should 
reigne, one whose first letter of hys name shouldo be a 
G., and because tho devel is wont with such wyichcraftes 


to wrappe ana iiiaqueat tno myndos ox men, which delyte 
in such develyaho tmtasyea, they sayd afterward that that 
Propnesie lost not hys effect, when after kytig Edward, 
Gloooster usurped h^ k-j^gdome. 

Other allege this to bo the cause of his death ; That of 
late, the old rancor betwene them boyng newly revived 
(Tho which betwene no creatures can he more vehement 
then betwene brethome, espedally when it is fermely radi 
cate), tho duke bmg destitute of a wyfe, by the meanos 
of lady Margaret ouches of Buxgoyn, hys syster, procured 
to have the lady Maxye. daughter and heyro to duke 
Charles her husbwdo, to Ixie geven to liymin matrimony : 
which manage kynge Edward (envyengo tho folidfie of hys 
brother) bothe agaynesayed and disturbed. Tbys privy 
displeasure was openly appeased, but not inwaraly for- 
gotten, nor outwamly forgovon, for that, not witbstandyng 
a servaunt of tho Dukes was sodoinly accused (I can not 
say of trouth, or untruely suspoctod by the Dukes 
enomyos) of poysonyng, sorcery, or inebauntment, and 
thereof condompnod, and put to taste the paynes of death, 
^e duke, whicho myght not sulTor the wrongful! con- 
denmacion of hys man (ns he in his oonsoionoo adiudged) 
nor yet forbere, nor pacienUy suffer the unjust hande^g 
of hys tnisty servaunt, dayly dyd oppugne, and wyth yu 
wuoraos murmur at the doyng thereof. The king'tauoh 
grovod and troubled with hys brothers dayly querimonye, 
and contixLuall exclamacion, caused hym to bo appre- 
hended, and cost into the Towro, wrhero ho beynge taken, 
adjudg^ for a Traytor, was prively drounod in a But of 
Malvosey. 

But sure it is, that although kyng Edward were eon- 
sontyng to his death and destraccion, yet he muche did 
bothe Tamento hys infortunate chaunoe, and repent hys 
sodayno ozocucion. In asmucho, that when any penen 
sued to hym for Phrdon or remission, of any malofiictor 
condempnod to the punyshment of death, ho woulde accus- 
tomably saye, and openly speke, 0 infortunate brother 
for whose lyfe not ono oroatouro woulde make intercession, 
openly spokyng, and apparontly meanynge, that by the 
moanos of some of tho nobilitio, he was dreumvented, and 
brought to his confhsion.”— 'HaLn. 


ACT n. 


^ Q V SOBNB I.—/ ihaiJ: my God for my humility.] Milton, 
in his " loonodastes,” has this ohaorvation 


mentiond that special crait amoxig twelVo other tynnni^ ^ 
SopAtmt. Neither want -wee ezam^OB. * * *From6torieB ^ 
of this nature both Ancient and Modem which abound, tlm " 

Foots also, and som English, have bin in this point ro ^ 
mindfull of Decorum, as to rat never more pious words 
in the mouth of any person, fflra of a Tvrant. I shall not 
instance an abstruse Author, wherein toe King might be 
less oonvenant^ but one whom wee well know was 

■ VOL. n. 677 167. 


the Closet Companion of tBese his solitudes, William 
9kaiespeare ; who introduces the Person of Richard the 
third speaking in as high a strain of pietie and mortift- 
oation, as is uttord in any passage of this Book ; and 
Bomotimos to the same sense and purpose with some 


words in this place, I inUndedf saith he, not ondy to oblige 
my Freimds, out miiM JBnemiei, The Ifice saith iZieAam, 
Act. 2. Seem 1. 

I doe not know that Englishman olive. 

With whom my eouU is anyjoU at odas. 

More then Ike Infwni SuU t« borne UhntgU ; 

/ thank my God for my htmiUHe, 
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ILLUSTRATITE COMMENTS. 


Other stuff of this sort may be read throughout the 
whole Tiagodie, wherein the Poet us'd not much lioence in 
departing from the truth of Historv, which delivers him 
a deep dissembler, not of his affections only, but of 
Rolidon. LiKONOKAASTiiZ. TAs AittAor /. Jf., Lond. 4to. 
1649, p. 11. 

• 

g) Bcenr IV.— ‘Corns, VU coiufactyott (o tAssancftuiry.] 
"ihose tidynges came hastely to the quene before myd- 
night*), by a very sore r^)orte that the Icynge her sonno 
was taken and tnat her brother and her other sonne and 
other her frondes were aresbed and sent, no matt wysto 
whether. With this heavy tidyn^s the quene bowayled 
her ohyldes niyne, her irendes mischaunce, and her ownu 
infortune, cpmvng the'tymo that ever she was persuailcd 
to leave thel^therynge of people tp biynge up the kynge 
wit^ a gretn pewre, but that was passed, anu thorforo now 
she toko her younger sonne the duke of Yorko and her 
doughters, luid urent out of the palays of Wostminstor 
into the sanctuary, and there lodged in the abbotes place, 
and she and aUiier chyldren and compai^io were regos- 
tred for sanotuaryo-penons. The same night there came 
to doctor Kotheram Archebyshop of Yorke and lordo 
Chaiinoelour, a messon^r from the lorde Chambrelayno 
to Yorke plMO besydo Westminster: the messenger was 
bro\ighto to the bisshoppos bodsydo and declared to him 
that the dukes wore gone backo with the voung kyng to 
Northampton, and declared further, that the lordo Has- 
tyngOB his maister sent hyro wordo that ho shoulde feare 
nothyng, for all should be well. (Wol quod the Aroho- 


bishop) bo Urls Wei as it wyl, It wyll never be so wol os 
wo have sene it, and then the messenger departed. Wher- 
iipon the biidiop called up all his sorvauntes and toke with^ 
hym the great scale and caipe before day to the ouone, 
about whom he found much hevynesse, rumblo, nasto, 
busynesse, oonveighaunce, and cariage of hor stuflle into 
sanctuarye, every mdn'was busy to carye, beare and con-* 
veigh stuffe, chostes and fnrdelles, no man was unoccupied, 
and some- coried more then .they wbre commaunded to 
another place. 

The quene sat alone bolowe on the ./ushes all desolate 
and dismayde, whom the Archebishoppo comforted in the 
host manor tiiat ho coulde, ^ewyng her that the matter 
was nothyng so sore as she t^ko it for, and that ho was 
pntte in go(^ hope and out of feare by the message sent 
to hym from the lonl Hastyngos. *A wo worth hym* 
quod the quene, * for it in ho that gocth about to destroy 
me and my blende.’ 'Madame,' quod ho, 'be of good 
comforte and I asquve you, yf they croune any other 
kynge then your sonne whom they now have, wo shal on 
the morow croune his brother whom you have hero with, 
you. And here is the groate seale, which in likowyso as 
your noble husband dolivorod it to ino, so I deliver it to you 
to the use of your sonne,' and thorwith dolivorod hor the 
grente scale ami dcitartod home in the dawning of the day. 
And whon he opened his wyndowos and lokod on the 
Temys, ho might soo the river full of boates, of the duke 
of Gloucester his servauntes watchyng, that no person 
should go to sanctuary, nor none should passo unsorched.” 
—Hall. 


ACT III. 


(1) fiOBNE T. — WdemSt prinet, to /nmdon, (o your 

chamber,] Tjondon wa.s anciently calleti Camera Befftsj — a 
name of which Buckingham took advantage in his speech 
to the citizens iqwn the aeath of Hastings " The prince 
by this noble cityo as his epecial chamber, and the well 

3 nowned citye of this rcalmo, much honorable fame re- 
Iveth among all other nacions." * The best explanation 
of the term is given in Ben Jonsoii's "Part of King 
James's Entertainment in passing to his coronation, 
through the City of London, on Thursday tho Idtb of 
March 1603:— 

At Fen-Church. 

Tho scene presented it self in a squffte and flat upright, 
like to the side of a city : tho top thereof, above the vent 
and crest, adorned with bouses, towemand steeples,* sot 
off in prospective. Upon the ^tl^ents hk'ajgnai 
capital letter was insciiM, 

XMDiNiinf; 

According to Tacitus, Anaal, 1^. 14. * * * Bpeath that 
in a less and dilfoient character; was wriUen ^ ^ 

Oambba BBQIA, 

which title immediateW after the NomiLi conquest it 
began to have; and by tho indulgenoe of successive 
princes, hath been hitlierto^ontinued. In the fHese over 
tho gate it soemeth to speak this verse : 

Pab Domds bjbc ccelo, 

Sbd minob bst Domino. 

Taken out of Martial (lib. 8. epig. 86) and implying that 
though this dty (for the state and magnlfioenoe) might 
W hyperbole be said to touch the stars, and reaw up to 
heaven, yet was it far inferior to the master thereof, who 


• Bir Thomas More*! Lift of Xlag Rlchaird III. ft. 6fl, 
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was his Majesty ; and in that respect unworthy to receive 
him. The highest person advanced therein, was 

Monaucuia Bbitannxca ; 

and fitly; applying to the aboveinentioned title of the 
city, Thk Kiau’s Chahbbk, and therefore bore placed as 
in the projicr seat of tho empire.” 


(2) Bcenb I.— 


Yoti are too eenseless^thaiinaUt my lord. 
Too ceremonioHe, and traditional, 

Weiifh t( bvi with the grmneee of this aye.] 


Buckingham’s reasons against the young duke of York's 
right to enjoy tho privilege of sanctuary, were first set 
forth by Sir Thomas More, and wero copied by Hall and 
Holinsbed, from ope or other of whom the poet took 
them :— 

" * Womanish' feare, naio womanish frowardnes' (quod 
tho duke of Buckingbem) • * * < I ensure you firithnilly 
for my mynde, 1 will rather (mtii^gre hor stomacke) fetche 
hym away then leave him there till her frowardnesse or 
fond ^sare oonveio him awaye. And yot will I break no 
Ban tuary, for veroly sithe the privilege of Umt place and 
other of that sorto have so long continued, I would n(^ 
m about to breake It, but if they were now to begynSa 
I would not be ho that sliould make them. Yet w]^ not' 
I say nay but it is a deedo of pitio that such men as the 
chatmee of the sea or their evill debten have brought into 
povertie, should have some place of refuge to kepo in tlu^ 
bodies out of the daunger of their cniolTcreditours. And 
if it fortune the croune to come in question, as it hath 
done beferq ^s tymo, while echo parte teketh Other for 
traytouxB, I thinke it neoeasBiyo to mvo a place of refiige 
for botbe : But as for thevii'end murtherera whereof those 
places be fhll, and whiohe tfever fsJle from tibeir orafte after 
they once ffUle therunto, it is pytee that ever Saaotnaiy 



ILLUSTRATIVE OOMMItRTS. 


iboald iem them, and in eapeohni wylful murj^ren whom 
God oommaundetn to be talcen fixnn the aulter and to be 

E ‘ '» death. * * * Nowe loke howfewe Banotnarymenne 
be whome n^peBsltie or misfortune compelled to go 
ior. And then see on the odher sydo what a sort 
there be commonly therein of suche wuome wylful un- 
thriftynes hath brotmh t to naught ? What a table of theves^ 
murtherere, and mrUioious heinous traitours be, and that 
'in twoo places specially.; the one at the elbow of tho cytee 
and the other in the veiy bowels. I dare well a vowe it, 
if you wayo the good tW they do, with the hurt that 
oommoth of them, ye shall flnoe it mucho bettor to lose 
botho thon to have bothe. And this I saye, although they 
were not abused (as they now4>e and so long have bene) 
that T feare mo over they will be, while men be afeard to 
sot to their hands to the amendmente, as though Qod and 
sainote Peter wore the patrons of ungracious livynge. 
Nowe nnthriftes riot and ronne In debte upon boldnos of 
these places; yea, and riche men ronne thytW with poore 
mens goodos : there they buylde, theieihey spend and bid 
their croditoura goo whystle. Mens wyves rc^ne thither 
with their huabandes plate and saye they dare not abydo 
with their husbondes for betyngo ; theves bmgo thiiner 
stollen goodcs and lyvo thereon. There devise they new 
robberies nightcly, and stealo out and rob, reave and 
kylle menno, and come ogaino into thoso plncoa os though 
those places gave thorn not onoly a savogard for tho harmo 
that they have dooen but a licence also to do more mischief. 

* * * Where a manne is by lawfull moanos in peril there 
nedoth ho the tuition of some speciall privilege which is tho 
onely groundo of all sanctuaries ; from which necossitee this 
noble prince is farre, whoso love to his kyngo, nature and 
kinrou provoth : whose innoeencio to all the worlde, his 
tender youth aflirmoth, and so sanctuaiwe, as for bym is 
not necessary, ner none he can have. Men come not to 
sanctuoiy as they come to bnptismo, to require it by his 
goilfkthers ; ho must asko it himsolfo that must have it ; 
and reason, sithe no maimo bath cause to have it but whoso 
conscienoo of his owno fante mnketb him have node to 
require it. What will thon hath yonder balje, which yf 
he hod discretion to require it, if node were, 1 dare say 
would be now right angry with thorn that hope him there. 
• * • And if nolwdy may bo taken out of sanctuary 
because ho saiotli he will abide there, then yf a cliild will 
take sanctuary because ho foaroth to go to schoolo, his 
master must lotto him alone. And as simple as that ex- 
ample is, yet is there losso reason in our case then in 
for there, though it bo a childish foaro, yet is there at the 
least some fearo, and heroin is no feare at idl. A nd wrilif 
I have hearde of sattetuary menne, hut I never hearde before 
ofeandnary children : and therefore as for the conclusion 
of my mindo, whosoever may deserve to have nedo of it, 
if the! thynke it for their aureto^ lot tlicm kopo it. * * * 
And ho that takoth one out of sanctuarye to doo him 
goode, I sate plainly, he breaketh no sanctuary.' "—Hall. 

(3) SOENE Ir^For v?€ to-morrow hold divided oo«net2i.] 
This is correspondent with historical fact 
''And when they were thus at a point betwoene them- 
selves [Bitihai^ and Buckiimham] they went about to pre- 
pare for the coronation of we young king, as they would 
have it seeme. And that tkpy might tiime both th^ «ies 
and minds of men &om peromving of their drifts other- 
where, Uie lords being sent forfrom idl ports of the roalme, 
came tbicke to that solemnitie. But the protector and the 
di^, after that they had sent the lord oarainaU, the arch- 
of Torke then lord dhonoellor, the bishop of Elie, 
the lomf Stexdeh), and the lord Hastings then lord oham- 
berlaine^ with ms^e other noble men to common and devise 
about the oonmatlon in one place, as fast were thov in an 
other jdacOj oonlriving the contraries and to make the pro- 
tector icing. 

To which oounodl albeit there were adhibited verie few, 
and' they were seoret: yet began there here and there 
abottts, some manor of muttering among the people, as 
though all should not long be tnUf though tl^ neither 
wist what they feared, nor wherkmw ; were it, that before 
tutdi great things, mens hearts of a seoret instinot of na- 
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tw misgive them ; as the sea without winde swelleth of 
himselfe sometime befbre a tempest ; or were it that some 
one man, happilio somewhat perceiving, filled manic men 
^ith^spicion, though he shewed few men what ho know. 
Aowboit somewhat the dealing it solfo mafie men to mute 
on the mattor, though the councell were dose. For by 
httie and little all follm withdraw from the Tower, and 
draw unto Crosbies in Bishops gates street, whoro tho pro- 
tootor kept his houshold. The protector ha»l tho resc^ 
the king in manor desolate. 

While some for Iheir businesse mode suto to them that 
had tho dooing, some wore by their feMiids secratlie 
warned, that it might happiUe turno them to no good to 
be too much attendant about the king without the pro- 
tectors appointment, which remooved also diveieo of the 
princes olil servants from him, and set now about him. 
Thus rnanie things commJng togithor, partlie by chance, 
partlie of purposo, caused at le^h not common iwople 
onelio, that woond with the wina7 but wise men also, and 
some lords eke to marke the matter and muse thereon ; 
so furro foorth that the lord Stanloie that was after eorle 
of Derbie, wiselie mistrusted it, and said unto tho lord 
Hastings, that he much misliked these two soverall 
counoels. ' For while wo * (quoth he) * talke of one matter 
In the tone place, little wot we wherof th^ taJke in the 
tother plaoe.^”— IIOUNSHEO. 

(4) SOEHB IV.— 

Come, lead me to the hloehj bear ktm my head : 

They emiU at me who thortly shall be c/oid.] 

Tho leading incidents oonncctod with the sudden Im- 
iieachment and execution of Hastings, are borrowed, pro- 
bably throngh Holinsbod, from the following relation of 
them i|)y^Sir Thomas More 

TAmy Lordos assembled in the tower, and there sat 
in counsaile, devising the honourable solempnite of tho 
kinges ceronocion, of which tho time appointed then eo 
ncre approched ; that the pngeauntes and sutteltios were 
in makmg day and night at Westminster, and mu^ vitaUe 
killed thetforo, that afterward was cast away. These 
Ionics so sytiing togythor coinoning of thys matter, the 
protoctour came in among them, fyrst abouto ix. of tbe 
clock, saluting them curtesly, and excusing hymself that 
ho hod bone so long, saiong merely that bo bail bene 
a sloiie that day. And after a little talking with them, 
he sayd unto the Bishop of Elye : my lord you have 
very good sirawberies at your gordayno in Holberae, 
I require you lot us have a messe of thorn. Gladly my 
lord, quoil ho, wouldo God I hod some better thing as 
rody to your pleasure as that. And therewith in al 
tho hast bo sent hys servant for a mosse of strauberies. 
The protoctour sotto tho lordes fast in oomoniog, and 
tlioroupon prayeng them to spare hym for a little while, 
departed thence. And sene after one hewer botwone x. ana 
xi. ho returned into tbe chesnher among them, al changed 
with d wonderful soure angrye countenaunco, knitting tbe 
browe^froiwniDg and and knawing on hys llppea, 

and so sat hym aowne ip hys place : |tl the lords mnoh dia- 
maied and sore merveiling of ifejs manner of sodaine 
chaunge, and what thing should him ailo. Thon when he 
kad Bitten «till a while, thul' he began : what were they 
v'orthy to hi|Tj^ that oompasse and ymogine tho distruooion 
uf mo, being so nero of blood unto tno kyng and protoctour 
of his riall pencfile and his realme. At this question, al 
the loxdes sat sore astonied, musyng much by whome 

a uestian should be ment, «f which every man wyst 
fe dece. Thon the lord diamberion, ae he for the 
love betwone them thoiighto he might be boldest with 
mm, aunswerad and sayd, that thei wer worthye to bee 
puDudied as beighnons traitors whatsoever they were. 
And al the other afihnued.the same. That is (auod he) 
yonder soroersa my brothers wife and other with her, 
.^meaning the quene. At these wordes manv of the other 
' Lordes were grotly abashed that fevourod ner. But the 
•lord Hastings was in his minde better oententf that it wee 
mered by her, then by any other whom he loved better. 
Albeit hys harte somewhat gnidge4, that be waa not afore, 

vv2 
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m&dA of oouDBell in this mater os he leM of the tokyng of 1 
her kjrnnd, and of their putting to'tetl^ which were bv * 
hie astont before, devised to bee byhedded at Pount&eit 
this selfe same day,' In whioh ho was not ware that it waa 
by other devised, that himself jhould the same day be* 
behedded at London. Then said the proteotour : ye dial 
al ae in what wyse that aoroerea and that other witdi of 
her oounaeL Shoria wife wyth their aflMte, have by their 
Boroeiy and witdhorefb wasted my body. And th^vth 
he phudced up hya doublet deve to hia elbow upon hia left 
armsi, where he ahewedici weriah withered anno and amdl, 
aa it waa never other. And thempon every mannea mind 
aora ibiagaye them, well peroeiving that thi» mater was 
but a quar^ For wd thei wist, that the queno was to 
wise to go about any auoh folye. And also if aho woold, 
yet woldie die of all fdke leato make Shoria wyfe of ooun- 
saile, whom of d women die most hated, as that ooncubino 
whom the Uag her husband had most loved. And also 
no man waa tner present but wel knew that his arme 
WBB ever such since bis birth. Nathdes the lorde Cham* 
berlen (which fitem the dOath of king Edward kept Shoria 
wife, on whom he aomewhat dotM in the hinges life, 
laving as H la said he that while forbaie her of reverence 
towaiM hya king, or ela of a oertaine kinde of fiddite to 
hTO fiend) aunswerod and aayd : certainly my lorde if 
they have so heinously done, thei bo worthy heinouse 
punishmonte. What, qnod the proteotour, thou servest 
mo I wone with \ffa and with aader, 1 tol the thei 
have so done, and that I will make good on thy body, 
traitour. And therwith aa in a groat anger, he clapped 1^ 
fisto upon the horde a great rapiM. At whioh token given, 
one cried treason without tho chambro. Therwith a dore 
dapped, and in oome ther rushing men in homeys aa many 
as the ohambie might hold. And anon the protoctour 
aayd to the lorde Hastingos : I orest tho, traitour. What 
me, my Lorde, quod he. Yea the, traitour, quod the pro* 
tootour. And a nother let flee at the Lorae Stondley 
whidi dironke at the stroke and fel under the table, or els 
hia bed had bone defte to the tethe ; for aa shortdy os ho 
diranke, yet ranne the blood about hys oares. Then were 
they al quiddy bestowed in diverae chambros, except tho 
lorde Ohamberlen, whom the protoctour bade apeae and 
ahryve hym a pace, for by aaynt Poule (quod he) 1 wil not 
to dinner til I ae thy hod of. It botod him not to aske why, 
but hevely he toke a priest at adventure, and made a short 
duift, for a longer would not bo sufTerel, the protoctour 
m^e so much nut to dyner : which he mightnot go to til 
this wer done for saving of his othe. So waa he mought 
fbrthe into the grene bmde the chappel within the tower, 


and his head la^d down upon a long log of tymlne^ and 
there strildlB of, and afterward hia bo^ with the hod 
entred at Windaore beside die body of kings Edward, 
whose both aoules our lord pardon."— MOBB. ' ^ 

(5) Somn V.-iEnesr'OLo'aOEBTEB and BnouNGBAX,* 
in nufy annofir,"ffiarmffoiu t/f/avottrsd.] An histoiioal 
£tot. “Noweflowe the fiune of thyalordeB death through 
the oytie and farther about, lyke a vrynde in every mans e 
eare, but the Protoctour immediajtoly after dyner ('en* 
tendyng to set some colour Upon the mattor) sent in all 
the haste for many substancliu men out of the qtUe into 
the Towre, and at their oouming him aelfO with the Duke 
of Buokyngham atode, baomssed in olde evill favoured 
brigand^ such as no man would vmne that they would 
have vouchosafed to have put on their babkea, exoepte 
some Bodeyne neeosaitie had constraimied the^ Then 
tho lord pmtootor showed them, that the lord Hastyngea 
and other of hia conspiracy^had contrived to have Bodeynly 
destroyed hyBi.^aad,the Duke of Buokyngham there the 
same daie In^dounSiBll, and what they ontonded farther, 
waa yet not weB knowen, of whiche their treason he had 
never knowlege boforo .x. of the docko tho some fore- 
nons, which aodeyn feoro dravo them to put on aucho 
hamesse as came next to their handes for their defence, 
and BO (rod holpe them, that tho mischiefo turned upon 
them that wouloo havo done it, and thus be required them 
to report. Every man answered fayro, as though db man 
mistrusted the mattor, which of truoili no man belevod.'* 
—Hall. 

(6) SCBNB VI. — Afid yet witkin 1he»efivt liaurt JTastingt 
livd.] So Hall, who follows Sir Thomas More ; — " Nowe 
was tnys proclamacion made within twoo liouros after he 
was behe^od, and it was so curiously ondytod and so 
fayre writon in Parchment in a fayro sotto handc, and 
thorowith of it selfe so long a prooesso, that every cMd 
might percoy VO tbac it was prepm'ed and studyod before 
(and as some men thought, oy Catosby) for all the tyme 
botwone hys death and the proolamacion proclaimyng, 
coulde sknnt have suffyeed unto tho bare wrytyfag alone, 
albeit that it had bone on papor and scribeled furtho in 
baste at adventure. So that upon the proclaimyng thereof, 
one that was scolomayster at Paules standyng by ana 
oompaiyng the Bhortonosso of tho tyme with the Jong^ 
of tne matter sayed to thoim that stoode abouto hym, here 
is a gayo goodly cast, foule cast awaye for hast. And a 
marchaunte that stoodo by hym s^ed that it was wiytton 
by inspiraoyon and propheaye."— Hall. 


ACT IV. 


(1) BoBm L—-Wereredrhei tUgH, to Htur m Mhe brain/] 
The andqnt mode of punidiisg a regicide, or one who 
attempted to deprive k lawful monarch of hll malm, waa to 
crownmmwithaoorofletbfironmadered-hot. InGfoulart*!, 
",Admir^le and Memofable^iBtoriea," ld07, it isvciatod 
that John, the son of Yaivtl^'StipMB, iMr defeattog 
the anny of Hungarian peasants, called CMsadoes, in 
1514, cauaed their general to be atrip^ naked, and tho 
executioner to set a crown of "hot buning iron" upcai 
his head. Other instanoas of this horrible torture, wmch 
ww^ nrobably, first derived ftom the Northern natiei^ ! 
are referred to in the notes to the Variorum BhakeBpeikB»;^ 
Edit. 1821, -p. 168, Vol. XIX. ^ 


WM impiiaoned by Obomster at mm-hutton Gaatle; 
whence, the day after the battle of Soawoorth, he waa re* 
moved, by ^ order of BtohmoiuL to the Tower. There 
^ nmain^ in oapt&vity until the veer IM, when he was 
Mibaronaly exeoused on Tower fluL Owing to hia long 
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confinement, anft the oonaequent neglect of his education, 
ho is said by thelUBtoriaDB to have become idiotic at the 
time of hia doath " Edouardua Varvicl comes in oaroore 
ab inounabulia extra hominam ferarumqne oonapectum 
nutritos, qui gallinam ab anaam non flmile intcmoacerit, 
oum nuUo auo delicto auppMnm quseiere poaiet, alieno 
M id traotua eat."— PoLTDOEB Virgil. 


(8) SOBNB II.— 


TJie earMam o/ Ncr^ord, and tAe 
TAevAicAyoupromisidJ sAouldpouat.] 

*• At Northhampto the duke met with the protector him- 
aelfe with three hundred horses, and fiom thenoe still 
oontinnad with him partner of all' hia devises, till that 
aftef his oorooation, they deported (aa it 8ee{M) verie 
great fteends at Glooeator. mm whenae aa aoone ae the 
dnke came home, he so lightUe turned from him, and so 
hlghlle oonsidred against hinL that a man would marvell 
whereof the bhange gM. And aurelie 4^ oocaaion ol' 
their variance is of divm men diveraelie raported. 


moveaUet, 
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t Soma have I hevdMjj that thftdiike a litilo before Us 
pDronalioii, among other things required of .tha protector 
Bie duke of Her^rd*a lands, to the whxohe he pretended 
Unflidfo Just inheritor. And forsomudi os the titie which 
li^dlalmed by inhorHanoe, was somewhat interisi^with 
Idle title to the erowne by the line of King Henxie befmw 
Iqprived, the protector oonodred sj^ indignation, that 
le regeoted the dukes request with many spitefuU and 
Dinatorie words. 'Which so wounded heart with 
latred and mistrust, thathe nemr after coulde endure to 
boko aright on king Bichardi but oror feared his owne 
ife.’*— HOttKBBBD. ' 

(4) SOBBE IIL— 

^ TJeiV liju Hit few red rom oa a stalk, 
s VAicA in their summer heauiy, hisid each either.] 
rt is thought that Shakespeare had here in his mind an 
old ballad of " The most cruel Murther of Edward Y.” 
&o. which is printed in The Golden Garland cd Frlnoely 
Delight:"-. 


« ^en time leeet chttdnn thue wen lain in bed, 

An^ me lord thelx hearty unyen bad Mid, 

|w^ ijambring slew tbea cfoilng up their eyes, 

Eacb folded in the other’ una tben ues.** 

{5) ScBBfl IV, -^Humphrey How,] This ozprasifoa hoe 
been controverted ; Steovons oonjoctured the poet deseed 
to mark the hour at which the good Duchess was as, 
hungry as tho followers of Duke Humphry, and he quotes* 
a paa^ ftom Decker's penmhlet, " Ihe Guls Hbm- 
booke,” i609, in eznlaiiation ot the phrase, dining with 
Duke Hum^roy," tho meaning of which U now fcifniiiii,r 
to overybody^ Malone supposes ilwnphrsy How ''is 
merely used in ludicrous language for hour, like Tom 
Truth, for truth, and twenty more such' terms.” We 
apprehend Stoevens’s surmise is nearer the true solution, 
ana that Humphrey how was nothing mcne than a oant 
phrase for eating how. 


ACT V. 


(1) Boairain.— 

Lest, being seen, thy hroUw, tender 
Be extented in hisfathei^s sight.'] 

** Tho lorrlo Stanloie was afraid, loast if he should sceme 
oponlie to be a fautor, or aider to tho carlo his sonno in 
law, before tho day of the battoll, that king Hichani, 
whidi yet utterly did not put him in diffidence and 
mistrust, would put to some cruoll death bis sonne and 
heir apparant, Geoigo lord Strange, whomo king Eichaid 
(as you havo heard before) kept with him ns a pledge or 
hostago, to tho intent that tno lord Stanloie hiu father 
should attempt nothing prejudicial! tohim.”— IIoijnshed. 

(2) SOEBB 111.— 

Richard, thy wife, that wretched Anne thy wife, 

Thai never elept a quiet hour with thee,] 

Malone observes that Shakespeare was probably thinking 
of Sir Thomas More’s animated description of Bichord : — 

** 1 have heard by crediblo report of such as wore socreto 
with his chamherers, that after this abhominable doode 
done, ho never haddo aulet in Lis mindo, hoe never 
thought himself sure. Where he wont abrode, his eyen 
whirled about, his body privily fencod, his hand ever on 
hid dager, hisoountenanco and manor like ono alway ready 
to stance againe, be tooke ill rest a nightes, lay long 
wakyng and musing, soro woriod with caro and watch, 
ntlior slumbred then slept, troubled wyth fearful dreames, 
sodainly sommetyme storto up, leape -ooS of his bed and 
runne about the chamber, so was nis Mstles herte con- 
tinually tossed and tumbled with the tedious impression 
and stormy remembranoo^of his abhominable dedo.'*— 
More. - 

(8) Bobbb III.— God, and Saint Oeorge/] Sasnt George 
was the oommon cry of the English solaicra when they 
^Biged the enemy. The author of the old Arte of 
WwiOju pdnted in the latter end of Quoen Elizabeth's 
nlfpa, Tormally enjoins the use of this cry among his 
miiitaiy laws, p. 84 

* Item, that souldien entring into battaile, assault, 
skkmish, or otner litdion of annes, shall have for their 
common my and word, Saint George, forward, or upon 
Ciml, Saint George, whereby the aoolalour is much com- 
forted, end the enemy dinged by oalling to minde the 
anclaAtvElour of ItagUmd, which withtbatname has so ofton 
bean violoiloos : and therefore he, who upon any sinister 
•eaXe, dmll meMously omit so fortunate a name, shall be 


severely punished for his obstinate erroneous heart, and 
perverse mind.*’* 

(4) Scene V.— TAe dav ours, the Uoody dog U dead /] 
Tho old chronidors furnish a very long but spirited aoooimt 
of tho decisive battle which toiminatod Richard’s career. 
We ^pend somo extracts 

** It^ctho meano ceason kvng Ricluird (whicho was 
appoynted nowo to finynho hia laat laboure by tho very 
dovino justioo and providence of God, whiche called hym 
to conmgiko ponysnoinent for hia scolerate merites and 
xnyschovoous desertes) marched to a placo mote for twoo 
battayles to oncountro by a village cmlod Boaworth, hot 
feuTo from Loycestor, and there he pitched hia felde, 
refreshed his souldiouros and toko his rest. The fame 
went that ho had tho same night a dreadfull and a terrible 
droamo, for yt somod to hym beyngo a slepo, that he 
sawo diverse ymagog like torriblo dovellos yrhicho pulled 
and holed hym. not sufTorynge hym to take any quyet or 
rest. The whiche straunge vision not so sodenily stroke 
his heart with a sodeyn fearo, but it stufibd bis bed, and 
troubled his myndo with many droadfull and busy Ima- 
ginooions. For incontynent after, his heart boynm almost 
damped, bo pronosticatod before tho doubtful! ohaunce of 
tho Satl^le to come, not usyngo the alacrito and myrth of 
myndo and of countenaunce as ho was acoustomeci to dc 
boforo he came towasd the battaile. And leaste that it 
might be suspcctod that ho was abasshed for fearo of his 
oDom^K^s, and for that cause looked so piteously, ho 
recytod attd decdarM to his fomylyor ftendos in the 
moronynge hys wondorfiill visyon and terrible dreame. 
But I thynke this was no droame, but a pnnotion and 
prisko of his synfuU oonscyenco.” 

AftoE dotaiiing the speeches finct of king Bichard, and' 
then of Bieshesotad, UairpipoeedB * 

" He }A<hmesaiihy flnyiihed his saic^nge, but the one 
annyo espyed thq other, lord how hastoly tho souldioures 
buckled their h^mes, how quikly the archers bent thor 
bowos and frushed their feathery how redely the byllmen 
th^.byUes and proven their staves, redy to 
and loyne when the terrible trompet should 
Mmud the bludcly blast to victorie or deathob Betwene 
both armies ther was a great marrysao which therie of 
Bichemond left on his right, hand, for this entent that It 
should be on that syde a dmenoe for his parte, and in so 
doyng he hod tho sonne at bis bocke and in the fooes of 
his enemies. When kynge Richard saw the earles com- 
peignie was passed the msrresse^ he oommaimded with al 
bast to sett upon them, then the trompettos blew and the 
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■ouldioun diowt^ and the kvngs arahen ofnizagiouel^ 
let fly thefe arroweB ; the dries bownen stode not still but 
paled them home agalne. The tenible shot oiffl passed, 
the armies joyned, and came to handstrohies, where nothor 
Bwerde nor byll was spared, at whlohe onoounter the lofil 
Stanly joynM with therle. The earl of Ozfbrde in the 
meane season foryng lest while his oompaignie was fightyng, 
the! should be composed and oircumveiited mth the 
multitude of his enemies, gave oommaundement in every 
ranke that no man should bo so hardy as go above .z. fote 
firvm the standard, whiche oommaundement ons knowen 
thei knyte themselves together, and ooased a littol from 
fightyng. * * • While the two forwardes thus mor- 
tulye fought, echo entendyug to vonmiishe and convince 
the other, Icyng Richard was admonishea by his ezi>1orators 
and espiallos, tha^ therle of Richmond oooompaignied with 
a smsll nomber of men of annes was not farro of, and as 
he approched and marched toward him, ho porfitoly know 
his personage by certaino demonstracions and tokens 
whione he had learned and knowon of other. And being 
^ inflamed with ire and vexed with outragooiu malice, he 
put his spums to his horse, and rode out of tho sydo of 
the range of his bettaile, levyng tho avant gardes fightyng. 
and lylm a hungery lion ran with spore in rost towam hym. 


Therle of Riohmonde peroeyved wel the king furiusly 
commyng toworde hym, and by cause the whole hope of 
his welth and purpose was to ba determined by battglll, 
ho gladlyo profoEred to encountre with him boofy to bcliy 
and man to man. Kyng Richard soft on so sharpoly^t 
tho first brount»that he overthrew therlea Btandaroe, and 
slew Sir William Brandon bis standarde bearer (whlohe 
was father to Sir Charles Brandon by kynge Hery thfr 
. Vni. created duke of Sutfolko) and matehM hand to hand 
with Sir Jhon Choinye, a man m g>«at force and strength 
which would have resisted' hym, and the soiod Jhon was 
by hym manfully ovenkhrowen, and so he mskyng open 
Dosage by dent of swerde as ho went forwmde, therle of 
Richmonfl withstode his violenco and kept hym at the 
Bwordes poincto without avontage longer than his flom« 
poignions otiior thought or judfi^, whieli beyng almost in 
^pairo of VLCtorie, were sodainly recomfortod by Sir WiU 
liam Stanley, whiche came to succours with .iii. thousande 
tall men, at whiche very instant kynge Bichardes men wore 
dryven Istdce and floddo, and ho him selfe manfully 
fyghtynge in tho mydoU of his enemias was sloine and 
brought to his death as he wortboly hod deserved.*-.- 
Hall. 



CRITICAL OPINIONS 


KING RICHARD THE THIRD 


“The part of ‘Richard III.* has become highly celebrated in England from its having been filled by 
excellent performers, and this has naturally had an iuduence on tho admiration of the piece itself, for 
many readers of Shakspeare stand in want of good interpreters of the poet to understand him properly. 
This admiration is certainly in every respect well founded, though I cannot help thinking there is an 
injustice in considering the three parts of * lloury the Sixth * as of little value compared with ‘ Richard 
the Third,* These four plays were undoubtedly composed in succession, as is proved by the style and tho 
spirit in the handling of the subject : the last is definitely announced in tho one which precedes it, and is 
also full of references to it : the same views nm through the scries ; in a word, the whole make together 
only one single work. Even tho deep characterization of Richard is by no means the exclusive property 
of the piece which bears his name : his character is veiy distinctly drawn in the two last parts of * Henry 
the Sixth ; * nay, even his first speeches lead us already to form the most unfavourable anticipations of 
his future conduct. He lowers obli(jucly like a dark thunder-cloud on the horizon, whidi gradually 
approaches neai’cr and nearer, and first poum out the devastating elements with which it is charged 
whipn it hangs over the heads of mortals. Two of Riohard*8 most significant soliloquies which raable 
us to dinw tho most important conclusions with regard to his mental temperament, are to be found in 
‘The Last Part of Henry the Sixth.’ As to the value and the justice of tho actions to which passion 
impels us, wo nmy be blind, but wickedness cannot mistake its own natm*e ; Richard, as well ^ logo, is 
a villain with full consciousness. That they should say this in so many wojds, is nob perhaps in human 
nature;. but tho poet has the right in soliloquies to lend a voi^ to tho moBi.hidden thoughts, otherwise 
the foim of the monologue would, gworally speaking, bo censurable.*’ Richard’s deformity is the 
expression of his internal malice, and perhaps in parlifthe efieot of it ; for where is the ^liness that 
would not be softened by benevolence and opeimess I tile, however, considers it as an iniquitous neglect 
of nature, whUft justifies him in taking his revenge on that human society from which it is the meeua , 
of excluding him. Hence these sublime lines : ^ 

^ And thii word love, which greybeardB cril divine, ^ 

^ Be resident In men like one niiotVtf, 

And not In me. lam myselfalune 

WidM^nesB is ndthing but selflshnsss designedly onconsdentious ; however it ow never do altogether 
without the form at least of moiality, as this is the law of all thinking being8,-iit must seek to founi’ 


• Wli.t, tvinrm, b^wen. In m mw, tnwnllM, wBcre • pwwm 1. mathi to orow hbnnlf a vlDrtn W to 
dMldfSl, nniMtnnl. Ho irUl, bidwd, unoune. U. »»y of thlnUnS, iu«. h«wwr.r, nndn dunatns umM, Imt M moMUiis fbrt Id 
wndmtMd ot ttwir, ud I. oqully ovrtmoi tt by otb.... 
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its depraved way of acting on something like principles. Although Richard aoquainted 

with the blackness of his mind and his hellisfar scission, he yet endeavours to justify this to himseli^ by 
a sophism : the happiness of being beloved is denied to him ;• what then remains to him but the 
happiness of ruling ? All that stands in the way of this must be removed. This ^envy of the enjoy* 
pient of love is so tnuchr the more natural in Richard, as his brother Ed#ard| who besides preceded hiAi 
in the possession of the crown, "was distinguished by the nobleness and beauty of his figi^e, and was an 
almost irresistible conqueror of female hearts. Notwithstanding his^{|fetendod renunciation, Richard 
plaoes his chief vanity in being able to please and win over the women, if not by his figure at least by 
his insinuating discourse. Shakspeare hero shows us, with bis accustomed acuteness of observation, that 
human nature, even when it is cdtogether decided in goodness or wickedness, is still subject to petty 
infirmities. Richard’s favourite amusement is to ridicule others, and he possesses on eminent safirical 
wit. He entertains at bottom a contempt for aU mankind : for he is confident of his ability to deceive 
them, whether as his instruments or his adversaries. In hypocrisy ho is particularly fond using 
religious forms, as if actuated by a desire of profaning in the service of hell the rel^on whose blessinge 
he had inwardly abjured. 

"So much for the main features of Richard’s character. The play named after him embraces also the' 
latter part of the reign of Edward IV., in the whole a period of eight years. It exhibits all the machi- 
nations by which Richard obtained the throne, and the deeds which he perpetrated to secure himself in 
its possession, which lasted, however, but two years. Shakspeare intended that terror rather than com- 
passion should prevail throughout this tragedy : he has rather avoided than sought the pathetic scenes 
which he had at command. Of all the sacrifices to Richard’s lust of power, Clarence alone is put to 
death on the stage : lik dream excites a deep horror, and proves the omnipotence of the poet’s fancy ; 
his conversation with the murderers is powerfully agitating ; but the earlier crimes of Clarence n ut ted 
death, although not from his brother’s hand. The most innocent and unspotted sacrifices are the two 
princes : we see but little of them, and their murder is merely related. Anne disappears without our 
learning any thing farther respecting her : in marrying the murderer of her husband, she had shown a 
weakness almost incredible. The ports of Lord Rivers, and other friends of the queen, are of too • 
secondary a nature to excite a powerful sympathy ; Hostings, from his triumph at the fall of his friend, 
forfeits all title to compassion ; Buckingham is the satellite of the tyrant, who is afterwards consigned 
by him to the axe of the executioner. In the background the widowed Queen Margaret appears as^e 
fiiiy of the past, who invokes a curse on the future : every calamity which her enemies draw down on 
each other, is a cordial to her revengeful heart Other female voices join, from time to time, in the 
lamentations and imprecations. But Richard is the soul, or rather the desmon, of the whole tragedy. 
He fulfils the promisq wh^oh he formerly mode of leading the murderous Machiavel to school. Not- 
withstanding the uniform aversion with ^hich he inspires us, ha-still eni|||ges us in the greatest variety 
of ways by his profound sIdU in dissimulation, his wit, his prodenoe, li^ presence of mind, his quick 
activity, and bis valour. He fights at last agdzust Richmond like a desperade, and dies the honourable 
death of a hero bn the field of battle. Shakspeare <^|lti|jiot change this historical and yet it is 
by no means satisfactory to our moral feelings, as Lessing when speaking of a German pby on the same 
subject^ has very judiciously remarked. How has Shabpeare solved this difficulty 1 By a wondfi||(hl 
invention he opens a prospect into the other world, af ^shpws us Richard in his last moments already 
branded with the stamp of reprobation. We s^e Ridiard and Richmond in the night before' the battle 
sleej^ng in their tents ; the spirits of the murdered victims of the tyrant ascend in sueoession, and 
pour out their curses against him, and their blessings on his adversafy. These apparitions are.properly 
but the dreams of the two generals represented visibly. It is no doubt contrary to probability that 
their tents should only be separated by so small a space ; but Shakspeare could re^on on*poetio8l 
spectators who were ready to take the breadth of the stage for the distance between two hostile camps, 
if for such indulgence they were to be recompensed by beauties of so sublime a nature as this seriae of 
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jBpootra and Biohardfs aW^ening soliloqt^. The caiast^phe of *Bioaard the Third* ia^in reapeet of the 
extenialevaiitfly v^iiylikoihatof ‘Miacbeth:’ ^ have only to compare the thorough difforenoe of haadlmg 
i^em to be convinced that Shakspeare meet jocouratelj observe poetical justice in the genuine 

aenae of the vrord, that is/aa signifying the retdi^on of on invisible blesaing'or ourse which .hanga 
over human sentiments and actions”-:— ScBLnoaL* 

**The ohai'acter' of Ridiard the Third, which had iSeOn opened in so masterly a manner in the 
* Concluding Fait of Henrftthe Sixth,* is, in this play, devdoped in all its horrible grandeur. It is/ 
in &ot, the picture of a demoniacal incarnation, moulding the passions and foibles of mankind, with 
auperhumon predsion, to its own iniquitous purposes. Of this isolated and peculiar state of being 
Biohard himself seems sensible, when he declares^ 

I have no brother, 1 am like no brother : 

And this word love, which greybeards call divine, 

^ Be reiident in men like one another, 

* And not in me : 1 am myself alone. 

"From a delineation like this, Milton must have caught many of the most striking features of his 
Satanic ‘portrait. The same union of unmitigated depravity and consummate intellectual energy 
charactorisas both, and renders what would otherwise bo loathsome and disgusting, an object of 
sublimity and shuddering admiration. 

" Richard, stript as he is of all the softer feelings, and all the common charitieB of humanity, 
possessed of 

neither pity, lore, nor fear, 

and loaded with every dangerous and dreadful vice, would, were it not for his unconquerable powers of 
«'igMnd| be insufPerably revolting. But, though insatiate in his ambition, envious and hypocritical in his 
disposition, cruel, bloody, and remorseless in all his deeds, he displays such an extiaordinary share of 
cool and determined courage, such alacrity and buoyancy of spirit, such constant self-possession, such 
an intuitive intimacy with the workings of the human heart, and such matchless skill in rendering 
them subservient to his views, as so for to subdue our detestation and abhorrence of his villany, that 
we at length contemplate this fiend in human shape with a mingled sensation of intense curiosity and 
grateful terror. 

" The task, however, which Shakspeare undertook was, in one instance, more arduous than that which 
Milton subsequently attempted; for, in addition to the hateful constitution of Richard’s moral 
character, ho had to contend also against the prejudices arising from personal deformity, &om a figure 

■ ■— enrUB'd of It’s fair proportion, • 

Cheated of feature by dltiembling nature, * 

Delbrm'd, unfinlih’d, tent before ife time * 

Into thlf breathing world, icarce half made up. 

and yet, in spite of ^tbcse striking persm^efeots/ which were considered, also,^ as indicatory of the 
depravity ilpul wickedness of his natur^Ve poet has contrived, through the medium of *the high 
mental endowments just enumerated, not only to obviate dh^ust, but to excite extraordinary 
k admiration. 

"One of the most prominent and detestable vices) indeed, in Richard’s clfibracter, his hypocrisy, 
oonn^ited, as it always is, in his person, with the most profound skill and dissimulation, has, owing to 
the various p^rts which it induces him to assume, most ipatertally contributed to the popularity of this 
play, both on the stage and in the doset. He is one who can 

* fnine'hit Cm to ill oceoilont, 

and accordingly appear^ during the course of his career, under the contrasted forms of a subject and a 
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monAreli, a politician aa4 a <wit^ a aoMier and a aiiitor, a sinner and a saint ; and in all with snoh 
apparent ease and fidelity to nature^ that while to the explorer of the human minA^he affords, by his 
penetration and address, a subject of peooliar interqpt and delight, he offers to the praotiaed performef'rs 
a study well calculated to call forth his fullest and finest ezertiona He, therefore, whose histrionic 
powers are adequate to the just exhibition of this character, may be said to have attained the hi{^hest 
honours of his profession ; and, consequently, the popularity of ' Richard the Third,* notwithstanding the 
moral enormity of its hero, may be readily accounted for, when we recollect that, the versatile and 
consummate hypocrisy of the tyrant has been embodied by the talents of ihch masterly performers as 
Garrioh, Kemble, Cooke, and Kean. 

" So overwhelming and exclusive is the bharaoter of Richard, that the comparative insignificanoy of flill 
the pther persons of the drama may be necessarily inferred | they are refiected to us, as it were, from 
his mirror, and become more or less important, and more or less developed, as he finds it necessary to 
act upon them ; so that our estimate of their character is entirely founded on his relative conduct, 
through which we may very correctly appreciate their strength or weakness. *•»' 

^ The only exception to this remark is in the person of Queen Margaret, who, apart from the agency of 
Bidhard, and dimly seen in the darkest recesses of the picture, pours forth, in union with the deep tone 
of this tragedy, the most dreadful curses and imprecations ; with such a wild and prophetic fury 
indeed, as to involve the whole scene in tenfold gloom and horror. 

"We have to add that the moral of this play is great and impressive. Richard, having excited a 
general sense of indignation, and a general desire of revenge, and, unaware of his danger from having 
lost, through fiimiliarity with guilt, all idea of moral obligation, becomes at length the victim of his 
own enormous crimes; he fidls not unvisited by the terrors of conscience, for, on the eve of danger and 
of death, the retribution of another world is placed before him ; the spirits of those whom he had 
murdered reveal the awful sentence of his fate, and his bosom heaves with the infliction of eternal 
torture/'— *D raub. 






MEASURE FOR MEASURE, 


[This play waa fixbt printed in the folio of 1628, and ia suppoaed, upon the alight foundation 
oir two 01^ three doubtful alluBiona to contemporoiy events, to have been written in 1603. The 
fbet of its having been played before the Court on St. Stephen’s night, December 26, 1604, 
whioh is gathered from Tylney’s account of the expenses of The Revels from the end of 
October, 1604, to the end of the some month, 1605 : — 

By his plaiera. On St. Stivons Night in the Hall,. A Play called Mobut for Mosur*’—- 

provea it to have been written beforo that date, and this really is all Uiat is known with certainty 
respecting the period of its production. Tlio plot appears to have been taken from Whetstone’s 
drama, in two parts, called ** The right excellent and famous llistoryc of Promos and Cas- 
sandra,” Ac. 1678, of which the Aigument” is os follows; — 

" In the cyttie of Julio (eomotimeB vndor the dominion of Coruimis Kingo of Ilungarie and Boomia) thera 
was a law, that what man bo euor oominittcd adultery should loso hia head, and the woman offender should 
weeze Bome disguised apparel during her life, to make her infamouslyo noted. Tliis souoro lawe, by tlio fauour 
of some meroifiU mogiatrate, became littlo regarded vntill the time of Lord Promos auctoriiy ; who oonuicting 
a yong gentleman named Andrugio of incontinency, condemned both him and his minion to the execution of 
this statute. Andrugio had a very rertuous and boawtiful gentlewoman to his sister, named Cassandra: 
Cassandra to onlaige her brothers life, submitted an humble petition to the Loref Promos : Piomoa regarding 
her good behaulours, and fantasying her great beawtio, was much delighted with the swoeto order of her talke ; 
and, doying good that ouiU might come thereof, fbr a time be repryu’d her brother ; but, wicked man, toumlng 
his liking vnto vnlawfull lust, he sot downe the spoile of her honour raunsome for her brotliors life. Chaste 
OassaAdra, abhorring both him and his suto, by no perswasion would yeald to this raunsome : b^t in fine, wonne 
with the importunitye of hir brother (pleading for life) vpon these conditions she agreede to Promos ; first that 
he ahould parden her brother, and alter many her. Flromos as fearolos in promisso as oarelesse in performance, 
with sbUemne vowe sygned her conditions : but worse then any infydel, his will satisfyed, he performed neither 
-the one uor the other ; for, to keepe his auothoritye vnspotted with fiiuour, and to preuentCassandraea clamon, 
heoomAukndediftegayler secretly to present Cassandra with her brothers head* The gayler, with theoutcryes of 
AAdhriq^[|is^ abhffiTyng Promos lewdenes, by the prouidonoe of God prouided thus for his safety. He presented 
OaaMUUim a Iblou's heed newlie executed, who (being mangled, knew it not from her brothers, by the 
ge^who'msetaiUberiie)wae8oagreeuedattbistreoheryo,that,atthepoiutetokyiher8elfe, shd sperSd 
to he. auenged of Prinnos : and deuisyng a' way^ die oonduded to make her fortunes knowne vuto 
She (axaontSnge this resolution) was so hig^y &uouzed of the king, that forthwith he hasted to do 
Whose ludgemant was, to msnyeOssssadra to repairs her erased honour; whtoh dooae^ fbr 

689 



MEASUJIE FOB MBABUBB. ^ , 

hif hainoiu offonoe ha riiould loM Ub head. %hia amyaga eolempidaed^ Q M w a d i% lyadto thagreataat bondee 
of affection to her huebaad, become an eanieat eater for hie lifb: the kinte (tendringe the genendl benefli of 
the common weale before her epeolal ease, al%»agh he fimoiued her much,) iroiild nc^ graant her aafie. 
Andrugio (disguieed amonge the oompeny) ecmowing the giiefe of higatetef, be^rayde hle'^aafetye, and maad 
pardon. The Idnge^ to renowno the Tcrtues of Gaeeandra, pardoned both him and Promoef ' Tbo oiroumelaiioea 
of this tore hietorye in action lyuolye fbknreth.*' < 

Whetstone was indebted fer the story, of which he afterwards introduced a prose narFative in 
his Hoptameron of Civil Discourses ” 1582, to Oiraldi Cinthio’it^ ffeeaianmithi, — ^Parte 
Seconda, Dcca. viii. NoveUa 5 : — 

** Jttriste b mandate da Massamiano Imperadore in Ispniohi, 07e fh prendere on 09^; 

veigine, e oondannalo a morte : la eorella oerca di liberarlo : Juxiste da apengji^jlla donna ^ ' 

moglie, e di darle libero il flratollo : ella oon lui si giaoe, e la notte iateaaa Jmiate flrtagUir il 
e la manda alia aorella* Ella ne fh querela all* Imperadore, il quale fh sposare ad Jnriste* ia^ JpgffpS 

dare ad essere uodao : la donna lo libera, e oon lui ai vire amorevolisaimamente.*’ ' ^ '! ' '' 


ptuans ^eprumtelr. 


ViNOENTlo, the Duke, 
Anoelo, ike Deputy, 

Ebqalvs, an Ancient Lord, 
Claudio, a Xoung CfentUman, 
Lucio, a PaniatHe, 

Two other Wee Oentienm. 
Provost* 


Thomas,) 
Peter, j 


Two JWora , 


A JusticA' 


Elbow, a ekmple Cimetadle, 


Froth, a fooluk OentUmoiii. 

PoMPBT, Servant to Mistress Overdona 
Abhorbor, an EsceeuHoner. 
Babrardinb, a dieedtute Prieoner, 


Isabella, iBwter to Claudio. 
Mariana,. hetroAed to Angelo. 
Juliet, bdoved of daudia ' 
Franoiboa, a Mna ^ 

Mietreu OvEBDONH, « 


Lordt, OenUemen, Ouarde^ Ofieere^ and other Attendanie, 


m 


BOENE-*y^NA 




ACT 1. 

SCENE L-— Afi Apartment in (he Duke’« Palace. 


Enter Duxb, Esoalvs, Lords, and Attendants. 

Dukb. EscoIub! 

Esoal* Mjlotd. 

Dokb. Of govenunent the pAperties to unfold, 
Would seem in me to affect speech and discourse ; 
' Since Itmi potto know, that your own science 
. Ezceds, tn ihol, the lista of iH advice 
Ify sin^gth eon give pu: then no more remains, 
But ilisl|,fo jooVWaffimeni^, as your worth is able, 
And ]^,|wn,WDrk»^ The nature of our people, 
par fj^^kii^tiMiio^ tad the terms 



For common justice, you’ias os pregnant in 
As art bud practico»hath enriched any 
That we remember. There is our commission, 

[Owing U. 

From which we would not bailee you warp. — Call 
hither, 

I jay, bid come before us Angelo. — 

* [Eant an Attendant. 

What figure of us think you will bear ? 

For you must know, we have with special soul - 
Elected him our absence to supply, 

Lent him our terror, drest him wi^ our lore, ’ 

to nnio: wo miglit read 

'* Then no mozo lamalni. 

But that, {Ttnetrinu kU Commiuhn.} to yoar lUflMMof, 
Jtti, aa your worth la able, let them woik.^ 


m 


A<W I.] ' 

And given hia deputation all the organa 
Of our own power: what think you of it? 

Escal. If any in Vienna be of worth 
To undergo such ample grace and honour, 
It is-lord Angelo. 

OuKB. Look where he cornea. 


Enter AnoblO. 

Abo. Ai^vaya obedient to your grace’a will, 

I come to know your pleasure. 

OuKB, Angelo, 

There ia a kind of character in thy life, 

That to the observer doth thy history 
Fully unfold. Thyself and thy belongings 
Are not thine own so proper, ns to wasto 
Thyself upon thy virtues, them* on thee. 

Heaven doth with us as we witli toiehcs do. 

Not light them for themaclves ; for if our virtues 
Did not go forth of us, 'twere all alike 
As if wo hod them not. Spirits are not finely 
touch’d, 

But to fine issues ; nor nature never lends 
The smallest scruple of her excellence, 

But, like a thrifiLy goddess, she determines 
Herself the glory of a creditor, 

Both thanks and use.* But I do bend my speech 
To one that can my part in him odvditiso : 

Hold, therefore. — Angelo, 

In our remove be thou at full ourself ; 

Mortality and mercy in Vienna 

Live in thy tongue and heart : old Escalus, 

Though first in question, is thy secondary : 

Take thy commission. Wiving it. 

Ano. Now, good my lord. 

Let there bo some more test modo of my metal. 
Before so noble and so great a figure 
Be stamp’d upon it. 

Dukr. No more evasion : 

Wo have with a leaven’d and prepared choice 
Proceeded to you ; therefore &kc your honours. 
Our haste from hence is of so quick condition. 
That it prefers itself, and loaves unquestion’d 
Matters of needful value. We shall write to you, 
As time and our concemings shall importune, 

How it goes with u*s ; and do look to know 
What doth befall you here. So, fare you well : 

To the hopeful execution do I leoi'c you 
Of your eomuissionsk 

Awa. ' Yet, give leave, my lord, 

That we may bring you something on the way. 

Doxb. My haste may not admit it ; 

Nov need you, on mine honour, have to do 
With*any seruplo : your Mope is as mine own. 

So to enforce (Nr the laws 


UBASUBB FOB MEASHHII' 




Givq meyour lunul* 
I’ll pnvily away ; I love the pec^le, 

But dcTnoft tike to stage mo to their eyes : * - 
Though it do well, 1 jSo not roKsh woU d 
Their loud ^plam, and (ivss vebunemt, 

Nor do I think the man of discretion, ^ ^ 
That does affect it. Once more, &re you w](^. 

The heavens give safety to your pui^KMes ! 
Esoal. Lead forth, and bring you h^ in* 
^ happiness I jir 

Duke. I thwk yon. Fare you well. [SxU. 
Escal. I shall desii'o you, sir, to give me leave 
To have free speech wiA you ; and it concerns me 
To look into the bottom of my place \ * 

A power I have, but of what strength and uikt',***) 

I am not yet instructed, -r . ^ 

Abo. ’IM a 80 with me. Letus witbdrawtogel^* 
And wo may soon our satisfaction kive. 

Touching that point. ^ 

Escal. I’ll wait upon yoim ^nour. 

\Ee^nt. 


SCENE ir.— A Street. 

Enter Lucio and two Gentlemen. ^ 

Luoio. If the duke, with the other diikes, eome 
not to composition with the king of Hungoxyi why 
then, all the dukes Ml upon the king. . * 

1 Gent. Heaven grant us its peace, but not 
the king of Hungary’s I 

2 Gent. Amen. 

Ltjcio. Thou concludcst like the sanctimonious 
pirate, that went to sea with tho Ten Command- 
ments, but scraped one out of the tabic. 

2 Gent. Thou ihalt 7U>t steal 9 

Lucio. Ay, that ho razed. 

1 Gbnt. Why, ’twas a commandment to 

command the captain and all tho rest fbom thdr 
functions : they put forth to steal. Thcro ’s not a 
soldier of tis all, that, in the thanksgiving before 
meat, doth relish the petition wcll^ that^ prays for 
peace. ^ 

2 Gent. I never heard any; soldbff, dislike it. 

Luoio. I believe thco', for I think thott'.Ui^ 

WMt wkere grace was said. ^ ■* 

v^2 Gent. No ? a dozen times at least: 

1 Gent. What, in metre ? ’ » 

Lucio. In any proportion or in any language. 

3 Gent. 1 think, or in any jf^dkpoUj. , ' ^ ' ! 

Lucio. Ay, why not? Girooo'% ffmi, " 

of all controversy ; as for examdOy-HtoaE 
art a wicked villain, despite of iD giiaoa»'^ ':!!li 


m 


•) qiAtext,ilfy. 


I Um.] UMfoinwr]7ilgaUM*l«#i;W^et^^ 




1 G|mT» Wdl> there went but a pair of aheara 
betwm UB.* 

liccio. I grant; as there may between the 
lists and the ydvet : thou art the list. 

1 GaurTi 2Lnd thou tho velvet : tliou art good 
velvet ^ thduM a three-piled pieco, I warrant thee. 
, lief be a lut of an English kersey, as hfd 

' as dspu art piled, for a I&nch velvet. Do 


now? 
thou dost; 


and^ indeed, with 


fading of ihj speech : I will out of 

Uk a kafr of dMtri IwtwMn in.1 An urly 
feMSlaiK tbat than vm Utda diffemica 

niSrrttiViVwvhathaf avfeoa. •' Tha thnkaglTii^^ 
^p'MfiWrtpasVw Mbn jnit belMa ai aiatwtefol to 
vlkMiia St pAja ftr paiaa avpean to htva been 
ijf sa^Sa ajaSantamiirzt ialband in anelei\t 
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thine own confessidh, learn to begin thy health ; 
but, wliilst I live, forget lo drink iSer tbee. 

1 Qbmt. 1 think I have done myself wrong, 
have I not ? 

2 Grnt. Yes, that thou hast, whether thou art 
tainted or free. 

Lvcio. Behold, behold, where madam 
gation comes ! • 

1 Gent. I have purchased as ihaay disqmi 
under her roof, as come to^^ 

2 Gent. To what, I pray ? ^ 

pnblinlied and eatablltbed by She aothorltr of Qnem HHfaHIh 
in tho tlUa dfxeotfl that *' iho Actf of TbankiSHrttie SuStw 

•hall alway* bk concluded by thoio ihott pnyonk''-#* INnia 
•ervet EcelearaiA— Regem eel Reginam euatodUt— Omi^QIaiUib^ 
auc regat— Populum unlverfum tueatn^^eS AmmS moM* 
ptrp€iu§m> AmoD.'* 
h 1 have pnnhaMdt to.} Thia in ^ old 


Imeio^a ipoeeb, tbough it obyioutlyMoiigt to 






[MOMin 


ACT L] 


MXASVBS'VOB VSUSOBSS:^ 


Lvoxo. Judge. 

2 Gent. To throe thousand dollars* a jear. 

1 Gent. Ay, and more. 

Lvcio. A l^noh crown more. * 

2 Gent. I'hou art always figuring diseases 
in me ; but thou art full of error,-— I am sound. 

Lucio. Nay, not as one would say, healthy ; 
but so sound as things that are hollow : thy bones 
are hollow; impiety has mode a feast of thee. 

Enter Mistress Overdone. 

1 Gent. How now I which oiF 3 'our hips bos 
the most profound sciatica ? 

Mrs. Ov. Well, well ; there’s one yonder 
arrested and carried to prison, was wortii five 
thousand of you all. 

2 Gent. Who’s that, I pray thee ? 

Mbs. Ov. Marry, sir, that’s Claudio ; signior 
Claudio. 

1 Gent. Claudio to prison ! ’t is not so. 

Mbs. Ov. Nay, but I know, ’tis so : I saw him 

arrested; saw him carried away; and, which is 
more, within these thrce« days his head to be 
chopped ofiT. 

I 4 UC 10 . But, after all this fooling, I wobld not 
have it so. Art thou sure of this ? 

Mbs. Ov. I am too sure of it ; and it is tor 
getting madam Julietta with child, 

Lucio. Believe roe, this may be : he promised 
to meet mo two hours since, and he was ever pre- 
cise in promise-keeping. 

2 Gent. Besides, you know, it draws something 
near to the sp^h we had to such a purpose. 

1 'Gent. But, most of all, agreeing with the 
proclamation. 

Lucio. Away 1 let’s go learn the truth of it. 

lEiceunt Lucio and Gentlemen. 

Mrs. Ov. Thus, wliat witli the war, what with 
the sweat, what with thq gallWs, and what with 
poverty, I am custom-shrunk. . • 


. PoK. Groping ibrikoatit in a peculiar liver 
Mbs. Ov. WnatJ is thmie a maid with child hy 
him ? ^ • 

PoH. No; but tfaerw’s a womkn with maid^ 
him : you have not heard' of ihe proclamation, « 
have you? 

Mb8.0v. What prodaraation, man ? * 

Pom. All housea in the suWbs^ of Vienna 
must be plucked down. 

Mrs. Ov. And what shall become of those in 
the city ? • 

Pom. Tlioy shall stand for seed ; they had gone 
down too, but that a wise burgher put in for them. 
Mrs. Ov. But shall all our houses of resort in 


the suburbs bo pulled down ? 

Fom. To the ground, mistress. « 

Mbs. Ov. Why, here’s a change Indeed in the 
commonwealth I What shall become of me? 


Pom. Come ; fcar not you : good counsellors « 
lack no clients: though you change your place, 
you need not change your trade; I’ll bo your 
tapster still. Courage I there will bo pity t^n 
on you : you that have worn your eyes mmost out 
in the service, you will be considered. 

Mbs. Ov. i^at’s to do here, Thomas Tapster ? 
let’s withdraw. 


Pom. Here comes signior Claudio, led by the 
provost to prison ; and there Vi madam Juliet. 

[Exeunt. 


Enter Provost, Claudio, Juliet, and Officers.* 

Claud. Fellow, why dost thou show me thus 
to the world ? 

Bear me to prison, where I am committed. 

Pbov. I do it not in evil disposition, 

But frem lord Angelo by spccid charge. 

Claud. Thus can the deini-god Authority 
Moke us pay down for our offence by weight.— 
The sword of heaven on whom it will, it will ; 
On whom'it will not, so ; yet still His just. 


Bnt0r PoMPEY.Cl) 
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How now I what’s the news with you ? 
Pom. Yonder man is earned toiprison. 
Mbs. Ov. Well ; ^what has he done ? 
Pcku. A woman. 

Mbs. Ov. But whai’s his offonoe ? 


Re-enter Lucio and Gentlemen. 

Lucio. Why, iiow now, Claudio! when^ 
comes this wstraint? 

Claud. From too much liberty, Luciti^' 
liberty; 


• T9 three mrnend ColtaM eiwr.] Th« •««« P'*! 

*'doUBT^iH|d4iilrarM0ur8llA ‘‘TiwTsaiiwit,'' A«tll. 80. 1, and 
ln»Bio|tw,”AetU.8a4. ^ 

h All (o«MP la ckt MVinti. *0.) mid 1^. 

AU tovd^houef.** an.i lArdlttatyi Ibr houMt,'* Ulw 

*'«aSiir6v«Mbti,** van alt **!■«! til Dwae.” 

« Bbiu' pMvort. x^.} TltU. it iBMiM Id Hid f»Ua •« a Mw 


with tliD Proroit, fto. y but Uila wu oidjr fo D00«idSD0D| 
old atase praatlca of Indloatlns at the beginntDgbjf a aam 
ahanetoiaitqiilrad to take part In it. 

d The aword of htavan;] Tha old 
of hDaeaD bat Claadlo la apparenttjr eontnianiwHWM 
Dana oraatthljr panlfhawtota with tha ovu Jikat iMri 
Thia lavnaioiii and eaay dteiaUon waa iHfioaM 
«f Btao. 



VOa MBASDRB. [toara nt- 


4 jii AOEfim k tt|e of much &At| 

So 0^017 scope hj Hie immoderate nee 
Tam to icstraiut. Our natures do punue, . 
l|i»<rats that ravin down &eir proper bane, 

. 4 ^ ib|rBt(y evil^ and when we drink, we die. 

Lucio. If I (S>uld speak so wisely under an 
anes^ I would send for certain of my creditors:, 
and yet, to say the truth, I had as lief have the 
foppery of freraom, as the morality* of imprison- 
ment^What’s thy offence, Claudio? 

C^un. 'What but to speak of would offend 
a^ain. 

Lucio. What, is’t murder ? 

Ol^AVD. ‘No. 

Lucio. Lecheiy? 

Glattd. Call it so. 

*PBoy. Away, sir I you must go. 

Claud. One word, good friend. — Lucio, a word 
with you. [Takes him aside, 

Luqio. A hundred, if they’ll do you any good. — 
Is lechery so looked after ? 

Claud. Thus stands it with me : — ^upon a true 
contract, 

I got possession of Julietta’s bed : 

You know the lady ; she is fast my wife, 

Sare that wo do the denunciation* lock 
Of outward order : this we came not to. 

Only for propagation of a dower 
Eemainiiig in the coffer of her friends, 

I'rom whom we thought it meet to hide our love 
Till time had made them for us.( 2 } But it chances, 
The stealth of our roost mutual entertainment 
With character too gross is writ on Juliet. 

Lucio. With child, perhaps? 

Claud. Unhappily, eron so. 

And the new deputj now for the duke,— 

Whether it be the foult and glimpse of newness. 
Or whether that the body public be 
A horse whereon the- governor doth ride. 

Who, newly in the seat, that it may know 
He con command, -lets it straight feel the spur ; 
Whether the tyranny be in bis place, 

Or in his eminence that filb it up, 

I stu^ in ; — ^but this new governor 
Awakea me all the enrolled penalties. 

Which have, like nnsoour’d armour, hung by Uio 

So long, that nineteen aodiaes have gone round. 
And none of them been worn ; and, for a name, 

(•) Oldtnct,Morfall%. 

* Com M wO^itedwiuiidatlon loci. fte.] JUmuMMimhtn 
" MHii MltllCT non nor Uu thui mmneiaUon orfirommeiahom, 
hrfpdfi «ditiMi vt Dletloim, under JhHunoiaSiont 

tai mrn'fis is «iwted flmn HsU’i Omm tif (UmcUim, which pi ccei 

> h . ■ ' — — ibrIniherfealS 

. ftwbfrgyspsaadryee i fawdielicaOJj 
Ali0wpt^pnmt,ht Uw sfirtetBflicvitoiprlmjiifln tbn ons 
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Now puts the drowsy and neglected act 
Freshly on mo : — ^’tis surely for a name. 

^ Lucio. I warrant it is ; and thy head stands so 
tickle on thy shouldero, that a milk-maid, if she 
be in love, may sigh it off. Send after the doko, 
-and appeal to him. 

Claud. I have done so, but he’s not to be 
found. 

I pr’ytbce, Lucio, do me this kind service 
This day my sister should the cloister enter, 

And there receive her approbation : 

Acquaint her with the danger of my state ; 
Implore her, in my voice, that slio moke friends 
To the strict deputy ; bid herself assay him : 

I have great hope in that ; for in her youth 
There is a prone ^ and speechless dialect, 

Such OB moves men ; beside, she hath prosperous 
art 

When she will play with reason and discourse, 
And well she con. persuade. 

Lucio. 1 pray she may: os well for the en- 
couitigement of tlio like, which else would stand 
under grievous imposition, as for the enjoying of 
thy life, who I would bo sorry should be thus 
foolishly lost at a game of tick-tack. I ’ll to her. 
Claud. I thank you, good friend Lucio. 

Luqio. Within two hours. 

Claud. Como, officer ; away I 

[Exrnnt, 


SCENE III . — A Monastery, 

Enter Duke and Fbiab Thomas. 

Duke. No, holy father; throw away that 
thought; ' 

Believe not that the dribbling dart of Love 
Can pierce a cdmplete bosom. Why I desire 
tliee' 

To give me secret harbopr, hath a purpose 
More*gravo and wrinkled than the aims and ends 
Of burning youth. 

Fbi. T. May your grace speak of it ? 

Puke. My holy sir, none, teitter knows than 
you 

How I have ever lov’d the life remov’d; 

And held in idlh price to haunt assemblies, 

niMnlng, whidi It hu notr loit. In Itt prtuitlTe sente Itslgnttei 
bending ferward. and netaphorically— to be snueb ineliM to 
certain tetiont or passions ‘.nut In tbe ■* Lucreoe," as ICalbne (A* 
sarrea. Shakespesoe uses it as equiTalentr to ardent; heedstrang; 
ao. , 

** 0 fbet proM liiet should stain so pnsen 

and again in ■* Cymbellne/'*-'M nwer'aaw any one lo ar e m L" as. 
In the Unes we are now conaiderlng, bewsyer. the Met m oh* 
rlously intended It to imply a power of bendltaf dr lmHf.hig 
anoChac bf the enartlon of a strong yot sllaal poiaonal isfinanco. 

««8 ! . 




Where youth, and cost, and witless bravery 
keeps." 

I have deUvei^d to lord Angelo — 

A man of stricture and firm abstinence — 

My absolute power anti place hero in Vienna, 

And ho Buppoaoa mo travcllM to Pulantl ; 

.For so I have strew’d it in tho common car. 

And BO it is receiv’d. Now, pious sir, 

Von will demand of mo wliy 1 do this ? 

Fbi. T, Gladly, my lord. * • [law's, — 

Bvxn. Wo have strict statutes and most biting 
The needful bits and curbs to headstrong steeds , — * 
Which for Uieso fourteen years jvc have let sleep ;t 
Even like an o’ergrown lion in a cave, 

That goes not out to prey. Now, as fond falhei-s. 
Having bound up tho threat’niug twigs of birch, 
Only to stick it in their children’s sight 
For terror, not to use, in time the rod 
Secomds** more mock’d, than fear’d; bo our decrees, 
Dead to infliction, to themselves are dead. 

And liberty pludu justice by the iToso ; 


The baby beats the nurse, and quite athwart 
Goes ail decorum. 

Fni. T. It rested in your grace 

To unloose this tied-up justice when you pleas’d ; 
And it in you moro dreadful would have seem’d, 
Than in lord Angelo. 

J)uKE. 1 do fear, too dreadful ; 

Sith ’t was my fault to give the people scope, 

’T would be my tyranny to strike and gall them 
For what I bid them do : for wo bid this be done, 
When evil deeds have thoir permissive pass. 

And not tho punishment, llierefore, uide^, my 
fiithcr, 

1 have on Angelo impos’d the office ; 

Who may, in the ambush of my name, strike home, 
And yet my nature never in the fight. 

To do in slander." And to behold his sway, 

I will, as ’twere a brother of your order, 

Visit both prince and people : diereflire, I pr’ythee, 
Supply.ino wi A the habit, and instruct me 
Howi mp^ finally in person bear 


(•) 014 teat, 


(t) Old text, flip. 


e wiiere . . , amd wlUeii bravetr keep!.] That 1 
Mweltaf 99ienUdiam 4wflli. And U added Item the 
IbUo. 

b Becooiee— ] The old text readi,— 

• — — in time the rod 

Men mock'd, than Ibaird.'* 

Vw Sneaiet we are Inddhtad to Pope, vh0 prehabty derived U Item 
tha aoimpo^ns paaiagetftDavenaui's * Law asainut Lovete, * 
j^Jy^ig[gv^*m«MeaauwlbrM^ Ade 


And yet my nature xem lathe 
To do In alaader.] 

So the old toxt, eomiptly wtthpnt donbt 
obtain aeua by zaadlng.— 


Tin It in time becene mom/* Ao. 

tifl 

Banminr sttampM ft 


moy, in Um amlnuh of my n gn^ 


(* Mover In the aijflf, 
* To do It alaader.’* 
WoeimnidpMfitf,^ 





Like a true friar. More* ix'osons for this action^ 
At our more leisure shall 1 render you ; 

Only, this one : — lord Angelo is precise ; 

Stands at a guard with envy ; scarce confesses 
That his blood flows, or that his appetite 
Is more to bread than stone : hence shall we see, 
If power change purpose, what our seemers be. 

[JBxewnt, 

I 

. SCENE IV. — A Nunnery, 

Nnter Isabella and Fjrancibca. 

Ibab. And have you nuns no fardier privileges? 
Fbak. Are not these large enough ? 

IsAB. Yes, truly ; I speak not as desiring more. 
But rather wishing a more strict restraint 
Upon Uie sisterhood, the votarists of Saint Clare. 
Lnozo. [TTttAottt.] Ho t peace be in this l^acel 
•IsABi Who ’a that which calls » 

' Eban. It i* a man's voice. Gentle Isabella, 
Tuzli Tou the key, add know his business of him ; 
You may, I may. not ; you .are yet unsworn. 
Whenyouhave tow'd, you must not speak with men, 
Bixt in the prbsenoo the prioress : 

if yon apeak, you must not ^ow your face; 

(•) CM test, * 

'mMiMeaeptetlwiWMalt^^ We UM elA leettoni 


Or, if you show your face, you must not speak. 
Ho calls again ; I pray yoti, answer him. [£xit 
Ibab. Peace and prosperity ! Who is 't that calls ? 

Enter Lucio. 

Lxrcio. Hail, virgin, if you be, — as those check- 
roses 

Proclaim you are no less ! Can you so stead me, 
As bring me to the sight of Isabella, 

A novice of this place, and the fair sister 
To her unhappy brother Claudio? 

Ibab, W’hy her^unJtappy brother ? let me ask ; 
The rather, for I now must make you know 
1 ant tliat Isabella and his sister. 

Lucio. Gentle and fair, your brother kindly 
greets 3 'on. 

Not’ to be weary with you, he's in prison. 

IsAB. Woo mo ! for what V 
Lucio. For that which, if myself might be his 
judge. 

Ho should receive his punisliment in thanks : 

He hath ^t his friend with cliild. 

IsLAB. Sir, make me not your story.* 

Lumo. 'Tis true. I would not— th(Ai|^ Hia my 
frmiliarsin . 


not for tbt naam UBlgned bj SteevaDt, that wuik^m§, MOoaSliiit 
tomeomlaoaoiodeof ^nweolai^**- ^ 


liaeaM ba uaad to 


I of phnueoIoBV la tbe poet*^ day, 
•tory,** but baomaa aWry ma a 
alipilfr jut or laiwMoy^a. 


wtUwdt mneh 


lite 


AC?T tj 

With maids to seem the lapwiofr, and to jest, 
Tonpie far from heart— play with all virdna so ; 

] hold you as a thing enwM and aainl^; 

By your renouncement, an immortal spirit; 

And to be talk’d with in sincerity, 

As with a saint. 

ISAB. You do blaspheme the good in mocking 
me. 

Lucio. Do not believe it. Fewness and truili,* 
’tie thus : — 

Your brother and bis lover have embrac’d : 

As those that feed grow full ; as blossoming time, 
That from the soedness the ^ro fallow brings 
To teeming foison,*’ even so her plenteous womb 
EKpresseth his fall tilth and husbandry. 

IsAB. Some one with child by him!— My 
cousin Juliet ? 

Lvcio. Is she your cousin ? 

IsAD. Adoptodly ; as school-maids change their 
names 

By vain, though apt, affection. . 

JiUOio. Sho it is. 

IsAB. O, let him marry her ! 

Lirczo. This is the point. 

The duke is very strangely gone from hence. 

Bore many gentlemen, myself being one. 

In hand, and hope of action ; hut wo do learn, 

^ those that know the very nerves of state, 

His giviuga-out* were of an infinito distance 
From bis true-meant design. Upon his place, 
And with full lino of bis authority, 

Governs lord Angelo ; a man whose blood 
Is very snow-broth ; one who never feels 
The wanton stings and motions of the sense, 

But doth rebate and blunt his natural edge 
With profits of the mind, study and fast. 

(*) Old text, giring-wt. 

A FawneM and truth.—] That It, In fev words and true. 
i> Foiton,— ] FoiioHt aa ■iguitythf; pletiigt abu^danett waa uaad 


[SOBNB' r*., 

He — ^to give fear to tise and liberty. 

Which have for long run by the hideous law, ' 

As mice by lions— hath j^itun’d out^ act, 

Under whoso heavy shnso your brothers life 
Falls into forfeit : he arrests him it, 

And fellows close the ri^ur of the statute. 

To make him an example. All hope is gone, 
Unless you have fiiie grace by your fair prayer 
To soften Angelo ; wd that’s my ]^th of business 
’Twixt you and your poor brother* 

IsAB. Doth lio 80 seek his life ? * 

Lucio. Has censur’d him* already : 

And, as I hear, the provost hath a warrant 
For his execution. 

IsAB. Alas 1 what poor ability ’s in me 
To do him good ? • 

Lucio. Assay the power yon have. 

IsAB. My power ! Alas, 1 doubt, — 

Lucio. Our doubts are traitors. 

And make us lose the good we oft might win, 

By fearing to attempt. Go to lord Angelo, 

And let him learn to know, when maidens sue. 
Men give like gods ; but when they weep and 
kneel, 

All their petitions are os ii^Iy theirs 
As they themselves would owe^ them. 

IsAB. I’ll sec what I can do. 

Lucio. * But speedily. 

IsAB. I will about it straight ; 

No longer staying but to give the mother 
Notice of my affair. I humbly thank you : 
Commend mo to my brother ; soon at night 
I’ll send him certain word of my success. 

Lucio. 1 take my leave of you. 

IsAB. Good sir, adieu. 

\Exewiit 

me(Mhoriea)ly fin Autumn. 

a Ceniur’d him— J Pronounced judgment «i him. Judged 
him. * 

d Would owe Tbet it, would Save or poeMit tliew 
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ACT IL 

SCEN£ L’^A BM m Angelo*« Uwu€. 


JSnier Axmmu>3 Esoalub, a Justice, Frovost, 

Qflton> pmd ether Attcodabto. ^ 

♦ n 

Am. We vffuh M make' a ebaxe-erow of the 
law, 

fietliiig Hup to fiar thevlnx^s of prej. 


And let it keep one shape, till cnatom make it 
Their pezdi, and not thdr terror. 

Esoai.. Ay, but yet 

Let UB be keen, and rather cut a litm, [man. 
Than ihl], and bruise to death. Alas, tttiftgmide* 
Whom 1 would save, had a most noble fiither I 

m . 
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Lot but jour honour know,— 

Whom 1 believe to bo most straight in virtae,— 
That, in the working of your own affections, 

Had time coher’d with place or place witH 
wishing, 

Or that the resolute acting of your* blood 
Could have attain’d the ^cct of your own pur- 
pose. 

Whether you had not some time in your life, 

Err’d in this point which now you censure him,* 
And pull’d the law upon you. 

Ako. ’Tis one thing to be tempted, Escalus, 
Another thing to fall. I not deny, 

The jury, passing on the nrisoner’s life, 

May in the sworn twelve nave a thief or two 
Quiltier than him they tiy. What ’s open made to 
justice. 

That justice seizes ; what know the laws, 

That thieves do puss on** thieves? ’Tis very 
pregnant. 

The jewel that we find, wo stoop and tako’t, 

Bccauao we see it ; but what we do not sco 

We tread upon, and never think of it 

You may not so extenuate his offence 

For* I have had such faults ; but rather tell mo 

'When 1, that censure him, do so offend, 

Let mine ovm judgment pattern out my death, 
And nothing come in partial. Sir, he must die. 
Ebcal. ^ it as your wisdom will 
Ajsq, Where is the provost ? 

Feoy. Here, if it like your honour. 

Ano. See that Claudio 

Be executed by nine to-morrow morning : 

Bring him his confessor, let him be prepar’d, 

For Slat’s the utmost of his pilgrimage. 

[ExU Priivost 

Escal. Well, heaven forgive him I and forgive 
us all I 

Some rise by sin, and some by virtue fall : 

Some run from brakes of vice,^ and answer none ; 
And some condemned for a fault done. 


jffntor Elbow and Officers, with Froth and 

JPOHFEY. 

Elb. Como, bring them away: jf these be good 
peojple in a oommon-weal that do nothing but use 
tb^ abuses in common houses, I know no law : 
brug them away. 


Ahq. Hownow, sir*! What’s your name ? 
what’s the matter? , 

Elb. If it pleaso your honour, 1 am the poor 
duke’s coostoHe, and my name Is Elbow ; 1 oo 
lean upon justice, sir, and do brmg in here before 
your good honour two notorious oonefactors* 

Aho. Benefactors ! Well ; what benefactors kte* 
they ? are they not malefactors ? 

Elb, If it please your honour, 1 know not well 
what they are ; but precise villains they, are, that 
I am sure of, and void of all profanation in jfche 
world that good Christians ought to have. 

Escal. This comes off well: hero’s a wise 
officer. 

Ano. Goto: — wliat quality aro they of? Elbow 
is your name ? why dost thou not speak, Elbow 

Pom. He cannot, sir: he’s out a£ elbow.* 

Ano. What aro you, sir ? 

Elb. He, sir! a tapster, sir; parcel-bawd; 
one that serves a bad woman, whoso house, sir, 
was, as they say, plucked down in the suburbs ; 
and now she profosses a hot-house, which, I think, 
is a very ill house too. 

Escal. How know you that ? 

Elb. My wife, sir, whom I detest before heaven 
and your honour, — 

Escal. ITowl thy wife? 

Elb. Ay, sir whom, I tjiank heaven, is an 
honest woman, — 

« Escal. Dost thou detest her therefore ? 

Elb. I say, sir, I will detest myself also, be 
well as she, that this house, if it be not a bawd’s 
house, it is pity of her life, for it is a paughty 
bouse. 

Escal. How dost thou know that, constable? 

Elb, Marry, sir, by my wife ; who, if she had 
been a woman cardinally given, might have been 
accused in fornication, adultery, all unclean- 
linQss there, 

Escal. By the woman’s means ? 

Elb. Ay, sir, by mistress Overdone’s m^s ; 
but as she spit in his face, so she defied him.' 

Pom. Sir, if it please your honour, this is not so. 

Elb. Prove it before these varlets here, thou 
honourable man ; prove it. 

Escal. [To Ahgelo.] Do you hear how he 
misplaces? 

Pom, she come in great with child, and 
longing '^ving ^our honour’s reveronce— for 
stewed prunes : — sir, we had but two in the Jliouae, 
which at that very distant time stood, as it ^ere, 


(*) Old texti o«fr. 

csaroi* him.—] Hen for muft he aader- 
which new you eensiue him.” 

. m 


9 For—] That U, Beeewe. • , , 

a gomt ntnjirom brokot of Tice,—] The old text bae. • 

of / m;** rtco U on emendeUca of Rowe. Jttiio ha Oie true mod, 
the oltuflon may be either to the InetTUmHit of tortun tetmeo' 
• ** >reheil* " ^ vW'may be neuit, m ateema 

eapJeetiind,aninnber,a«MeMorTteee. Itblwno mmai oea 
yet get either Oe iogVb bxgmdtx 

ermoadflttiiililedineoltpMii^ ^ 'v 
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a a fiuit-dislif a dish of some du«e'-peiioe)--^yotir 
|kHi6oi8 We seal sudi dishes ; they are not China 
dishes, hot very good dishes, — 

^ IJisciii. Go to, go to : nA matter br tho dish, sir* 

Foi^ JiTo, indera, sir, not of a pin ; you are 
^erein in the right ; — ^but to the point. As 1 say, 
this mistress Elbow, being, as I say, with child, 
and being great bellied, and lodging, as I said, for 
prunes, and having but two in the dish, as I said, 
master Froth here, this very man, having eaten the 
resfp, as I said, and, as I say, paying for th^ 
wery honestly ; — ^for, as you know, master Froth, 
t could not give you thr^-pence again,—* 

Froth. No, indeed. 

Pom. Very well;— you being then, if you he 
remembered, cracking tho stones of tho foresaid 
* prunes, — 

FnoTH. Ay, so I did indeed. 

Pom, Why very well ; — I telling you then, if 
you be remembered, that such a one and such a one, 
were past euro of the tiling you wot of, unless they 
kept very good diet, as I told you,' — 

Froth. All this is true. 

Pom. Why, very well then, — 

Escal. Como, you are a tedious fool : to the 
purpose. — ^What was done to Elbow’s wife, that he 
hath cause to complain of? Come me to what 
was done to her. * 

Pom. Sir, your honour cannot come to that yet. 

Escal. No, sir, nor I mean it not. 

Pom. Sir, but you shall come to it, by your 
honour’s leave. And, 1 beseech you, look into 
master Froth here, sir ; a man of fourscore pound 
a year, whose father died at Hallowmas: — ^was’t 
not at Hallowmas, master Froth ? 

f^OTH. All-hfl^ownd eve. 

PoK. Why, veiy wdl ; I hope here be truths. 
He, sir, sitting, as 1 say, in a lower dbair, sir ; — 
Hwas in the BuRch of G^pcs, where, indeed, you 
have a delight to sit, have you not ? — 

Froth. 1 have so : because it is an open room, 
and good for winter.* 

Pom. Why, very well, then ; I hope here be 
truths. 

Ahg. This will last out a night in Kussia, 
When nights ore longest there : I’ll take' my 


leave. 

And leave yon to the hearing of the cause ; 
H^ng you find good cause to whip them all. 
Esoal. I think no less ; good morrow to your 
Inrdship. « [JEf^eU Ahoslo. 

Nof^ sir, ooBw on : what was done to Elbow’s 
We, onebmore? 

Poic* Onee, w I there was nothing done to Iter 
once. . 


Elb. I beseech yon, sir, ask him what this num 
did to my wife. 

. Pom. 1 beseech your honour, ask me* , " 

Escal. W’'ell, sir, what did this gentleman to 
her? 

Pom. X beseech you, sir, look in this geiu'leman’s 
feco. — Good master Frotli, look upon his hmour ; 
’tis for a good pdrpose. — ^Doth your honour mark 
his face ? 

Escal. Ay, sir, very well. 

Pom. Nay, I beaecch you, mark it well 

Esoal. Well, I do so. 

Pom. Doth your honour sec any barm in his face? 

Escal. Why, no. 

Pom. I’ll be supposed upon a book, his face ia 
tho worst thing ohont him. Good, then ; if his 
face be the womt thing about him, how could mas- 
ter Froth do the constable’s wife any harm ? I 
would know that of your honour. 

Escal. He’s in tho right. — Constable, what 
say you to it ? 

Elb. First, an it like you, the house is a re- 
spected hoiiso ; next, tliis is a respected fellow ; and 
his mistress is a respected woman. 

Pom. By this hand, sir, his wife is a more 
respected person than any of us all. 

Elb. Varlct, thou licst t thou Rest, wicked var* 
let ! the time is yet to come that she was ever 
respected with man, woman, or child. 

* roM. Sir, she was respected with him befere 
he married with her. 

Esoal. Which is the wiser here? Justice, or 
Iniquity ? ^ — Is this true ? 

Elb. 0 thou caitiff I 0 thou varlet! O thou 
wicked Hannibal ! I respected with her befere I 
was married to her ! — If ever I was respected with 
her, or she with me, let not your worship think me 
the poor duke’s dficer. — ^Prove this, thou ^cked 
Hannibal, or I’ll have mine action of batteiy on 
thee. 

Escal. If ho tdbk you a box o’ the ear, you 
might^havo your fuetion of slander too. 

Elb. Marry, 1 thank your good worship fer it. 
What is’t your worship’s pleasure I shall do with 
this wicked emtiff ? 

Escal. Truly, officer, because he hath some 
offenees in him that thou wouldst discover if thou 
couldst, let him •continue in his courses till thou 
knowest what they are. ^ 

Elb. Many, 1 thank your woi^hipJor it.— «-Thou 
seest, thou wicked varlet, now, whi&’s come upon 
thoe : thou ort to eontinue^w, thou varlet ; uou 
art to eontinw, . 

Escal. [To Ywsr.] Where were you bonif 
friend? 



^ lusilst, « Jaifaliir wiSttibaiMlm tii 
la old Monlltioa. 
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ACT IL] 

FftOTH. Here in Vionnar sir. 

Ebcal. Are jron of fourBOore pounds a year ? 

Froth. Yes, an’t ^case you» sir. • 

Eboal. So.-^ro rouPBY.] 'Wliat trade are 

you of, BIT? 

Pom. a tapster ; a poor widow’s tapster. 

Escal. Your mistress’ name ?. 

Pom. Mistress Overdone. 

Escal. Hathshehad anymore than onehusband? 

Pom. Nine, sir ; Overdone by the last. 

Eboal. Nine!-^ome hhher to me, master 
Froth. Master Frodi, I would not have' you 
acquainted with tapsters: they will draw you, 
master Froth, and you will hang them : get you 
gone, and let me hear no more of you. 

Froth. 1 thank your worship. For mine own 
part, 1 never come into any room in a taphouse, 
but I am drawn in. 

Escal. Well, no more of it, master Froth : 
farewell. Froth.] — Come you hither to 

mo, master tapster. What’s your name, master 
tapster ? 

Pom. Pompey. 

Escal. What else? 

Pom. Bum, sir. 

Escal. Troth, and your bum is the greatest 
thing about you ; so that, in the beastliest sense, 
you are Pom^y the Great. Pompey, you are 
partly a bawd, Pompey, howsoever you colour it in 
being a tapster: are you not? come, toll mo 
true : it shi^ bo the better for you. 

Pom. Truly, sir, I am R poor follow that would 
live. 

Escal. How would you live, Pompey? by 
being a bawd ? Wliat do you think of the trade, 
Pompey? is it a lawful trade ? 

Pom. If the law would allow it, sir. 

Escal. But the law will not allow it, Pompey ; 
nor it shall not be allowed in Vienna. 

Pom. Does your worship meai^ to geld and splay 
all the youth of the city 

Escal. No, Pompey. 

Pom. Truly, sir, in my poor opinion, they will 
to’t then. If your worship will two order for the 
drabsandtbe knaves, 70 U need not to fear the bawds. 

Escal. Thm are pretty orders beginning, 1 
can tell yon : it is but heading an^ hanging. 

Pom. If you head and hang all that offend that 
way hut for ten yeaf together, you’ll he glad to 
give out a oommission for more heads : if this law 
hold in Vienna ten year, I’ll rent the foirest bouse in 
it after threepence a hay;* if you live to see this 
come to pass, say Pompe/ told yOu so. 

Escal. Thank you, good Pompey; and, in 



requital of your- prophecy, hark you . — 1 advise 
you, let me not find you b^ore me again upon apy 
complainir whatsoever ; bo, not for dwelling whelp 
you do : if 1 da, Foinpej, I shall beat you to y^ur 
tent, and prove a shrewd CeesoiPto you ; in pkun 
dealing, Pompey, I shall have yon whipped : so,« 
for this time, Pompey, fore you well. 

Pom. I thank your worship for your good 
oounsel ; [Aside."] hut I ^all follow it, as the flesh 
and fortune shall better detonnino. 

Whip me I No, no ; let carman whip his jade ; 

The valiant heart’s not whipt out of his trade. 

[^xi^, 

Escal. Como hither to me, master Elbow; come 
hither, master constable. How long have you 
been in this place of constable ? • * 

Elb. Seven year and a half, sir. 

Escal. I thought, by your* readiness in the 
oflico, you had continued in it some time ; you 
say, seven years together ? 

Eld. And a half, sir. 

Esc^vl. Alas, it hath been great pains to you ! 
They do you wrong to put you so oft upon’t ; are 
there not men in your ward sufficient to serve it ? 

Eld. Faith, sir, few of any wit in such matters : 
os they are chosen, they are glad to choose me 
for them : I do it for some piece of money, and 
go through with all. 

Escal. Loola you bring me in the names of 
some nz or seven, the most sufficient of your parish. 
Elb. To your worship’s house, sir ? 

Escal. To my house ; fare you well. 

[Exit Elbow. 

What’s o’clock, think you ? 

Just. Eleven, sir. 

Escal. I pray you home to dinner with me. 
Just. I humbly thank you. 

Escal. It grieves me for the doath of Claudio ; 
But there’s no remedy. 

Just. Lord Angelo is severe. 

Escal. It is but needfol ; 

Mercy is not itself, that oft looks so ; 

Pardon is still the nurse of second woe : 

But yet, — ^poor Claudio I — ^There is no remedy.-*- 
Come, sir. [Exeunt . . 

SCENE n . — Another 'Sootn tn ibe mhm. 

Enter Prorort and a Serrwt 

SxBT< Hie’, hearing of a caniof he wiU odbm ' 
Btnught : 

I>UteUhlmef pn. 





Ipt 1I.J 

/ftsK>v. FitkjrycfOt do. [Bsiit Servant.] ITl know 
Hia pleoaure ; may be he will relent. Alaa^ 

He mtth but ea g&nded in a dream ! 
jLll,e6cts, all ages smack df this vice ; and he 
To^e for it 1 — • 

• 

Enter Angelo. 

Ang. Now, what’s the matter, provost? 

e ov. Isit your will Claudio shall die to-morrow? 
G. Did not 1 tell thee yea ? hadst thou not 
order? 

Why dost thou ask again ? 

Pjiov. Lest I might be too rash : 

Under your good correction, I have seen, 

When, after execution, judgment hath 
Bepented o’er his doom. 

Ang. Go to ; let that be mine ; 

Do you your office, or give \ip your place. 

And you shall well bo spar’d. 

Pnov. I crave your honour’s pardon. — 

What sliall be done, sir, with tho groaning Juliet? 
She’s very near her hour. 

Ang. Dispose of her 

To some more fitter place, and that with speed. 

Re*enter Servant. 

Serv. Hero is tlie sister of tho man condemn’d 
Desires access to you. 

Ang. Hath ho a sister ? 

Pbov. Ay, my good lord ; a, very virtuous maid, 
And to be shortly of a sisterhood. 

If not already. 

Ang, Well, let her be admitted, 

« \ExU Servant. 

Se'e you the fornicatress be remov’d : 

Let her have needful, but not lavish, means ; 

1 here shall bo order for it. ^ 

Enter Isabella and Lucio. 

Prov. Save your honour ! 

[Offering to retire. 
Ang, Stay a little while. — [To Isab.J You’re 
welcome : what’s your will? 

IsAB. I am a woeful suitor to your honour, 
Please but your honour hear me. 

Ang. Well ; what’s your suit ? 

JsAB. There is a vice that most 1 do abhor, 

desire should meet the blow of justice ; 
For 'which I would not plead, but that I must; 

For whidi I must not plead, but that I am ' ^ 

At war ’twixt will and will not. 

• Jfotf mU ir baek egainkA The vwd SoeStPcrliapi acoldenteUv 
'rmJtint iBMtliefoUo tm, wm iDMorM bj thtedltw of theseeoM 


[BOENB ri. 

Ang. Well; the matter? 

IsAB. I have a brother is condemn’d to die : 

{ do beseech you, let it be his ffiult, 

And not my brother. ^ 

Pbov. [Aeide."] Heaven give thee moving graoes ! 
Ang. Condemn the fault, and not tho actor of it ? 
Why, every fault’s condemn’d ere it be done : 
Mine were the very cipher of a function, 

To fine the fault,* whoso fine stands in record, 
And let go by the actor. 

IsAB. O just but severe law ! 

I had a brother, then. — ^Heaven keep your honour ! 

[Retiring. 

Lucio. [Asi^ to IsAB.] Givo’t not o’er so : to 
him again, ontroat him ; 

Kneel down before him, hang upon his gown : 

You are too cold ; if you should need a pin. 

You cH>uld not with more tamo a tongue dosire it •. 
To him, I say. 

IsAB. Must he needs die ? 

Ang. Maiden, no remedy. 

IsAB. Yes ; I do think that you might pardon him. 
And neither heaven nor man grievo at the mercy. 
Ang. I will not do’t. 

Ibab. But can you, if you would? 

Ang. Look, what I will not, that I cannot do. 
Isa^. But might you do’t, and do the world 
no wrong, 

If so your heart were touch’d with that remorse 
As mine is to him? 

Ang. * He’s sentenc’d: ’tis too late. 
Lucio. [Aside to Isab.] You are too cold. 
IsAB. Too late ! why, no ; I, that do speak a word, 
May call it bock*' again. Well believe this, 

No ceremony that to great ones ’longs, 

Not tlio kin^s crown nor tho depuM sword, 

The marshars truncheon nor tho judge’s robe, 
Become them with one half so good a grace 
As mercy docs. If he had been as you, and you 
aa ho, 

You would have slipp’d J ike him ; but ho, like you 
Woidd not have been so stem. 

Ang, Pray you, begone. 

Isab. I would to heaven I had your potent, 
And you were Isabel 1 should it then be thns ? 

No ; I would tell wbat ’twere to be a judge. 

And what a prisoner. 

Lucid. [Aeide to Isab.] Ay, touch him; there’s 
the vein, 

Ang. Your brother is a mrfeit of the law, 

And you but waste your words. 

Isab. Alas ! alaa ! 

Why, aU the souls tha^were were forfeit once ; 
And He that flight tho vantage best have took, 
Found out the remedy. How would you be, 
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iTHOf which is the top of judgment,* should 
But judge :fOu hs are ? O, think on that. 

And mercy then will breathe within your lips. 
Like man new made I 

Aug. Be yon Content, fair luaid, 

It is the law, not I, condemns* your brothcr<c 
Were he my kinsman, brother, or my son, 

It should be thus with him: — he must die to- 
morrow. 

IsAB# To-mdrrow*I O, that’s sudden ! Spare 
him, spare him ! — . 

He’s not prepar’d for death. Even for our kitchens 
We kill the fowl of season : shall we serve heaven 
With less respect than we do minister . [you : 
To our ^88 selves ? Good, good my lord, bethink 
^ Who is it that hath died for this offence ? 

There’s many have oommi(ted it. 

^Cio, Ay, well said. 


Ang. The law hath not been dead, though H 
hati. slept : 

Those many had not dat’d to do that evil, 

If the first that did the edict infringe. 

Had answer’d for his deed : now ’tis awake ; 
Takes note of what is done, and, like a prophet, 
Looks in a glass, that shows what future evw 
(Either new,* or by lemissness new-oonceiv’d, 
And BO in progress to be hatch’d and bom,) 

Are now to have no siiooesBive degrees, 

But eref/yy live to end. 

IsAB. ' %/ Yet dbiow some pity. 

Ang. 1 show it most of aU when I show jtistioe 
For then 1 pit^ those I do not know, ‘ 
Which a dismiss’d offanoe would aito gall ^ , t 
And do him right that, answering oifo ml 
Lives not to act another. Be tadsfied ; 

Your brother die to-morrow : oontent ; 


(*) Flrit fidio, MfldMui*. 
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|8AB, $0 you biUBt be the firet that gives this 
t sentence, 

jLnd he that sufiers. 0, it is .ezcdlent 
To ihave a giant’s strcngih ; but it Is tyrannous 
.Touseitlikeaglantl 

• Lvcxo. ^ {Atidt to IsAB.l That^s #ell said. 
IsAB. Could great med thunder 
As Jove himself does, Jove would ne’er be quiei^ 
For every pelting, petty officer 
'Wcmld use his heaven for thunder ; 

Nothing but thunder. — Merciful heavOh t 
Thou rather with thy sharp and sulphurous bolt 
^plitt’st the unWcdgeablo and gnarled oak, 

Tlian the soft myrtle ; but man, proud man ! 
Dress’d in a little brief authority, — 

Most ignorant of what he’s moat assur’d, 

His glassy esseiico, — ^liko an angiy ape, 

, Plays such fantastic tricks before high heaven, 

As make the angeb weep ; who, with our spleens, 
Would all tliemaelves laugh mortal. 

Lucio. [Aside to Isab.] 0, to him, to him, 
wench ! he will relent : 

He’s coming ; I perceive ’t. 

Pbov. [Aside*'] Pray heaven she win him ! 
Isab. We cannot weigh our brother with ourself: 
Great men may jest with saints ; ’tis wit in them. 
But in the less foul ^profanation. 

Lucid. [Aside to Isab.] Thou’rt i’ the right, 
. girl ; more o’ that. 

Isab. That in the captain’s but a choleric word. 
Which in the soldier is flat blasphemy. 

Lucio. [Aside to Isab.] Art avis’d o’ that? 
more on’t. 

Ang. Why dp you put these sajdngs upon m* 
Isab. Because authority, though it err like others. 
Hath yet a kind of med’eiue in itself, 

That skins the vice o’ thd top. Go to your bosom ; 
Knock there, and ask your heart what it doth know 
That’s like my brother’s fault : if it confisss 
A natural guiltiness such as is his, . 

Let it not sound a thought upon your tongue 
Against my brother’s lim. 

Ang. [Aside.] She speaks, and ’tis such sense, 
That my sense breeds with it. [To Isab.] Fare 
you well. 

Isab. Gentle my lord, turn back. 

Ang. 1 will Dethink me -come again to* 
morrow. [turn back, 

' Isab. Hark, hpw I’ll bribe you : go(d my lord, 
An^ How I heibo me I 


Isab. Ay, with such gifts, that heaven shall 
share with you, 

Luoxo. [Atide,] You had marr’d all elsa ■ 

Isab. Not with fond shekels^ of tho tested gold, 
Or stones, whose rates are either rich or poor 
As fancy values thein ; but with true prayers, 

That sball be up«at beaten, and enter there 
Ere Bunrisey— prayers from preserved souls, 

From fasting maids, whose minds are dedicate 
To nothing temporal. 

Ang. Well ; come to mo to-morrow. 

Lucio. [Aride toIsAS.] Go to ; *tis well: away ! 
Isab. lleaven keep your honour safe ! 

, Ang. [yi8i(b.] Amen : 

For I am that way going to temptation, 

Where prayers cross.** 

Isab. At wliat hour to-morrew 

Shall I attend your lordship ? 

Ang. At any time ’foro noon, 

Isab. Save your honour ! 

[Exeunt Isabella, Lucio, arid Provost. 
Ano. From thee, — oven from thy virtue !— 

What’s this ? what’s this? Is this her ftiult or 
mine? 

The tempter or tlio tempted, who sinsmAst, ha? 
Not slu) ; nor doth she tempt ; but it is I 
That, lying by the violet in the ‘sun. 

Do, 03 the carrion docs, not as the flower, 

Corrupt with virtuous season. Can it be 
That modesty, may more betray our sense 
Than woman’s lightness ? Having waste ground 
enough, 

Shall wc dcsiro to raze tho sanctuary, 

And pitch our evils there ? • 0, fie, fie, fie ! 
What dost thou, or what art thou, Angelo ? 

Dost thon desire licr foully for* those things 
That moke her good ? * O, let her brother live ! 
Thieves for their robbery have autliority, 

When judges steal themselves. What, do I love her, 
That 1 desire to hoar her speak again. 

And (east upon her eyes? What is’t I dream on ? 
O cunning cnemy^ that, to catch a saint, 

With saints dost bait thy hook ! Most dangerous 
Is that temptation that doth goad us on 
To sin in loving virtue ; nevercould the stijimpet, 
With all her double vigour, art and nature, 

Once stir my tejnper ; but this virtuous maid 
Subdues me quite : ever, till now, 

When men were fond, I smilM, and wonder’d how. 

[ExiL 


. « JTf eennot our Srvttcr uHih omiti] Wu^urton, 

Atdl yourtiif. 
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SCENE in . — A Boom in a Prison, 

Snter^ severally^ Duxx, disguised as a Friar, 
and Vtoywt, 

Duicx. Hail to you, proToat ! bo 1 tliink you are. 
Pbov. 1 am the provost. What’s your will, 
good friar ? 

Duse. Bound by my charity, and my blessed 
order, 

I come to visit the afflicted spirits 
Here in the prison : do me the common right 
To let me see them, and to make mo know 
The nature of tlieir crimes, that 1 may xninister 
To them accordingly. • * 

Pbov. 1 would do more than that, if more were 
needful. 

Look ; here comes qpe, — a gentlewoman of mine, 
Who, fkUing in the flames* of her own youth. 
Hath blister’d her ri^rt ; die is with child, 

And he that got it, sentenc’d— ytmng man 
More fit to do ano^oK such offence. 

Than die for this. 

Enter Juliet. 

DipcB, When must he die? 

Ebov. As 1 do think> to-morrow. — 


[To Juliet.] I have provided fl>T you: stay a while, 
And you shall he conducted. 

Duke, liepent you, fair one, of the sin you carry? 
Juliet. I do, and bear the shame most patiently. 
Duke. I’ll teach you how you shall arraign 
your conscience. 

And try your penitence, if it be sound, 

Or hollowly put on. 

Juliet. I’ll gladly learn. 

Duke. Love you the man that wrong’d you ? 
Juliet. Yes, as I love the woman that wrong’d 
him. [aet 

Ditke. So, then, it seems, your most offeno^ul 
Was mutually committed ? 

Juliet. Mutually. 

Duke. Then was your sin of heavier kind than 
his. 

JuuET. I^^ confess it, and repent it, father. 
Duke. !!9\ #moet so, daughter : but you do 
repent, 

As that the sin hath brought you to this shame,— 
Whichsoriw is olways towordouisdves, not heaven,; 
Sho^ngwo would not spare heaven,'’ as. we bve it» 
But as we stand in fear,— • * 

Juliet. 1 do repent me, as it is tsn evil, * , ' ' 

And take the shame with joy.' 

Duke. Thera rest . 
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, aft I hear^ miiat die to-morrov^ 

,Afid I ftof ^ing with instraction to hhn. 

Gj|Me go with you 1* BerudiciU / \ExU. 

JtjcjST.^ ifiiftt die t(hmorr(jw f O, if^uriona love,^ 
That respites me whose very comfort 
k stiil a dying horror I 

Paov. ’T is pity of him. [^Exeunt. 


KENE IV . — A Boom in Angelo’s ffouee. 
Enter Angelo. 

Akg^ When I would pray and think, I think 
and pray 

To several subjects : heaven hath my empty words. 
Whilst my invention,* hearing not my tongue, 
Anchors on Isabel. Heaven in my mouth. 

As if I did but only chew his name, 

And in my heart the strong and swelling evil 
Of my conception. The state, whereon 1 studied. 
Is like a good thing, being often read. 

Grown sear’d^ and tedious ; yea, my gravity. 
Wherein — ^let no man hear mo — I take pride, 
Could I, with boot, change for an idle plume, 
Which the air beats for vain. O place 1 0 form ! 
How often dost thou with thy case, thy habit, 
Wrench awe from fools, and tie the wiser souls 
To thy false seeming 1 Blood, thou art blood ; 
liOt’s write good angel on the devil’s horn, 

’Tis not the devil’s crest. 


Enter Servant. 

How now ! who’s thero ? 

Sbbv. One Isabel, a sister, 

Desires access to you. 

Ang. Teach her the way. [Exit Sbbv.] O 
heavens I 

Why does my blood thus muster to my heart, 
Making both it unable for itself, 

. And dispossessing all my other parts 
Of necessary fitness ? 

So play the fooHsh throngs with one that swoons ; 
Come all to help him, and so stop the air 
^ which he should revive : and even so 

subject to a well-wish’d king, 
Quitth^ own pi^, and in obsequious fondness 
Ckofd to g^noe, where their untaught love 
needs appear offence. 


Enter Isabella, 

* How now, fair maid ? 

IsAB. I am come to know your pleasure. 
Ang. That you might know it, would much 
better please me, 

Than to demand what ’t is. Your brother cannot 
live. 

Isas. Even so. — ^Heaven keep your honour 1 

[^Eetiring. 

Ang. Yet may he live a while ; and, it may be, 
As long os you or I : yet he must die. 

IsAB. Under your sentence? 

Ang. Yea. 

IsAD. When, I beseech you? that in his re- 
prieve, 

Longer or shorter, ho may be so fitted. 

That his soul sicken not. 

Ang. Ha ! fie, these filthy vices ! It were as 
good 

To pardon him that hath from nature siol’ik 
A man already made, as to remit 
Their saucy sweetness, that do coin heaven’s image 
In stamps that are forbid : ’tis all as easy 
Falsely to take away a life true made. 

As to put metal in restrained means, 

To make a false one. 

IsAB. ’T is set down so in heaven, but not in 
earth. 

Ang. Say you so ? then I shall pose you quickly. 
Wliich hod you rather, — ^that the most just law 
Now took your brother’s life, or,* to redeem him, 
Give up your body to such sweet uncleanness 
As she that ho hath stain’d ? 

IsAB. Sir, believe this, 

I had rather give my body than my soul. 

Ang. I talk not of your soul: our compell’d 
sins 

Stand more for number than for accompt 
IsAB. # How say you ? 

At^, Kay, I ’ll not watrant that; for I can speak 
Against the thing! say. Answer to this 
I, now the voice of the recorded law, 

Pronounce a sentence on your brother’s life : 
Might thero not be a charity hi siq, 
j?o save this brother’s life ? 

IsAB. , Plcaae you to do’t. 

I’ll take it 08 a peril to my soul, 

It is no sin at all, but cborit/. 

Ang, Pleas’d you to do’t, at pml of ySur sod. 
Were equal poise of sin and charity. 

IsAB. That I do heg his life, if it he 


(*) Old teat, Mrd. 
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Heftrcn, let me bear it ! you granting of my ^it. 
If that be sin, I'll make it my mom-prayer 
To bave it added to tlie faults of mine, ^ ^ 

And nothing of your apswcr. 

Nay, but hear me. 
Your sense pursues not mine: either you are 
ignorant, *■ 

Or seem so, crafty and that ia not good. 

IsAB. Let mo* be ignorant and in nothing 
good, 

But graciously to know I am no better. 

Ano. Thus wisdom wishes to appear most bright. 
When it doth tax itself ; as these black masks 
Proclaim an enshield beauty ten times louder 
Than beauty could, displi^cd. — ^But maik me : 

To be received plain, I'll speak more* gross : 

Yoilr brotlier is to die. 

IsAB. So. 

Aim. And his offence is so, as it appeors, 
Accountant to the law upon that poiu. 

IsAiv True. 

Anq. Admit no other way to save his life, — 

As I subscribe not that, nor any otlior, 

But in tlio loss** of question — that you, his sister, 
Finding yourself desir’d of such a person, 

Whose credit with the judge, or own great place, 
Could fetch your brother from the manacled 
Of the all-bindingt Iftw ; and that there were 
No earthly moan to save him, but that cither 
You must hiy down the treasures of your body 
To this supposed, or else to let him suffer ; 

What would you do ? 

IsAB. As much for my poor brother as myself : 
That is, were 1 under the terms of death. 

The impression of keen whips I 'd wear as rubies, 
Anil strip myself to death, as to a bed 
That longing have* been sick for ere I’d yield 
My body up to shaino. 

Ano. Tlicn must your brother die. 

IsAB. And 'twere the cheaper way : 

Better it a brother died al once, 

Than tliat a sister, by rertceming him, « 
Should die for ever. 

Ano. W'ore not you, then, os cruel, as the 
sentence 

That you have slander'd so ? 

IsAB. Ignomy in ransom, and free pardon, 

K Are of two houses : lawful mercy is 
Nothing akin j; to foul redemption. 
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Ano. You 'late to nuS^the 


tyrant; > » “ V. 

And rather prov’d Ate sliding of.yonr brothoc;^ 

A merriment ihan Yi Vice. ^ 

IsAB. 0, pardon ihe, my loi#; it oft falls oat| ! 
To have wliat wo would have, we speak not.wfa^ ^ 
wemw: ^ 

I something do excuse the thing 1 hate, 

For his advantage that I dearly love. 

Ano. Wc are all frail. ' . , 

IsAB. Else let my 1 

Tf not a feodary, but only he, 

Owe, and succeed thy weakness.* 

Ano. Nay, womeh'are frail too;- 

IsAB. Ay, 08 the glasses where they view them- 
selves ; *' • 

Which are as easy broke as they make forms.'" 
Women 1 — ^IIclp heaven ! men their creation roar 
In profiting by them. Nay, call us ten times 
frail, 

For wc arc soft as our complexions arc. 

And credulous to false prints. 

Ano. I think* it weU ; 

And from this testimony of your own sox, — 

»Sineo« T suppose, we are mode to bo no stronger 
Than faults may shako our frames, — ^let me be 
bold;— 

I do arrest your words. Be fliat you are, 

That is, a woman ; if you bo more, you're ^ 
none ; 

If you be one, — ns you are well express’d 
By all oxtfS'nol warrants, — show it now. 

By putting on the destin’d livery. 

IsAB. I have no tongue but one: gentle my 
lord. 

Let me intreat you speak the former language. 
Ang, Plainly conceive, I love you. 

IsAB. My brother did love Juliet ; 

And you tell me that he shall die for it. 

Anq. Ho shall not, Isabel, if you give me 
love. 

IsAB. 1 know your virtue hath a licence in 't,. 
Wliich seems a little fouler than it is, 

To pluck on others. 

Ang, Believe me, on mine honour^ 

My words express my purpose. 

IsAB. Ha ! little honour to be much believ’d, 
And most jpemicious purpose ! — - j 
•Ptaftngl— 
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i(ie a preaeot pardon for mj brother^ 
wiiii outstetcb’d thfoot I ’ll tell the world 
*' ^ aloud * 

'^at mm thou dk. . 

Who will bcliere thee, Isabel ? 
Hy tujioil’d name, the austereness of my life, 

•^My YOiich against jf[Ou, and my plaoe i’ the state, 

" so your accusation orerweigh, 

Tkat you ehall stifle in your own report, 

H'of calumny. I have begun, 

I give my sensual race the rein : 

\ij consent to my sharp appetite ; - 
by all nicety and prolizious blushes, 

That jtwniah what they sue for; redeem thy 
• brother 

By yielding up thy body to my will, 

, Or else he must not only die the death, 

But thy unkindness shall his death draw out 
To lingering sufferance. Answer me to-morrow, 
Or, by the affection tiiat now guides mo most, 

1 ’ll prove a tyrant to him. As for you. 


[SflaiTB fV, 

Say what you can, my false o’erweighs your true. 

[JKrif. 

s IsAB. To whom should I comprain? did I tell 
this, 

Who would believe mo? 0 perilous mouths, 
That bear in them pne and the self-samo tongue. 
Either of condemnation or approof ; 

Bidding tho law mako court’sy to their will ; 
Hooking both right and wrong to tho appetite, 

To follow os it draws I I’ll to my brother : 
Though ho hath fall’n by prompturo of tho blood, 
Yet hath he in him such a mind of honour. 

That had ho twenty heads to tender down 
On twenty bloody blocks, he’d yield them up, 
Before his sister should her body stoop 
To such abhorr’d pollution,' 

Then, Isabel, live chaste, and, brother, die : 

More than our brother is our chastity. 

I’ll tdl him yet of Angelo’s request. 

And fit his mind to death, for his soul’s rest. 

IJSxii. 
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ACT III. 


SCENE L — A Hoorn in the Frieon, 


That do* this habitation, where thou keep’et, 
Ilourly afflict : merely, thou airt death’s fool ;<1) 
For him thou labour’s!; by thy flight to shun. 

And yet runn’st toward him still. Thou art not 
noblo : 

For all tho accommodations that thou bear’st 
Are nursy jjy bosoness. Thou art by no means 
^vfliant, 

Fot thou dost fear the soft and tender ferib' 
^‘Poor TOia, Thy best of rest is defe), , 

ff T tYa Iabm T a ... self} . , - * 

EVar thou eiiat’st on many a « ■.}»» 

Tl^ issue oht of dust. HappythouSSj . , , 


Alter, to Claudio, the Duxu, dutyuueci <u b^re, 
and Provost. 

Dura. So, then, you hope of pardon from lord 
Angelo 7 

C^ato. Tho misomblo have ncsothcr medieino* 
Bat only hope : 

I have hope to live, Aid am prepar'd to die. 

Buns. Bo absolute for death ; cither death 
life 


or 


w I do lose thod. I do lose a thing 
That none but feob would keep s a braalh thou 

Bomlo to all the skyey infl^ienoes 
flio 
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what fhoti haat not, stiB thou Btriv’et td get^ 
What thou haBt^ forgett’st. Thou art not 
wrloiu; ^ 

Afttr the moont .If thou ait richf^hou’rt poor ; 

liho an sbo moso bock with in^ta bowB, 
?K%oa bear^sithy heavy ricbca but a journey, 

And death unloads thco. Fiiend hast thou none; 
For thine own bowels, which do call thee sire,* 
The mere effusion of thy proper loins, 
rb^orae the gout, serpigo,^ and the rheum, 

For ending thee no sooner. Thou haot nor youth 
• nor age, 

. But, aa it were, an affer-dinner’a sleep, 

Dreaming on both ; for oil thy blessed youth 
JB^oomes as aged,* and doth l^g the alms 
Of palsdcd eld ; and when thou art old and rich, 
Thou hast neither heat, affection, limb, nor 
beauty, 

To moko thy riches pleasant. What ’s yet in this 
That bears the namo of life ? Yet in this life 
Lie hid more thousand deaths : yet death wc fear. 
That makes these odds all even. 

Claud. I humbly thank you. 

To sue to live, I find I seek to die ; 

And, seeking death, find life : let it come on. 

IsAB. What, hoi Peace here; grace 

and good«company 1 

Puov. Who's there? come in: the wish de- 
serves a welcome. 

Duxx. Dear sir, ere long I’ll visit you again. 
Claud. Most holy sir, I thank you. 


Enter Isabella. 

IsAD. My business is a word or two with Claudio. 
Pftov. And very welcome. — Look, signior, 
hero’s your sister. 

Duke. Ptuvost, a word with you. 

Pbov. As many os you please. 

Duke. Bring me to hear them spei^, where I 
may be conceal’d.^ 

[^Exeunt Duke and Provost. 


Claud. Now, sister, what’s the comfioH? 
Is^. Why, as all comforts are ; moat good, 
most good indeed. 

Lord Angelo, having afiaira to heaven. 

Intends you for his swift ambassador. 

Where you shall be an everlastii^ lieger:* 
Therefore your best appointment moke with speed; 
To-morrow you set on. 

Claud. Ib there no remedy ? ^ 

IsAB. None : — ^but such remedy os, to save a 
head, 

To oloave a heart in twain. 

Or.AUD. But is there any ? 

IsAB. Yes, brother, you may live : 

There is a devilish mercy in the judge, 

If you’ll implore it, that will free your life. 

But fetter you till death. 

‘ Claud. Perpetual durance? 

IsAD. Ay, just; perpetual durance, — a ro 
Btraiiit, 

Though* all tho world’s vastidity you hod, 

To a detcrmiiiM scope. 

Claudu But in what nature ? 

IsAD. In such a one os, you consenting to’t, 
Would bark your honour from that trunk )'0U 
bear, 

And Isavo you naked. 

Claud. Let me know tbo point. 

IsAB. 0, 1 do fear thee, Claudio ; and I quoke, 
Lest thou a feverous life shouldst entertain, 

And six or seven winters more respect 
Than a perpetual honour. Darist thou die ? 

Tho sense of death is most in apprehension ; 

And tho poor beetle that wo tread upon. 

In corporal sufferance finds a pang as great 
As when a giant dies. 

Claud. Why give you mo this shame? 

Think you I can a resolution fetch 
From flowery teudenicss ? If I must die, 

I will encounter daikness os a bride, 

And hug it in mlqp arms. 

Isp. Thero spoke •my brother I there my 
father’ll giuvo 

Did utter forth a voice ! Yes, thou must die : 


(•) Old text, fin. 
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<• fvr all thy blfwed youth 
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Thou art too noble to conserve a life « 

In base appliances. This outward-sainted deputy^- 
Whose settled visage and deliberate word 
Nips youth i^tho head, and follies doth emmew* 
Ajs &lcon doth the fowl — is yet a devil j 
His filth within being cast, he would appear 
A pond 08 deep os hell. 

Claud. The rev’rend'* Angelo ? 

Ibad. O, ’tis tbo cunning Uvery of hell, 

Tlie domned’st body to invest and cover 
In Tov’rond^ guards I Dost tliou think, Claudio, — 
If I would yield him my virginity, 

Thou migbt’st bo freed I 
Claud. O, heavens ! it cannot bo. 

Ibab. Yes, ho would give’t tkeo, from this rank 
offence, ' , 

So to offend him still. This niglit ’a the time 
That I should do what 1 abhor to name. 

Or else thou diost to-morrow. 

Claud. Thou sholt not do’t. 

IsAB. O, were it but my life, 

I’d throw it down for your dclivcrtyico 
As frankly as a pin 1 
OLAtTD. ^Thanks, dear Isabel. 

IsAB. Be ready, Claudio, for your death to- 
morrow. 


Claud. Yob. — ^H as he affections in him, 

That thus can make him bite the law by the 
nose, 

When he would force it? Sure, it is no sin * 

Or of the deadly seven it is the least. 

Ibad. Which is the least ? 

Claud. If it wore damnable, ho being so wise, 
Wliy would ho for the momentoy trick 
Bo perdurably fin’d ? — O Isabel I 
IsAB. Whnt says my brother ? 

Claud. Death is a fearful thing. 

Tsab. And sliamed life a hatefuL 
Claud. Ay, but to die, and go we know not 
where ; 

To lie in cold obstruction and to rot ; 

This sensible warm motion to become 
A kneaded clod ; and the delighted spirit 
To bathe in fiery floods, or to reside 
In thrilling region of thick-ribbed ice ; . 

To be imprison’d in the viewless winds, 

And blown with restless violence round about 
The pendent world ; or to be worse than worst ^ 
Qf those that lawless and incertain thoughb* 
Imagine hoiri'^jg ! — ’tis too horrible I ^ 

The weariesi most loathed worldly*life^ 

That age, ache, penury ,t and impiiyinment 


* dolh enmew 

dMfiUcon doth ] 

To MMiM or ramfip ii a hawking technical, and at hen aitd ilg- 
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CSin lay on nature, is a par^ise 
lb wbat we few of deatn. 

•Isas. Alas I flasi 

* (^m. Sweet aster, let me liye : 

What sin you do4o savo a brother's life, 

Mature dispenses witli the deed so far 
That it be^mes a yirtue, 

IsAB. O, you beast 1 

Q, feithless coward t 0, dishonest wretch I 
Wtlt thou be made a man out of my vice? 

Is^t not a kind of incest, to take life 
Erom thine own sister’s shame ^ What should I 
think ? 

Heayen shield, my mother play’d my father fair ! 
Per such a warped slip of wilderness* 

Ne’er issu’d from his blood. Take my defiance ; 
Die I polish 1 might but my bonding down 
Beprieve Ihco from ihy fate, it should proceed : 
I’ll pray a thousand prayers fer thy death, — 

No word to sayo thee. 

Claud. Nay, hear me, Isabel. 

IsAB. O, fie, fie, fie I 

Thy sin’s not accidental, but a trade. 

Mercy to tliee would proyo itself a bawd : 

’Tia beat that thou diest quickly. [Ooii^, 

Claud. 0, hear me, Isabella ! 


Re-enter Duxb, tJte Provost follomng, 

Duke. VouchBofo a word, young sister; but 
one word. 

Ibab. What is your will ? 

Duke. Might you dispenso with your leisure, 
1 would by and by liavo some speech with you : 
the satisfaction I would requira is likewise your 
own benefit 

Isab. I have no superfluous leisure ; my stay 
must be stolen out of other affairs; but I will 
attend you a while. 

Duke. {Amde to Claudio.] Son, I have over- 
heard what Wh passed between you and your 
sister. Angdo hi^ never the purpose to corrupt 
her ; only he hath made an assay of her virtue, 
to practise his judgment with the disposition of 
natures : she, having the truth of honour in her, 
hath made Mm tliat gracious denial which ho is 
mast glad to receive. 1 am confessor to Angelo, 
and I know this to be true; therefore prepm 
youiB^ to death. Do not satisfy your resolution 
with hopes that are feUible : to-morrow you must 
die.; go to ytur knees, and make ready. 

. Claud, liet me ask my sister pardon. I am 
SO out of love with life, that I will sue to be rid 
of itto 

4 WUdiBi m w l IflUStN. WlUtrtim la this mmI h M 
vlth In auuty «f iM old po^ 


Duke. Hold you there: fiuewell. [Rxii 
Claudio.] Provost, a word with you. 

• Pnoy. "^at’s your will, father? 

Dure. That now you are come, you will bo 
gone. Leave me a while with the mud: my 
mind promises with my habit no loss shall toudli 
her by my company. 

PnoY. Ingoo^timc. Provost. 

Duke. The hand that hath mado you fair 
hath made you good : the goodness that is cheap 
in beauty makes beauty brief in goodness ; but 
grace, bung tlic soul of your complexion, riiall 
keep ihe hedy of it ever mir. The assault that 
Angelo hath modo to you, fortune hath conveyed 
to my understanding ; and, but that fWulty hath 
examples for his falling, I should wonder at Angelo. 
How will you do to content this substitute, and to 
save your brother? 

Isab. I am now ^ing to resolve him'; I had 
rather my brotlier die by the law, than my son 
should bo unlawfully bom. But O, how much is 
the good duke deceived in Angelo ! If ever ho 
return, and I can speak to him, I will open my 
lips in vain, or discover his government. 

Duke. That shall not be much amiss ; yet, os 
the matter now stands, he will avoid yoiur accu- 
sation, — ^lio made trial of only, — ^Therefore 

fasten your car on my advisings: to the love I 
havo in doing good a remedy presents itself. I 
do make myself believe, that you may most up- 
righteously do a poor wronged lady a merit^ 
benefit ; redeem your brother from the angry law ; 
do no stain to your own gracious person; and 
much please the absent duke, if peradventuro 
he sliall ever return to have hearing of this 
business. 

Isab.' Let mo hear you speak further. I have 
spirit to do any thing that appears not foul in the 
truth of my spirit. 

Duke. Virtue is bold, and goodness never 
fearful. Have you not. beard speak of Mariana, 
the Sister of Frederick the great soldier who 
miscarried at sea? 

Isab. 1 have heard of tlie lady, and good words 
went with her name. 

Duke. She should this Angelo have inarried ; 
was affianced to Jier by* oath, and the nuptial 
ap^inted; bcfween which time of the contract 
and limit of the solemnity, Jior brother Frederick 
was wicked at sea, having in that perished vessel 
the dowfy of his sister. But morlc how heavily 
this hefel to the poor gentlewoman : there she-lost 
a noble and renowned brother, in his love toward 
her ever most kind and natural ; with bint the 
pqHion and ainew of her fortme, her mairiage- 

fil8 
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dowiy ; with both, her eombinate^ husband, this 
well-seeming Angelo. 

IsAB. .Can this be so? did Angelo so leave her? 

Dvxn. Left her in her tears, and dried not onfi 
of tliem with his comfort; swallowed his vows 
whole, pretending in her discoveries of dishonour : 
in few, bestowed her on her own lamentation, 
which she yet wears for his sake, and he, a 
marble to her tears, is washed with llicm, but 
relents not. , 

IsAB. 'What tt merit were It in death to take 
this poor maid from the world ! What corruption 
in this life, that it will let this man live f — ^But 
how out of this can she avail? 

Duka. It is a rupture that you may easily 
heal; and the euro of it not only saves your 
brother, but keeps you from dishonour in doing it. 

IsAB. Show me how, good father. 

Dukb. This foro-named maid hath yet in her 
the continuance of licr fii-st affection : his unjust 
iiiikindness, that in all reason sliould liavo quenched 
her love, hath, like an impediment in the curront, 
nuulo it more violent and unruly. Go you to 
Angelo; answer his requiring with a plausible 
obedience : agree with his demands to the point ; 
only refer yourself to this advantage, -*first, that 
your stay with him may not be long ; that tlic time 
may have all shadow and silence in it ; and the 
place answer to convenience. This being granted, 
in course and now follows all : — wo shall advise 
this wronged maid to stead up your appointment, 
go in your place ; if the encounter acknowledge 
itself hereafter, it may compel him to her rocom- 
pense ; and here, by this, is your brother saved, your 
honour untainted, the poor Mariana advantaged, 
and the corrupt deputy scaled.^ The maid will I 
frame and make fit for his attempt. If you think 
well to carry this, os you may, the doublcncss of 
the benefit defends the deceit from reproof. What 
think you of it ? 

IsAB. The image of it gives me content already ; 
and I trust it will gvoyf to a most prosjjiprDus 


Duke. It lies much in your holding up. Haste 
you speedily to Angelo: if for this night ho 
entreat.you to liis bed, give him promise of satis- 
faction. I will presently to Saint Luke’s ; there, at 
the moated gnmge, resides thisriejpeted Mariana; 
at iliat plairo tSU upon mo, and dispatch with 
Angelo, that it may ho quickly. 

IsAB. 1 thnuk you for this comfort. Fare you 
woUr good flither. ^Exeunt merdUif, 
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SCEKE II.*— 7%. ^ PHtm 

‘ ■ • 

* " . 
Enter on one iide, Duse, jUij^ieed ae before: 
on the other, Elbow, and Offleen 

POMFBT. 


Elb. Nay, if thoro bo no remedy for it, 
that you will needs buy and sell men and wcgim 
like beasts, we shall havo all the world drink brown 
and white bastard. 

Duke. O, heavens! what stufiF is here? 

Pom, ’Twas never merry world since, of two 
usuries, the merriest was put down, and the worspr 
allowed by order of law a furred gown to keep 
him warm ; and funded with fox and lamb-skins 
too, to signify that craft, being richer than 
innocency, stands for the facing. 

Eld. Come your way, sir. — Bless you, good 
father friar I 

Duke. And you, good brother father. Wliat 
offence hath this man made you, air ? 

lilLB. Marry, sir, he hath offended the law: 
and, sir, wo take him to bo a thief too, sir ; for 
wc have found upon him, sir, a strange pick-lock, 
which wo havo sent to tho deputy. 

Duke. Fie, sirrah ! a bawd, a wideed bawd ! 
Tho evil that thou causest to be done, 

That is thy means to live. Do thou but think 
Wlint ’tis to cram a maw or clotho a back 
From such a filthy vice ; say to thyself,— 

From their aboniinablo and beastly touches 
I drink, I eat, an*ay* myself, and live. 

Canst thou beliovo thy living is a life. 

So stinkingly depending ? Go mend, go mend. 

PoM. Indeed, it does stink in some sort, ur ; 
but yet, sir, I would prove — 

Duke. Nay, if the dovil have given thee prooft 
for sin. 

Thou wilt prove his. — Take him to prison, 
officer : 

Correction and instruction must both work, 

Ere this rude beast will profit. 

Elb. He must before the deputy, sir ; he has 
given him warning; the deputy cannot abide a 
whoremute: if he be a whoremonger, and ood^ 
before fjf, he were as good go a nrito anmn 
errand. 

Duke. That we were all, as some woullseeiB 
tobe, ^ ^ ' 

— f - 
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Free* from our faults, aa* faults from seeming, 
freel 

£lb. His neck will come to your waist, — 
cord,.8ir.^ 

Poic. I spy comfort: I cry, bail! Hero’s a 
gentleman, and a friend of mine. 

EniJter Lxrcio. 

Luoio. How now, noble Pompoyl What, at 
the wheels of Cmsar ! Art thou led in triumph? 
Whati is there none of Pygmalion’s images, newly 
made woman, to be had now, for putting the hand 
in the pocket and extracting itf clutched ? What 
reply, ha? What say’st thou to this tune, matter, 
and method ? Is’t not drowned i’ the last rain, 
ha? What say’st thou, trot? Is the world 
as it was, man ? Which is the way ? Is it sad, , 
and few words ? or how ? The trick of it ? 

- Dun. Still thus, and thus ; still worse ! 

Lucio. How doth my dear morsel, thy mistress? 
Preetres she still, ha 1 

Foh. Troth, sir, she hath eaten up all her beef, 
and she ishdrself in the tub. 


Lucio. Why, 'tia good ; it is tlic right of it ; 
it must be so: ever your fresh whoro and your 
powdered bawd: an unsliunncd consequence; it 
must be so. * Art going to prison, Pompey ? 

PoM. Yes, faitli, sir. 

Lucio. Why, ’tis not amiss, Pompey. Farewell : 
go, say, I sent thoo thither. For debt, Pompey? 
or how? 

£lb. For being a bawd, for being a bawd. 

Lucio. Well, then, imprison him : if imprison- 
ment be the duo of a bawd, why, ’tis hia right: 
bawd is bo doubtless, and of antiquity too ; bawd- 
born. — ^Farewell, good Pompey. Commend me to 
tho prison, Pomp^ : ypu will tuin good husband 
now,* Pompey ; you will keep the house. 

Posf. I hope, sir, your good worship will be 
my bail. 

Lucio. No, indeed, will I not, Pompey ; it is 
not the wear.® I will pray, 'Pompey, to increase 
yo iT bondage: if you take it not patiently, why, 
your mettle is "the more. Adieu, trusty Pompey, 
— ^Blcss you, friar. ^ 

, Durb. And you. 

Lucro. Does Bridget paint still, Pompey, ha ? 

Elb. Como your ways, sir ; come. 


VfM tuio onftto, Frit. (t) OM eqpl** omit, it. 
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Pov. You will not bail me theoi w ? 

Lucia TheHf Pompoy? nor no#.— What news 
abroad^ fiiar? what news? ^ ^ 

Elb. Come jour ways, w ; come. 

Lucio. Go, — ^to konnd, Pompcy, go. 

[Exmni ]^ow, and Officers, w&k Pompxt. 
What news, friar, of the duke ? 

Dukb. 1 know none; can you tell me of any? 

Lucio. Some aay he is with the emperor of 
Bussia; other some, he is in Borne : but where is 
he, think you ? 

J)uKB. 1 know not where ; but wheresoever, I 
wish him well. 

Lucio. It was a mad fantastical trick of him 
to steal from the state, and usurp the beggary he 
was never bom to. Lord Angulo dukes it well in 
his absence ; he puts transgression to’t. 

Duke. He docs well in’t. 

Luezo. A little more' lenity to lechery would 
do no harm in him : something too crabbed that 
way, friar. 

jbexE. It is too general a vice, and severity 
must cure it. 

Lucio. Yes, in good sooth, the rice is of a 
great kindred ; it is well allied : but it is im- 
po^ble to extirp it quite, friar, till eating and 
inking be put down. They say, this ^gelo 
was not mode by man and woman, after this down- 
right way of creation : is it true, think you ? 

Dube. How should he be made, then? 

Luoio. Some report, a sea-maid spawned him : 
some, that he was begot between two stock-fishes. 
But it is certain, that when ho makes water, his 
urine is congealed ice : that I know to bo true ; 
and ho is a motion ungenerative,* that's infal- 
lible. 

Duke. You are pleasant, sir, and speak apace. 

Lucio. Why, what a ruthless thing is tUs in 
him, fbr the rebdlion of a cod-piece to take away 
the life of a man 1 Would the duke that is absent 
have dene this ? Ere bo would have hanged a man 
for the getting' a hundred bastards, he would have 
paid for the nursing a thousand : ho hod some 
feeling of the sport ; hd knew the sorvico, and that 
instructed him to mercy. 

DuKii, I never heard the absent duke much 
detected'* fbr women : he was not inclined that way. 

Lucio. O, sir ! you are deoeivedr 

Duke. 'Tis not possible. 

Luoio. W^o? not the duke? yes, your beggar 
of fifty ; and his use was to put a ducat in her 
clack-^sh : the duke had crotchets in him. He 
would bo drunk too; that let me inform you. 

Dube. You do him wrong, surely. 


Lucio. Sir, £ was ‘an inward^ of his. AAy 
fellow was the duke; and I belitvo I kno# the 
cause of his withdrawing. *• 

Duke. Wlpit, Lpr'y^ee, might bo the ca^? 

Luoio. Ho, ^pardon: — 'tis^a secret musb be 
locked within the teeth andithe lips ; but this \ 
can let you understahd,— the greato file of the 
subject held the duke to bo wise. 

Duke. Wise ! why, no question but he was. 

Lucio. A very supc^ciol, ignorant, unwrighkig 
fellow. • ir 

Dube. Either this is envy in you, folly, or mis- 
taking; the very stream of his life, and the business 
ho hath helmed, must, upon a wair&Ated need, give 
liim a better proclamation. Let him he but 
testimonied in his own bringingo^forth, fvod he 
shall appear to the envious a scholar, a statesman, 
and a soldier. Therefore, you sp«^sk unskilfully ; 
or, if your knowledge be moro, it is much darkened 
in your malice. 

Lucio. Sir, I know him, and I love liim. 

Duke. Love talks with better knowledge, and 
knowledge with dearer* love. 

Lucio. Come, sir, I know what 1 know. 

Duke. I can hardly believe that, since you 
know not what you speak. But, if ever the duke 
return (as our prayers arc he may), let me desire 
you to make your answer before him. If it be 
honest you have spoke, yoirhavo courage to main- 
tain it : I am bound to call upon you ; and, I pray 
you, your name? 

Lucio. Sir, my name is Lucio ; well known to 
the duke. 

Duke. He shall know you bettor, sir, if I may 
live to report you. 

Lucio. I fear you not. 

Duke. 0, you hope the duke will return no 
more, or you imagiiio me too unhurtful an opposite. 
But, indeed, I con do you little harm ; you’ll fore- 
swear this again. 

Lucio. I'll be hanged first: thou art deceived 
in me, friar. But no more of this. Const thou 
tell if Claudio die to-morrow or no? 

Dube. Why should he die, sir? 

Lucio. Why? for filling a botUo with a tun-dish.^, 
1 would the duke we talk of, were returned again: 
this ungenitured agent will unpeople the provinca 
with continence ; sparrows roust not build in his 
house-eaves, be<»*use they are lecherous. The 
duke yet would have dark deeds durkly anOwired ; 
he would bring them to would ho 

were retunf vn Marry, this Claudio is condeutopd 
for untrussing. Farewell, ’good friar ; I priyUiee, 
pray for me. Tho duke, I say to tlico again, 
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^ %nild eat' mutton on IFiidan. He’s now put it; 
jet* and I say to thee» he would mouui with 
%*beggar, though she smelt brown bread and 
^lio: Say, thu I said aO. Farewdl. [ExU. 

' Dokb. No might nor greatness in mortality 
^Can censure 'scape bock-wounding cdlumny 
<4!hQ whitest virtue strikes. What Ung so strong, 
Osn tie the gall up -in the slanderous tongue ? — 
But who comes here? 

^nter Esoalub, Provost, and Officers, mtk 
Mistuess Ovbbdonr. 

Esoal. Go : away with her to prison 1 

Mbs. Ov. Good my lord, be good to mo ! your 
honour is accounted a me^ul man: good my 
Imdl' 

Esoal. Double and treble admonition, and still 
forfeit in the same kind ? This would make mercy 
swear and play the tyrant. , 

Prov. a bawd of eleven years' continuance, 
may it please your honour. 

Mbs. Ov. My lord, this is one Luciols infor- 
mation against me. Mistress Kate Kcepdowii 
WAS with child by him in tho duke’s timer; he 
promised her marriage : his child is a year nnd a 
quarter old, come Philip and Jacob. I have kept 
it myself ; and see how ho goes about to abuse 
mot 

Esoal. That fellow is a fellow of mud 
liccnoo: — lot him be called beforo us. — Away 
with her to prison I Go to ; no more words. 

[Exeunt Officers, with Misteksb Ovbbdonk, 
Provost, my brother Angelo will not be altered ; 
Claudio must die to-morrow; let him bo fur- 
nished with divines, and have' all charitablo 
preparation. If my brother wrought by my pity, 
it should not bo so with him. 

Pbov. So please you, this friar hath been with 
him, and advised him for the entertainment of 
doa^. 

Esoal.' Good even, good father. 

Du^b. Bliss and ^odnoss on you ! 

Escal. Of whence aro you? 

Dukb. Not of this country, though my chance 
is now 

To^ubo it for my time ; I am a brother 
Of ^gracioua order, late come i^m the See, 

In special businesB from his holiness. 

EilPAL. Wbat newB abroad i’ tho world ? 

Duke. None, but that there is so ^at a fever 
on goodness^ that tho disBolution of it must enro 
It : novdty ia on^ in request ; and* it is as dan- 


gerous to be aged in any kind of comse, as it la 
virtuous to be constant^ in any undertaking : there 
Js scarce truth enough alive to make societies 
secure, but security enough to make i^owships 
accursed." Much upon this riddle runs the wisdom 
of the world. This news is* old enough, yet it 
is every day’s news. I pray you, sir, of what 
disposition was 4ho duke ? 

Escal. One that, above all other strifes, con- 
tended especially to know himself. 

Duke. Wliat plcasuro was ho given to ? 

Escal. Katlicr rejoicing to seo another merry, 
than merry at any thing which professed to make 
him rejoice: a gentleman of all temperance. But 
leave we him to his events, with a prnycr they may 
prove pros|>crou8 ; and let mo desire to know how 
you find Claudio propai'cd. I am made to under- 
stand that you have lent him visitation. 

Duke, lie professes to hkve received no sinister 
measure from his judge, hut most willingly hiinihles 
himself to the determination of justice ; yet had he 
framed to himself, by the instruction of his frailty, 
many deceiving promises of life, which I, by my 
good leiHiiro, have discredited to liim, and now is 
he lesolvcd to die. 

Escal. You liavo paid the heaA'cns your function, 
and 'the prisoner the very debt of your calling. 
I Imvo laboured for tlio poor gentleman to the 
exti*cmcst shore of rny moilcsty ; but ray brother 
justice have I found so severe, that ho hath forced 
me to tell him .ho is indeed — justice. 

Dukk.' If his own life answer tho straitness of 
his proceeding, it shall become him well ; wherein 
if he chance to fail, he hath sentenced himself. 

Escal. I am going to visit the prisoner. Fare 
yon well. 

Duke. Peace bo with you ! 

[Exemit Escalus and Provost, 
lie, who the sword of henven will bear, 

Should be as holy ns scvei'e'; 

Pattern in himself to know, 

Grace to stand, qnd virlue go ; 

More nor less to others paying. 

Than by self offences weighing. 

Shame to him whose cruel striking 
Kills for faults of his own liking 1 
Twice treble shame on Angelo, 

To weed my vice^and Jot his grow I 
0, what may man within him hide, 

Though angel on tho outwfird side ! 

How may likeness, made in crimes, 

Making practice on the times, 

To draw with idle spiders’ stings 


(•) Old text iDicrUiOf. 

■ * 

• BOvpMlit: Tetndlt^tottee, Bo.] Hmmtr altered 
Ibll 

' «Bari Ml pMiit yeti and. I lay to thee," Bo. 


^ A» it U Hrtuotu to bo constant in any undeitlUiiff i1 la It Bot 
plain tba poet wntet’ineonttant f What pOMiUo lonM eaa ba ax 
tmeted Bom the passafs u It standi t 
, e Bat aecnrity enough to make ftHowablpi aoenned.] The 
alittilon, ktalone says, Ii « to those legal sacwitln Into whtob 
leads men to enter fbr each otber.** 

172. 


617 



AOt lit J 


jPOB MfiASUatl 


Most pMEKProiiB and substantial thixtgs I * 
Craft against vice I must apply : 

With Angelo to-iiight shall lie 
His old l^trotlied but despis’d ; 


So disguise shalli by the disgois’di 
Pay with ftlseho^ false exacting^ 
And peifonii an qJd oontracting. 


* [iHIBIf -li, 




« Most pond'rotts and substantial things I] This speech Is dls* 
figured by a oluster of errors: in (he third line, for*' know,'* 
.which is an evident misprint, wo uropose to substitute tkoun In 
the thirteenth. ** made,'* we think with Malone, is a typo< 
mphieal slip for wodc; aa " Making,** In the next line, appears 
to be for MntMng. Adopting these slight changes, and reading, 
■* Se draw,** Inst^ of ' * To draw,'* in ue fifteenth line, the sense 
beeomes perltaotly intelligible 

" He who the sword of heaven wUl hear, 

Should he as holy as severe ; 

Pattern in himself to show 
Qrace to stand, and virtue go ; 

That Is, to diow grace how to stand and virtue how to go.) 


More nor leee to others paying. 

Than by self oSbnees weighing. 

Shame to him whose cruel striking 
Kills for foults of his own liking f 
Twice treble shame on Angelo, 

To weed my vice and let hie growl 
O, what may man'within him hkle 
Though angel on the outward side I 
How may likeness wa^ in erima I 
(jCttcMss means /oiie reemfoy.) 

MaAing, practice on the timea I 
(That Is, JPete Moy matking proetfee, Ac.) 

So dmw with Idle spider’s strings 
• Most pond'rous and substantial things I" 





ACT IV. 


SCENE I.— ^ Room in Moriaim'* Umut. 


Mabiaka 


BONO. 


lip9 QWixy^ 

/^«>nKfaymreJbrmom/ 

eyes, the bi^ of day, 

^^^t^mitleadthemom: 

^ ^inea hrinff xEyatUf 

wPd in twm».(l) 

eomiw « Btt «f oomfcrt, wlww 


I Batlbofton still’d pj briwling discontent--* 

C^KvdBoj. 

Emit Dun, ditguitfd <u 6f/br». 

wish’ 

Ydu had not fovud me hero so musical : 
if* me excuse roe, and belicre me so.— 

‘“spleas’d; but pleasM my me 
Den. 'Tie good ; though music oft S 
o charm, 

Te m^e bed good, and good proroke to hum — 

iJJtSiirjj?,™* •««= I 

6» 


AC* I*.] 

DtJKE. I do constantly believe you* — ^The time 
is come even now. I shall crave your forbearance 
a little : may be 1 will call upon you anon, for, 
some advantage to yourself. 

Mari. I am always'bound to you. [Exit, 

Enter Isabella.. 

Dcjkb. Very well met, and welcome. 

What is the news from this good deputy ? 

IsAB. lie hath a gai dcn eircummur’d ivith bnck, 
Whose western side is with a vineyard back’d ; 
And to that vineyard is a plunclied gate, 

That makes his opening with this bigger key : 
This other doth command a little door, 

Wliich from the vineyard to tlic gardeii leads ; 
There have I made my promise upon tlio heavy 
middle of tlio niglit to call uj)Oii him.* 

Doke. But shall you on your knowledge find 
this way ? 

IsAB. I have ta’cn a due and wary note upon’t : 
With whis])oring and most guilty diligence, 

Til Acli.oii all of pi-eccpt, ho did show me 
The way twice o’er. 

])iJKi9. Are thoi'o no other tokens 

Between you 'greed, conccririug her observance ? 

IsAB. No, none, but only a repair i’ the dark ; 
And tliat I Imvo possossM him my most stay 
Can bo but brief ; for 1 bavo made him know 
I have a servant comes with me along, 

That stays upon mo ; whose, persuasion is, 

I eomo about my brother. 

Duke. ’Tia well borne up. 

7 have not yet made known to Mariana 
A word of this. — What, ho ! within I come forth. 

Re-enter Mariana. 

I pray you, be acquainted with tliis maid ; 

She comes to do you good. « 

Ibab. * 1 ^0 desire the like. 

Buhe. Boyouporsuado yourself that I respect, 
you? 

Mari. Good friar, I know you do, -and havo*^ 
found iti 

Bure. Take, then, this youi* companion by the 
hand, * • 

Who hath a story ready for your ear, 

T shall attend your lefture : but make haste ; 

The vaporous night approaches. 

Mari. Will’t please yon walk aside ? 

^Exeunt Mariana and Isabella. 


rsca^A ih 

Bukb. O place and gpreatnesa I milUouB of ' 
eyes 

Are stuck upon thee I Volumes of report 
Buu with theselfalse-and most con^ar^ous quests* 
Upon thy doings ! thousand 6Bca|iCB of wit 
Moke thee the fother of their Idle dream, 

And rack thee in their foneies I 

Re-entei' Mariana and Isabella. 

Welcome I How agre^ ? 
IsAB. She'Utakotheenterpriseuponher^fat^t, 
If you odvbe it. 

Bukr. It is not my consent, 

But my entreaty too. 

Isab. Little have you to say. 

When you depart from him, but, soft and low, 
Remmbei' now my hoiher. 

Mari. Fear mo not. 

Bure. Nor, gentle daughter, fear, you not at 
all. 

He is your husband on a pro-contrket : 

To bring you thus togother, 'tis no sin, 

Sith that tho justioo of your title to him 
Both flourish the deceit. Come, let us go : 

Our corn’s to reap, for yot our tUth’st to sow. 

\Exemi. 


SCENE 11 . — A Room in the Frieon. 

Enter Provost and Pomret. 

Pboy. Come hither, sirrah. Can you cut off a 
man’s head ? 

PoM. If the man bo a bachelor, sir, I can ; 
but if he bo a married man, he is his wife’s head, 
and I can never cut off a woman’s head. 

Prov. Como, sir, leave me your snatches, and 
yield mo a direct answer. To-morrow moming 
are to die Claudio and Bomardine : hero is in our 
prison a common executioner, in his office 
lucks a helper : if you will teko it on you to assist 
him, it shall redeem you from your gyves ; if not, 
you sholl have your full time of imprisonment, and 
your deliverance with an unpitied whipping, for you 
have been a notorious bawd, 

Pom. Sir, I have been an unlawful bawd, time 
out of min^ but yet I will be oontent to be a 
lawful I^^JIan. I would be glad to recelva some 
instruction from my fellow partner. 

Prov. What ho, Abhorsont where’s Ab hiff- 
Bon, there? 

(*) Wr»t folio, OMut. , out foxt, TIM ' 
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JStiter Abhobson. 

Abhoii. Do you caU, sir? 

Pbov. SimUi, here’s a fellow will help yotf to- 
morrow in your execution. If you think it meet, 
eom^und with him by the yoinr, and let him abide 
here with you; if not, use him hr the present, and 
dismiss him. He cannot plead his estimation with 
yoti; he hath been a bawd. 

Abhor. A bawd, sir, fie upon him ! he will 
discredit our mysteiy. 

Pbot. Go to, dr; you weigh equally: ^ feather^ 
wiU turn the scale. [Fmt, 

P^ii. Fray, sir, by your good fiivour,— for, 


surely, sir, a good favour* you have, but that you 
have a hanging look,--Hlo you call, sir, your 
occupation a mystery 9 

Abhor. Ay, sir ; a mystery. 

Pom. Painting, sir, I have heard say, is a 
mystery ; and your whores, sir, being meml^rs ot 
my occupation, using paizfting, do prere my oc- 
cupation a mysteiy; b^ut what mystery there should 
be in hanging, if I should be han^, 1 cannot 
imagine. 

Abhor. Sir, it is a'mystery. 

^PoK. Proof? 

* Abhor. Bvety true man’s appard fits your thief. 

« Favour—] That la, coamiMiMt, aitpocf. 

m 


MXASDBK irOB ICBmltB 


Pole. If it be too Kttle ibr joip thief, ym Inie 
mao tluiiks it big enough ; if it be too big for 
joor thief, jour Siief thinks it little enough : ec^ 
eretj true man’s apparel fits jour thief.* 

Ee-enter ProYost. 

Puov. Are jou agreed? • 

Foic. Sir, I will servo him ; for 1 do find, jour 
hangman is a more penitent trade'lhan jour bawd ; 
be doth oftener ask for^Yeneas. 

Pboy. You, sirrah, provide jour block and jour 
BID to-morrow four o’clock. 

Abhob. Como on, bawd ; I will instruct theo in 
mj trade : follow. 

POM. I do desire to learn, sir; and I hope, if jou 
have occasion to uso mo for jour own turn, jou 
shall find mo jaro;^ for, truly, sir, for jour kindness 
I owe JOU a good turn. 

Pboy. CaS hither Bamardine and Claudio : 

[Exeunt Pohtky and Abhobbon. 
The one has mj pitj ; not a jot the othor, 

Being a murderer, &ough he were mj brother. 


jr^oY. What comfort is for Claudio ? 

Duxb. There’s some in faqpe 

Pboy. It is a hitbx deputj. , * 

Duxb. Kohso, dot so : his life is paralld’4 
Eyou with the stroke* and liq s df his great jortoe. 
Ho doth with holj abstinence subdue '• 

That in himself which he spurs on his power 
To qualify in otliers : were he meal’d*^ with that 
Which he corrects, tlion were he tyrannous | 

But this being so, be’s just. — [Knfiekin^ unthwi,"] 
- Now are thoj come. — [ExU Phifost, 
This is a gentle proYost: seldom when 
The steeled gaoler is the friend of men. 

[iTnocifcM^. 

How now I what noise? That spirit’s possessed 
with haste, • * 

That wounds the unsisting* postern with these 
strokes. 

Pboy. [ Wiikout Speaking to <me at the (foor.J 
Tlicro he must stav until the officer 
Arise to let him in : ho is coil’d up. 

Provost. ' ^ 


Enter Claudxo. 

Look, here’s the warrant, Claudio, for thj death : 
’Tis now dead midnight, and bj eight to-monow 
Thou must he made immoital. Where’s Bar- 
nardino ? [labour, 

Claui). As fast lock’d up in sleep, os guiltless 
When it lies starkly in the traveller’s bones 
He will not wake. 

Pboy. WTio can do good on him ? 

Well, go ; prepare youreelf. [Enoehing ufkhout.] 
But hark, what noise? 

Heaven giveyourspiritscqnifortl— Claudio.] 
By and by ! — ’ 

I hope it is some pardon or reprieve 
For the most gentio Claudio.— 

Enter Duke, disguised as before, * 
Welcome, father. 

Duxb. The best and wholesom’st spirits of the 
* night ‘ [late? 

Envelop you, good provost I Who call’d hero of 
Pboy. None, since the curfew* nlbg. 

Bvxb. ^ Not Isabel ? 

Pboy. No. 

Duxb. They will, then, ere’t be long. 



Z »*«•«. 
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Duxb. Have you no countennand for Claudio 
yot, 

But he must die to-morrow ? ^ 

Pnov. None, sir, none. 

Duke, As near the dawning, provost, as it is, 
You slmll bear more ere morning. 

Pboy. Happily, 

You somethiug know; yet I believe there comes 
No countermand ; no such example have we : 
Besides, upon the very siege' of justice, 

Lord Augdo hath to the public ear 
Profess’d the contrary, — 

Enter a Messenger, 


This is his lordship’s* man. 
Duxb. And horo comes Claudio’s pardon.* 
Mess. My lord hath sent you this note ; and by 
mo this further charge, — that you swerve not from 
the smallest article of it, neither in time, matter, ot 
other drcumstanco. Good morrow ; for, as I take 
it, it is almost day. 

Pbov. I sbdl obey him. [Exit Messenger* 
Duke. [Aside,"] This is* his portion; purchas’d 
by such sin, 

For which the pardoner himself is in. * 
Hence hi^h offence his quick eeleritjr^ .. , 

(•) Old UU, Lords me. 

ftom tish, to stand itUl, and aignlflad, “nirdritivit" It k msk 
probabljT a ml^riat . * 
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[SOWflfl. 


)^9nmitj»lKHrQemliighaai^^ * 

^ "S^en. TiOQ makfis mercy, mercy’s so extended^ 
iSjkt Ibr the fsidfslove is iho offender friended. — 
3 Sot, sir, vhat ndW? • * • , - 

PkoY. I told ypu ; lord Angeb, belike think- 
bg me remiss m minb office, awakens me with this 
unwonted putting on ; metUrnks strangely, Ibr he 
hath not used it before. 


Dun. Pray you, let’s hear. 

Pboy. [Be^.] Whatsoever you may hear to 
the contrary, let Claudio be executed by four of 
the clock; and in the afternoon Barnmdine, 
For my better aati^action, let me have Claudio^t 
head sent me by five. Let this be dvdy performed ; 
voith a thought that more depends on it than we 
must y^ deliver. Thus fail not to do your office, 
as you will answer it at your peril. 

'What say you to this, sir ? 

Dtm. What is that Bamardiiio, who is to be 
executed in the afternoon ? 


.Pbov. a Bohemian bom, but here nursed up 
and bred : one that is a prisoner nine years old.* 
Dun. How camo it that the absent duke bad 


not either delivered him to his liberty or executed 
him ? 1 have heard it was ever his manner to do so. 


Pbov. His friehds still wrought reprieves for 
him : and, indeed, his fact, till now in tho govern* 
meat of lord Angob, camo not to an undoubtful 
proof. 

Dun. It b now apparent? 

Pbov. Most manifest, and not denied by himself. 

Dun. Hath ho borne liimself penitently in 
prison ? How seems he to be touched ? 

Pboy. a man that apprehends death no more 
dreadfully but as a drunken sleep ; careless, reck- 
less, and fearless of what’s past, present, or to eomo ; 
insonsible of mortality, and desperately mortal. 

Dun. He wants Mvice. 


respite, for the which, you are to do me both a 
present and a dangcrons courtesy* 

Pbov. Pray, sir, in what? 

Duxb. In tho ddaying death* 

Pbov. Alacklhowmayldoit, — having the hour 
limited, and an express command, under penalty, to 
deliver his head in the view of Angelo? 1 may imdie 
my case as Claudio’s, to cross thb in tho smallest. 

Dun. By the vow of mine order I warrant 
you: if my instructions may be your guide, let 
thb Bamaidine bo thb morning executed, and hb 
hood borne to Angelo. 

Pbov. Angelo hath seen them both, and will 
discover the favour. 

Dukb. 0 death’s a great dbgnber ; and you 
may add to it. Shavo the head, and tie the beard ; 
and say it was the d^iro of the penitent to be so 
bared before hb death : you know tho course b 
common. If anytliing fall to you upon thb, more 
than, thanks and good fortune, by tlm Saint whom 
I profess, I will plead against it with my Ilfo. 

Pbov. Pardon mo, good father ; it b against 
my oath. 

Dukb. Were you sworn to the duke, or to the 
deputy ? 

Pitov. To him, and to his substitutes. 

Dun. You will tliink you have mode no offence, 
if the duke avouch the justice of your dealing. 

Pbov. But what likelihood b in that? 

Duke. Not a resemblance, but a certainty. 
Yet since I see you fearful, that neither my coat, 
integrity, nor persuasion, can with eoso attempt 
you, 1 will go further than 1 meant, to pluck ^1 
fears out of you. Look you, sir, hero is the hand 
and seal of the duke : you know the character, I 
doubt not ; and tlio signet is not strange to you. 

Pbov. I know them both, 

Duke. Tho contents of this b the return of the 


Pbov. Ho will hear none. Ho hath evermore 
had tho liberty of the prison ; give him leave to 
escape h^nce, he would not : drunk many times a 
day, if not many days entirely drunk. We have 
very oft awaked him, as if to carry him to execution, 
and ^owed him a seeming warrant for it ; it hath 
not moved him at all. 

Duiob. More of him anon. Thero is written in 
your brow, provost, honesty and constancy ; if I 
readmit not truly, my ancient skill beguiles mo; but, 
in the bol^eBS,of my cunning,^ I wiU lay m^lf in 
fauasar^ Olaudio, whom here you have warrant 
eacecute b no greater forfeit to the bw than Angelo 
wlu) hathaentinoed him. To make you understand 
dib u a manifea^ effect, I crave but four days' 


duke ; you sliall anon over-read it at your pleasure, 
whore you shall find, within these two days he will 
bo here. Thb b#h thing that Angelo knows not, 
for ho this very day I'^eives letters of strango 
tenour ; perchance^ of the duke’s death ; perchance, 
entering into some monastery; but, by duince, 
nothing of what b writ.* Look, the unfolding star 
calls up the shepherd. Put not youxaelf into 
amazement how these things should be : all diffi- 
culties are but when they are known. Call 
your executioner, and off with Barnardine’s head: 
I will give him a present Airift, and advise him 
for a better place. Yet you are amazed ; but thb 
shall absolutely resolve yon. Come away; itb 
almost dear dawn. [Sxeuwh 


.a Ayto Mwr ntna jtm old.} Thol li, htt bamimpilsoaod for 
of my onanliif— J In tho onnroiim of my 



** Thinks tU It wrff ho tpoktn eia.** 

From not nodentandlng this tonio of tho irokd, tomiottodtni 
•diton piopoM to nodi with Wiurtmiton.—** nothing rf what it 
htM writ.*' tod to miko tho Dako point to tho.lktiaf fo his hand. 
^oUlar Indood tnggofti thopoortbUty that** VKlirhi3a toho 
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SCENE III. — Another JRoom in A« mum* 
Enter Fqmpbt. 

Pom. I am as well acquainted* here, as I was in 
our house of profession : one would think it were 
mistress Overdone’s own house, fi>r here be many 
of her old customera. First, here’s young master 
lUsh ; he’s in for a commodity of brown paper and 
old ginger, ( 2 ) nine-score and seventeen pounds ; of 
which b made five marks, ready money: many, 
then ginger was not much in request, for the old 
women were all dead. Then is there hero one 
master Caper, at the suit of master Tlireopilc the 
mercer, for some four suits of peach-colour^ satin, 
which now poaches him a beggar. Then have wo 
hero young Dizzy, and young master Deepvow, 
and master Copperspur, and master Starvciackey, 
the rapier and dagger-man, and young Dropheir 
that killed lusty Pudding, and master Forthnght 
the tilter, and brave master Shoetie the great 
traveller, and wild Halfcan that stabbed Pots, and, 
1 think, forty more ; all great doers in our trade, 
and are now /or the Lord's sake.W 


Enter Abuousok. 

Abhoh. Sirrah, bring Bamardine hither. 

Pom. Master Bornaidine! you must rise and 
be hanged, master Bamai'dine. 

. Abhob. What, ho, Barnardino ! 

Barnar. \Wiihvn,'] A pox o’ your throats I 
Who makes that noise there ? what are you ? 

Pom. Your friend,* sir ; the hangman. You 
must be so good, sir, to rise and be put to death. 

Babmar. \Within,'\ Away, you rogue, away! 
I am sleepy. 

Abhor. Tell him, he must awake, and that 
quickly too. ^ • 

Pom. Pray, master Bamardine, awake tiH you 
are executed, and sleep afterwards. 

Abhor. ^ in to him, and fetch him out. 

Pom. He is coming, sir, ho is coming ; I hear 
hia straw rustle. 

Abhor. Ib the axe upon the block, sirrah ? 

Pom. Very ready, sir. * • 

E^der Babnardinv. 

Barnar. How now, AbhononI what’s the 
news with you? 

Abhor, Truly, »r, I would desire you to dap 

<«)01iltnt, friMii. 


into your pnqrm; fiv, look you, the imrranifa *^ 
come. ^ 

Barnar. You rogue, I have been driiikiiijf Ul 
night; I sent fitted for '* * 

Pom. 0, the better, sir; for jie that drinks all 
night, and is hahged betimesf in the morning, mav 
sleep the sounder all the next day.' 

Abhor. Look you, sir;, here comes your 
ghostly father : do we jest now, think you ? 

Enter Dues, disguised as hrfore, * 

Duxb. Sir, induced by my charity, and hear- 
ing how hastil^^ou are to depart, 1 am come to 
advise you, comfort you, and pray with you. 

Barnar. Friar, not I: J have been drinking lutrd 
all night, and I will have more time to prepare 
me, or they shall beat out my brains with biUets. 

I will not consent to die this day, that’s certain. 
Duke. 0, sir, you must; and therefore, 1 
beseech you 

Look forward on the journey you shall go. * « 
Barnar. I swear, I will not die to-day for any 
man’s persuasion. 

Duke. But hear yon, — 

Barnar. Not a word : if you have any thing 
to say to me, come to my ward ; for thence will 
not I to-day. [Exit 

Duke. Unfit to live, or die : O, gravel heart 1— 
After him, fellows : bring him to the block. 

[Exeujit Abhorson arid Pompet. 

Enter Provost. 

Prov. Now, sir ; how do you find the prisoner? 
Duke. A creature unprepar’d, unmeet for death. 
And to transport him in the mind he is, 

Were damnable. ^ 

Prot. Here in the prison, father, 

There died tliis morning of a cruel fever 
One Bagozine, a most notorious pirate, 

A man of Claudio’s years ; his beard and head 
Just of his colour. What if we do omit 
This reprobate rill he were well inclin’d, 

And satisfy the deputy with the visage 
Of Bagozine, *more like to Olaudio? 

Duke. 0,’tiB on accident that heaven providesL 
Dispatch it presently ; the h 6 ur draws on 
Prefix’d V Angdo : see this bo done, 4 
And* s^Vaccording to command, whUea I 
Persuade tbiB rude wretch willing] v^ die* 

Prop. Thisshall be done, good &t]»ar,pMe^y^ , 
But Bamardine must die thu afternoon ; 

And how shall we conrinue 01au£o, 

« J ■ait waU tint u wBll fiatebM' 
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To Baye me from the dan|^ that might come, 

If he were known alive? 

'Dukb. Lot this be done. [Olaudio : 

Put them in secret holds, both Bamardine and 
Bre twice the son hath made his journal greeting, 
To yonder generation you shall find 
Your safe^ manifested.* 

Fbot. 1 am yonr feee dependant. 

Dm. Quick, despatch, and send the head to 
Angdo. [ExHt ProYost. 

Now will I write letters to Angelo, — 

The moYost, he dudl bear them, — ^whose contents 
Shall witness to him I am near at home, ^ 
And that, by great iiyunctions, I am bound 
To enter puhl^y : him I’ll desire 
To meet me at me eonaecrated feunt, 

A bfeigue beW the city; and from thence, 


Un twlot Uw U IwUi na dah ji giWtina 


To roBdor fttWotloii von 
Tonr uAptr ia«illSitod.] 


Tlw ittiWl ranAlns If Shot lntioanood>r Bnisor,-- 


'* Bro liPlof tho fui bnlh atado bb loumil mting 
To Ch* WNlivfnMfnlloai jim tSiJi andt" so. 


By cold gradation and well-balanc’d* form, 
We shall proceed with Angelo. 

Ee-enUr Provost wUh Bagorine’a head. 


Pboy. Here is the head; 1^11 carry it mysdf. 
Duxb. Conyenfent is^it. Make a swift return, 
Por I would comihune with you of such things 
That want no ear but yours. 

Pbov. I’ll make bJI speed. 

IsAB. [TTitAovt.] Peace, ho, be here! 'Ixnow, 
Dukb. The tongue of Isabel — She’s edmo to 
If yet her brotfieris pardon be come hither ; 

But I will keep her ignorant of her good, 

To make her heavenly comforts of despur. 

When it is least eiqiected. 


(*> Old wffflfMtoaf'd. 

HMfn. Knlgbt, CoUteri sod Ungw. bmrsver, tovs^ 

. ** JSn twfot the %w hsfli B«de 1iUJonni»l gnwltiw 
To jondor gondittioii, yon •hilllbid,'^ bo. 

Tho netnlsg wo toko to be limply, er# Im dflgo, pnt fSoir/iid 
yoiM' OMiieiMifd lo oiil«r 
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EfUtr Isabella. 

Ibab. Ho ! by jour leave. 

DiaoE, GkMxl morniug to you, fair and gracious 
daughter. 

Ibab. The better, given me by so holy a man. 
Hath yet the deputy sent my blather’s pardon ? 
Duke* He hath releas’d him| Isabd, from tho 
world: 

His head is off, and sont to Angelo. 

IdAB. Nay, but it is not so. 

Dmovl * It is no other. 

Show .your wisdom, daughter, in your dose 
Miaence. • « 

IsAB. 0, Z will to him, and out his eyes! 
Dvkb. .You shall M be admitted to his sight. 
Isi^. Unhappy Olaudio t Wretched Isabd t 
Injurious world I Most damned Angelo ! 

UirxB. This nor hurts him,nor pr&ts youa jot: 
Forbear it therefore ; give^uroause to heaven. 
Mark what I say, whidi you diall find 
S Byllabie a foithml. ven^» [your eyes : 
Tho dnke oomes home to-morrow ;--<«na 7 , dry 
6a& 


One of our covent,” and his confessor. 

Gives me this instance : already he hath carried 
Notice to Escalus and Angelo ; 

Who do prepare to meet him at the gates, 

There to g^ve up their power. If yon can, pace 
your wisdom 

In that go^ path that I would wish it go ; 

And you shall have your bosom on this wretch, 
Graco of tho duke, revenges to your heart, 

And general honour. 

IsAB. I am directed by you. 

Duxe, This letter, then, to fiiar Peter give ; ' 
’Tis that he sent me df the dpke’s return : . 

Say, by this token, £ desire his company 
At Mariana’s house to-night. Her cause and 

I’ll porfr j^^ withal ; and he shall faringjou 
Before the dnket and to the head oi^Angm 
Accuse him home and home. For my podr 
1 am omnlnned by a saered vow, 
Anddialtbeabs^t Wend yw witb Ob 


Mr irO 


KBASUas IQa )QtAS0fiiL [Maas r. 


ObiBintad dMw &et&ig waten fidm TCnr mea 
a lij^ ImhK; trost not mj lud; ardar, 
x I fermt ywfF eontaa.— Wha’a hM? 


*X»ier Lvato. 


Good e?en«-" 


Ludo. 

lUar, whore’s the provost? 

Don. Not within, sir. 

Loczo. 0,, pretty IsabcllB, I am pale at mine 
heart to see thine eyes ao red : t^u must be 
patient. I am fain to dine and sup with water 
and bran ; I dare not for my head fill my belly ; 
one frnitfiil meal would sot me to’t. But they 
■ay the duke will be here to-mozrow. By my 
troth, Isabel, I loved thy brother : if the old fan- 
tasti^duke of darkoomers had been at homo, he 
had lived. Tsabklla. 

Dokb. Sir, the duke is marvellous little beholden 
to your reports ; but the best is, he lives nothin 
them. 

Locio. Friar, thou knowest not the duko so 
well as I do : he’s a better woodman* tlian thou 
tokest him for. 

Dues. Well, you’ll answer this one day. Fare 
ye weU. 

Luoio. Nay, tany ; I’ll go along with thee : 
T can t(dl thee pretty tales of the duke. 

Duxb. You have told mo too many of him 
already, sir, if they be true ; if not true, none were 
enough. 

Lucio. I was once before him for getting a 
'vench with child, 

Duke. Did you such a thing? 

- Lvcio. Yes, marr^, did 1 ; but I was fain to 
forswear it ; they would olso have married mo to 
the rotten medlar. 

Dijxb. Sir, your company is fairer than honest. 
Best you well. 

Lxrozo. By my troth, I’ll go with thee to the 
lane’s end: if bawdy talk offend you, we’ll have 
vmylitdecKf it. Nay, friar, I am a kind of burr; 
I imall sta<^. [Euunt, 


Abo. Li most mutyen and distiMed manner. 
Hia aetiotis show mu^ like to madness : pmy 
Jieaven his wisdom be not tainted I And lAxj 
meet him at the gates, and re-deliver^ our authori- 
ties there? 

Escal. I guess not. 

Ako. And why riiould we prodaim it in on 
hour before his entering, that if any crave redreaa 
of injustice, they riiould erifibit their petitiona 
m the street? 

]^Ai.. Ho shows his reason for that; — ^tohave 
a dispatch of complaints, and to deliver ua from 
devices herealter, which ehall then have no power 
to stand against us. 

Well, I beseech you, let it be proclaim’d i 
Betimes i’ the mom, I’ll call you at your house. 
Give notice to such men of sort and suit 
As are to meet him. 

^CAL. I shall, sir : fare you well. 

Ako. Good night,-*- [jSMt EsoALua. 

This deed unshapes me quite, makes me unpreg- 
nant,* 

And dull to all proceedings. A deflower’d maid t 
And by an eminent body that enforc’d 
The law against it I — ^But that her tender shame 
Will not proclaim against her maiden loss, 

How might she tongue mo I Yet reason dares her 
no;* 

For my authority rears* of a credent bulk 
That no particular scandal once can touch, 

But it confounds the breather. He riiodd have 
liv’d. 

Save that his riotous youth, with dangerous sense. 
Might in the times to come have ta’en revenge, 
By BO receiving a dishonour’d life 
With ransom of such shame. Would yet he had 
liv’d I 

Alack, when once our grace we have forgot, 
Nothing gocB right 1 we would, and we woidd not 

[JBseU, 


SCENE T.^'An open Place wMout Ae 


SCENE IV . — A Boom in Angelo’s Houee, 

EiU/er AiruBLO and EacALua, 

Eso All. Every letter he haih writ hath disvoucheu 
other. 


Dun, In AAi own AoM, Olid Fbiab Fbi^ 

Dun. These letterft at fit time ddiver me: 

[GMiyMarii 

The provost hnoln our purpose and our pn. 

The matter being afoot, keep jrour inBtrQdio& 
And hold you ever to our l^al drift,- 


t WsodiiM»aiAMattamilinaimieher. ^ 

ThtanllUialitBMllMr/ lha MooBd, SiNwr. 

^""fsriwvsufiHritriMiwtofafa^ ^ 

ipterttbplalBirvmiig. teiMdnsailloMiaaiabUii^ 


•«ror nvsathorttr bauf ^ a atedaDf Iralk,* Sw. 
*>*.Waia iocfadintb«lk,*aa 


■ad Mr. Oid»ai>i inaatalor ittssaata, 

ft M.i^bai»»iMasaiad<at1wML** 

For On aVtefcteitiaa of fiaiv fte Mv't et ■« 

• ieS 
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Thongli sometimes you do bldmdi fh)m this to that, 
As caMse doth minister, 6o, call at Flavius’* house, 
And tell Kim where I stay : g^ve the like notice 
To ValentiQUs,t Rowland, and to Orassus, 

And bid them bring the trumpets to the s 
But send me Flavius first 
F. PsTBB. It shall be speeded weB. 

[Exit F. PsrBB. 

Enter Yjlbbius. 

PmoB. 1 thank thee, Vairius ; thou hast made 
good haste: 

Come, we will walk. There’s other of our fnends 
WiU greet us here anon, my gentle Voirius. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE VI . — Street near the City Gate, 

Enter Isasella and ALuuana. 

IsAB. To speak so indirectly I am loth : 
f would say the truth ; but to accuse him so, 


That is your part ; yet I am advis’d to do it : 

He says, to vdl fuU* purpose. • 

Majeu. * ^ . Be sol’d by him. 

IsAB. Besides) he &U8 me that, if jjjeradventure 
He speak against me on the adyeifte aide, 

I should not think it strange ; for ’tis a physic. 
That’s bitter to sweet end, 

Mabl I would friar Peter — * 

IsAB. 0, peace 1 the .friar is come. 

Enter Fbiab Pbtrb. 

F. Pbtbb, Come, I have found you out a stand 
most fit, 

Where you may have such vantage on the duke, * 
He shall not pass you. Twice have the trumpeta 
sounded : 

The generous'* and gravest citizens 
Have hent^ the gates, and very near npon 
The duke is ent’ring :* therefore, hence, away I 

[Exeunt 


(•) Old tait, P/ 0 f (f ) Old text. Vatmeim, 

* To Tdl ftill purpose.] Theobald, whoso lection has been gene- 
rally adopted, reads,—*' to 'TallfUl purpose." 


b Generous—] In tho Latin sense, as lii '* Othello,” Aot III 

Sc. 3,— 

'* — thepeaerotM islanders,'* fto. 
e Kent— 1 ftom the Saxon henian, to takif caieh, or fop hold of. 



• • 




ACT V. 

SCENE I . — J pubUe Pl^ee near the Vote, 

MajuAha (veiled), Iaabbixa, and Fbi^ Pbtbb, Abo. | 

at a dietanee, ' Enter from one Me, Duxs, and > Happj retam be to jour rojal grace ! 

VABBine^' Jiorda; the other, Anqklo, Escal. ) 

EscALua, Lndio^ Frovost, Officers, and Bvikb. Manj andbeaitjtbankings to joubotfa 
OlisenB. We haye made inquiij of you ;*and we bear 

». Sueb goodness of your justice, that our soul 
, JDitxb. My rery worthy coutin, fiiirly met Cannot but yield you fcoih to public thanlu, 
Oncold and aithibl frieno, we are g)ad tosee you. Formnning more requital. 

m 
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Axa. Yoa make my bonds still |^ter. 
Dues. 0, your desert q^eau load; and I sho 
wrong it, ^ 

To look it in the wards of oofert bosom, 

When it deserres, with cbaraoters of brass, 

A forted residenoe ’j^nst the tooth of time, 

And rasure of oblimn. Give me your hand, 
And let die snbjeot see, to make wm knew 
That outward oonrtesies would fioa pi^aim 
Favours that keq^ wklutt. — Gome, jSsealos ; 

You must walk by us on oar other hand: — 

And good supporters are you. 

Fbiab Pbtxb and Isabixla cam forward. 

F. Fbtbb. Now is your time : speak loud, and 
kneel before him. 

IsAB. Justice, O royal duke ! Vail your regard 
Upon a wronged, 1 would fain have said, a maid I 
O wor^y prinoe, dishonour not your eye 
By throwing it on any other object, 

TUI you have beard mo in my true complaint, 

And given me justice, justice, justice, justice I 
Duse. Bdate your wrongs: in what? by whom? 
be brief. 

Here is lord Angdo shall give you justice : ' 
Beveal yourself to lum. * 

IsAB. O, worthy duke 1 

You bid me seek redemption of the devil : 

* Hear me youtielf ; for that whieh I must speak 
Must either punish me, not being believ’d, 
yr wring r^ress from you: hear me, 0, hear 
me, here! 

Ams. My lord, her wita,! fear me, are not firm: 
She hath b^ a suitor to me &r her brother. 

Out off by course of justice, — 

IsAB. Bjf course of JutUee I 

Awe. And she will speak most bitterly and 
strange. [speak : 

IsAB. Most strange, but yet most truly, will I 
That Angelo’s forsworn, is it not strange ? 

That Angelo’s a murdei!^, is^ not strange? 

That Angelo is an adulterous (hief, 

An hypocrite, a virgin-violafor, 

Is it not strange and strange? 

Dims. • Nay, it ia ten times strange. 

IsAB. It is not truer ho is Angelo, 

Than this is all as true as it in stjiwni;^ : 

Nay, it is ten times true ; for truth is truth 
To the end of reckoning. 

Duse. Away with her ! — ^Poor soul, 

She speaks this in the infirmity of sense. 

IsAB. 0 prince, I oOnjure thee, as thou hdiev’st 
There is another comforfthan this worlds 
That thou n^lect me not, with that opinion 

“ tMBklBf wttb Matoiii uiit SIwkM- 

pranuToni"** 
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That I am touch’d wkh madnessl Make n<^’ 
impossiUe ' 

That which Imt aeems unlike : ’tie not'impoeidile, ‘ 
But one, lliemikbd’st caitiff on the ground,^ * ' 
May seem as shy, as grave, ^aapjust, as absol^^ ^ 
As Angelo ; even so may Ang^, 

In all ms dressings, ifiianietB, tities, forms, 

Be an arch-villain : believe it, wfil prince : 

If he bo less, he’s netliing; but he’s more. 

Had I more namefer badneas. 

Duxb. By mine honesty. 

If she be mad, — as I believe no other, — 

Her madness l^lh the oddest frame of sense, 

Such a dependency of thing on thing, 

As e’er* I heard in madness. 

tsAB. 0, graciras ^uke^ 

Hop not on that ; nor do not banish reason 
.For inequality; but let your reason serve 
To make the truth appear where it seems hid. 

And hide the folse seems true. 

Dues. Many that are not mad, 

Have, sure, more lock of reason. — ^What would' 
you say? 

Ibab. I am the sister of one Olandio, 
Condemn’d upon the act of fomicatkm 
To lose his hm ; condemn’d by Angdio : 

I, in probation of a sisterhood. 

Was sent to by my brother ;tone Lucio, 

As then the messenger— 

Lucio. That’s I, an’t like your grace : 

I came to her from Claudio, and desir’d her 
To try her gracious fortune with lord Angelo, 

For her poor brother’s pardon. 

Isab. That’s he, indeed. 

Dukb. You were not bid to speak. 

Lucio. No, my good lord ; 

Nor wish’d to hold my peace. 

Dusk, I wish you now, then ; 

Fray you, take note of it; and when you have 
A business for yoursdf, pray heaven *yoa then 
Be porfect. 

Lucio. I warrant yonr honour. [to it. 
Dueb. The warrant’s for yourself: take heed 
Isab. This gentleman told somewhat of my 
tale, — 

Lucio. Bight. [wrong 

Duxb. It may he right; but .you are i’ the 
To speak befine your time. — Proceed. 

Isab. I went ^ 

To tiqr %niioi<mB caitiff deputy, — 

Diu. Tliat’s somewhat m^ly qpokim." 

Isab. Pbrdjpn 

The phrase is to the matter. ' v 

Dukb. Mended again: the matter ;-'^ipreoee4»'' 
Isab, In brief,— 4o set the needleBS p ree a s e bff/ 

<• Aii^w lliws la BUlBiap.** 





HVASUBB f qe mbasubb. ^ 


1 jpenottM, how 1 frtLfdy and knedM, 
B«r.|i0ieftQ^d«iiie, ondho^ * 

VHjjPthSs WM of miidi JeDgtihjr--ihe v3o coodwoti 
X sow bjBffiii widi|[nef and'shanao if utter: 

Hh wioutaf not, hut^y gift of my chaste body 
Vo h^ oonoufUBdbb ifttemparate lust, 

Seleaae my brother; and, after much debaiement. 
My sistwly remorse^, confutes mine honour, 

Aw X did yidd to him : but the next mom betimes, 
Bis pikrpoBe suilbiting, he sends a warrant 
For oay poor brother’s head. 

Dun* This is most likely 1 

Isas. 0, that it were as like as it is true !* 
Dun. By heaven, fond wretch 1 thou know’st 
not what thou spcak’st, 

Oi; else thou art suborn’d against his honour 
In hateful practice.^ First, his integrity 
Stands without blemi^ : next, it imports no reason, 
. ^at with Bttdb vehemenoy he should pursue ' 
Faults proper to himself ; if he had so offended, 
He wodd have weigh’d thy brother by himself, 
And not have out him off. Some one hath set 
you on ; 

Confess the truth, and say by whose advice 
Thou cam’st here to oomphun. 

IsAB. And is this all ? 

Then, O, you blessed ministers above. 

Keep me in patience^ and, with ripen’d time, 
Unfold the em which is Bore wrapt up [woe, 
In countenance l-*-Hieavcn shield your grace from 
As I, thus wrong’d, henco unbelieved go I 

Duzb. I know you’d fiun begone.— An ofifioer! 
To prison with her ! — Shall we thus permit 
A blasting and a scandalous breath to fall 
On him so near us? This needs must be a 
practice. — 

Who knew of your intent and coming hither? 
IsLiB. One that I would were here, friar 
Lodowick. [that Lodowick ? 

Duke. A ghostly &ther, belike.— Who knows 
Luczo. My lord, I know lum; ’tis a meddling 
fiw; 

I do not like the man: had he been lay, my lord. 
For certain words he spake a^nst ^our grace 
In your retirement, I had swinged soundly. 
Uun. Words against me I tins a good friar,* 
bd^l 

And to set on this wretched woman here * 
A^niinst our Cubstitate I — ^Let this friar be found. 

> lADTozo. But yesternight, my lord, she and that 
• friar, 

I saw tifom at the prison : asaui^ftiar, 

A sOOrvy foBow. 


[scttin t 



F. Fbxhb. Bleis’d be your royal grace f 
I have stood by, my lord, and 1 have heard 
Mur royal ear abus’d. First, hath this woman 
My t wrongfully accus’d your substitute. 

Who is as free from toudi or soil with her, 

As she from one ungot. 

Duke. We did believe no less. 

Know you that friar Lodowick that she speaks of? 
F. Feixe. I know him for a man divine and 
holy ; 

Not scurvy, nor a temporaiy meddler. 

As he’s reported by this gentleman ; 

And, on my trust, a man that never yet 
Did, as he vouches, ndsreport your grace. 

Lucio. My lord, most villainouBly ; briieve it. 
F. Petbe. Well, he in time may come to 
clear himself ; 

But at this instant he is sick, my lord, 

Of a strange ^ver. Upon Us mere request, — 
Bemg come to knowledge that there was com- 
plaint 

Intended ’gainst lord Angelo, — came I hither, 

To speak, os from his mouth, what he doth know 
Is true and false ; and what he with his oath. 

And all probation, will make up full dear. 
Whensoever he’s convented.' First, for this wo- 

j man,—— *■ 

To justify this worthy nobleman. 

So vulgarly and peiBonally accus’d. 

Her slmll you hear disproved to her eyes. 

Till she herself confess it. 

Duke. Good friar, let’s hear it. 

[Isabella is carried off guarded; <md 
Maeiana oomssybiwrdL 
Do you not’smile at this, lord Angelo? — 

0 heaven, the vanity of wretched foeJs !— 

Give US some seats. — Come, cousin Angelo ; 

In this I'll be impartial 1^ you judge 
Of your own cause. — Is tins the witness, friar ? 
First, let her show her face, and after speak. 
Mabi. Pardon, my lord, I will not show my 
foce, * 

Until fhy husl^d bid me. ^ 

Duke. What, ore you married? 

Maei. No, my lord. 

Dxtkb. yqu a maid? 

Maei. . No, m^ lord* 

Dm. Awidowjthen? 

Maei. * Neither, my lord. 

Dues. Why, you are nothing :— sdther 

maid, mdoyr, nor wife? 

Luozo. My lord, she may be a punk; for many 
ci them are neither maid, widow, nor wife. 

• ThUs food frltf,-} Meaianf, "Thlt Ir a good fttan** m 
hiMtwl tun of oju^ilini In old languM 
t Convonltd.] Th^lfe, 

^ t IV b^pa^i] ^tbottA mod hj 

' tt sBooBo In ttda flooo ao oiovo 


OUT oU i^ton ftr imt 
tluatiMniri^ 
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Dusb. Silence that Allow: I would, be bad 
Bome cause 

To pratfle for himself. , 

Lucxo. WeD, my lord. 

Mabi. My brd, I do confess I ne’er was married ; 
And, I confess, b^id^, I am no maid i [not 
i haye known my husband, yet my husband knows 
That ever he knew me. * 

Lucio. He was drunk then, my lord : it can be 
no better. 

Duxs. For die benefit of silence, would thou 
wert BO too ! 

Luqio. Well, my lord. 

Duke. This is no witness for lord Angelo. 
Mam. Now I come to% my lord: 

She that accuses him of fornication, 

In self-same manner doth accuse my husband; 
And charges him, my lonl, with such a time 
When I’ll depose 1 had him in mine arms 
With all the efiect of Ioto. 

Awa. Charges she more than me ? 

Mabi. Not that I know. 

Dure. No ? you say your husband. 

Mabi. Why, just, my lord, and that is Angelo, 
Who thinks he knows that he ne’er knew my body. 
But knows he thinks tliat ho knows Isahcl’sl 
Anq. This is a strange abuse.* — ^Let’s'ace thy 
face. 

Mabi. My husband bids me ; now I will un- 
mask. [^Unveilinff. 

This is that face, thou cruel Angelo, 

Whid) once thou swor’st was worth tlic looking on : 
This is the hand, which, with a row’d contract, 
Wes fost bolock’d in thine : this is the body 
That took away the match from Isabel, 

And did supply thee at thy garden-house 
In her imagin’d person. 

Duxx. Know you this woman ? 

Lucio. Camsdlyi sho says. 

Duke. Sirrah, no moiu ! 

Lucio. Enough, my lord. • • [woman ; 

Abo. My lord, I must confess I know this 
And flyo years since there was some speech of 
marriage 

Betwixt myself and her ; which was broke off, 
Partly fi>r that her 'promised proportions 
Game short of composition ; but, in chief. 

For that her reputation was didralucd 
In levity : since which time of five years [her, 
I never 'spake with*hcr, saw her, nor heard ^m 
Upon my faith and honour. 

Mabi* Noble prince, 

As there comes light heaven, and words 
from breath, ; 

As there is sense in tnith, imd truth in virtue. 


I am affianc’d this man’s wife aS strongly 
As words could make op vows: and, my good lord ^ 
But Tuesday night last gone, in’s gard0n4unfi|p^ 
He knew ^jas a*wifc. As thfs is true, * 

Let mo in safety raise mo from my knees, * ■ 

Or else for ever bo confixcd*here, ^ ' 

A marble monument I 

Abo. 1 did- but smile till now ; 

Now, good my lord, give me the scope of justice t 
My patience here is touch’d. I 'do porcelve, 

These poor informal^ women are no more • 

But instruments of some more mightier member. 
That sets them on : lot me havo way, ,my lord. 

To find tKk practice out. 

Duke. Ay, with my heart ; 

And punish them to your height of pleasure.— p 
Thou foolish friar ; and thou pomieious woman, 
Compdet with her that's gone, think’st thou l^y 
oaths, [saint,* 

Though they would swear down each particular 
Wore testimonies against his worth and credit, 
That’s scal’d in approbation ? — ^You, lord Escalus, 
Sit with my cousin : lend him your kind pains 
To find out this abuse, whence ’tis deriv’d. — 

There is another friar that set them on ; 

Let him be sent for. 

F. Peteb. Would ho were here, my lord ! for 
he, indeed, . > 

Hath set Uie women on to this complaint : " 

Your provost knows the place where ho abides, 

And he may fetch him. 

Duke. ' Go, do it instantly.— 

[ExU Ihuvost 

And you, my noble and well-warranted cousin, 
Whom it concerns to hear this matter forth,” 

Do with your injuries as seems you best. 

In any chastisement : I for a while 
Will leave you; but stir not you, till you have 
well 

Determined upon these slanderers, 

Escal. My lord, we’U do it throughly.— 
[Exit Duke.] Signior Ludo, did not you sf^ 
you knew that friar Lodowick to be a dishonest 
person? 

Lucio. Cucullw non fadt nonaxhvm : honest 
in nothing but in his clothes ; and one that hi^ ' 
spoke most villainous speeches of the duke. 

Escal. We shall entreat you to abidp here till 
he come, and enforce them against him : -we shall 
find J2ia friar a notable fellow. 

Lucio. As any in Vienna, on my word. * 
Esoab. Can that same Isabel 1;^ once agate ; 
I would with her. lExU an AttemBt.] 
Pray you, my lord, give me leave to quMtioa: you 
shall see how I’ll handle her. 


» a «lr«iif0 abut#.] Abntahm lefins to Imply of 

dttepUwt ••lii«Ma*fth.»Aolin.ge.4:- 

" — — my atranio and Mlfnitaif.’' 
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• To tkU moairlSrtli,— ] “ ' * 


TbatJa,tolifltfUNit.' 
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" Lvcio, Not betto than 116, by her own report. 

, £s€U]:i« Say^ou? 

: LircfO. Maty, air, I'thmk, if you handled her 

privately, abe would Booner*ooii^: perchance, 
pu^tidj, ahe’ll oahamed. 

Escal. I will gcT'darkly to work with her. 
Locio. That ’a tho way; fov women arc light 
at midnight. 

* 

Be-enier Officers wUk Isabella. 

Escal. [To Isabella.] Come on, mistress: 
here’s a gentlewoman denies all that you have 
said. 

Lucio. My lord, hero comca^tho rascal 1 spoke 
. of ; here, with the provost. 

Escal. In very good time : — speak not you to 
him till we call upon you. 

Luoio. Mum. 

Re-enter Dues, dUguieed as a Friar^ and 
Provost. 

Escal. Come, sir: did you set these women 
on to slander lord Angelo? they have confessed 
you did. 

Duke. ’Tis false. 

Escal. How 1 know you where you ore ? 

' Duke. Bcspect to your great place ! and lot tho 
devil 

Be sometime honour’d for his burning throne ! — 
Whei'e is the duke ? ’tis he should hear me speak. 
Escal, The duke’s in us, and wc will hear you 
speak : 

Look you speak justly. 

Duke. Boldly, at loiist. — But, 0, poor souls, 
Como you to seek tho lamb here of tho fox ? 

Good night to your redress ! Is the duke gone ? 
'Uhen is your causo gone too. The duke’s unjust, 
Thus to retort ydur manifest appeal, 

And put your trial in the villain’s mouth, 

Whien here you come to accuse. 

Lucio. This is the rascal ; this is he I spoke of. 
Escal. Why, thou unreverend and unhallow’d 
friar, 

la’t not enough thou hast suborn’d these women 
To accuse thu worthy man, but, in foul moutti^ 
•And in the Vritness of his proper ear, 

To call him viUain? and then to glance from him 
To the duke himself, to tax him with injustice ? — 


Take him hence ; to the radi with him 
touse you 

Joint by joint, lit wo will know his^ purpose.— ^ 
what? unjust! 

Duke. Bo not so hot ; the duke daro 
No more stretch this finger of mine, thou ho 
Dore rack his pwn ; his subject am I not, 

Nor here provincial.^ My business in this state 
Made me a looker-on hero in Vienna, 

IVhcro I have seen corruption boif and bubble, 

Till it o’er-run tho stew : laws for all faults, 

But faults so countenanc’d, that the strong statutes 
Stand like the forfeits in a harbor’s shop, 

As much in mock as maik.fD [to prison I 

Escal. Slander to the state t Away with him 

Akg. W^hat can you vouch against him, signior 
Lucio ? 

Is this the man that you did tell us of? 

Lucio. ’Tis he, my lord. — Come hither, good- 
man bald-pato : do you know mo ? 

Duke. I remember you, sir, by tho sound of 
your voice : I met you at tlic prison, in the absence 
of the duke. 

Lucio. O, did you so? and do you remember 
what you said of the duke ? 

Bukk. Most notedly, sir. 

Ltoia Do you so, sir? and was tho duko a 
ficHlimongor, a fo(t1, and a coward, as you then 
reported him to bo? 

Duka. You must, sir, chango persons with me, 
ere you make that my report : you, indeed, spoke 
so of him ; and much more, much worse, 

Lucio. 0, thou damnable fellow! did not I 
pluck thee by the nose, for thy speeches ? 

Duke. I protest, I love tho duko as I love 
myself. 

Ang. Hark how the villain would close* now, 
after his trefisoiiablc abuses ! 

Escal. Such a fellow is not to be talked 
withal — away with him to prison I— where is the 
provost? — away yrlth him to prison 1 lay bolts 
enoijgh upon him^: let Him speak no more. — Away 
with those giglots too, and with the oth^ con« 
federate companion j 

[TJu Provost laye hand on the Dun. 

Duke. Stay, sir ; stay a while. 

Akg. 'What I resistor ho? — ^Holp him, Ludo. 

Lucio. Come,* sir; como, sir; come, sir; fob, 
sir! Why, you bald-*pated, lying rascal! you 
must bo hooded, must yoif? Show your knave’s 


ft — aif purpose.] Capdl reiSe, **— tihlr purpose end Mr. 
ColUet^.eunotato, purpee^** Initl Boewelt luggested 

, after tbreaftnlns the Kuppoied Fxiac, Eiealm addieMet the 
' Alote ef Ihe Mitfeiice to the^hyetanden. ' 

b JVerJ^rf provlaalal.] NorwlthlatbeoeoleeiBetloaljurUdictloo 
oftheftreeffica. 


-the latter, ia the segBuiae word^ lo proof of thli take tha 
feHonluf Anauiwaialde a«oUtlo&i'— 


*' It would become me better than to eloea 
d In tenne of Mendshlp with thine enemiec/' 

e . JiilliifCtfiar,AeinL8e.l, 

** TUa eleeifljp with him Sta hie lunacy.** 
n lUfiM AwftrwtteM, Aat ▼. So. S; 

S ** I will ckug with thle country peanut very lovlnriy.** 

w Wuenn'a W^k§, BpeiVcit. p, SSI. 

ta **Tbne ounniuffly ahe with bin, and hs aaaoeavea bar 
thoiightar"— Wftmvsn’a Attlen'a 
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visage, vllib a pox to yoei sho# your dieq»- 
bitbg face, and be hangri an hourt Will’t not 
off? IPtdh of the Jmae'e hood, and diecowre 
the Dmcs. 

Dusn. Thou art the fintknavo, that e’er made* 
a duke.—- 

First, provost, let me bail these gentle three.— 
Sneak not away, sir; [To Ltrcie.] for tho friar 
and you 

Host have a word anon. — ^Lay hold on him. 
Ltrcio. This may prove worse than hanging. 
Doxb. rro EscAtuB.] What you have spoke, 
1 pardon; sit you down: — 

We’ll bonow place of him : — [To Angblo.] sir, 
by your leave. 

£bst thou or word, or wit, or impudence, 

That yet can do theo office ? If thou hast, 
llely upon it till my tolo be heard, 

And hold no longer out. 

Axg. 0, my dread lord, 

I liquid be guiltier than my guiltiness, 

To think I can bo undisoemiblo, 

When I perceive your grace, like power divine, 
Hathlook’d upon my passes !* Then, good prince, 
No longer session hold upon my shame, 

But let my trial be mine own confession : 
Immediate sentence then, and sequent deaths 
Is all tho grace 1 beg. 

Dukx. Come hither, Mariana. — 

Say, wast thou e’er contracted to this woman ? 

' Akg. 1 was, my lord. 

I>iiZB. Go take her hence, and makty her 
instantly. — 

Do you the office, friar ; which consummate, 
Betum him here again. — Go vdth him, provost. 

[Exeunt Angelo, Mariana, Fbiab 
Pbtbb, and Provost. 

Esoal. My lord, 1 am more amaz’d at his dis- 
honour, 

Than at the strangeness o^ .it. 

Dukb. Coino hither, Isabel. 

Your friar is now your prifroe : as 1 was then, 
Advdrtiain|^ and holy to your businosa, 

Not dummng heart with habily I am still 
Attomey’d at your serrioe. 

laiB.* ' * 0, give me pardon. 

That I, your vassal, have dmploy’d and pain’d 
Your unknown sovereignty ! * • 

Dukb. You are pa^rdon’d, Isabel : 

And now, dear maid, be you as free to us. 

Your brother’s death, I know, sits at your heart ; 
And y<m igay marvel why I obsour’d myself, 
Labouring to save his life, and would not ratlior 

(•) mu text, 0rtf mat,/. 


Make rash remoiistiBiibe^ of my hidden power^ 
Thaj^ let hun so be lost. 0 , noost^ind maidt : i 
It was the swift oelerity of death, • « . ^ 

Which I did tfa^k with dower fbdt came ^ 'ip 
That brain’d my purpose: but, pqjme be with him ! 
That life is better life, past feming death, ' 

Than Aat which lives to fear: make it your comfort;* 
So happy is your brother. 

IsAB. I do, my lord* « ' 

RoefUer Angelo, Mabiana, Feub Pbtbb, 
and Ptovost. * 

Duke. For this new-married man, apptOaebing 
here, 

Whose salt imagination yet hath wrong’d 
Your well-defended honour, you must pardon , 
For Mariana’s sake: but as he adjudg’d* your 
brother, — 

Being criminal, in double violation 
Of sacred chastity, and of promise-breach 
Thereon dependent,r— for your brother’s life, 

Tho very mercy of the law cries out 
Most audible, even from his proper tongue, 

An Angelo /or Claudio, death for death / 

Haste still pays haste, and leisure answers leisure ; 
Like doth quit like, and Measure still for Measure. 
Then, Angelo, thy fault** thus manifested, — 
Whi<ffi, though mou wouldst^ deny, denies thee 
vantage, — 

We do condemn thee to the very block [haste. — 
Where Claudio stoop’d to death, and with like 
Away with him 1 

Mabx. O, my most gracious lord, 

I hope you will not mock mo with a husband I 
Duke. It is your liusbaud mock’d you with a 
• husband : 

Consenting to the safeguard of your honour, 

I thought your marriage fit ; else impatarion, 

For that he knew you, might repm<m your life, 
And choke your good to come. For his possessions, 
Although by confiscation* they are cure. 

Wo do instate and widow you withal, 

To buy you a better husbimd. 

Mabi. O, my dear lord, 

I crave no ojiher, nor no better man. i 

Dttkb. Never crave him ; we are definitive. . 
Mabi. Gmide my liege, — [EneeUng, 

Dukb. You do but lose your labour. 

Away with him to death !— [To Luoio.] Now, 

MABif my good lord I — Sweet ila-.'S: 
Lend me your kura, and all my life to came 
I’ll lend y<ai all my life to do you scuvic*. 


-.IL^‘’'**®®*’**j‘r®*“rP****U If n»ta tnographletl 
gjrtata, M wehave lomeUmM lafpeated It for NyiMv, any 
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Dtn* 4g«iiiM.allfletiaB jov do impdituno iier: 
^ Ae knotf down in meroj of l£is ikok, 

jj^ bkoiilier^i^ gliost his paved bed would v 
JEnd take her in honor. 

IfABt. ^ laabely 

'* SweM laabelf do yeVhut kned by me : 

np your hands, say nothing,-^!’]! speak all. 
Th^ say, best men ore moulded out of fiiults, 
Anoi, the most, become much more the better 
For being a little bad : so may my husband. 
rO, Jbahd ! will you not lend a knee ? 

Doxb. He dies for Claudio’s death. 

Ibab. Most bounteous sir, 

[Kneeling. 

Look, if it please you, on this man condemn’d, 
if m^ brother liv’d : 1 partly think, 

A due sincerity govern’d his de^s, 

Till ho did look on me : since it is so, 

Let him not die. My brother had but justice, 

In that he did the thing for which he died : ' 

For Angelo, 

His act did not o’ertake his bad intent ; 

And must be buried but as an intent 
That perish’d by the way: thoughts are no 
subjects ; 

Intents but merely thoughts, 

Mabi. Merely, my lord. 

Dukb. Your Bi^it’s unprofitable: stand up, I 
say, — 

I have bethought mo of another fault. — 

Ftovost, how oome it Claudio was beheaded 
At an unusual hour? 

Pboy. It was commanded sot, 

Duke. Had you a special warrant for the 
deed? 

Prov. No, my good lord ; it was by pivate 
messago. 

Dun. For which I do discharge you of your 
oflBce: 

Give up your keys, 

Fbov. Pardon mo, noble lord : 

I ihouffht it was a fault, but knew it not ; 

Yet did repent me, after more advice : 

For testimony whereof, one in the prison, 

' That diould by private order else have died, 

I have reserv’d alive. 

.Dux3b. What’s he? 

Tsar. Hie name is Barnardhie. 

- Duxb. IwouldthouhadstdonesobyClaudip. — 
Go, fotdi him hither ; let .me look upon him. 

- ** [ExU Provost. 

EaoAL. I am sony, one so learned and so wise 
M lordT Angelo, hBve still appear’d, 

fi^uld dip BO grosdy, both in the heat of blood, 

^ 'Aad'lwdr of temper’d judgment a^ 


Am. I am way that such smrrow I procure; 
And so deep sticks it in my penitent heart, 

That I crave death more willingly thai i mercy ; 
••Tis my deserving, and I do entreat it, 

Be--enter Provost, with Babnaudinb, Claudio, 
ti\uffied, and Julxbt. 

Duxb. Which is that Bornoidlne ? ^ 

Pnov. This, my lord. 

Duxb. There was a friar told mo of this man, — 
Sirrah, thou art said to have a stubbom sou), 

That apprehends no further than this world, 

And squarist thy life according, Thou’rt con- 
demn’d ; 

But, for those earthly fiiults, I quit them all, 

And pray thee, take this mercy to provide 
For better times to come.— Friar, advise him ; 

I leave hhn to your hand. — ^Wliat muffled follow’s 
that? 

Pboy. This is another prisoner that I sav’d. 
Who should have died when Claudio lost hiS head ; 
As like almost to Claudio as himself. 

[Unmuffiee Glaudxo, 
Duxb. [To Isabella.] If ho be like your 
. brother, for las sake 
Is ho pardon’d ; and, for your lovely sake, 

Give me your hand, and say you will be mine, 

Ho is my brother too : but fitter time for that. — 
By this lord Angelo perceives he’s safe : 

Akthinks I see a quidi’mDg in his eye.— 

Well, Angelo, your evil quits* you well: 

Look that you love your wife her worth, worth 
yours,— . 

I find oil apt remission in myself ; 

And yet here’s one in place I cannot pardon. — 
[To Lucto.] You, sirrah, that knew me for a fool, 
a coward. 

One all of luxury,^ an ass, a madman : 

Wherein liave I deserved* so of you, 

That you extol nfe thus? 

liboio. Faith, -my lord, I spoke it but according 
to the trick. If you will hang me for it, you may ; 
but I had rather It would please you I might bo 
whipped. , 

Duxb. Whipp’d first, sir, and bang’d Ufter.— 
Frodaim it, provjMt, round about the city. 

If any won^’af wrong’d by this lewd Moif, 

— ^As I have heard him sv^bt hinisdf there’s one 
Whom ho begot with child, — ^let her apiiaar, 

And he shall marry her : ^e nuptial finish’^ * 
Let him be whipp^’d and bang’d. •• 

Luoio. I bes^h your highness, do not maffy 
me to a whore I Your hi^ess said even now, I 


^ a, VtfNr fWI aultt fn»a mll.q Thit you wtUi you 

> VPCilT* food Cor «ViL 

S Luftorv,'^) C9timpUtma9. 


(•) Old text, 

(t) Old text, weiMfl. 

m 



AffB ▼«) 

made you a dvke: good my lord, do not reoompenao 
mo in making me a cuckold. 

Dukb. Upon mine honoui*, thou slialt marry her. 
Thy olaiidora I forgive ; and therewithal * 

liemit thy other foifeite. — ^Take him to prison ; 
And Bee our pleasure herein executed. 

Lucio. Marrying a punk, my lord, is pressing 
to death, whipping, and hanging. • 

Duke. Slandering a prince deserves it. — 

^Exeunt Officers toUh Lucio. 
She, Claudio, that you wrong’d, look you restore. — 
Joy to you, Mariana 1 — ^Love her, Angelo: 

1 have confess’d her, and I know her virtue.-^ 
Thanks, good friend Xlscalus, for thy much goodness : 


[kinNE r.' 

There’s more behind that is more gratulatd. — * * ^ 
Thanks, provost, for thy core and secrecy ; 

Wo shall empl^ thee in a worthier places 
Forgive him, ^gelo, that hrongllt you home * ' . 
The head of Bagozine for Olau^o’s : 

The offence pardons itself. — Dear Isabel, ^ 

I have a motion much imports your good ; 

Whereto if you’ll a willing ear incline, 

Wliat’s mine is yours, and what is yours b mine.~ 
So, bring us to our paloco ; where Vo ’ll show 
What’s yet behind, that’s* meet you all should'^ 
know. {^Exeunt. 


(•) First folio, lhai. 
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ILLTJSTEATIVE COMMENTS, 


ACT I. 


(1) Scene Xl,-^SnUr Poupee.] The original ata^ di- 
KOtion is Enter Clown.” Of this charactor Mr. Douce 
rexnarks,— '' The clown in this play ofTiciatos as the tap- 
ster of a brothel ; whence it has mn concluded that he 
la not a domestic fool, nor ought to appear in the dress of 
that character, A little oonsideratioa will serve to shew 
that the opinion is erroneous, that tkii clown is altoaetker 
a domestic fool, and that he shcutd bo habited accordingly. 
In Act II. So. 1, Escalus calls him a iediout fool, and, 

a name for one of the old stage buffoons. Ho 
tells him that he will have him whipt, punishment that 
was very often inflicted on fools. In Timoa of AUieM, 
wo have a tirumpeft foot, and a similar charactor is men- 
tioned in the flrst si^ch in Antony a}id Clcop<Ura. But 
if ony one should still ontortnin a doubt on tho subject, 
ho may receive the most complete satisfaotion by on atten- 
tive examination of ancient 2 )rints, many of which wiU 
furnish instances of tho common uso of the domestic fool 
in brothels.”— of Skaketptare^ 1. 161, 

(2) Scene II.— 

— ^ iJm we came not to. 

Only for propagation of a dower 
RenMining in the coffer ^ herfriende, 

From, whom we thought it meet to hide our love 
Till time had made them for a#.] 

If propagaHon he the poet's word, its most litoral mean- 
ing, that is, to increase or multiply, seems to funiish tho 
real and natural senf^ of this much-disputed passi^. 
The dowry of Julmtta was "at use” in tho oofier of her 
friends until hor authorised mairiogo should require it to 
bo paid. The principal, thereforo, was a fixed sum, but 
the "propogauon” of tho "dower” exprossed the in- 
crease of it as added to that principal bv the extension 
of tho time in which it lay at interest in the hands of the 
ladVs friends. U is very probable that, in the sixteenth 
and wventeonth conturiei^ this was not an uncommon 
contiivaooe for improving the portions of unmarriod 
women j and, wherever it could bo safely and legally 


adopted, it was a great protootion to their property agaiust 
tho feudal claims of wardship. M^ith rospoct to the sense 
of tho word propagation, as implying the increase of money 
by interest, there is a pertinent illustration in "Twelftn 
Night,” Act III. Sc. 1, where the Clown says to Viola,— 

'* Would not a pslr of thsM have bred, alrr '* 
and she replies, — 

Yea, being kept together, and put to use." 

Somotimes, however, tho improvoinent of the dowry was 
not assured by tho acoumnlation of poriodioal interest ; but 
was left altoguthor dopondent on the good will of a rela- 
tion. There is an instance of tliis wwer being given, in 
tho will of Ilumphroy do Bohun, bkirl of Hereford and 
Essex, 1361 ; one of tho bequests of which is to ** T^omasino 
Bollo, xl marks, [d^. 18r. 4d,] for her marriage, or more, 
if the he well man-terf.” But, in the testament of Henry, 
the bst Tjord Qroy of Coduor, dated Sept lOih, 1492, 
thera'oocurs an instance, perhaps stiH more to the pur- 
pose. Tho testator is directing tho payment of several 
bequests to his illegitimate ohudren, and he orders that 
his cousin, Sir Thomas Barrow, should pay lOOf. to two 
of them, named Richard Grey, and " the Greater Haity 
or elso, thai the land of kin part tiand still mfemeed 
hands, " tiU Two Hundred Marks ISSt 6i. Sd.] be raised 
and paid to the marriage of tho said two children.” v 
Still, after all the endeavours to impart a meaning to 
tho word "propagation” in this passoge, the expression 
is so peculiar that it will be suspected. Malone proposed 
to read, ** for prorogation and Mr. Collier's annotator, 
" for wocuration,** Quory, is tho disputed word a mis- 
print tor propugnation 1— 

*' Only for propvjnation [that defence, or pre$ervation'\ of 8 
dower,"— 

Shakespeare uses tho word in this sense elsewhere 

** What propunnaihu Is i le man's valour." 

e frt and Creasida, Act II. E 


ACT m. 


(1) SOUIE I.— 

9 fMrdy, fAon ani deMsfool.\ 

Here, w in a passage of "Feiidas,” Act 111. So. 2,— 

** A mpn content in course of true delight 
• Than to be thirsty after tottering honour, 

Or tie my trearare np in sUken hogs 
To pleaae tbe/Ml Md dMtt,"— 

Steneos and t>ouoe 'eonoeive the general idea was eeg- 
gentfid by the locient dance of Haohabref or, as it u 
oommon^ caUed, Danoe of Death ; " that ourioos pa- 
geant of mottaHiy whieh, during the middle ages, was so 
great a fikveuflte as to be pespetaally exhibited to the 


people eHlior in the sculpture and pointing of ecoMax- 
ticail buildings, or in thoV>okB*adapbed to the jtervice of 
the ohnreh^* But, notwithstanding such eminent au- 
thority, It may well be questioned whether Shakespem's 
allusion is not rather to some old stage lepiesenmioii, 
fAinilSm. to his auditoiy, where the Devil and the Vod \ 
Death and the Fool \ and l&ne and the Fool,— 

*< — and Life, Timdefool *'— Part of Hemp iT, Act Y. 

• Be. 4. 

F were in turn brought into lodloreus colBshm Ibrthe ent^ 
tainmont of the speotators. 

« DeoeCs llluatiatlons of Ehakeipesre, I. ISO. 

ex! 
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ACT 

<1) Soim I.— - t 

2*0^, 0, taie tAau 
That JO tweeUy wenfonmm; 

And thou oyUt the brook if day, 

Lighto that do mUUad tAj mom : 

JUnt my hiuu bring min, bring agaxn, 

SoaU if lovo, but ooaXd in vatc^ owd in ikma.] 

Tn the odition of our poet’s poeiUB, printed in 1640, ibis 
l)eaa1^ul song, with a second atansa, — 

** Hide, ob, hide those MUi of snow. 

Which thy froieo bosom bens, 

On whose tops the plnlcs thit grow 
Are of those that April wears ; 

But first set my poor heart flree. 

Bound tn those uy cheias by thee '*» 
is assigned to Sbakedliel^. Both atanaos, howerer, are 
given m Fletcher's play of "The Bloody Brother and 
as the drsb Is efvidently intended to bo sung by a female, 
and the second as idainly designed for a man, it has boon 
oohjeotured that the one was written by Shakespeare for 
the present scene, and the other added in " Uhe Bloody 
BrotW,'* by Fletcher. "Ihe first," Mr. R. G. White 
remarks "is animated purely by sentimont ; the aocond, 
delicately beautiful as it is, is the oxprossion of a man 
oaniod captive solely through his sense of beauty. The 
first breathes. womaxTS wasted lore ; the second, man’s dis- 
appointed passion. The first could not have boon written 
by Fletcher; the second would not havo been written by 
Shokeqioare, as a companion to tho first.” * 

(2) ScBKB HI.— FVrri, herdo young maotor Rath; hit in 
for a eommodily <f brown paper and old ginger, It wda the 
custom of money-lenders in Shakespoore’a time, ag now, 
in making advancos to improvident young men, to oomral 
thorn to ^e'a part of the loan in goods, fiwquently of tho 
most worthless kind. The practice, no doubt, originated 
in a desiroio evado the penalties for usury, and must havo 
reached an alarming height, as tho old writers moke it a 
perpetual mark for satire. In Lodge's and Greene's " Look- 
ing Glasse for London and England^" 1698, an unhappy 
yiothn who is urged by the usurer for repaymont of hia 
debt remonstrates thus, " I pray you sir consider that 
my losse was great by the commoditie T tooke up : you 
know sir 1 borrowed of you forty pounds, whereof I had 
ten pounds in money, and thirtie pounds in Lute etriiwe, 
which when I camo to soli agoino, 1 could get but five 

* Shskeapeare’s Scholar, pi 105-6. 


IV. 

pounds for them, 'so had I air, but fiftoena ponnda fbr 
fintie: In oonsideration of ill bhigsine, 1 pray^yM 
sir give me a month longer.” lliat 1^ oonilmxty some* 
times consisted partly or entiielysofVoiM paper, is eeta- 
bliahed by a profusion of nussges from wriran of .the* 
period ; tnus, in Greene's "wp for an Vppkort(kfardi«rr 
1692 PortheMarchant deliversd the Yron, THn, Lew, 
hops, Sugnn, Spicesi, OUea, browno paper, or whataoerer 
dae, from sixe moneths to size moneths ; whiohe when 
the poore Gentleman came to sell sgalne, bee coulde not 
make threescore and ten in the hundred beside the usury.” 

Again, in his "Defonoeof Oon^-oatohlng,” 1692:— ^ If 
he borrow a hundred pound, he uall have forty in silver, 
and throe score in wares ; as lute stiinga, hobby hoxaea, 
or brown paper.** 

So> also, in Davenport’s comedy, "A New Tricke to 
cheat tho Divell," 1^:— 

" Th* have bln lo bit already , • 

With taking up Commoditia of browme paper. 

Button! pant fsihion, lilke!, and Sattlns, 

Bablee, and ChUdeene Fiddlei, with like treeh 
Tooke up at a deare rate, and sold for trifles.’* 

Scene III . — And are now for the Zord^e Axle.] 
" Charity for tho Lord's aako” was the form of supplication 
used by Imprisouod debtors to the paasers-by 

** Good gentle wrlteii. for ike Lords eake, for the Lorde jaAn, 
Like Ludgate prisoner, lo, I begging, make 
My mone." Daviks's ^idgnme, 16lh 

In illustration of tho custom and tho langfuago used, Mr. 
Singer adduces a curious passage from Baret's " Alvearie," 
157B, under tho word "JntereH, or the borrowing of usurie 
money wheiewith to pay my debt:’— "And therefore 
metmnke it is prettily sayd in Grammar that IfUerat wiU 
be joined with Mea, Tua, Suit, Naetra, Vegtra, and Cnia, 
only in tho ablative case, because they are pronouns pos- 
sesaives. For how great soever his possessions, geodes, or 
lands bo that hauntoth the compony of this impersonsll, 
if nownerohanoehebe able tokot^ tlm penons, atleo^ 
be shall not be able to kepe one: yea no himimlfe sbaU 
shortly become such an impersonall, that he shall be 
counted as nobody, without any oountenanoe, credit, 
person, or estimation among men. And when he hath 
thus filched, and fleeced bis poMjmre so long till he hath 
made him as rich as a new shorn sheepe, then will he turn 
him to commons tnfo Lwfyate: whore for his ablative cage 
be diall have a dative owe, eravitu and orying at the grate, 
yowr worthipi eharitie Fob THE lk>Bl)S SakBt” 


ACT V. 


(1) SOBNS I.— 

Stand Uko (heferfeUt in a barber* » thop, 

At much fa at iw6.1 

In his review of Dr. Johnson’s edition of Shakespeare, 
Xenriok introduced a metric&l*liBt of these forfeits, which 
he profosaed to Quote from reoolleotfon of a table he hod 
seen hung up in a Dsrberia shop either at Malton, or Thirsk, 
in Yorkshfae. Steovens boM^rpronounoed the version to 
be a fofgeiy ; but, altbcftgh Ih. Kenribk'a memory pro- 
bshly betrayed him in two or ibreo particulars, there are 
some mimds for bdievfaig his list to be in mmin • 
verltoole rdlio of old times. It runs thus:— 

Rvua vom Sannay Bbbavxove. 

Flnt eome, first Nwe.— T&en oome not late; 

And. whan arrived, keep your state ; 

fpt be, who from theie nuei thsll swerve, e 

Must pay UwforiUtt.— 8o, Observe. , 

jnio nten beie with boots and spun, 

MiMt keep his nook; for,if heWrs. 


And gives, with simed heel, skiek, 
A pint he pays for every prick. 

XX. 

Who rudely takes anoChet'e tum, 

A foribit mug may mannas lean. 


Who leveientless shall swear or curse. 
Must lug soven Ihrthingi from his putaob 

Wl^ULeks the berbet to his tale 
Must pay for eaoh a pot ef ale. 


Who wOhi^caa, urn miss his hat k 
While triiumlug, pays splat for that. 


And he who can, ev will, not pay, . 

Bbsn heno# be sent half tiftiim? away I 
Jfor,wlII-h«,nnMiAlftolMilt, 

He fnftU must, to mesl or malt. 


But msrkr-Whels sfresdy to-difolk, 
Ths eauirtkln must never ellhk.. 



CRITICAL OPINIONa 


MEASURE EOB MEASURE. 


"In * Measure for Measure’ Shakspeare was compelled, by the nature of the subject, to make his 
poetry more fuuiliar with criminal justice than is usual with him. All kinds of proceedings connected 
with the subject, all sorts of active or passive persons^ pass in review before us : the hypocritical Lord 
Deputy, the compassionate Provost, and the hard-hearted Hangman ; a young man of quality who is to 
suffer for the seduction of his mistress before marriage, loose wretches brought in by the police, nay, 

. even a hardened criminal, whom oven the preparations* for his execution cannot awaken out of his 
callousness. But yet, notwithstanding this agitating truthfulness, how tender and mild is the pervading 
tone of the picture 1 The piece takes improperly its name from puni^ment; the true significanoe of 
the whole is the triumph of mercy over striot justice; no man being himself so free from errors as to 
be entitled to deal it out to bis equals. The most beautiful embellishment of the oomposition is the 
charaoter of Isabella, who, on the point of taking the veil, is yet prevailed upon by sisterly affection to 
tread again the perplexing ways of the world, while, amid the general corruption, the heavenly purity of 
her mind is not even stained with one unholy thought : in the humblb robes of the novice she is a very 
angel of light. When the cold and stern Angelo, heretofore of unblemished reputation, whom the 
Duke has oommissioned, during his pretended absence, to restrain, by a rigid administration of the 
laws, the excesses of dissolute immorality, is even himself tempted by the virgin charms of Isabella, 
supplicating for the pardon of her brother Claudio, condemxlbd to death for a youthful indiscretion ; 
when at first, in timid and obscure language, he insinuates, but at last impudently avouches his readt* 
ness to grant Claudio’s life to the sacrifice of her honour ; when IsabeHa repulses his ofibr with a noble 
scorn ; in her account of the interview to her brother, when the latter dt ^rst applauds her conduct, but 
at length, overcome by the fear of death, strives to persuade her to consent to dishonour in these 
masterly scenes^ Shakspeare has sounded the depths of the human 'heart. The interest here reposes 
altogether on the represented action ; curiosity contributes nothing to our d^ight,*for the Duke^ in the 
disguise of a Monk, is always present to watch over his dangerous representative, and to avert every 
' evjl which could possibly be apprehended; we look to him with wnfidence for a happy result. The 
Duke^acts the part of the Monk naturally, even to deception ; he unites in his petlK)n the wisdom of the 
priest and the prince. Only in his wisdom he is too fond of round-about ways ; his vanity is flattered 
Irith noting Invisibly like an earthly providence; he takes more pleasure m overhearing his subjects 
; thnngoveming them in the customaiy way of princes. As he ultimately extends a free par^ to all 
the fpOtjr, we do not 'see how hia original purpese, ^ oommitti^ the execution of the laws to other 
ha^ of resteving t^efr strictness, has in any wisd^be^n aocomidiahed. The poet might have bed this 
ir^ln view,thiii(dt^ riandexs of the Duke, told him by the petulant Laoio,in igjamxm 



oitiTiOAL omioHa 

of the person whom he is addressings that at leut which regarded his singularities and whims was 'not 
wholly without foundation. It is dese^ing of remath) that Shakspeare, amidst the rancour of refigi^us 
partiei^ takes a» delight in painting the oondition of a monk, and always^ represei^s his indu^oe as • 
beneficial. We find in him none of the bkpk knavish monkey whioli an enthusiasm ^ Brotostant- 
ism, rather than poeti^ inspiration, has suggested to some of our modem poets# *fihakspeare merely 
gives his monks an inolination to busy themselves in the affairs^ of others, after renouncing the world 
fbr themsdves ; with respect, however, to pious frauds, he does not represent them as veiy coDsoientious. 
Such are thb parts acted by the monk in 'Borneo and Juliet,^ and another in ‘Much Ado about Nothing,* 
and even by the Duke, whom, controiy to the well-known proverb, the oowl seems really to n^e 
a monk.’*— SoHLifiGRL. 

" Of * Measure for Measure,’ independent of the comic characteiw, which afford a rich fimd of enter- 
tainment^ the great charm springs from tho lovely example of female excellence in the person of 
Isabella. Piety, spotless purity, tenderness combined with firmness, and an eloquence the mOst 
persuasive, unite to render her singularly interesting and attractive. To save the life of her brother, 
she hastens to quit the peaceful seclusion of her convent, and moves amid the votaries of corruption * 
and hypocrisy, amid the sepsual, the vulgar, and the profligate, ns a being of a higher order, as a minis- 
tering spirit from the throne of grace. Her first interview with Angelo, and the immediatsly subsequent 
one with Claudio, exhibit, along with the most engaging feminine diffidence and modesty, an extraordi- 
nary disfday of intellectual energy, of dexterous argument, and of indignant contempt. Her pleadings 
before the lord deputy are directed with a strong appeal both to his understanding and his heart, while 
her sagacity and address in the communication of the result of her appointment with him to her 
brother, of whose weakness and itresolutioh she is justly apprehensive, are, if possible, still more skil- 
fiilly marked, and add another to the multitude of instances which have establislied for Shakspeare an 
unrivalled intimacy with the finest feelings of our nature. 

• "Thep^e of poetry, indeed, has not two nobler passages to produce, than those whidi paint the 
RuspidouB of Isabella, as to the fortitude of her brother, her encouragement of his nascent resolution, 
and the fears which ho subsequently entertains of the consequences of dissolution. 

"On learning the terms which would 'effect his liberation, his astonishment and indignation ore 
extreme, and he exclaims with vehemence to his sister, — 

Thou ihftlt not do'ti 

but no sooner does this burst of moral anger subside, than the natural love of existence returns, and he 
endeavours to impress Isabella, under the wish of exciting her to the sacrifice demanded for his preser- 
vation, with the horrible possibilities which may follow the extinction of this state of beings an enume- 
ratimi which mokes the blood run chill”— DfiaKB. 






kik:q fenbt the eighth. 


'•Tn Famous Histoi^ of The life of King Heniy the Eight’* was fiist printed, it is 
believ^, in the folio of 1623. The date of its prirauction is uncertain. Some ^ton, 
including Theobald and Malone, contend that it was written before the death of Elizabeth, and 
that the complimentaiy address to her successor — 

** Nor Bhall this peaoe sloop with her ; but as^when 
The bird of wonder dies, tho maiden phoeniz. 

Her ashes now create another heir. 

As gnat in admiration as herself; 

8 o wall she leave her blessedness to one 

(When heATfin shall call her from this dood of darkness) 

^ who from ^e saored ashes of her honour 

Shall star-like rise, as great In fkme aa she was. 

And 80 stand fix’d"— 

was interpolated on the play being revived for presentation before King James. Messrs. Dyooi 
Collier, and others, on the contrary, conjecture it was produced after the accession of James, and 
in confirmation of this opinion adduce tho following Memorandum from the Kogisters of the 
Stationers* Company 

« 12 Feb 1604 [16051. 

** Kath. Butter] • Yf he get good allowance for the Enterlude of K. Henry 8tih before he 
begyn to print it, and then procure tho wardens hands to yt for the entrance of yt, ho is to 
have the same for his copy/* 

This insertion, supposed by many to refer to Bowley*B piece, *’'When you see mo you 
know me,’* which was publislied in the same year, and is found^ on events and characters 
in the rei^ of Henry the Eighth, they think pertains to the present play. Although both 
parties maintain their theory with confidence, tho evidence, external or infrinuo, in favour 
of either appears too slight and speculative to warrant a dcciricn. Ono fact seems established^ 
namely, that there was a play upon the same subject at least as early as Shakespeare’s 
** Henry the Eighth,” presumably before; for in Henslowe^s Diaiy, pp. 189, 198, 221, dca, are 
notices regarding two pieces, consisting of a first and second part, written in 1601, the one 
entitled *‘The wshig of Cardinal Wolsey,” a^d the other, ''Cardinal Wolsey,” on which 
an exceptional amount of money was expended for costume and decoration. There is a 
probability, too, that at one period Henry the Eighth” bore a doijble title, and was known 
as Henry the Eighth, or All is True.” The grounda for supposing so *aTe these. On the 
29th of June, 1613, the Globe theatre on Bankside was totally destroyod, owing to the thatch 
of the roof ^ing fired by the wadding of somo chambers,” or small cannon, discharged 
during a performance. According to Howes, tho continuator of Stow’s Chronicle, this cataST 
trophe oociurred at the representation of Henry the Eighth.” Tho samcp fimt *» recorded {n 
p MS. letter from Thomas Lorkin to Sir Thonsiui Puckering, dated the vciy^ay after the fire 
****'' No longer since than yesterday, whi? Bourj^ge his ^oompanio were acting at y* 
Globe the play of Hon • 8. and there foooting of oertayne chambers in way of triumph, w 
fire patch’d, end fastened upon the thatch of the house and there burned BO*furious1y, as it 
ocnsomed the whole, house and all in lesae then two houres;” — MSS. Hail. 7002. But 

Sir Henry '^otton, writing on the 2d of July in the same year, and describmg this calamity* 
nays it took place durinu the acting of ” a new piay, called, AU u true, representing some 
pradpal pieces of the Beign of Henry the 8*\” — JMjqmcB (edit. 1672, p. 426). Share 
.appe^p to be no doubt ihat the play in question, which Sir Hem^ terms new, probably bemeuBa 
it was revived with neic dfesses, new prologue, ^ilo^e, Ac. m,, was our author’s ’’Hemj 
l^hlh,” and tho discrepancy as to the title might have arisen from the droutostancOy 
Idpted at^ of its having criginally borne a double one. 
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Kina Hsnet vhe EiaaTiL 
Oabdinal Wolsbt. 

Gakdihal Oampeiuo. 

Capvoiub, AmbcMMdor from the EmpeiDT Oharies V. 

Obavxxb, ArckbisAop of Ganterbuiy. 

Duke of Nobfouc. 

Duke of Buokivghah. 

Duke of Suffolk. 

Earl of Subbbt. 

Lord Ch^EnberlaiiL 
Lord Chancellor. 

Qardiner, King's Secretoiy^ afierwardi Bishop of Windnester. 

Bishop of Lincoijf. 

LobO ABERaAVENKT. 

Lord Sands. 

Sir Henry Guilford. 

Sir Thomas Lovell 
Sir AntHONT DbNNT. 

Sir Nicholas Vauz. 

Secretaries to Wolsey. 

Cromwell, Servant to Wolsey, efterwarde King’s Secretary. 

Griffith, Ckntkman-Ueker to Queen Katharina 
Gentleman of the King’a 
Gentleman of the Queen'a 
Three Gentlemen. 

Jhetor Butts, Phyneian to the King. 

Garter King-Rt-Amia 

Surveyor to the Duke of Buckingham. 

Brandon, and a Scigeant^t-Arma 
Door-keeper of'ihe Council Chamber^ 

Porter, and hje Man. 

Page to Gardiper. t 

A Grier. * 

• 

Qxjeen.Katharinb, Wife to King Heniy ; e^erwardi divoreed* 

Anne Bullbn, her Mend of ffonowr; aftenoarde Queen. 

An Old Ladyi P^riend to Anne Bullen. 

Patience, Womam to Queen Katharina ^ 

Severed Lorde and LadUe in the dumb ehotee; IFbswn aiUndiity upon the Queen: 
Spirit^ fskM appear to harj Soribee^ Cgteere, (Tuordt, and other Attondm^ 

80ENBr”*€BUqAf ^ London and WBaTxnniTBR ; onee ed Kxmbolton* 
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PROLOGUE. 


I com no more to moke jou laugh ; ihinga now 
That bear a weighty and a serioua brow, 

Sad, and high-worki|ig,^ full of state and woo, 

Such noble scenes as draw the eye to flow, 

We now present. Those that can pity, here 
May, if they think it well, let fall a te^ ; 

The subject will desem it. Such as ^ve 
Their money out of llope they may believe. 

May here find truth too. Those that come to see 

Only a show or two, and so agree 

The play may pass, if they bo still and willing, 

I’ll undertake may sec away their shilling 
Richly in two short hours. Only they, ^ 

That come to hear a merry bawdy play,* 

A noise of targets, or to see a fellow 
In a long motley coat, guarded with yellow. 

Will be deceiv’d : for, gentle hearers, know. 

To rank our chosen truth vnth such a show 

As fool and fight is, beside forfeiting 

Our own brains, and the opinion that wo bring, 

(To make that only true we now intend,) 

Will leave us never an understanding friend. 
Therefore, for goodness’ sake, and os you are known 
The first and happiest hearers of the town, 

Be sad, as we would make ye : think ye see 
The very persons of our nobio story, 

As they were living ; think you see them great, 

And follow’d with -the general throng and sweat 
Of thousand friends ; then, m a moment, see 
How soon this mightiness meets misery k 
And, if you can be merry then. I’ll say. 

A man may weep upon his wedding-day.^ 


a M;nd hlfhpiniAlBg,H The old, and erny toodani ooyy, 

~ ••Bad, Ugh, and working!* 

* • Than lei not thla Dlvlnitle In earth 
•(Daaia Prineo) ho atelghtod, u aha won the birth 
or tdIO Shnolo! rtMoMa vorto m SI«.» 

JljPirtIt JMlaafepfa fa Ckapmauft ** Uktdt J7aoi«r.* 


hot 


b TTpon bb woddtng-dav.] The ooidaetnn of JoluiMa nd 
Fanner, that Bon Jonson nianiahod tha nrologna andopOogOa to 
thb pbj, b itroDgly borne out, not only by theb gaMeal atyb 
and •tnietnio, but by particular azpreaiiona In tfami atapw At 
JohnioD ohMrves, thero it in Bhaketpeaiu*! dmaojaa fo nuulh 
of ••fool and flght,** that It b not probabte hn wnalS ■nfmad'* 
roit to aovoToly on tbo introductl^ of auBih ahiti|a<aia and 
foddcnla. .. 
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SCENE 1. — ^Jjondon. Jnfe^ckambe^ ''in (Ae Palace. 

£nt€r,on oiM tide, Oe Dvxa <!f Nobfoik j on Since last we wv in France? " 

tte otAer, Oe Dokb (jf.BooKWOHAM, and Now. ^ I Hunk mar miee.- 

• ««Lob» Absboavbnht. Heetthfal ; and over rince » ftwh a*i^ * ^ 

i«„„ „ ; Of vriiat I saw tbere. 

SOCK. Good morrow, end well met. How Bock. . An uatirndr Bfftee' ' ••' 

fltfl ^ *6^ ,» prisoner in my ofauaW^lriMn'., ' 



».3 ma HieKBT 

ThoBe Btt&B of .'glory, thm two lights of men, 

, Jbt ill the vf^e of Ajidren/ 

r^Tolur.^ , * ^wizt Guynes aiid Aide : 

' J.iraa then prosent, sew thhoA saluto on horsebsck? 
Beheld thein,«when they ’lighted, how they climg 
In thdr embraocment, os they grew together ; 
Which had they, what four Su'oo’d ones^ could 
have weigh’d ' 

Such a conipoonded.one? 

Bvck. All the whole time 

*I wae my chamber’s prisoner. 

Nobf. Then you lost 

The view of earthly glory : men might say, 

Till this time pomp was single, but now married 
To one above itself. Each following day 
Became the next day’s master, till 3ie last 
Made former wonders its : to-daj', the French, 

All dinquant, all in gold, like heathen gods, 

Shone down the English ; and, to-morrow, they 
Made Britain, India : every man that stood. 

Showed like a mine. Their dwarfish pages were 
As cherubins, all gilt : the madams too, 

Not us’d to toil, did almost sweat to bear 
The pride upon tliem, that their very labour 
Was to them as a painting : now this masque 
Was cried incomparable ; and the ensuing night 
Made it a fool and beggar. The two kings, 

Equal in lustre^ wqi:o now best, now worst, 

As presence did present them ; him in eye. 

Stilt him in praise : and, being present m)th, 
’Twoasaid, they saw but one ; and no discemer 
Durst wag his tongue in censure.'’ When these sons 
(For so they phrase W) by their heralds challeng’d 
The noble spirits to arms, they did perform 
Beyond thought’s compass; that former fabulous 
story, 

Being now seen possible enough, got credit, 

That Boris was believ’d.(l) 

Buck. O, you go far. 

Nobv. As I belong to worsmp, and affect 
In boneur honesty, the tract of every thing 
Woidd by a good dii^urser lose some lifo, 

Which action’s selfwas tongue to. All was royal ; * 
To the disposing of it nought rebell’d. 


THE EIGHTH. (scairv i, 

Oi^r gave each thing view ; the office did 
Distinctly hia foil function. 

Book. , Who did guide ?* 

I mean, who set the body and the limbs 
Of Ibis great sport toge&er, os you guess ? 

Nobf. One, certes, that promises no element* 
In such a business. 

Buck. • I pray you, who, my lord ? 

Nobf. All this was oraerid by the good 
discretion 

Of the right-reverend cardinal of York, [fireed 
Buck. The devil speed him I no man’s pie is 
From his ambitious finger. What had he 
To do in these fierce vanities ? 1 wonder 
That such a keech* can with his very bt^ 

Take up the rays o’ the beneficial sun, 

And keep it firom the earth. 

Nobf. Surely, sir, 

There ’s in him stuff that puts him to these ends : 
For, — ^being not propp’d by ancestiy, whoso grace 
Clialks successors their way; nor cril’d upon 
For high foats done to thd cix)wn ; neither allied 
To eminent assistants ; but, spider-lifae. 

Out of his self drawing web, — be gives us note,*—' 
The force of his own merit makes his way ; 

A gift that heaven gives for him,* which buys 
i. place next to the king. 

Abbb. I cannot tell 

‘V^at heaven hath given him,— let some graver eye 
Fierce into that ; — but I can see his pride 
Peep through each part of him : whence has he 
that? 

If not firom hell, the devil is a niggard ; 

Or has given all b^oi'o, and he begins 
A new hell in himself. 

Buck. Why the devil, 

Upon this French going-out, took he upon him, 
Without tho privity o’ &e king, to appomt 
Who should attend on him ? He mekes up the file 
Of pU the gently ; for the most part surii 
To whom as great a charge as little honour 
^ meant to*lay upon : and his own letter, 

The honourable.board of council out, 

Must fetch hiin*m, he papers.'* 


ft Andiin.] So la thft orlgln«li and ao alsoinHoUntliad, whom 
ShakospeaxolUlowod. Tho rallri of Ardrtn Um between Guynee 
end Aidreai ud, at the period alluded to, tho fonaer hdlsnsed to 
tho BndU^iid tho latter to tho Frenoh. 
b JOHrtl WOP Me leepiM la eoataie.] That la, In Jfidgin$ oli..jr 
to tu othor. 

• All wai ratal ;] Theae worda andtha lemainder of tho apooeh 
an la the old laopMa (tTon to BuOklagham. 

* 4 Ko tlomoBO^l HorndloMktefy Knowlodgootoa. 

' 0 ICaoeh— 1 See aoto f e), p. paa vol. 1. 

f Out of Ui Mlf diaviag wehb— ho glvei na note,—] The old 
tixinddia— 

"y^ of hli BoUh-diawtat Web. O glvea ua aoto," Bo. 

- f tpiv i rtli aamdaed ttaatth# Banaeript bad, giToa ua aot^” 
.tmbtho otmptAlor nittook tn **0 flvea ai nolo.'' ^Thtl la 

. sTSSE^hdamgtolhu^ TMoloa viijrdoaht- 


Ad line. Mr. Collier*i annotator ebangea It to— 

*! A gilt that hetven gibtt Alei, and whloh bofti** 
bttt if Bueh llcentloua Olteiatlona were penalealUo, It woaM bo 
eaap to tanproee on this emendation, 
h — and kit m tetter. 

The htmouroMe beard ef Maaell oaA 
Jfwel/elejlMM^, hapapeia.] . 

Bv**Tbo hoBonrahle board of eouBeUoiit,*li aieaat. etUwaO 
eonoamneo of tho oonndl; but what an wo to ondaiitlHid bP 
thoiapnaaionlntholutllna,— **M|H9«re/'' ta ahoB dsaM, 
Pope threw oat ft enggeattoathalpMarewaa Iwft eWb,—** inilim 
hopopiredeiiif/BidsaecoedlDf odltorehtTo heae d to tm t wffli 
the ezpUoatloBi yot what thlnUatf nodet eeift cm hall^^fe 
la whai ShakeepeaioInteBdedf Fnm the Mntnlr lOMnMflw 
fhotwoaftstapftechoB, It voiiZd loaoi that th»inilaM|S» 
ayaonymo for th* Torb tiMore,— ''wBooi Im dmmfi m fob- 

EB&ifafSBSaiJ' “f— — “ * 


'kubkksss.:- 



AOV Lj KINO HBNBT 

Abxr. I do know * 

Kmamen of minOi three at the leasti that ha?e 
so sickeii’d their estatee, that never 
Ihey ehall abound ae formerly. 

Buck. 0, many 

Have broke their backe witih laying manora oii 
’em 


For this great journey.^' What did tids vanity 
But nuniater communication of 


A most poor issue?* 

Nobb. Gfrienngly 1 think, 

The peace between the Frencm and us not values 
The cost that did conclude it. 

Buck. Eveiy man, 

After the hideous storm that follow’d, was 
A thing inspir’d ; and, not consulting, broke 
.'Into a general prophecy, — ^That this tom^yest. 
Bashing the garment of tliis peace, aboded 
The sudden breach on’t. 

Nobf. Which is budded out; 

For France hath flaw’d the league, and lia^ 
attach’d 


Our merchifots’ goods at Bouxdeauz. 

Abeb. Is it therefore 


The ambassador is silenc’d ? 

Nobf. Many, is’t. 

Abbb. a proper title of a peace; and puB- 
chas’d 


At a superfluous rate 1 - 
BtroK. Why, all this businoss 

Our reverend cardinal carried. 

Nobf. Like it your grace, 

The state takes notice of the private difibrence 
s Betwixt you and the cardinal. I advise you, 
(And teko it from a heart that wishes towards 
you 

Honour and plenteous safoty,) that you read 
The cardinal’s malice and his potency 
Together: to consider further, that 
WM his high hatred would effect, wants not 
A minister in his power. You know his nature. 
That he’s inveng^l ; and 1 know his sword , 
Hath a sharp edge : it’s long, jmd ’t may be 
said. 

It readhes far ; and whore ’twill not extend. 
Thither he darts it. Bosom up my counsel, 
You’ll find it wholesome. Lo,* where comes that 
rock « , 

That I advise your shunning. ^ 


THB SIGHTB. 




Enter Cabdinal Woi^ssiQhepum 
^ hm), certain of ih^t Guai^ t^-Ckwre- 
taiies wUh papenit The OABOiNjnt tis Me, 
paseagefixdh hie eye on BiraBureKAii, and 
Bugeinghaic on him, hath full of " 

WoL. The duke of Btibkinghanfs surveyor, ha? 
Whero’s his examination ? 

1 Sbcb. Here, so pleoae you. 

WoL. Is he in person ready ? 

1 Sbcb. Ay, please your grace. 

WoL. Well, we shall then know more; and 
Buckingham 

Shall lessen this big look. 

[Exeunt CabdxbAl and Train* 
Buck. This butcher’s cur is vonom-mouth’d,* 
and I 

Have not the power to muzzle him; therefore 
best 

Not wake him in his slumto. A beggar’s book * 
Out-worths a'noblo’s blood. 

Nobf. What, are you chaf d ? 

Ask GK)d for temperance; that’s the appliance 
only, 

Which your disease requires. 

Bhob. 1 read in’s looks 

Matter against me ; and his eye revil’d 
Me, as his abject object : at this instant 
He bores^ mo with some trick : ho’s gone to the 
king; 

I ’ll follow, and out-staro him 
Nobf. Stay, my lord. 

And let j^our reason with youi choler question 
What ’t IS you go about : to climb steep hills, 
Kequircs slow pace at first ; anger is like 
A ^-hot horse, who bemg aUow’d his way, 
Self-mettle tires him. * Not a man in Engird 
Can advise me like you : bo to yourself 
As you would to your foienl 
Buck. I’ll to^tiie king ; 

And fin>m a mouth of honour quite ciy down 
This Ipswich follow’s insolence ; or prochiin 
There’s difoenoe in no persons. 

Nobf. Be advis’d ; 

Heat not a fumaoe for your fi)e so hot .. 

That it do singe yourself : we may outrun, 

By violent swiftness, that which we run at> 

And lose by ^^-running. Enow you not, • 


But milliliter oommuBloeUon of 
AmottpooiiMuor] 



^^Ike It Toof fnee,H Eq<iI»eJ«i to An It Uk# 70 
64S 


(«) Old text, mmnfemomUife, 

It miy bo US tkottld nnd, **a boggn** Ibokt* tt wtt tkt M 
iridek WidMr thiow on Bnekingbttn. tkM okoM 

« H9 bokte m$ witjt mom Msn aenotibiv » 



. Tbe fire thaA i^iint0.tlke liquor till’t run oW, 
luaeomii^ to'aug^tit BeadTis’d: 

Ijaj again, jibete'ia bo English soul 
More aferODgitf tcf direct you than ypurself, 

If ^ith the sap o£ reason you would quench, 

Or hut alla^r, we nrd of passion. 

^ Buck. Sir, I am thankful to you ; and I’ll go 
^ alon^ 

By your prescnption : — ^but this top-proud fellow, 
(^om the flow of gall 1 name not, but 
From sinccre-motionB,) by intelligence. 

And proofs as clear as founts in July, whon 
'We see each grain of gravel, I do know 
To be corrupt and treasonous. 

Hobf. Say not, trwsmious. 

^ Buck. To the king I’ll say’t; and make my 
vouch as strong 

As shore of .rock. Attend. This holy fox, 

Or wolf, or both, — ^for he is equal ravenous 
As he is subtle, and as prone to mischief 
As able to pcrfoim ’t ; lus mind and placo 
Infecting one another, yea, rocijprocally, — 

Only to show his pomp os well in France 
As hero at homo, suggests the king our master 
To this last costly treaty, tlic interview, 

That swallow’d so much treasure, and like a 


KING HENRY THE EIGHTH. 


ISOBIIB I. 


Did break i’ the riqping^:— • 


Nobf. 


Faith, and so it did. 


Buck. favour, sir — this cunning 

carding 

The articles o’ the combination drew 
As himsdf pleas’d ; and they were ratified. 

As ho cried, Tkm let he, to as much end 
As give a crutdb to the dead : but our count- 
cardinal 

Has done this, and ’tia well; for worthy Wolsey, 
Who cannot err, ho did it. Now this follows, 
(Which, OB I take it, is a kind of puppy 
To Gio old dam, treason,)— Charles the emporor, 
Under pretenoo to see the queen his aunt, 

(For ’twas indeed his colour ; but ho came 
To whisper Wolsey,) hero makes visitation : 

His fisars were, that the interview betwixt 
TCyigUnd and Fhmoe might, through their amity, 
Bre^ him some prejudice ; for from this league 
Peep’d banns t&at menac’d him : hef privily 
Deals with onr cardinal ; and, as I trow,— * 

. Whiedi I do weU, for, I am sure,— the emperor 
Paid erp he promis’d; whereby his suit was 
. « granted 

Ere it was ask’d ; but when the way was made, 

^ And paVd wMi Mld,,the emperor flms desir’d ; — 
4 That ne would please to alter the king’s course, 

* (•! efts tsxti wrmekinf* (♦) hint IWlo omUti 


And. broak the foresaid peace. Lot the king 
know 

^s soon ho shall by me) tliat thus tlio cardinal 
Docs buy and sell his honour as he pleases, 

And for his own advantage. 

Nobf. I am soiry 

To hoar this of him ; and could wish he were 
Somctliing mistaken* iu’t. 

Buck. No, not a syllable ; 

I do pronounce him in tliat very shape 
Ho shall appear iu proof. 

EiUer Bbabdon ; a Sergeant-at-arms before him, 
wad two or three of tli£ Guaid. 

Bban. Your office, sergeant; execute it. 

Sbro. Sir, 

My lord the duke of Buckingham, and earl 
Of Hereford, Stafford, and Northamploii, I 
Arrest thoo of high treason, in the name 
Of our most soveroign king. 

Buck. Lo, you, my lord, 

Tlio not has fhll’ii upon mo I I sliall perish 
Under device and practice. 

Bjian. I am sorry, 

To seo you ta’on from liberty, to look on 

The business present :** ’tis his highness’ pleasure, . 

You shall to the Tower. 

Buck. It will help mo nothing 

To plead mine innocence ; for that dye is on mo 
Which makes my wliit’st port black. The will of 
heaven 

Bo done in this and all things ! — ^I obey.— 

O my lord Aberga’ny, fai-o you well ! 

Bban. Nay, ho must boor you company. — 
The king [To Abergavenny. 

Ts pleas’d you shall to die Tower, till you know 
How he doterminos further. 

Abkr. As the duke said, 

.The will of heaven bo done, and the king’s 
pleasure/ * 

By nio obey’d I ‘ 

Bran. Here is a warrant from 
The king, to attach lord Montacuto ; and tho 
bodies , 

Of the duke’s ednfessorf John de la Oax, 

^ae Gilbert Peck,* his chancellor,* — 

Buck. * So, so ; 

Those ore the limbs o’ tha plot;— no. more, I 
hope? 

Bban. a monk o’ the Chartreux. 

Buck, 0, Nicholas f H^kins ? 

Bban. H** 


(•) Old text, CeuMccItoHr. 


U) Old text, SfleMf. 


. I 'w deprited of IIlKirtr, thAt 1 wn * wttaoiie of thii 



ACT I.] 


HIKQ HBKRY THB EIGHTH. 


Buck. Mjr surveyor u false; the- o’er-great 
caralnal 

Hath show’d him gold : my life b spaunM ahtsad^ ; 
I am the shadoYF of poor Buvkiugham, 

Whose figure even this instant cloud puts on^ 

By dark’ning my clear sun.*^ — M.y lord/ farewell. 

[A^xeuni. 


SCENE II. — The same. The Council Chamber. 

Comets. Enter King Hbnby, Caudinal Wolsby, 
the Lords of tiu Council^/^ir Tuomas Lovbll, 
Officers, <md Attendants. The King enters 
Uming cn the Oahdinal’s shoulder. 

K. Hen. My life itself, and the boat heart of it, 
Thanks you for this great care : stood i' the level 
Of a full-chorg’d confederacy, and give thanks 
To you that chok*d it — ^Lct bo call’d before us 
That gentleman of Buckingham’s : in person 
1 ’ll hoar him his confessions justify ; 

And point by point the treasons of his master 
He shall again i*elato. 

The Kino takes Ms state. The Lords of 
Council take tlmr several places. The 
Caudinal places himself under the King’« 
/eet, on his right side. 

A noise without, erging, ** Boom for the Queen.” 
Enter the Qvekn, ushered by the Bukbs of 
NoiuroLx and Suffolk : she kneels. TM 
King riseth from * his state, takes Mr up, 
kisses, and placeth her by him. 

Q. Kath. Nay, we must longer kneel ; I am a 
suitor. 

K. Hbn. Arise, and take pl^*o by us : — lialf 
your suit * , t 

Never name to us ; you havo Iialf our power : 

The otlier moiety, ero you ask, b given ; 

Bepeat your will, and take it. 

Q. ^TH. * * Tliank your majesty. 

That you would love yoursfilf, and in that love 
Not unconsider’d leave your honour, nor 
The dignity of your office, b tho point 
Of my petition. * 

K. llxN. Lady mine, proceed. 

Q. Kath. 1 am solicited, not by a few, 

And those of true conditio^, that your subjects 

(*) Old text, Lordf. 

• JiS" ***• ihtdow of poor BucUngham, 

flvuroovon thii tnttant cloud putt on, 

Bp dark nlng my clear tun.J 

A Ttry dificult puicgc, of which, no expUaxtion yet Attempted 
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Are in great gnevance: there have been oom- 
missions ^ 

Sent down jimong ’em, which hat^ flaw’d the heart 
Of all their loyaltieS r-^wherein, although, ^ 

My good loi^ cardinal, they veni; reproves 
Most bitterly on you, as putter-on ^ 

Of these exactions, yet the king our master, 
(Whose honour heaven shield fiom soil ! ) even he 
escapes not .. ^ 

Language unmannerly, yea, such which breaks 
Tho sides of loyalty, and almost appears ** 

Xu loud rebellion. 

Nobf. Not almost appears, — 

It doth appear ; for, upon these taxations, 

Tho clothiers all, not able to maintain 
Tho many to them ’longing, have put off 
The spinsters, carders, fullers, weavers, who, 

Unfit for other life, compeU’d by hunger 
And lack of other means, in desperate manner 
Daring the event to the t^th, are all in uproar, 
And danger serves among them. 

K. JIbn. Taxation / ' 

Wherein ? and what taxation ? — My lord cardinal, 
You that are blam’d foi* it alike wi&i us, 

Know you of this taxation ? 

WoL. Please you, sir, 

I know but of a siugle part, in aught 
Peilains to tho state ; aud^flunt but in that file 
Where othei's tell steps with me. 

Q. Kath. No, my lord, 

You know no more than others : but you frame 
Things, that oj-c known alike, which are not whole- 
Bomo 

To those which would not know them, and yet must 
Perforce be their acquaintance. These exactions, 
Wliercof my sovereign would havo note, they ore 
Most pestilent to the hearing ; and, to l^or ’em, 
The hack is saciificc to the Toad. They say 
They are devb’d by you ; or else you suffer 
Too hard au cxclamtion. 

K. Hbn. Still exactiion / 

The nature of it? In what kind, let’s know. 

Is this exacUoii ? 

Q. Kath. I om much too venturous 
In tempting of your patience ; but am bolden’d 
Under your premb’d pardon. The subjects’ grief 
Comes through commissions, which compel from 


sixth part of his suhstanco, to be levied 
Withf^A delay ; and the pretence for thb 
Is na^’d, your wars in France : thb makes bold 
Udoutha : ^ 

Tongues spit their duties out, and cold hearts from 


aSbrdt an intelligible misuing. Our Idea of it le, tbxt by jlgure 
ii meant hie own form, and that the expteeelon “ cloud en," 

tig iiiSee oMwaMf obteurUs ; in poielbly, it telipuS ^ ckmd. 

o Fntter«n— ] Uoairfocr, Mfar. So m " Ihf Wtater'i 
Ta]e,"ActlI.8e. I:-. 

<> You are abue'd, and b} aonefN^for-ew.'’ 





Allegianoe in ihem ; their curses now, 

Live where their prayers did ; and it’s come to pass, 
This* tractable obedience is a slavo 
To each incensed will. I would your highness 
Would give it quick consideration, for 
There is no primer business.^ 

? TL Hbn. By my life, 

This is against our pleasure. 

' WoL. And for me, 

I have no fqfther gene in this, than by 
Alringle voice ; and tliat not pass’d me but 
By learned approbation of the judges. If I am 

* fwtabU chwdUfKi It a Jla?*— 1 So th« old text* 

Thai traetable obedleQet,'* fee. 

And Mr* Collter'i e&noUtor,— 


Traduc’d by ignorant tongues, which ncitlier know 

My faculties nor person, yet will bo 

The chronicles of my doing, — let mo say," 

’Tis hut the fate of plAcc, aftd the rough«brake 
That virtue must go tfirough. We must not stint ' 
Our nccossarytodtions', in the foor 
To cope malicious censurers ; which ever, 

As ravenous fishes, do a vet^l follow * 

That is new trimm’d, but benefit no farther 
Than vainly longing. Wliat we oft do best, 

By sick interpreters, ojice weak ones, is 
Not ours, or not allow’d ; what worst, os oft, 

•• ThHr tractable obeflltnee,” fee. 

b No primer bualneas.] The old coplflahan**bu«nMM," which 
wif corrected in Southem'i copj of the fbmth IbUo. 
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Hitdng & grosser quality, is cried up ^ 

For our best act. If we shall stand still, 

In fear our motion will bo mock*d or carp’d at, 

Wc should tako root hero where we sit, or sit * 
Stato-stfttiics only. 

K. Hen. Things donelwell, 

And with a care, exempt iheuiselycs hrom fear ; 
Things done without example, in their issup 
Are to bo fear'd. Have you a precedent 
Of this commission? 1 believe, not any. 

Wo must not rend our subjects from our laws, 

And stick them in our will. Sixth part of each ? 
A trembling* coutribiition I Why, we take 
From every tree, lop,'* bark, and port o’ the timber ; 
And, tlioiigh wo leave it with a root, thus hack'd. 
The air will drink the sap. To every county 
Whore this is qucBlion’d send our letters, with 
Free pardon to each man that has denied 
The foroo of this coniinissioii : pray, look to’fc ; 

I put it to your enro. 

AVol. a word with you. 

[To the Secretary. 

IiCt there be letters writ to every .shire, 

Of the king’s grace and pardon. The griev’d 
commons 

Hiu'dly conceive of me ; lot it be nois’d, 

That through our intoroossion tliia rovokemenj; 

And piirdoii coinca : 1 shall anon oaIvIso you 
Further in tlio proceeding. [EasU Secretary. 

Enter Surveyor. 

Kath. 1 am soiTy that tho duke of Buck- 
ingham 

Is run in your displeasure. ^ 

K. Hen. It grieves many : 

TIio gentleman is IcaniM, and a most rare speaker ; 
To nature none more bound ; his training such. 
That he may furnish and instruct groat tcaeliers, 
And never seek for aid out of bimsolf. Yet sco,^ 
When these so noble benefits shall prove 
"Not well dispos’d, tho mind growing once coiTupt, 
They turn to vicious forms, ten times more ng^y 
Than ever they were fair. ThiS man so complete,-*- 
Who was enroll’d ’mongst wonders, and when wo, 
Almost with ravish’d list’ning, could not find 
. His hour of speech a ininule— he, my lady. 

Hath into monstrous habits put t)Lc graces 
Tliat once were his, and is become 6s black 
As if besmear’d in hell^ Sit by us ; you shall hear 
(This was his gentleman in trust) of him 
Things to strike honour sad. — Bid him recount 


The forc^xecited practices ; ^idiereof ^ * 

Wo cannot feel too Ihtfe, hear too much. 

WoL. Stand forth, ^and with*'’%old apirit rel% 
what you,® • ' .• 

Most like a cari^ul Bubject^ have jjollcoted 
Out of the duke of Buckingham. 

K. Ukn* Speak fredy. ** 

SuRV. First, — was usual with him, every day 
It would infect his speech, — that if die king . ' 
Should without issue die, he’d* cariy it ^ 

To make the sceptre his ; these very words 
I have heard him utter to his son-in law, 

Ijord Aberga’ny ; to whom by oath he menac’d 
Itcvengo upon the cardinal. 

WoL. Please your highness, note 

This dangerous conception in this point : 

Not friended by his wish to your high person, 

His will is most malignant ; and it stretches 
Beyond you, to your friendb. 

Q. Kath. My Icam’d lord' cardinal, 

Deliver all witli charity. 

K. Hen. Speak on : ' 

How grounded ho his title to tho crown, 

Upon our fail ? to this point host thou heard him 
At any time speak aught ? 

SiJRV. He was brought to this 

By a vain prophecy of Nicholas Hopkins.* 

K. IIkn. Wlmt was tluit Hopkins ? 

Sunv. * Sir, a Chartreux friar, 

Ills ednfessor ; who fed him every minute 
With words of sovereignty. 

K. IIbn. How know’st thou this ? 

Not long before your highness sped to 
Franco, 

Tho duke being at the Boso,^ within the parish 
Saint liowrespcc Foultncy, did of me demand 
What was the speech amongst tho Londoners 
Concerning the French joumOT.: I replied, 

Men fear’d t the French would prove perfidious. 

To the king’s danger. Presently the duke 
Said, ’twos tho fear, indeed ; and that he doubted 
’T would prove the verity of certain worcU 
Spoke by a holy monk ; that oft^ says he^ 

Hath mU to me, making me to permit 
John de la Gar, my chaplain, a choice hour 
To hear from him a matter of aomatnomeni: 
Whom <^ler under the confeaaMat seal 
He aolmnly had awom, dot what he epoJse ^ 

My chaplain to no ereature living, but \ • 

To me, ^^/ould utter, wUh demure oonfidei^ 

Thie paudngly enmed, — NeiJier the Ung ivor.’ir 
heira, 


■ A timbling eMlrl6i(<lMq JMfr, Colller'i tnnotator would 
change this to,— f 

*' A trebling 

Xo» is the technical term for ibe hranchia. or faggot 
itt. distinct from the trunk or tiirfber. 

Hoiikins.] The old teat has Nicholas Ilenttvn ; and 
sometimes mo named Aetn the oouveut of llenton, 

m 


I* Lop,—] 
wood, of a tn 
e Nicholas 
Hopkins was 


(*) OU text, kaAL (t) Old t«ct,/Mre, 

(t) Old text, Commiuioiu, 


near firlstol. . 

d The Rose,— I Abouae belonging to tbe Duke of nuoUng- 
bam, part of which ii now the Bierebaot Tayloro* School, m 
SuffUk-Miif, Thames-i^et. 



4^3 KIKO HBK&Y 

tk9 dukeyAMpro^r hid hm ttrm 
^gimn*' tha kve ^the thedidce 


•,Q.^ ' • If Iknow you well, 

Torf ^re the duljp’s surveyer, and loet yeur office 
On complaint oWhe tenants : take good heed 
Von <diarge not in your spleen a noble person, 
And spoil your nobler ^id i I say, tdke heed ; 
Yea, heartily beseech you. 

K. Hbn. *" Let him on.— 

Qo^rward. 

SxtbV. On my soul, I’ll apeak but truth. 

I told my lord the d^e, by the devil’s illusions 
Ihe monk might Sc deceiv’d; and that ’twos 
dangerous 

^r him* to ruminate on this so far, until 
It forg’d him some design, which, being believ’d. 
It was much like to do : he answer’d, Tmh / 

It can do me no damage : adding further, 

That, had the king in his last sickness fail’d, 

The cardinal’s and sir Thomas Lovell’s heads 
Should have gone offi 

K. Hmr. Ha ! what, so rank ? Ah-ha ! 

There’s mischief in tiiis man: — const thou say 
further? 

Sunv. I can, my liege. 

K. Hew. Piocced. 

SuBV. ^ . Being at Greenwich, 

After your highness hod reprov’d the duke 
About sir Williom Blomcr, — 

K. IIisN. I remember 

Of such a time : — ^bcing my swoin servant, 

Tho duke retain’d him his. — But on ; what hence ? 
SuBV. I/, quoth he, I /or thie Juaiheen com- 
miUed^ .. 

Ae^toAs Tower, I thovgM^ — I would have played 

The part my father meant to act upon 

The usurper Richard ; who, being at SalUbury, 

^ Hade suit to come in ’s presence ; whiclh if granted, 
As he made semblance of his duty, would 
Have put his knife into him. 

K. Hjsv. A giant traitor I 

WoL. Now, madam, may his highness live in 
freedom, 

And thi^ man out of prison ? 

Q. Kath. God mend all 1 

K. Hbk. There’s something more would cut of 
. ihee; what say ’st? 

After— dtdse his father, — ^with the 


He Stretch’d 1^, and, with one hand on his 
Adotiier f I on’s breast, mounting his eyes. 


THS BtOHTH. Isom i«. 

Ho did discharge a horrible oath ; whose tenour 
Was, — ^werc ho evil us’d, he would outgo 
His father by as much as a perftnrmanoe 
T)oo 8 an irresolute purpose. 

K. Hen. ^ ^ There’s his period, 

To sheath his knife in ua He is attach’d ; 

him to present trial : if he may 
Find zneroy in the law, ’tis his; if none, 

I^t him not seek’t of us : by day and night, 

He’s trmtor to the height ! * {^Exeunk 


SCENE nid — Thesame. A Room in the Palace. 

Enter Hw Lord Chamberlain and Lobd Sakds. 

Chau. Is ’ t possible, tho spells of Franco should 
jugglo 

Mon into sneh strange mysteries ? 

Sands. New customs. 

Though they bo never so ridiculous, 

Nay, let’em bo unmanly, yet arc follow’d. 

CiiAW. As far as I see, all the good our English 
Have got by tho late voyage, is but merely 
A fit or two o’tho face ; ^ but they are shrowil ones ; 
For when they hold ’em, you would swear directly, 
Their very noses had been counsellors 
To Fopln or Clotharius, they keep state so. 

Sands. They have all new legs, and lame ones ; 
one would take it. 

That never saw ’em pace before, the spavin, 

Or* sprlughalt, reign’d among ’em. 

Cham. Death t my lord, 

Tlieir clothes are after such a pagan cut too,t 
That, sure, they’ve worn out Christendom. 


Enter Sir Thomas Lovell. 

How now I 

Wliat news, sir Thomas Lovell ? 

iov. ’ . Faith, my lord, 

I hear of none, but tho new proclamation 
That’s clapp’d upon the court-gate. 

Cham. • • What is’t for? 

Lov. The reformation of our travell’d'gallants, * 
fhat fill the c^uvt with quarrels, talk, and tailors. 
Cham. I’m glad ’t is there : now I would pray 
our monsieurs • 

To think an English courtier may be wise, 

And never see the Louvre. 

Lov. They must dther 


(*)01d itxt,ihU. 

• To gain— 3 The word gate wib diet enpplled by the folio 
eflSSS. 

b ASi to the Tower. I tbeoght.— ] That 11, ** To the Tower, at 
I thought.** SImftar laveraioiu eontiniially oocur In eld anUion. 


(*) Old text, A. (t) Old text, leer#. 

' e He'a traitor to the height I) Mr. CoUler’a annotator gropom 
to lead, M He (, n daring traitor to tho hoi^it.* 
d igtortwoo'tbtftieo;3 Agrleiaeeor two. 
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AOT I.} KING HSKBT 

(For 80 run the oonditionB) leare those renmanti 
Of fool and feather, that they got in France, 

VTith all their honourable points of ignorance 
Pertaining thereunto, las fights and fireworks ; « 

Abasing better men than Siej can be, 

Out of a foreign wisdom ; renouncing clean 
Tho faith they have in tennis, and ti3 stockings, 
Short blister’d breeches, and thosp types of travel, 
And understand a^in like honest men ; 

Or pack to their md playfollows : there,. I.take it, 
They may, cumprivuegio, wear* gway 
The lag end of their lewdness, and be laugh’d at. 
Saims. ’Tis time to givo ’em physic, their 
diseases 

Are grown so catoliing. 

OuAH. What a loss our ladies 

Will have of these trim vanities ! 

Lov. Ay, many, 

Tliere will be woo indeed, lords : the sly whoresons 
Ilave got a speeding trick to lay down ladies ; 

A French song and a fiddle boa no fellow. 

Sands. The devil fiddle ’em ! I am glad they 
are going, 

(For, sure, there’s no converting of ’em ;) now 
An honest country lord, ns I am, heaten 
A long time out of play, may bring his pVun- 
song, 

And have an hour of hearing ; and, by’r-lody, 
Held current music too. 

Ohah. Well said, lord Sands ; 

Your colt’s tooth is not cast yet. 

9akdb. No, my lord ; 

Nor shall not, while I have a stump. 

Cham. Sir Thomas, 

Whither were you a-going ? 

Ia)v. To the cardinal’s ; 

Tour lordship is a guest too ? 

CiZAH. O, ’tis true : 

This night he makes a supper, and a great one, 

To many lords and ladies ; there will be 
The beauty of this kingdom, I’ll assure you. 

Lot. That churchman bears a bounteous mind 
indeed, • 

A hand as fruitful as fhe land* that feeds us ; 

His dews fall everywhere. ' 

Cham. No doubt he’s noble ; 

He had a black mouth thaisaid other of him. 
Sands. He may, my lord, — ^[las wherewithal ; 
in him 

» would show a^worse sin than ill doctrine: 

his way should be most liberal, 

They aro set here for examples. 

Ohaic. True, they ore so ; 

But few now give so great ^ones. My barge stays ; 

(*) Pint folio, w«f. 

» As, flrit good eomptnx,— ] It naj be doubted whether 
\r«t " 1 r not one of the Innumerable erron with which the text 
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Your lorddiip diall' a%g.^ — Gdme, good nr 
Thmnaa, 

We, shall be Uite else^ which I would not he, * 
For I was spoke to^with sir Hemy Guilford, 

This night to tie comptrollen: * w . ‘ 

Sands. X iSn your lorddup>. 


SCENE IV. — The eame. The Preembe Chamb& 
in York-Plooe. 

Hmthoye, A mall table imder a elate four ihe 
Cabdinal, a lmger4Me for the gweete. Enter, 
on one eide, Anne Bttllek, and diven Lords, 
Ladies, and Gentlewomen, as g^ieets ; ^ th^ 
other, enter Sir Henbt GuiLFonD. 

Guil. Ladies, a general welcome from his grace 
Salutes ye all : this night he dedicates 
To foir content and you : none hero, ho hopes, 

In all this noblo bevy, has brought with her 
One care abroad ; he would have all as mony 
As, first* good company, good wine, good welcome, 
Can make good people. — 

Enter the Lord Chamberlain, ^L obd Sands, and 
Sir Thokab' Loveli.. 

0, my lord, you 're tardy ; 
The very thought of this fair company 
Clapp’d wings to mo. 

Chant, Yoi; are young, sir Harry Guilford. 
Sands. Sir Thomas I^vell, faaid the cardinal 
But h'atf my lay-thoughts in him, some of these 
Should find a running banquet ere they rested, 

I tliink, would better please ’em : by my life, 

They are a B#eet society of foir ones. 

IjOV. 0, that your lordship were but now con* ' 
fcBBor 

To one or two of these I 
Sands, I would I were ; 

They should find easy penance. 

I^T. Faith, how easy ? 

Sands. As easy as a down-bed would nfibrd it. 
Cham. Sweet ladies, will it please you sit? — 
Sir Harry, 

Place you that side ; I ’ll take the charge of t}ua 
His gw An ent*ring.— Nay, you must not ; 
Two women plac’d together makes cold weatfaw 
My lord Sands, you aro one will keep ’em waking ; 
Pw ait between these ladies. 

Sands. ' By my frith, 

tbM piece li dlfSgnNdi ^unleee arc to read, * SriC good,*' 
tbit It, '* company,*' of Trhleh compoiind no plliat 

namplt baa yat baeo: dlicovcnd. 
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your lorddiip.^By youi Ideate, sweet 
■ la^es: 

/ ISic^ hm80^ between Amt^ Bvtuev 

^ <. * and^anMerJadyl 

if I .cjiaiKto to tefk a H^lo wild, forgive me ; 
^'.had it from ^y fifther. 

'AiClrB. Was he mad, sir? 

Sakds. 0, very mad, exceeding mad, in love too: 
But he would bite none ; just as I do now,-r- 
He would kiss you twenty with a breath. 

• ' - » [ZisMs Aer. 

OHiw. Well said, my loid. — 

So, now you’re fairfy seated. — Gentlemen, 

^e penance lies on you, if these fair ladies 
^ ZjbsB away frowning, 
e SiJQ)s. For my little cure, 

Let me alone. 


HatUboys, Enter Cabdinal Wolbby attended, 
and takes his state. 

WoL. Y’oro welcome, my foil* guests: that 
noble lady, 

Or gcutleman, that is not fi-cely merry, 

Is not my friend : this, to cemfirm my welcome, 
And to you all, good health. [Drinks, 

Sands. * * Your giaco is noble : 

Let me have such a bowl may hold my thanks, 
And save^me so much talking. 

WoL. My lord Sands, 

I am beholden to you : cheer your ncighbouie. — 
l^ics, you are not merry ; — geiit]emett,c^^ 

Whose fault is tlus ? • ^ 

Sands. The red wine fii^t mtM rise 

In their fair cheeks, my lord ; tlicn we shall have 
’em / 

Talk ufl to silence. 

^ Annb. You are a merry gamester, 

Ify lord Sands. 

Sands. ‘ • Yes, if I make my play. 

Here’s to.your ladysUp ; and pledge it, madam. 
For ’tis to such a thing, — 

Ankb. You cannot show me. 

Sands. I told your grace they would talk anon. 
[Dnm and trwai^eU ; chambers* discharged 
without. 

' WoL. ^ What’s that ? 

Citttf; Look out there, some of yo. 

^ [Eait a Servant. 

' WoL. What warlike voice, 

Aj}d t6 what end is this?— -Nay, ladies, fear 
^ not; 

By all the laws of war you’re privileg’d. 

« » eSaniSiff*'] Theia an amall plena of orOnanoe, attipk^d 
on oeouionaof njoielng, aa tha aovanign'i^Uidaj, Tbeir 
diacf argil Jn tlla irmi Irm, It ia apppond, tha occaaUh of the 
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Ee*enter Servant 

Chan. How now 1 what is’t? 

Skbv. a noble troop of Btrangers,— 

For BO they seem : they’ve left their barge, and 
khded ; 

Aud hither mfdm, as great ambassadors 
foreign princes. 

WoL. Good lord chamberlain. 

Go, give ’em welcome ; you can speak the French 
tongue; 

And, prayjreceive ’em nobly, and conduct ’em 
Into our pi^nce, where tins heaven of beauty 
Shall shine at full upon them. — Some attend him.— 
[Exit Ch^berloin, attended. Ml rise, 
and tables removed. 

You liave now a broken banquet; but we’ll mend 
it. 

A good digestion to you all : and, once more 
I i^owcr a welcome on yc ; — welcome all! 

Hautboys. Enter the Ema and oUwrs, as moi- 
quors, habited like shepherds; ushered by 
^ the Jiord Chamberlain. Tliey pass directly 

* hfore the Cabdinal, and groeeJuUy salute 

Tiim. 

* 

A noble company t what are thmr pleasure^? , 
Ceam. Because they speak no Euglisb, thus 
they pray’d 

To tell your gi‘aco ; — ^That, having heard by fame 
Of this so noble and so fair assembly 
This night to meet here, they could do no less. 
Out of the groat respect they bear to beauty, 

But leave their flocks; and, under your fiur 
conduct, 

Crave leave to view these ladies, and entreat 
An hour of revels with ’em. 

WoL. Say, lord chamberlain, 

They have done Qiy poor house grace ; for which 

• I pay ’em 

A thousand thanks, and pray ’em take their 
plcosure^K 

[Ladies cAosen for the dance. The Kora 
chooas Axlna Bullen.« 

K. Hen. The faircsl hand 1 ever touch’d t O, 
beauty* ^ 

TUI now I never knew thee ! [Jfuitc. Danee. 
WoL. My lord,— * 

Cham. Your grace 7 

WoL. Pray, tell ’em thus much from me : 
There should be ono ap^ngst ’em, by his person, 
More worUiy this place (him myself ; to whom, 

On vbleb deatioyed th« Globe Tbeatn Id ISIS, 
dnctdiy Notice. 
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1 Imt knew hin^ mtb km and dotv 
1 would siitronder it. • ^ 

Ca*H.* ItriD, Haloid, 


genaomen,'-;^^ ly 

WoL.'Thttt aa; Yoa lum found him, mt^dx 

ftft Ofate, 


^ Wot. 
W 


• muMf, ^i^tumiuii, 
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.V'WittL. .<• 

( growu tfi % 
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^'«s, my lord. 


S'ttSSL' Mj^Satf 

tSdZ-’T- “ 

nt )&NMnd,p-oiie ^'Iw M /Ann.* 
" *• ® 

• ^'.^o Bj^lwiWn,. «he fa a daiiify one.- 

■ ‘ , Sireetheart, • ' 

1.^ to take yon out, 

Ibraiwiy thS* jLA olnaneg, «m 


Lot. 

— V«-. ' 

I^'/^^gfaoStdoheotod. 

^ Jtmr. 1 Aar, toowDeh. 


not yeHan^ mn ;.,,Iet'B be mofir. 

m OD^a^ ; ond then lotfa dream 
Who a beet m Arolv.— Let the mnaio knbok itW' 
[.■&Kuni,mthinmp«t$. 

la nj 

?. .hi?t totaias?*"*"" • "^* 

»>‘tum'lHV>i/"Tk€jMI,»JMl 80.1 
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ACT II. 


SCENE I.— Loudon. A Street 


Enter im Oentlemen, meeting. 

1 Gent. Whither away bo fast? 

SGbnt. 0, — God save you! 

E’eu to the hall, to hear what shall become 
Of the great duko of Buckingham. 

1 Gent. I’ll save you 

That labour, sir. All’s now done but the ceremony 
Of bringing back the prisoner. 

2 Gent. • yon there} 

1 Gent. Yes, indeed was I. . 

2 Gent. Pray speak whaf has happen’d ? 

1 Gent. You may guess quickly what. 

' S Gent., • vis bo found guilty ? 

X. Gent. Yes, truly is he, aold condemn’d upou’t. 

2 Gent. I am Sony for’t. • ^ 

I'Qbnt. So are a number iQoro. 

2 Gent. But, pray, how pass’d it? [duke 
1 Gent. I’ll tml you in a litUe. Uw great 

Came to the bar; where, to bilB aocusationB 
^ He pleaded still, not guilty, tfbd alleg’d , 

' Many sharp reasons to detetr&e law. 

The Kng’s attorney, on the contraiy, 
l^’d on the examinations, ^oo&, oonfessioDs 
Of diverrwitnesses ; which (he duke desir’d 
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To have* brought, vivA voce^ to his &ce : 

At which appear’d against him, his surveyor, 

Sir Gilbert Peck his chancdlor, and John Car, 
Confessor to him ; with that deviKmonk, 

Hopkins, that made this misduef. 

2 Gent. That was he, * 

That fed him with his prophecies ? 

1 Gent. ^ The same. 

All these accus’d Urn strongly ; which he fidn 
Would have flung from him, but, indeed, he could 

not: 

And BO his peers, upon this evidenoe, ' 

Have found him guilty of high treason. Muefa^ 
He spoke, and leamemy, for life; but all 
Was eith^ pitied in him or forgotten. 

2 Gent. After all this, how did he bear him-* 

1 Genw When he wa» brought agmn to 

bar, — to hear " 

HTis kndl rung out, his judgment, — ^he wwi stilt’d 
With Budi an agony, he sweat extromely,^ 

And something spoke in cbder, ill, and l^ty : 



a^iL] 

But Ml to himsdf again, andijpweadj 
14 * 4^0 rest j|how*d a moat noble patiemse.G^) 

I dd^ think^he 4bani mtiS. 
I'OamT. « Sore, he does not; 

nejer wbb bo voibaiiiBh the flume 
BUigr a little grieve at. 

2 WMT. Certainly^ 

The es^rdinal is the end of this. 

1<3*nt.. rrislikdy, 

eonjectares: first, Kildare’s attainder, 
ti^en dq»uty of Ireland j^^who remov’d, 

. Wl Siiney WSB sent thither, and m haste too, 
Lest he should help hia fath». 

2 Gent. ‘ That trick of state 

Wm a deep envious one. 

.1 Gent. At his return. 

No doubt, he will requite it. This is noted, 

And generally, — ^whoever the king favours. 

The cardinal instantly will find employment. 

And far enough from court too. 

2 Gent. AU the commons 

Hate him perniciously, and, 0 ’ my conscience. 
Wish him ten fathom deep ; this duke iis much 
They love and dote on; call him, bounteous 
Buckingham, 

The mirror of all courtesy, — 

1 GbsNT. • ^ Stay there, sir. 

And see the noble ruin’d man you speak of. 

Nnfer Bvckxnghah,^*^ / its aiTo^ment; Tip- 
staves before him; the axe mth tJte edge Uh 
fpards him ; Halberds on each side : with 
him^ Sir Thomas Loveij:., Sir Nicholas 
Vauz, Sir William* Sands, and common 
peopls. 

2 Qent. Let^a stand close, and behold him. 

Buck. All good people, 

iTou that thus fiu: have come to pity me, 

Hear what I say, and then go home and lose me. 
I have tUb day reemv’d a traitor’s judgment, 

And by that name must die ; yet, heaven bear 
witness — 

And if I have a conscience let it sink me, 

Evfm as the axe &lls, if I be not faithful I-— 

The law I bear no malice for my death 
It hat done, upon the premises, but justice ; 

But ihose that sought it I eould wiu more chrjch 
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Be what they n^I, I heartily forgave ’em : 
ret let ’enLjook ^y glory not in mischief, 

)^or build their on the graves of great men;* 

n Oid«sx(Lrs«ir. 

'ft Kw iMiild UMirtvIli, aw.] BtfSit (C), p, 6oa. 

> ^ ■■ MhtSSkWfJ " 

EMIn^iUrprM#^] 

Jsar m ywmmftiUy, la oar;«1d bean Um MDia fonift- 

tlBiitMinraitdlTlMWIa/ UH^UitdUtl&etlintelwawai^ 
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For then my guiltlcsskk^ must ciy^fagaiost^’aiii. • 
For furtlier life in tblinii^l|^ 1 ne’er hope, 

Nor yrill I sue, although llie king havd mercies 
More then I dare make faults. You few that 
lov’d mo, 

And dare be bold to weep for Buckingham,, . 

His noble feiend^ and fellows, whom to leave ^ 

Is only bitter to him, only dying, 

Go with me, like good angels, to my end ; ' 

And, as the long divorce ^ steel falls on me. 

Make of your prayers one sweet saerifi^, 

And lift my soul to heaven. — ^Lead on, 0 ’ God’s 
name. 

Lov. I do beseech your grace, for charity, 

If over any molico in your heart 
Were hid against mo, now to forgive me frankly. 
Buck. Sir Thomas Lovell, I as fi«e forgive 
you, 

As I would be forgiven : T forgive all ; 

There cannot be those numberless ofifcricos 
’Gainst me, that I cannot take peace with: no 
block envy** 

Shall mai'k* my grave. — Commend me to his 
grace; 

And, if lie speak of Buckingham, pray, tell him, 
You,«met him half in heaven: my vows and 
prayers 

Yet are the king’s ; and, till my soul forsake, 

Shall cry for blessings on him : may ho live 
Longer than I have time to tell his years ! 

Ever belov’d and loving may his lulo be I 
And when old time sh^l lead him to his end, 
Goodness and ho fill up one monument 1 
Lov. To tho water side I must conduct your 
grace; ^ 

Then give my charge up to sir Nicholas Yauz, 

Wlio undert^cs you to yoiu: end. 

Yattx. Prepare there, 

The duke is coming : see the barge bo ready ; 

And fit it with such furniture as suits 
Tim greatness of his person. 

Buck. ' . Nay, sir Nicholas, 

Let it alone ; my state now will but modk me. 
When I came hither, I was lord high constable, 
And duke of Buckingham; now, poor Edward. 

Bohun; • * * ';A 

Yet I am richpr<than my base accusers, « . 

That never know what truth meant: I now iep' 
it; 

And wi&.tbat blood will make ’em one day 
man for’t. > 

My noble Sither, H^y of Buckingham, 

; 

(*) Old text, eiafce* 

^iB tii MdlDSTj ifgnllloatfoB, sod Mredt wu peiMviuidiftlodd.- 
Beitdei thti, beeits bsTO tele, but not M«y. ind l|pl emm 
bieente, mit hftvlnB ibo diMOttXio of mion, thM oiniiM fsdM of 
the feUdtlepf ot1ior.”-^iiof^ Edneleei/ Af FjhrmlUin^eets§r» 
ito. IASS. 
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' head am^ usin^iig Budiard^" 

Slying for Buecour to hSi mtet Butter, 

Beiog duMte’di was BjilKlikif wretcb betraj’di • 
And without trial fdl; Ood’e peace be ^ t 
JBEenry the serenth Buoceeding, truly pitying 
My iather’B Iobb, like a most roval prince, 

B^r’d me to my honoun, and, out of ruina, 
Made my name Mse rnone noUe* NowhiaBon, 
Henxy the eighth, life, honour, name, and all 
‘ That made me happy, at one stroke has taken 
For ever from the world. Ir had ^y trial, 

And, must needs say, a noble one ; which makea 
me , 

A little hwpier than my wietohed frther : 

Tet thus nb we are one in fortunes, — ^both 
Fell by our BervantB, by those men we lov’d most; 
A most uimatuxal and foithleas service ! 

Hmven has an end in all : yet, you that hear me. 
This from a dying man receive as certain 
Whore you are liWal of your loves and counsels, 
Bo sure you be not loose; fbr those you make 
« friends. 

And g^vo your hearts to, when they once perceive 
The least rub in your fortunes, fall away 
Like water from ye, never found agiun 
But where they mean to sink ye. All 
people, 

Pray for me f I must now forsake ye ; the last 
hour 

Of my long weary li& is come umu me. 

Farewell: and when you would say sometiung 
that is sad, 

Speak how I fbll.— I have done ; and God for^vo 
^ me I [Exeunt Buoxznohak and 

^ 1 Gbmt. 0, this is full of jpity I — Sir, it calls, 
.Tfear, too many curses on their heads. 

That were the authors. 

^ 2 Gant. If the duke be guiltless, 

’Tis full of woe : yet I can give you inkling 
Of an ensuing evil, if it fall, 

Greater than this. , • 

iGswr. Goodai4;elskeepitfromufl 
What may it he? you do not doubt my frith, sir ? 
2 Gsmt. Tli^ secret is so weighty, ’twill le- 
quue 

^ A etrongfrith to concibal it.* 

*< 1 Gbnt. Let me have it ; 

. not talk mu<h. * * 

' SGsnt. 1^ confident; 

Tou dial], mi did you not of late ^ys hear 
A bomog of a separation 
Between^ king and SAthatine? 

1 Gbsit. . .Tes, but it hdd.not : 

For when the king once heard out of anger 
Hie sent oonunand to the bid diayor straight 
Tostog^the rumour, and alby thm tongues 
That^&st dispone it. • 

SOnuT. But ihot dander, sir, , 
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Is found a truth now : for it grows ogoin 
Fresher thfin e’er it was ; and held m oertdft 
The king^ll yentuae at it. Eiihei^ tfawoarfiaal; 
Or some (foout liim near, have, ^t of ii^ce ' ' 

To the good quem, possess’d him with a sorupb. ^ 
That will undo her : to oonfirm this too, ^ 

Oardinal Campeius is arriv’d, and btdy ; 

As all think, ror this busmess. 

1 Gamt. ’Tisihe cardinal ; 

And merely to revenge him on the emperor, c 
For not bostowing on him, at his asking, 

The arbhbishopric of Toledo, this is purpos’d. ^ 

2 Gamt. I think you have hit the mark : but 

is’t not cruel, 

That die should foel the smart of this ? ^ The^ 
cardinal 

Will have his will, and die must frU. 

1 Gant. ’Tis woeful. 

We are too open here to argue this ; 

Let’s think in private more. [Eaeur^ 


SOENE IL—2^ same. An Antechamber in 
the Palace, 

Enter the Lord Chamberldn, reading a letter, 

Mx Load, — The horses your hrdAip sent 
for^ wUh alt ike care I had, I som well chosen, 
ridden, and furnished. They were young and 
handsome, and of ike beet breed in the north. 
When they were ready to sit out fbr London, 
a man of my lord cardinals, by oomnfMon 
and main ^wer, took *em firom me; with this 
reason, — Ifis master would be served befere a 
subject, if not before the king; which eiofp^ our 
mouths, nr, 

I fear he will, indeed : wdl, let him have thm ; 
Ho will have all, I think. 


Enter the Buns of Konvou and Siitfolk. 

Noni*. Wdl met, my lord chamberlain. 

Geak. Good day to ^th your graces. 

SuF. How is the king employ’d? 

Otw. I left him private, 

Fo’i of sad thoughts ai^ troubles. 

Nobf. Whafk tihe camt 

Geax. H seems the mairiage with his brodieriA 
wife 

Has crept too near his oonsdence. 

Sms. ^ Ho, his eansdenoo 

Has crept too near sdtiher lady . 

Hobf« ^ ’Tis so; 

Thb Is the oavdinal’s ddng^ the Idog-eBiAlibltl 
Tbet Uini priest, like the d^ ami of fbrtoM 




Turns what he list** The king will know him one 
day. 

Sift. Ptav God^ he do I he’ll never know hkn- 
smf else. 

Nobf. How hoHW he works in all his business I 
And with what zeal I for, now he has crack’d die 
league 

Between ns and the emperor, the queen’s great 
nephew. 

He dives into the king’s soul, and there scatters 
Bangm; doubts, wringing of the conscience, 
.Veaxs, and despairs/— and all these for his mar- 
riage: 

And out of im these to restore the king, 

He counads a divorce ; a loss of her. 

That, like a jewel, has hung twenty years 
About Us neck, jet never lost her lustre ; 

Of her that loves bim with that excellence 
Thait angds love good men with ; even of her , 
That, when the greatest stroke of fortune folia. 
Will bless the kfog: and is not this course pious? 
Ch^. Heaven keep me from sudi cmmsdl 
. • *Tis most true. 

These news are eveiywbm; eveiy tongue speaks 
• ’em, 

And evety true heart weeps frxr’t: all that dare 
Look into these afiin, see main end, — 

The PiMiufo king’s sister. ^ BMimi will one day open 
Hie Ui^s eyes, that so long have slept upon 
This bm bad man. 

Sdv* ^ And free us from his' davety. 


Nobf. We had need pray, 

And heartily, for our deliverance ; 

Or this imperious man will work us all 
From princes into pages ; all men’s honours 
lae lilm ono lump Wore him, to be fashion’d 
Into what pitch he please. , 

SuF. For me, my lords, 

1 love him not, nor fear him ; there’s mv creed : 
As I am made without him, so I’ll stand. 

If the king please ; his curses and his blesaings 
Toudi me alike, they’re breath I not believe in. 

I knew him, and I Imow bim ; so 1 leave him 
To him that made him proud, the pope. 

Nobf. • . ' Let’s in; 

And Vith some other business put the king 
From these sad thoughts, that work too much 
upon himl — 

My lord, you’ll bear us pompany ? 

Ohaic. • Excuse me ; 

’booking has sent^me otherwhere: besidm. 

You’ll mid a mdat unfit time to disturb him: 
Hedth to your lordships. • ^ 

Nobf. Thanks, my g^ lord dufotberiaui. 

[ Eonf Lord CbamberUun. 

. 

Nqbvdzx €pent a fiUd^-door, The Bjtm it 
n dieeeeered dtUng, and reading pendedg. 

' 't 

So*. How aad he bokej h* k inttdi 
affiieted. 
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K. Hen. tkere, has? 

Nobv. God he be not angi^. 

E. Hen.' Who’e Iheiift, I say ? How dare yon 
ihniBt youtadfea 
Into my priyaie meditadons ? 

Who am I, ha? 

Kobe. A graoioua king» that^ pardons all of- 
fences 

Maliee ne*er meant : our breadi of duty this way, 
Is business of estate ; in which we eome 
To know your royal pleasure. 

E. Hbn. Yo are too bold ; 

Go to ; ITl make ye know your times of business : 
Is this an hour for temporiu affairs, ha ? — 


JBnter Wolbxt and Oamfeius. 


Who’s there? my good lord cardinal? — 0 my 
Wolaey, 

The quiet of my wounded conscience, 

Thou art a cure fit for a king. — ^You’re welcome, 

[To Oamfeius. 

Most learned rererend sir, into our kingdom ; 

Use us and it.— -My good lord, have great care 
I be not found a talker. [To Wqi.sey. 

WoL. Sir, you cannot. 

1 would your grace would give us but an hour 
Of private conference. 


E. Hen. We ere busy ; go. 

f To Nobfolk and Suffolk* 
Nobf. This priest has no pride in him?" 

SuF. Not to speak of ; 

1 would not be. so sick though for his 
place : 

But this cannot continue. 

Nobf, If it do, 

I’ll venture one have-at-him.^ 

SuF. I another. 


Adde 
to each 
other. 


[ExemJt Nobfolk and 

WoL. Your grace has gitdh a precedent of 
wisdom , * 

Above all princes, m commit^g freely 
Your scrum to the voice of Ohristendom: 
Whoeanbean^ now ? srhat envy reach you ? 
The %laniard, tied by blood and fevour to her, 
Must now confess, if they have <uyr goodness, 

The trial just and noble. All the derks, 

I mean the learned ones, in duistian kingdoms, 
Have thdr iree voices— Borne, the nurse of judg^ 
ment, 

Invited by your noUe sdf, hath sent. 

One ^eral tongue unto, us, this goad man, 

T^ just and learned priest, cardinal Campeius,— 
Whom once more I present unto your higmiesB. 




E. Hen. And once more in mine anna I bid 
him welcome, 

And thank the holy, coudave for thdr kves ; 

They have seift me such a man I would have 
wish’d for. . ^ 

Cam. Your grace must needs deserve a£ 
strangers’ loves, 

You^are so noble. To your highness’ hand 
1 tender my commission ; — by whose virtue, 

(The court of Borne commanding) you, my lo^d 
Cardinal of York, are join’d with me their servant 
In the unpartial judging of this business. 

E. Hen. Two equal men. The queen shaH be 
acquaint^ 

Forthwith for what you come. — ^Where’s Gardiner? 

WoL. I know your majesty has always lov’d hdr 
So dear in htort, not to deny her that 
A woman of less place might ask by law,— 
Scholars allow’d freely to argue for her. 

E. Hen. Ay, and the best she shah have ; 
and my favour ' 

To him that does best ; God forbid else. Cardinal, 
Pry’thee, call Gardiner to me, my new secretary ; 
I ^d him a fit fellow. [Exit W’’ol8bt. 


Re-enter Wolset faith Gabbineb. 

WoL. [Aeide to Gabd.] Give me your hand: 
much joy and fevour to you ; 

You are the king’s now. 

Gabb. [Aside to Won.] But to be commanded 
For ever by your grace, whose hand has rais’d me. 
K. Hen. Come hither, Gardiner. 

[They converse apart 
Cam. My lord of York, was not one doctor Pace 
In this man’s place before him ? 

WoL. Yes, he was. 

Cam. Was he not held a learned man ? 

WoL. Yes, Bur^y.' 

Cam. Believe me, there’s an ill cq^inion spr e ad, 
then, 

Even of yours^, lord cardinal. 

WoL. Howl of me? 

Cam. They wiU not stick to say, you envied him; 
And fearing he would rise, he was so virtuous, 
Eept him a foreign man still; which so griev’d 
" him. 

That he ran mad, and died. 

WoL. ^ ^ Heavenfe peace be withdnm I 

That’s iferistian care enough: mr living munnuiers 
There’s places of rebuke. He was h fool ; 

For he would needs he virtuous: that go^ feUow, 
If 1 command him, folfews no^y appointasent; 
Iwmhavenon6BOiftir.eIse. Learn this, biother. 
We live not to be grip^Jl>y meaner peremis. 

S« Hbn. Bdivar tms with modesty to the queen. 

[Ec^GABBiNkB;; 




The most oonvenient place that 1 con think of, 
For such receipt of learning, is Black-Friars ; 
There ye dball meet about this weighty business*-^ 
My TVolsey, see it furnish’d.— O, my lord, 

Would it not griero an able man to leave 
So sweet abedfellow ? But, consdenco, confidence, — 
O, ’tis a tender place I and I must leave her. 

[^jceun^. 

SOENE in. — Tht iame^ An Ante^chcmb$r in 
the Queen’s Apartmente. 

Enter Aram Bullsn ancf an old Lady. 

Not foe that neither ; — ^here’s the pang 
that pinches: — 
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His highness having liv’d so long witli her, and 
she 

So good a lady that no tongue could ever 
Pronounce dishonour of hereby my life. 

She never knew harm-doing ; — O now, after 
So many courses 0 / the sun enthron’d. 

Still growing in ajnajesfy and pomp, —the which 
To leave’s* a thousand-fold more bitter, than 
’Tis sweet at first to-oequire, — after this process, 
To give her the avaunt ! it is a pity 
Would move a monster. ’ 

Old L. Hearts of most hard temper 

JMolt ahd lament iSr her. 

Aram. O, Ood’s will 1 much better 

She ne’er had known pomp ; {hough ’t be temporal. 
Yet, if that quaml,* Fortune, do divorce 

<*) Old text, laasa. 
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It from the bearer, ’tia a auffnanoe; pBii|^ 

Ab soul aodSHbod/s aeveiiiig* 

Old L. AJas, poor lady 1 

She’s a stranger now again. * 

Ajma. So mudi the more 

Must pity drop upon her. Yetily, 

1 swear, His better to be lowly b^. 

And muM with humble livers in content. 

Than to^ perk’d up in a glistering grief, 

And wear a golden sonow. 

Old L. Our content 

Is our best having. 

Amni. By my troth and maidenhead, 

I would not be a queen. 

Old L. Beriirew me, I would, 

And venture maidenhead &r’t; and so would 
you, 

For all this spice of your hypocrisy : 

You, that have so fair parts of woman on you. 
Have too a woman’s heart ; which ever yet 
Affected eminence, wealth, sovereignty ; 

'Which, to say sooth, are blessings; and which 
gifts 

(Saving your mincing) the capacity 

OC your soft dieverif* conadence would receive. 

If you might please to stretoli it. » 

Anns. Nay, good tw>th, — 

Old L Yes, troth, and troth, — ^you would not 
be a queen? 

Ajm. No, not fbr all the riches under 
heaven. 

Old L. ’Tis strange; a three-penco bow’d 
would hire me,^ 

Old as I am, to queen it : but, I pray you, 

Wliat think you of a duchess ? have you Umbs 
To bear Giat load of tide ? 

Amnb. No, in truth. 

Old L. Then you are weakly made : pluck off 
alitdo;* 

I would not bo a young count in ydur way, 

For more than bluahing^comes to : if your back 
Cannot vouchsafe this burden, His too weak ^ 

Ever to get a boy. 

Annb. How you do talk 1 

I swear again, I would not be a queen 
For oil the world. • • 

Old L. In faith, fer litde England 

You’d venture an emballing: bipyself 
Would to Oamarvonshire, although there ’long’d 
No mom to the crown but that.— Lo, who comes 
here? 


Bnier die Lord Gbambetlain. 

Ceam. Gopd morrow, ladies. What wefeH, 
worth to know 

The secret of your conference 7 / 

Anns, My good lord, * 

Not your demand ; it v^ues not your asking : 

Our mistress’ soitowb we were pitying. 

Cham. It was a gentle huunesd, and becoming 
The action of good women: there is hope '• 

All will be well. 

Akkb. Now, I pray Gfed, amen 1 

Chav. You bear a gende mind, and heavenly 

Follow such Gieatuies. That vou may, fair lady, 
Perceive I apeak sincerely, and high note’s* 

Ta’en of your many virtues, the king’s majesty 
Commends his good opinion of you to you,^ and 
Does purpose honour to you no less flowing 
Thun marehionoss of Pembroke ; to which title 
A thousand pound a year, annual support, 

Out of his grace he adds.(2) 

Amm. * I do not know. 

What kind of my obedience I should tender; 

More than my aU is nothing : nor my prayers 
Are not words duly hallow’d, nor my wishes 
More worth tlm empty vanitjes ; yet prayers and 
wishes ^ 

Arc all I can return. Beseech your lordehip, 
Youchsafe to speak my thanks and my obedienfle^ 
As from a blushing handmaid, to his highnesa ; 
Whose health and royalty 1 pray for. 

Chah. • Dady, 

I shall not fell to approve the fair conceit 
The king hath of you.— [Am&] 1 havo perus’d 
her well ; 

Beauty and honour in her are so mingled, ^ 

That they have caught the long : and who knows 
yet, 

But from mis lady may piooeed a gem 
To lighten all this isle?— I’ll to the king, 

And say I spoko with you. 

Amm. hfy honour’d lord. 

xmA Chamberlain. 
Old L. Wnby, this it is ; see, see! 

1 have been beg^^ff sixteen yean in court, 

(Am yet a oourber Mggariy,) nor eoidd 
Come pat^M^xt too early and too late, 

For any 9 vfof pounds : and you, 0 ftite ! 

A vny fi^-fish here, (fie, fie, fie upon * • 
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TthweompdlM fbrtupe !) h&ve your mouth fill’d up, 
Before you open it' 

Amra. Thb is strange to me. 

*. Ou)L. tastes it?* is jt bitter? forty 

' pencOil^nb/ 

^ There was a lady cmoe, (’tis an, old story) 

That would not bo'a queen,^ that would ime not, 
For all the mud in Egypt : have you heud it ? 
•Ajtob. Come, you are pleasant. 

Old L. • with your theme, I could 
Ofennount the lark. The marchioDess of Pem- 
broke! 

A thousand j^ounds a year for pure re^ct 1 
No other obligation I By my life, 

That promises more* thousands : honour’s train 
.Is longer than bis foreskirt. By this time, 

I know your back will bear a duchess ; — say, 

Are you not stronger than you were ? 

Ai7ne. j Good lady. 

Make yourselW mirth with your particular fancy. 
And leave mo out on’t. Would I hod no being, 

If this salute^ my blood a jot; it faints me, 

To think what foUowB. 

The queen is comfortless, and we forgetful 
In our long absence : pray, do not deliver 
What here you have beaid to her. 

Old L. What do you think me ? 

. ^ [^Exeunt. 


SCENE IV. — The aame. A HaU in Blac£-Friars. 

Trtmpetaf sennet^ and comets. EnJUr tm Vergers, 
vnihshOHdlm* wands; next Scribes^ 

vnih^hdJbits of doctors; after them, tks Abch- 
BisHOP of Cantbububt alone ; after him^ 
the Bxseops of Linooln, Elt, Bochestbb, 
^and Sahtc Asaph; next ihm, with some 
mall distance f fellows a Gentleman, hearing 

' ihepursetvnth^greatsealfandaeardinars 
hat; then tm Priests, hearing each a silxer 
cross; ^len a Gentleman-ushor bareheaded^ 
aecompaniedwUha Sergeant-at<-armB,5saWn^ 
a sil^ mace ; then two Gentlemen, hearing 
twogretstsUver pillars ;{^) after them, side hg 
mde^ Iks two Cardinals, Wolset and Cak- 
FBRTS; tm Noblemen with the sword aetd 
fMce.' Then enter the King and Queen, 
and their Trains. The King takes pleue^ 
under doth tf date; the tm Co^inala 


THB EIGHTH [pwm rv. 

sit under hm^ as Judges. Tie Queen takes 
pl^ at some distance from tieKnea. The 
Bishops p2uce on eadt Mtfo tAe 0 ^ 

* in manner of a connstorg; between ihm, 
Scribes. l^rds rit nafet tAs Bisluqm. 

^ Crier and tAcrrato/tAs Attendants iteim 
tn convenient order about the stage. 

— • 

WoL. Whilst oiir commission from Borne is read, 
Let silence be commanded. 

E.. Hen. What’s the need ? 

It hath already publicly been read, 

And on all sides the authority allow’d ; 

You may, then, spare that time. 

WoL. Be’t so.— -Proceed. 

ScBiBB. Say, Henry king of England, come 
into the court. 

OniEB. Henry king of England, com into the 
court. 

K. Hen. Hero. 

ScBiBB. Say, Katharino queen of England, 
come into tho court. 

CniBii. Katharine queen of England, come into 
the court / 

\The Queen makes no answer, rises out of her 
4 chair, goes about the court, comes to the Ema, 
andhwds athisfeet ; thgn speaks.’\ 

Q; Katu. Sir, I desire you do mo right and 
justico ; 

And to bestow your pity on me ; for 
1 am a most poor woman, and a stranger, 

Bom out of your dominions ; having here 
No judge indifferent,*^ nor no more assuranoe 
Of equal friendship and proceeding. Alas, sir. 

In what have I ofiendod you ? wh^ cause 
Hath my behaviour given to your displeasure, 

That thus you should proceed to put me off. 

And take yoOrgoodgraoefromme? Heaven witness, 
I have he^ to you a trae and humble wife, 

At all times to your mil oonformahle ; 

Ever in fear to kindle your dislike, 

Yea, subject to your oountenauce, — glad or sotiy. 
As I saw it inclm^d. When was the hour 
I ever contradicted your desire, 

Or made it not mins too? Or which* of your* 
friends 

Have I not sfrove to love, althou I knew 
He were mine enemy ? what friend of, mine, 

That had to him deriv’d your anger, £d I 
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Continuo in my iikinff ?^nay, gave* notice 
He was from theeoe discharg’d ? Sir, call to mind 
That I have been your wife, in this obedience, 
^ward of twenty years, and have boon blest 
With many children by you > if, in the course 
i^d process of this time, ybu can report, 

And prove it too, against mine honour aught. 

It hn been luenited that Shakeepeare 
pxbbablj wrote, •• nep. not notlee/S, 

666 


My bond to^^lock, or my love and duty. 
Against your sacred person, in God ’s name, e> 
Turn mo away ; and let the foul’st contempt 
Shut door upon me, and so give me up* 

To the sharp’at kind of justice. Please you, air, 
The king, your father, was reputed for / 

A prince most prudent, /of an excellent * 
And unmatched wit and Judgment : Ferdinand, 
My father, king of Spain, was redicon’d oi^ 




•• KINaHBSBI 

*^he wisest that thore had reign’d 

vA. jiar before ^ it is not to bo question’d 
^llfiat they hod gather’d a wise eouncil to them 
Of every realms that did debate this business, 

I 'Who deem’d our'marriage lawful: wherefore 1 
humbly 

Beseech you, sir, *to spare me, till 1 may 

Be by my friends in Spain advis’d; whose counsel 

1 will implore : if not, i’ the name of God, 

. Your pleasure be fulfill’d 1 

WoLs You hove here, lady, 

(And of your choice) these reverend fathers; 
men 

Qf singular integrity and learning, 

• Yea, the elect o’ tho land, who are assembled 
To plead your cause: it shall bo therefore boot- 
less, 

That longer you desire* the court ; as well 
For your own quiet, os to rectify 
What is unsettled in tho king. 

Cam. His grace 

Hath spoken well, and justly : therefore, madam, 
It’s fit tJiifi royal session do proceed ; 

And that, without delay ,^their arguments 
Be now produc’d, and heard. 

Q. Kath. Lord cardinal, — 

To you 1 speak. • • 

Won. Your pleasure, madam ? 

Q. Kate. Sir, 

I am about to weep ; but, thinking that 
We are a queen, (or long have dream’d so) 
certain 

The daughter of a king, my drops of tears 
I’ll turn to sparks of foe. 

WoL. Be patient yet. 

Q. Kate. I will, when you aro humblo ; nay, 
before. 

Or God will punish me. I do believe, 

Induced by potent circumstances, that 
Yon are mine enemy ; and make my challenge, 
You shall not he my judge; for it is you 
Have blown this coal betwixt my lord and me, — 
Which God’s dew quench Therefore I say 

I utterly yea, from my soul 
Bebse you for my judge ; whom, yet once 
more, 

I hedd my most malicious foe, and think not 
Atnll a friend to truth. 

WoL. I do profess, 

Xuuapeak^' like yourself; who ever yet 
!&v 6 stood to oharitjy, and display’d the effects 
Of disposirion gentle, and of wisdom 

• EhIn mt Iburlh ft^io has, eouzt.'’ 

s iraekasw, ftaf%w«fesd«, hakBoWi" Ikn, 

• ro«rirocS^)Tfri^MUiTa4**iiwas'*to1)tsiiilipiiat 


THB EIGHTH. [sann rr. 

O’ertopping woman’s power. Madam, you do me 
wrong: 

I have no spleen against you, nor injustico 
For you or any : how for I hove proceeded, 

Or how far further shall, is warranted 
By a commission from the consistory, 

Yea, the whole consistory of Borne. You charge 
me * 

That I havo blown this coal : I do deny it : 

Tho king is present : if it bo known to him 
That I gainsay my deed, how may he wound. 

And worthily, my falsehood ! yea, as much 
As you havo done my truth. If ^ he know 
That I am free of your report, ho knows, 

I am not of your wrong. Thereforo in him 
It lies to euro me : and the euro is, to 
Remove these thoughts from you: tho which 
before 

IBs highness shall speak in, I do beseech 
You, gracious madam, to unthink your speaking, 
And to sAy so no more. 

Q. Kate. My lord, my lord, 

T am a simple woman, much too weak 
To oppose your cunning. You’re meek and 
humble-mouth’d ; 

You sign your place and calling, in full seeming, ' 
With meekness and humility ; but your heart 
Is cramm’d with arroganoy, spleen, and pride. 
You havo, by fortune and his highness’ favours, 
Gone slightly o’er low stops; and now aro 
mounted 

Where powers are your retuuers; and your 
words,® 

Domestics to you, serve your will, as’t please 
Yourself pronounce their office. I must tell you, 
You tender more your {person’s honour, than 
Your high profession spiritual : that again 
I do refuse you for my judge ; and here. 

Before you all, appeal unto the pope, 

To bring my whole cause ’fore his holiness. 

And to he judg’d by him. 

* <urt$%€$ to the Kino, and retirei, 

0am. * The queen is obstinate, 

Stubborn to justied, apt to accuse it, and 
Disdainful to be tried by’t ; /tis not welL 
She’s going away. ^ T 
K. Hbn. Cali her again. 

Obdbb. Katharine queen of England^ oame 
xnJto the court. • 

Gbif. Madam, you are call’d back. * 

Q. Kate. What need you note it? pray you, 
keep your way : 

When you aro call’d, return. — ^Now the Lord 
help, 


fte iMrtfr f and UiAt (he aiu« fetend to the yoiBit mmi of flHBUi 
▼homWoltormploytftadoiiiwUoNrftow. ' 



AOf n.] 

Tbej Tez me past mj patienoe! — Pifty you, pass 
on: 

I will not tarry ; no, nor ever more, , 

Upon lliia businesa, my appearance moike 
Li any of their courtaX^) 

[ixeunt Qohen, GnxFFirn, and Attendants. 
K Hjsw. Go thy ways, Kate : 

That man i’ the world who sh^l report he has 
A better wife, let him in nought be trusted. 

For speaking false in that. Thou art, alone, 

(If thy rare qualitiSs, sweet gentleness. 

Thy medcness aaint-like, wife-like goyemment, — 
Obeying in commanding, — and thy parts, 
Soyemgn and pious dbe, could speak thee out) 
The queen of earthly queens. — She’s noble bom; 
And, like her true nobility, she has 
Oarried herself towards mo. 

WoL. Most gracious sir. 

In humblest manner I require your highness, 

That it shall please you to declare, in hearing 
Of all dicse ears, (for where I am robb’d and 
bound, 

There must I be unloos’d ; although not there 
At once and fully satisfied) whether ever 1 
Did broach this bumness to your highness, or 
Laid any scrapie in your way, which might 
Induce you to the question on’t ? or over * 
Have to you, — ^but with thanks to God for such 
A royal lMy,-^pQke one the least word, that might 
Be to the prejudice of her present state, 

Or touch of her good person ? 

K. Hbn. My lord cardinal, 

I do ezeuso you ; yoa, upon mino honour, 

I free you from’t. You aro not to bo taught 
That you have many enemies, that know not 
Why they ore so, but, like to village curs, 

Bark when their fellows do : by some of these 
The queen is put in anger. You’re excus’d : 

But will you bo more justified ? you«Bver 
Have wish’d the sleeping of this business ; never 
Desir’d it to be sti^d; Jbutoft have hinder’d, 
oft, 

The passages made toward it:' — on my honour, 

1 sp^ my good lord cardinal \o this point, 

And thus w dear Ipm. FFow, what mo^d me 
' to’t,— . . 

1 will be bold with time and you^ attention : — 
Then mark the inducement. Thhs it came ; — 
give heed ta’t : — 

My conscience first receiv’d a tenderness, 

Sczuple, and prick, on certain speeches utter’d 
By bishop of Bayonne, then French ambaa-* 
aador ; 

Who had been hither sent on the debating 
ii* marriage, ’t^zt the duke of Orleans and 


tsoaza IV. 

'Our daughter Mary: i’ the progress of this busi' 
ness, , 

Ere a determinate rmlqtion, he . * 

(I mean tlie bisliop) did require a respite ; . * 

Wherein he might the, king hiy lord advertise 
'^^liethcr our daughter were legitimate, ‘ * • 

Hcspccting this our marriage with tho dowager, 
Sometimes our brother’s wife. This respite shook 
The bosom of my conscience, enter’d mo. 

Yea, with a splitting* power, and made to tremble 
Tho region of my breast ; which forc’d such why 
That many maz’d considerings did throng, 

And press’d in with this caution. First, me- 
thought, 

I stood not in smile of heaven ; who had 
Commanded nature, that my lady’s womb, • • 

If it conceiv’d a mde child by me, should 
Do no moro offices of life to’t, than 
The grave does to the dead : for her male issue 
Or died where they were mode, or shortiy after 
This world had air’d them: hence I took a 
thought, 

Tills was a judgment on me; that my king- 
dom, — 

Well worthy the best heir o’ the world, — should 
not 

Bo gladded in’t by mo : then follows, that 
I weigh’d the danger whichwny*roalms stood in 
By this my issue’s fall ; and that gave to me 
Many a groaning throe. Thus hulling* in 
The wild sea of my conscience, I did steer 
Toward this remedy, whereupon wo ore 
Kow present here togetlier ; that ’s to say, 

I meant to rectify my conscience, — ^which 
I then did feel fuU sick, and yet not well,— 

By all the reverend fathers of tho land 
And doctors leorn’d. — ^First I began in private 
With you, my lord of Lincoln ; you remember 
llow under my oppression I did reek. 

When I first mo^d you. 

Lin. Very well, my liege* 

K. Hen. I have spoke long ; be pleas’d yoar« 
self to say 

How for you satisfi^ me. 

Lor. So please your highness, 

The question did at first so stagger me, — 

Bearing a state of mighty moment in’t, 

And consequimeo of dread, -—that I committed 
The darin^^ counsel which I had to doubt ; 

And did entreat your highness to this ooufse,# 
Whid^oa axe running here. 

K. Hbn. I then' mov’d you, 

My lord of Oanterbuiy; and got your leave 
To make this piesmt summons.— -Unsolicited 
I left no reverend per^ in Hub court ; « • 


kutg kiwiir ^he eighth. 
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IBSit by particiilar confleni proceeded, 

Hinder your bauds and seals : therefore, go on; 
Fer no^didike i’ world against the person 
Of Ibe good qtte&> but the shl^ thorny points 
Of my alleged reoeons, drive this forward : 

Iglrore but our maixidj^ lawful, by my life, 

And kingly dignity, wo are contented 
To wear our mortu 'state to come, with her, 
Katharine our quoen, before the primest creature 
That’s paragon’d o’ the world. 

Oajc. So please your highness. 

The queen being absent, ’tis a needful fitness 
That ire adjourn this court till further day : 


TKB vna&TH. 

Meanwhile must be an earnest motion 
Made to the queen, to call back her appeal 
^he intonds unto his holiness. 

[They rise to depart, 

K. Hen. [Jatdc.] I may perceive. 

These cardinals trifio with me : I abhor 
This dilatory sloth, and tricks of Borne.— 

My leom’d and wbU-beloved servant, Oranmar, 
Prytheo return I with thy approach, 1 know, 

My comfort oomes along. — Break up the court : 

I say, set on. 

> [Exemt^ in mariner aa they entered. 




ACT III. 

SCENE I. — London. Palace at BridewoU. A Room in ^ Queen’« Apartments 


The Qusbn md tonU of hfy Women at%vfork, 

• 

Q. KkTK. Take thy ]ute;wench : my eoul grows 
sad with troubles ; 

Sng^ and dispem ’o(i> if (hou canst: leave 
working. ' , 

• SONG. 

Orpheus, with his lute, made trees, 

And the mountainiops thatfireese, 

Row themselves', when he did sing : 

To his mtme, plants and flowers 
Ever sprung; as sun and showers 
There had made' a lojdmg springs 
670 


Every thing thait heard him play. 

Even the hUhm of ike sea, 

Hung their heads, and then lay 5y. 

In sweet music is such art ; 

Killing care and grirf of heart, 

Fall asleep, or, hearing, diOs 

Enter a Gentleman. 

e , 

Q. Eatb. Hov now I 

Chora. An’t plosM par grace, o<1m tm great 

Wait in the presenpe. ' 

Q.Kath. . Would they qpeek with 108 f 
Qbkt. They will’d me say sO|. madam. 
Q.EatHo ‘ Ptay 1hidrgraeea‘ 




“wny > KING HBNRT- THE KIQHTH. 
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Tor come near. [JSrtt dcnt.J 'V^liat can be theu- 
business 


Wjjh Bae, a poor weak woman, fall’n from favour V 
1 ivi not like theit* coming :-^now I.tldnk on % 
Thej' should be ^pood men ; their affoirs a»* 
. righteous : « 

ERit all hoo£ make not monks. 


Enter Womby ami Camfkius, 

• 

WoL. Peace to your highness ! 

Q. Katu. Your graces find me here port of a 
housewife ; 

I would be all, against the worst may happen. 
'\Yhat are your pleasures with me, levcrcnd lords ? 
WoL. May it please you, noble madam, to 
witJidraw 

Into your private chamber, wo shall give you 
The full cause of our coming. 

Q. Kath. Speak it here ; 

There’s nothing I have done yet, o’ my conscience, 
Deserves a corner : would all other women 
Could speak this with as fi'ee a soul as I do ! 

My lords, I care not, (so much 1 am hnppy 
Above a number,) if my actions 
Were tried by every tongue, every eye saw ’em, 
Envy and base opinion B|^t against ’em, 

I know my life so oven. If your buhincas 
Seek me out, and that way I am wife in, 

Out with it boldly ; truth loves open dealing, 
WoL. Tanta €9t ergh te meiUis iniegritas, regina 
Berenmima , — 

Q. Kath. O, good my lord, no Latin ; 

I am not such a ti uaiit since niy coming. 

As nut to know the language 1 have liv’d in : 

A strange tongue makes ray cause more strange, 
suspicious ; 

Fray, speak in English : here arc some Y^ill tliank 
you, 

If you speak truth, for their poor mistress’ soke;-^ 
Believe mo, she has had much wrong: lord cardinal, 
The willin^st sin I ever yet committed, 

May be absolv’d in English. 

WoL. Noble lady, 

I am sorry my integrity should breed 
(And service to liis majesty and you) 

So deep suspicion, where ^ faith was meant 
We come not by the way of accusation, 

To taint that honour every good tongue blesses, 
Not to betray you any way to sorrow, — 

You have too^uch, good lady : — but to know 
'How you stand mind^ in the weighty difference 
Between thd king an^ you ; and to deliver, 
and honest men, oat just opinions, 
AriA^ccxniforts to your* cau^i ' 


Cam. Most honour’d madam, 

My lord of York,— out of his noble nature. 

Zeal and obedience ho still bore your grace,— 
Fbrgctting, like a good man, your lato censure 
Both of his truth and him, (which was too far)— 
Offers, as I do, in a sign of ()CAce, 

His service and his counsel. 

^Q. Kath. [Awde.] To betray me.— 

My lords, I thank you both for your good wills, 
Ye spook like honest men, (pray God, ye prove so !) 
But how to make yc suddenly an answer, 

In such a point of weight, so near mine honour, 
(More near my life, I fear,) with my weak wit, 
And to such men of gravity and learning, 

In truth, I know not. I was set at work 
Among my maids ; full little, God knows, looking 
Either for such men or such business. 

For her soke that I have been, (for I feel 
The last fit of my greatness,) good your graces, 
Let me have time and counsel for my cause : 

Alas I I am a woman, friendless, hopeless I 
WoL. Madam, you wrong the king’s love with 
these fears ; 

Your hopes and friends ain infinito. 

Q. Kath. In England, 

But Iktlc for my profit ; can you think, loi-ds. 
That Luy Englishman dare give mo counsel ? 

Or be a known friend, ’gainst his highness’ pleasure, 
(Though he bo grown so desperate to bo honest) 
And live a subject ? Nay, forsooth, my friends, 
They that must weigh out* my afiiictions, 

They that my trust must grow to, live not hero ; , 
They are, as all my other comforts, fur hence. 

In mine own country, lords. 

Cam. I would your grace 

Would leave your gi'icfs, and take my counsel. 

Q. Kath, How, sir ? 

Cam. Put your main cause into tho king’s^pro- 
tecti^n ; 

He’s loving, and most gracious : ’twill be much 
Both for your honour better and your cause ; 

For iff the trial of Ihe la^ o’ertako ye, 

You’ll part away disgrac’d. 

WoL. . He tells you rightly. 

Q. Kath. Yc toll me what ye wish for both,— 
my n»in : • * 

Is this your Christian eoifesel ? out upon ye ! 
Heaven is above air yet ; there sits o Judge, 

That no king can coiTupt, 

Cam. Ydhr rage mistakes us. 

Q. Kath. The more shame for ye ; holy men 
I thought ye, 

Upon my soul, two revexpd cardinal virtues $ 

But cardinal sins and hollew hoarts I fear ye : 
M^nd ’em fer shame, my lords. Is this your oom* 
fort? 


■ Welgb out-] ProbkUr for 

m 


folio, oor. 
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The cordial that je bring a vret<died lady? 

A woman loat among ye, laugh’d at, Boom’d ? 

I will not wish ye hw my mueties, 

I have more ehmty : but say, I warn’d ye ; * 

Take heed, for heaven’s sake take heed, lest at once 
The burden of my sorrows fall upon ye. 

Won. Madam, this is a mere distraction ; 

You turn the good we offer inta envy. ^ 

Q. Hath. Ye turn me into nothing: woo upon 

And an such fidse professors I Would you have 
me 

(If you have any justice, any pity ; , 

If ye be any thmg but churchmen’s habits) 

Put my sick cause into his hands that hates me ? 
Alas ! has banish’d me his bed already,— 

His love, too long ago ! I am old, xny lords, 

And all the fellowship I hold now with him 
Is only my obedience. What can happen 
To me ab^e this wretchedness? all your studies 
Make me a curse like this ? 

Oah. Your fears ore worse. 

Q. Hath. Have 1 liv’d thus long — (let me 
speak myself, 

Sinoe virtue finds no friends) — a wife, a true one? 
A woman (1 dare say, without vain-glory) • 
Never yet branded with suspidon ? • 

Have I with all my fuU affections 
Still met the king? lov’d him next heaven? 
obey’d him? 

Been, out of fondness, superstitious to him? 
Almost forgot my prayers to content him ? 

And afii I thus rewarded ? ’t is not well, lords. 
Bring me a constant woman to her husband. 

One that ne’er dream’d a joy beyond his pleasure ; 
And to that woman, when she has done most, 

Yet will I add an honour, — a great patience. 

Madam, you wander from the good we 
aim at. 

Q. Hath. My lord, I dare not inake myself so 
guilty. 

To give up willingly that nohle^title ^ 

Your master wed me to : nothing but death 
Shall e’er divorce my dignities. 

WoL. Pray, hear me. 

Q. JSjos. Would I had never trod this English 
earth, * ^ 

Or frit the flatties that grow^upon it I 
Ye have angels’ faces,* but heaven knows your 
«' hmirts. * 

Whst will become of me now, wretched lady ! 

I am the most unhappy woman living. — 

Alas, poor wendies, where are nov^our fortunes? 

[To her Women. 

BUpwreok’d i^on a kingdom, imae no pity. 

No friends, no hope; no kindred weep for me, 

» Tc hvve wMh' flMeir-] A nfiutaM, hOOUf to fhB vM 
SttIUto ittitImtfA to AnguiUiiir-*' M AiwM 

m : 


Almost no graVe afford me like the ]i]|y, * 

That once was mistress of the field and flpuridi’di 
I’ll hang my head and perish. ^ 

WoL. , • • If your grace / 

Oould but be brought tO Imow our enj^ are 
honest, • • ‘ 

You’d frcl more comfort; why should we, go^ 
lady. 

Upon what cause, wrong you? alas, our places. 

The way of our profession is agaiAst it ; 

We arc to cure such sAirows,* not to sow ’em« 

For goodness’ sake, consider what you do ; 

How you may^hurt yourself, ay, utterly 
Grow from the lung’s acquaintance, by this 
carriage. 

The hearts of princes kiss obedience. 

So much they love it ; but to stubborn spirits 
They swell, and grow as terrible as storms. 

I know you have a gentle, noble temper, 

A soul as even as a calm : pray, think us 
Those wo profess, peace^makers, friends, and « 
servants. 

Oah. Madam, you’ll find it so. You wrong 
your virtues 

With these weak women’s fears : a noble spirit, 

As yours was put into you, ever casts 
Such doubts, as false coin, from it. The king 
loves you ; ^ 

Beware you lose it not : for us, if. you please 
To trust us in your business, we are ready 
To use our utmost studies in your service 

Q. Kath. Do what yo will, my lords : and, 
pray, forgive me, 

If I have us’d myself unmannerly) 

You know I am a woman, lacking wit ‘ 

To make a seemly answer to such persons. 

Pray, do my service to his* majesty : 

He has my heart yet ; and shall have my prayers ' ' 
While I shall have my life. Oome, reverend 
fathers, 

Bestow your couhseb on me : she now bemi ^ 

That littio thought, when she set footing here, 

She should have bought her dignities so dear.G) 


SCENE n. — Tke eame, Ante-chamher to tke 
^ King’s Apaftmmt. 

Enkr (he Dun of Nobvois, Ac DtAa- 
SunoLX, the Eabl of Subsbt, mi m 
Lord Ghnberlain. ^ ^ . 

Near. If you will now umteinyov ooim^Ut^ 
And force Him irith 1 constancy, tiie ; 

Cannot stand under th^ : if you omit . 

The otbt of tins time, I cannot prenorisO 




But that you shall sustain more new disgracos, 
With these you bear already. 

SuH. I am joyful 

To meet the least ^occasion that may give mo 
Bemcmbrance of my father-in-law, the duke, 

To be reveng’d on him. 

Sup. Which of the peers 

Hiavo uncontemn’d gone by him, or at least 
Strangely neglected ? when did he regard 
The stamp of nobleness in any person, 

Out of himself? (2) 

OiTAM. My lords, you speak your pleasures 
What he deserves of you and mo I know ; ^ 
What wo can do to him, (though now the timo 
Gives way to us,) I much fear. If you cannot 
Bar his access to the king, never attempt 
Any thing on him ; for he hath a witchcraft 
Over the king in ’s tongue. 

NoBP. O, fear him not; 

TTia spell in that is out : the king hath found 
Matter against him that for ever mars 
The honey of his langiia^. No, he’s Bettled,^ 
Not to come off, in his displeasure. 

Sun. Sir, 

I should be glad to hear such news os this, 


OnM every hour. 

* NoBlr. Believe it, this is true. 

In ^ divosee his ooutraiy proceedings 
mdolded ; wherein he appears, 
4^,1 itoidd'wish mine enemy. 

i * How came 
priM^eeB to light? f ' 

■ strangely. ^ 


-‘t'v wot* 0. 
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Sun. O, how, how? 

Sup. The cardinal’s letters to the pope mis- 
carried, 

And camo to the eye o* the king ; wherein was 
read. 

How that tho cardinal did entreat his holiness 
To stay the Judgment o’ tho divorce ; for if 
It did take place, I do, quoth ho, perceive 
My king is tangle in affection to 
A creature of ike queen^s, lady Anine Bullen* 

Suit. Has the Idng this? 

Sup. Believe it. 

Sun. Will this work t 

Chaw. The king in tiiis perceives him, how he 


coasts 

And hedges his own way. But in this point ^ 

All his tricks fotpider, pnd ho brings his physic 
After his patienti’s death ; the king already 
Hath married the fllir lady. 

Sun. * Would he had ! 

Sup. May you be happy in your wish, my lord . 
For, I profess, you haye it. * 

Sun. . * Now, all my jojr 

Trace the oonjtinction ! 

Sup. My.Amen to ’t I 

Nobf. xnei^a I 

SuT. There’s order given for her coronation f 
Many, this is yet but young, and may be left 
To some ears unrecounted.— But, my lords. 

She is a gallant creature, and complete 
ffn mind and feature : I persuade me, from her' 
Will frll some blessiiig to this land, whudi sball 
In it 1^ memoriz’d. 


179 . 
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Sub. But, will the king 

Digest this letter of the cardinal’s ? 

The Lord forbid I 
^OBP« Hoirj, Amen I 

SuT. No, no ; 

There, bo more wasps that buz about his nose, 
Will make this stmg the sooner. Cardinal 
Campekb , 

Is stol’n away to Borne ; hath ta’en no leave ; 
Has left the cause o’ the king unliandled ; and 
la posted, as the iwnt of our cardinal. 

To second all his mt. I do assure you 
The king cried ifa/ at this. 

Cham. Now, God incense him, 

And let him cry Ha, louder ! 

Nobf. But, my lord, 

When returns Cronmer? 

' SuF. Ho is return’d, in his opinions ; which 
Have satisfied the king for his divorce. 

Together w>th all famous colleges 
Almost in Christendom : shortly, I believe. 

Ilia second marriage sluill bo publish’d, and 
Her coronation. K^thai*ine no inoro 
Shall he call’d, queen, but princess dowager, 

And widow to prince Artliur. 

Nobf. This same Cranmejr’s 

A wortli^ fellow, and hath ta’cn much pain 
In the king’s business. 

SuF. Ho has, and wc shall see him 
For it, an archbishop. 

Nobf. So I hear. 

SuF. 'Tisso,— 

The cardinal I 


EjUer WoLSET anef CBOMvniLL. 


Norf. Observe, observe, he’s moody. 
WoL. The packet, Cromwell, ^ 

Gave’t you the king? 

Cbom. To his own hand, in’s bedchamber. 
WoL. Look’d he o’ the inside oSf the paper ? 
Cbov. , Presently 

He did uDseiJ them : and the first he view’d, 

He did it with a serious mind » a heed 
«Was in his countenance. Y^mhe bade 
Attend him here this morning. * 

•WoL. Is he ready to come abroaa? ' 

Oboh. l^ink by this, he is. 

WoL. • Leave me a while. — 

[Exit Cbokwell. 

It shall be to ihe duchess of Alenqon, 

The French king’s sister : he shall marry her. — 
Anne Bullen! No; I’ll no Anne Bullens for 
him: 

There’s more in’t than &ir visage.— Bullen ! 

No, we’ll no BoUena.— Speedy I wish 
W4 


To hear from Borne. — ^The ftaarchioness of Fem-*^ 
broke 1 

Nobf. He’s discontented. 

SuF. ^ • May be, he hears.the kio]^ 

Does whet his anger to him. 

Sub. * 


Lord, for thy justice ! ^ 

WoL. The late queen’s gentlewoman; aknighps 
daughter, 

To be her mistress’ mistress! the queen’s queen!— 
This caudle bums not clear : * ’tie I must snuff it ; 
Then, out it goes. What though I know her 
virtuous, 

And well-deserving ? yet I know her for 
A splceny Lutheran ; and not wholesome to 
Our cause, that she should lio i’ the bosom of 
Our hard-rul’d king. Again, there is sprung up 
An heretic, an arch one, Cranmer ; one 
Hatli crawl’d into tho favour of the king, 

And is his oracle. 

Nobf. Ho is vex’d at something. 

Sub. I would, ’twere something that would 
fret tho string, 

The master-cord on’s heart! 


SuF. 


The king, the king ! 


Enter the Kino, reading a khedulef and Lovell. 


K. Hen. What piles of wealth hath he occu* 
mulated 

To his own portion ! and what expense by the hour 
Seems to flow from him ! How, i’the name of thrift, 
Does ho rake tliis together ! — ^Now, my lords, — 
Saw you the caidinol ? 

Nobp. My lord, we have 

Stood here observing him : some strange commotion 
Is in his brain ; he bites his lip, and starts ; 

Stops on a sudden, looks upon tho ground. 

Then lays his finger on his temple ; straight 
Springs out into fast gait ; then, stops again. 
Strikes his breast hard ; and anon, he casts 
His eye against the moon: in most strange postures 
We have seen him set himself. 

K. Hbw. It xnay wdl be, 

There is a mutiny in’s mind. This morning 
Papers of state be sent me to peruse, 

As I requi*'^ ; and wot you what I found 
There ?-* in my conscience, ^ut unwittingly;— 
Forsooth, an inventory, thus importing,— t , 
The several parcels of his plate, his.treasure, 

Rich stuffs, and ornaments of houaeholtl ; whiolt^v. ! 
I find at such proud rate, that it out-qpe^ 
IPoaaemon of a aahjeet^ 


A Thli not elmrt' 

OB tho woid JBmIhM, vfiiOh li 
VilWlll BUM toi s OMkdlo, 




Thcfonlf bom flif 
to hiff beoa «a 




Nobv. It’s heaven's will. 

Gome spirit put this paper in the packeti 
To bless your eye withal. 

SI. Hw. If we did think 


His contemplation were above the earth, 

And fix'd on spirituol object, he should still 
Dwell in his musings ; but I am afraid 
His thinkings are below the moon, not worth 
His serious considering. 

[He taka hie teat and whispera Lovxll, 
who goa to Wolsky. 

WoL. Heaven forgive me ! — 

EhseriOod bless your highness ! 

K. Hbh, Good my lord, 

fiiM of heavenly stuff, and bear the 
inventory 

best graces in your mind ; the which 
now runhmg ^er: you have scarce 

ftje^ Bifiritiiid l^s^ioit a brief span, 

To ksiep^Jfottr earthly audin^. sm in that 
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I deem you an ill husband, and am glad 
To have you therein my companion. 

WoL. Sir, 

For j^oly offices I|have d time ; a time 
To think upon the part of biisinoss which 
I bear i’tho stato ; and nature does require 
Her times of preservation, which, peribree, 

I, her frail son, amongst my brethren mortal, 

Must give my tcndaifco*to. 

K. }£bn. p * You have said well. 

WoL. And ever may your highness yoke to- 
gether. 

As I will lend you cause, my doing well 
With my well saying I 
K. I&N. /Tia well said again. 

And His a kind of good deed to say well ; 

A^d yet, words are no deeds. My fiuiher lovM 
you; 

He said he did ; and with his deed did crown 
His word upon you. Since I had my dfiew, 

I have kept yoii next my heart ; have not alofie 

sX X S • 
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Emplo/d jrou where high profits might eome home. 
But jper'd my present havinge, to bestow 
MyjMuiitaes upon you. » 

Wo&f 'What should this mean ? 

Sub. [A^ to otisrs.] The Lord increase this 
busineBs I 

E. Heh. Hoto I not made you 

The prime man of the state ? I pray you, tell me, 
what I now pronounce you hayo found true : 
And, if you may confess it, say withal, 

If you are hound to us, or no. What say you ? 

WOL. My sovereign, I confess, your royal graces, 
Shower’d on me daily, have been more than could 
■ My studied purposes requite ; which went 
Beyond all man’s endeavours : — ^my endeavours 
Have ever come too short of my desires, 

7et fil’d* with my abilities : * mine own ends 
Have been mine so^ that evermore they pointed 
To'the good of your moat sacred person and 
The profit of the state. For your great graces 
Heap’d upon mo, poor undeserver, I 
Can nothing render but allcgiant thanks. 

My prayers to heaven for you ; my loyalty. 

Which ever has and over shall be growing, 

Till death, t^at winter, kill it. 

K. Hbw, ^ Fairly answered ; 

A loyal and obedient subject is ' 

Theran illfistratcd : the honour of it 
Does pay the act of it ; as, i’the contrary, 

The foufoess is the punishment. I presume. 

That, as my hand has open’d bounty to you, 

My heart dropp’d love, my power rain’d honour, 
more 

On you than any ; so your hand and heart, 

Your brain, and every fimetion of your power, 
9iould, notwithstanding that. your bond of duty. 
As ’twere in love’s particular, be more 
To me, your fiiend, than any. 

WoL. I da profess 

^That for your highness’ good I ever labour’d 
More than mine own; that am, buve, and will be,^ 
though all the world ahould enuA their diAy to 
you. 

And throw it fixmi their soul ;*though perils did 
Abound as thick os thought could make them ,and 
Appear in forms more horrid, yet my duty, 

As doth a rock against the cniding flood, 

Should the approach of this wild liver break. 

And stand unshaken ^ours. 

E. Hbw. ’Tis nobly spoken ; — 

(«) OM text, jirrs: 

e Yet ara ivltS mf SblUtleis.] Yet march’d an equal paee 
with my abilitlas. 

b That am, have, u4 will ha, —1 A eme of thaSnt magnitude. 
Ito^ato ger giDpoaee to make an *<eongnioua and elaar,” By 

ram Irua and wiUbo.* 

And Ml. OaOlar hofiea tohavi londieed thapunfo Intamglble hy 

fife 


Take notice, lords, he has a loyal breast, 

For you have seen him open’t. — ^Bead this ; 

[Oivin^ l\fim papery 
And after, this an(f then to brealfast with . * 
WThot appethe you have. ^ ' » 

lExit, frowning upon*tke Cabuinal : 
Nobles throng after hiviy miling an4 
whispering, ' ' 

Won. What should this mean ? 

What sudden anger’s this? how have I reap’d it ? 
He ported frowning from me, as if ruin * 
Leap’d from his eyes: so looks the chafed lion 
Upon* the daring huntsman that has gall’d him ; 
Then mokes him nothing. I must read this paper ; 
I fear, the story of his anger. — ^*Ti8 so ; 

This paper luis undone me ; — ^’tis tho account • 
Of all timt world of wealth I have drawn together 
For mine own ends ; indeed, to gain the poj^om, 
And foe my friends in Rome. 0 negligence, 

Fit for a fool to fall by ! what cross devil 
Made mo put this main secret in the packet 
I sent the king ? — Is there no way to cure this ? 
No new device to beat this from his brains ? 

I know ’twill stir him strongly ; yet I know 
A way, if it tako right, in spite of fortuno 
Will bring mo off again. What’s this — To the 
Pope 9 

The letter, as I live, with all the business 
I writ to’s holiness. Nay then, farewell ! 

I have touch’d tho highest point of all my greatness ; 
And, from that full meridian of my glory, 

I haste now to my setting ; I shall fall 
Like a bright exhalation in the evening, 

And DO man see me more. 


Ee-enter the Duebs of Nobvolk and Suxtolk, 
the Eabl of SuBBBT, and the Lord Clw* 
berlain. 

Nobf.‘ Hear the king’s pleasure, cardinal, who 
commands you 

To render up the great seal presently 
Into our hands ; and to confine your^f 
To Asher-house, my lord of ‘Vmchester^s, 

Till you hear fuHher firom his highness. 

WoL. ^ Stay, — 

'Whcre’p..your commission, lords? words eaimot 
i/ carry 

Authority so weighty, ^ ^ " 

ehsnglDg on to iliu," Inintlag / Befint Sort, M 

M — that aim I hava vbA wUL" ' ]'] 

But Mlther of fherc alterationa eanfoa ^vtotlqui anajlsjlaiiB 
otic auggeiUoB that tho pai’iaee may hiivt ' 

If qol • 1ri^l fodm IMBIo. 




Sot. Who dare ctobs ’em, 

Bearing the king’s will fix>m his mouth expressly ? 
WoL. Till 1 find more than will or words to do it, 

? mean your malice) know, officious lords, 
dare and must deny it. Now I feel 
Of what coarse metel ye are moulded, — envy. 
Bow eagerly ye follow my duwrraoes, 

As if it led ye 1 and how sleek and wanton 
Ye appear in every thing may bring my ruin I 
FdQow your envious oourdes, men of malioe ; 

You have ofaristian'wamnt for ’em, and, no doubt. 
In time will lind their fit rewords. That seal, 
You ask with such a violence, the king 
Mine and your master) with his own hand gaf e 


-llintgmy 


it, with the place and honours, 

; and, to confirm his goodness, 
Tttdf^.b/letters-pat^ts :*-^uow, who’ll take lit 

' 4 must be himself, then. 


•A 


Sun. Thou art a proud traitor, priest. 

WoL. • Proud lord, thou liest ! 

Within these forty ^ hours Surrey durst better 
Have burnt that tongue than said so. 

Sub. Thy ambition, 

Thou scarlet sin, ffobb’d. this bewailing land 
Of ifoblo Buckingham, my fother-in-law : 

The heads of all thjr'brother cardinals 
(With thee, and all thy best parts bound together) 
Weigh’d not a hair of l^s. rja^e of your pdlky ! 
You sent me deputy /os Ireland; 
r«ir from hia succour, from the king, from all 
That might ha^e mercy on the foult thou gay’s! 
him ; » 

Whilst your great goodness, out of holy pity. 
Absolv’d him with an axe. 

WoL. This, and ril dae 

This talking lord can upon my ctedity 

I answer is most fiJse. The duke by law 
^ound his deserts: how innocent I was ' 
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ACT riL] 


H&NBY THE BiaBTH. 


[fildlbNB IL 


From any private malico in his Ond, 

Jlis noble jury and foul cause can witness. 

' Jf I lov’d many words, lord, 1 should tell you, , 
You hate as little honesty as honour, 

That, in the way of loyalty and truth 
Toward the king, my ever royal master, '■ 

Dare mate a sounder man than Surrey can be,* 
And all that love his follies. * 

Sub. By my soul, 

Your long coat, priest, protects you ; diou shouldst 
feel 

My sword i’ the life-blood of thee else. — My lords, 
Gan ye endure to hear this arrogance ? 

And frdhi this fellow 7 If wo live thus tamely, 
jJTo be thus jaded by a piece of scoi'lct. 

Farewell nobility ; let his grace go forward, 

And dare us witli his cap, like larks.*’ 

WoL. All goodness 

Is jpoison to thy stomach. 

Suit. Yos, that goodness 

Of gleaning all the land’s wealth into one, 

Into your own naiuls, cardinal, by extortion ; 

The goodness of your intcix^ptcd packets. 

You writ to the pope against the king : your good- 
ness. 

Since you provoke me, shall be most notorious. — 
My lord of Norfolk, — os you arc truly nobld, 

As you respect the common good, the stato 
Of our despis’d nobility, our issues. 

Who,* if he live, will scarce bo gentlemen, — 
Produce the grand sum of his sins, the ai'ticlcs 
Collected from his life : — I’ll staitle you 
Worse than the sacring bell, when the brown wench 
Lay kissing in your arms, lord cardinal. 

WoL. How much, mctliinks, 1 could despise 
this man, 

But that I am bound in bharity against it I 
Nobf. Those articles, my lord, are in the king’s 
hand: ° 

But, thus much, they are foul ones. 

WoL. . * So much fairer 

And spotless shall mine innoc^nos arise, ^ 
When the king knows my truth. 

Sub. TKis cannot save you: 

I thank my memory,. I yet^remember 
. Some of these aiticles ; and gut they shojl. 

Now, if you can, blush and ciy cardinal, 
You’ll show a little honesty. 

(*) pint folio, Whom, 

» If I lov'd many vorda, lord, t plkould tell you, 

You have as little hoMRty ua honour, 

That, In the way afloyalty and truth 
Towm the king, my ever royal muter, 

Bark mate a aounder man than Suney can be. 

And all that love hit folliei.] 

Theobald inlertad 1 after thatk" in the third line,— 

» That /In thnway,” Oe. 

The monoan would be mon In piece, perhaps, boM'^ dare," In a 
subsequent line,— 

. "/daiemateas<mDdirmaa,*'ao. 
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WoL. ' Speak oh, sir, 

I dare your worst objections : if I blush, ' > 

It is to see a noblegnon want manners^ t 

Sub. I had 'rather want those than my head. 
Have at you ! , • 

First, that without the king’s assent or knowled^; 
You wrought to bo a legate, by which power 
You maim’d the jurisdiction of all bishops. 

Nobf. Then, that in all you writ to Borne, or else 
To foreign princes, Ego €t Rex meus , 

Was still inscrib’d; in which you brought the king * 
To be your servant. 

SuF. Then, that without tlie knowledge 

Either of king or council, when you went 
Ambassador to the emperor, you mode bold 
To carry into Flanders tho great seal. ' 

Sub. liem, you sent a laigo commission 
To Gi-egory do Cassalis,* to conclude, 

Without the king’s will or tho state’s allowance, 

A league between his highness and Fcn'ara. 

SuF. That, out of mere ambition, you have caus’d 
Your holy hat to be stamp’d on the king’s coin. 
Sub. Then, that you havo sent innumerable 
Bubstanco, 

(By what means got, I leave to your own con- 
Bcicnco) 

To funiish Home, and to prepare the ways 
You havo* for dignities ; Cb the mere undoing 
Of all the kingdom. Many more there aro ; 
Which, since they are of you, and odious, 

I will not taint my moutli with. 

Cham. 0 my lord. 

Press not a falling man too for ! ’tis virtue : 

His faults lie open to tho laws ; let them, 

Not you, correct him. My heart weeps to see him 
So little of his great self. 

SuR. I forgive him. 

SuF. Lord cardinal, the king’s further pleasure 

IS,— ^ 

Because all those things you’ have done of late 
By your power legatinef within this kingdom, 

Fall into the compass of a phemunirei — 

That therefore such a writ be sued against you, 

To forfeit all your goods, lands, tenements, 

Chattels, $ and whatsoever, and to be 

Out of the king’s protection : — this is my charge* 

, Nobf. And so we’ll leave you to your mMitationSj: 
How to^o better. For your $tubboii» answeiT 


(*) Old text. Camadm (f ) FoUoi. i 

(t) Old text, CatUm, ' ' 

uoleit. Indeed, the coaetructlon bat been altflertter'i 
and meane, You have ae little honeetv and honour tihia 
<1.0. miL imphe*, confound) a leaiidef man dhm 
punning the eOune of loyalty and truth ‘ 

b Apa dare na with hla ca^ iUie larU;}' 
that the hat of a cardinal U awletf aad%t.bna 
of during Iprka wae 'jy atntflkiinon jutoned'oq ii 
which engaged the attention of uiaat Uidlr whl|iuaiO 
hUiietoverMiL"-SvxnvairJr , ■ 

• Ypu have* aej Oaeiy, poM, Best 
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mo HENRt THE EIGHTH. 


[SOUTE tL 


Al^tit .ibe dviqg bfick'ihe great seal to ns, 

Tbe kmg snaU £iow it, and> no doubt/shall thank 
• you.' 

S<^,&re you irellf my little^gged lord cardinal. 

* ■ [I^xeutU all Acept Wolbby. 

yfo%, 8o> forewcSl Ao the IMe good you hear me. 
9e^well I a long ferewell to all my greatness I 
T'hia is, the state of man; to-day he puts &rth 
The .tender leaves of hope;* to-morrow blossoms, 
And bears his blushing honours thick upon him ; 
Thc^ third day comes a frost, a killing frost ; 

And, — when he thinks, good easy man, full surely 
sis greatness is a-ripening,-^nipB his root, 

. And then he falls, as I do. I hare ventur’d. 
Like little wanton boys that swim on bladders, 
This many summers in a sea of glory ; 
fiat frfr beyond my depth : my high-blown pride 
At length broke under me ; and now has left me, 
Weary and old with service, to the mercy 
Of a rude stream, that must for over hide mo. 
Vain pomp and glory of this world, I hate ye ! 

I feel my heart new open’d. 0, how wretched 
Is that poor man that hangs on princes’ favours! 
There is, betwixt that smile we would aspire to, 
That sweet aspect of princes, and their ruin, 
More pangs and fears than wars or women have ; 
And when he falls, he falls like Lucifer, 

Never to hope again. — 


EnUr Cbomwxll, amcaedly. 


Why, how now, Cromwell ! 
Cbom. 1 have no power to speak, sir. 

WoL. Wliat, amos’d 

At my misfortunes? can thy spirit wonder, 

A great man should decline? Nay, an you weep, 
I am fall’ll indeed. 

Pbov. How does your grace? 

Won. Why, well ; 

Never so truly ^ppy, my good Cromwell. 

Z know myselC now, and 1 feel within me 
A peaoe.«bove all earthly dignities, 

A stsU and .q^oiet oonsdenoe. The king has cur’d 
me, 

I humb^ ^anit hie gracep and from these shoul- 

These Tain’d ^a», out of pity, taken 
A lo^ isasuld rink a navy, — ^too much honour : 

%is at^burdMi, Ginmw^, ’tis a burden, 
for a mte that hopes for heaven I 
/Sponk. Jr am glad your grace has made that 
im of it. 

' met hsive: I am able now, methinka, 


To endure more miseries and greater far, 

Than my weak-hearted enemies daTe ofier.— * , 
What news abroad? 

• Cnow.^ The heaviest and the wonf' ' 

Is yoOr displeasure with the king. 

WoL. God bless him^ 

Cbom. The next is, that sir Thomas More is 
chosen ^ • 

Lord Chancellor in your place. 

' W OL. That *a somewhat sudden 

But he’s a learned man. May ho continue 
Loug in hb highness’ favour, and do justice 
For truth’s sake and his conscience; that his bones, 
When ho has run his course and sleeps in blessings, >< 
May have a tomb of orphans’ tears wept on ’em * ! 
What more ? 

Cbom. That Cronmer is return’d with welcome. 
Install’d lord archbishop of Canterbury. 

' WoL. That’s news indeed. 

Cbom. Last, that the Indy Anne, 

Whom the king hath in secrecy long mairicd, 

This day was viewed in open as hb queen, 

Going to chapel ; and the voice b now 
Only about her coronation. 

WoL. There was the weight that pull’d me down. 

, O Cromwell, 

The king has gone beyond mo ; all my glories 
In that ono woman 1 havo lost for ever : 

No sun riiall over usher forth mine honours, 

Or gild again the noble troops that waited 
Upon my smiles. Go, get thee from me, Cromwell ; 

I am a poor fall’n man, unworthy now 
To bo thy lord and master : seek tho king ; 

(That sun, 1 pray, may never set 1) 1 have told him 
What, and how true thou art: he will advance tbco ; 
Some little memory of mo will stir him 
(I know bis noble nature) not to let 
Thy hopeful sefvico perish too: good Cromwell, 
Neglect him not ; mako usc^ now, and provide 
For thine owi/future safety. 

Chom. 0 my lord, 

Must^I then loav6»you?»mu8t 1 needs forego 
So good, BO noblel aqd so true a master? 

Bear witness, all that have not hearts of iron, 

With what a sorrow Cromwell leaves hb lord.— 
The king shall have my,serviee, but my prayers 
For over and for eves shall be yours. 

WoL. Crom^eM, I did not think to shed a tear 
In all my miseneB ; but thou hast forc’d me, 

Out of thy honest truth, to jplay the woniiui. ■ , < 

Let’s dryour eyes: and thus far hear me, CromWril; 
And, — when I am forgotten, os I shall be ; 

And sleep in dull cold marble, where no mentiott-> 
Of me more must be heaVd of, — say, I taught' lim, 
Sl^y, Wolsejjf^that once trod the ways w 

( ) (Bd text, him* 
ft Um-] InUrmi* ' 
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And Bonnded All the depdiA and shoalaof honour, — 
Found thee a waj, out of his wrook, to riae in ; 
Assure and safe one, though thj master mias’d it 
Mittk but my fall, and that that ruin’d me. « * 

'Oiromw^, 1 charge thee, fling away ambition ; 
iy that sin fell the angc^, how can man, then. 
The image of his Maker, hope to win by it? 

Lore thyself lost: cherish those^ hearts that hate* 
thee ; 

Ooiruption ^ns not more than honesty. 

Still in thy right hand carry gentle peace, 

To silence ekivious tongues. Be just, and fear not: 
all 'Ae ends thou aim’st at, be thy country’s, 

, Mwn Awrto that hate iheefj Wuhiirton luppoteii 

.‘•nS.vtnr plaoilbly. tbit the poet wrote. VCherioh thOM oearti 
itbawlr ** thet ii, thy dependentn. ' 


'[eojwaii:' 

Thy Qod’s, and truth’s; then if Sxon.M’at^ *Q 
f Cromwelli 

lliou fliH’st a'blessed martyr I Serve kin^; 
And, — ^pr^ythee, lefld ihe in : * 

There take an inventoiy of all^J have ; !> 

To the last penny, ’tis the kfhgf a : my robe, * ^ 
And my integrity to heaven, is ilV 
1 doro now c^ mine own. 0 Cromwell, Oromwdl ! 
Had I but serv’d my.Ood with.half Ihe zeal ' 

I serv’d my king, he would ^not in mine age 
Have left me naked to mine enemies. 

CnoM. Good sir, have patience. 

WoL. So I haye. Farewell 

The hopes of court ! my hopes in heaven do dwdl. 

[J^iceunt, 




ACT IV. 

SCRNE T . — A Street in Westminster. 


, Enter tm (icntlcmcn, meeting. 

1 Grnt. You are well met once again. 

' 2 Qknt, , So arc you. 

1 Qknt. You come to take your stand here, 

and behold 

The lady Aime pass from her coronation ? 

2 Onnt. Tis oU my business. At our lost 

encounto, 

The duke of Budkingham came from his trial. 

« 1 Gbnt. ’Tie very true: buttliat tipc offer’d 
eesrov; 

Tldk> ^eral*joy. 

2 mient.^ ’Tis well : the citizens, 

X em atv^i^'have diown at full their royal minds 
(As, 'lA have their rights, they are ever 
ftnnml) , 


In celebration of this day with shows, 

Pagq^iits, and sights of 'honour. 

1 Grnt. ‘ . Never greater, 

^or. I'll assure you, better taken, sir. [tains, 

2 Gbnt. May I be bold to obk wlmt that con- 
Tliat paper in your hand ? 

1 Gknt. • ' Yes; 't is tlie’list 

Ot tlioso that clai^ their offices this day, 

By custom of the coronation. 

The duke of Suffolk is the h\'st, and clakns 
To be high'Steward ; next, the duke of Norfolk, 
Ho to ho earl marshal; you may read the rest. 

2 Gknt. I thank you, sir; had I not known 

those customs, • 

I diould have been beholden to your pmer. 

But, I beseech you, what's become of KAtharino, 
The princess dowager? how goes her burinoss? 
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ACT IV.J 


KING HBNBY THE BIGHIH. ; Lsma t 


.1 Gam. That 1 can tcU you too. The arch- 
bishop 

Of Canterbury, accompanied with other 
Learned and reverend fathers of hia order, * 
Held a late court at Dunstable, six miles off * 
From Ampthill, where the princess lay ; to which 
She was often cited by them, but appear’d not: 
And, to be short, for not appearance and 
The king’s late scruple, by tho main assent 
Of all these learned moA she was divorc’d. 

And the late marriage^ made of none effect : 

Since which she was remov’d to Kimbolton,* 
Where she remains now, sick. 

2 Gent. Alas, good lady !— 

The' trumpets sound : stand close, tlio queen is 
coming. 

THE OBOEA OF THE PROCESSrON. 

A lively flourish of trumpets ; ihen^ enter 

Ttoo judges. 

Lord Chaticellor, with purse and mcLce before 
him. 

Choristet's singing. [Jfusw. 

Mayor of London, hearing the mace. •Thm' 
Garter, in his coat of arms, and on his head 
a gilt copper crown. 

Marquis Dorset, hearing a sceptre of gold, on 
his head a demi-coroml of gold. With 
him, t/i4 Earl of Surrey, hearing the rod 
of silver with the dove, croumed with an 
earVs corotiet. Collars of SS. 

Duke of Suffolk, in hie robe of estate, his 
coronet on his head, heaHng a long white 
ttfQfid, as high^steyjard, Wi^ him, the Duke 
of Norfolk, with the rod of mardialship, a 
cermet on his head. Collars of SS. 

A canopy borne by four of the Cinque-ports ; 
under it, the Queen ^ in h%r robe, her hair 
richly adorned with pearl, crowned^ On 
each side of her, the ^Bishops of London 
and Winchester, 

The old Duchess^ of Norfolk, in a coronal of 
gedd, W}'0ug1U widL flowers, bearing the 
Queen's train^ 

Certain Ladies or Countesses, with plain circlets 
of gold without flowers, 

2 Gent. A royal train, believe me. — These 1 
know ; — 

Who ’s that, that besta the sceptre ? 

1 Gent. , Marquis Dorset: 

Vnd that the earl of Surrey, 'With the rod. 

(*) Old text, KsmmaUoni. 

» ittd lati ewrr^se* That U, Steevana ava, ■* lha 


2(}bnt. a bold brave ^nttoAn. Thatcihodd 
be 

Tho duke of- Suffolk. 

1 Gent. , Q! iS' the some, — ^high-steward. 

2 Gent. And that my lord gf Norfolk? ; 

1 Gent. • Yes. 

2 Gent. Heaven bless riiee'! 

. . [Zoo^np on tAe Qxtebn. 
Thou hast the sweeteBt face 1 over look’d bn. — 
Sir, as I have a soul, she is an angel ; 

Our king has all the Indies in his arms, 

And more and richer, when ho strains ^at lady 
I cannot blame his conscience. 

1 Gent. They that bear 

The cloth of honour over her, are four barons 
Of tho Cin quo-port. s. 

2 Gent. Thoso men arc happy; and so ore all 

nro near her. — 

I take it, she that carries up the train, 

Is that old nobio lady, duchess of Noifolk. 

1 Gent. It is ; and all the rest ore countesses.^ 

2 Gent. Tlioir coronets say so. These are 

stars, indeed ; 

And sometimes falling ones. 

1 Gent. No more of that. 

Exit Procession, with a great flourish of trumpets. 


Enter a third Gentleman. 

God save j^ou, sir I where have you been broiling ? 
3 Gent. Among the crowd i’ the abbey ; where 
a finger 

Could not bo wedg’d in more : I am stifled 
With the mere ratikness of tlieir joy. 

2 Gent. You saw 

The ceremony ? 

3 Gent. That I did. 

1 Gent, Hbw was it ? 

3 Gent. Well worth the seeing. 

2 Gent. Good sir, speak it to us. 

3 Gent. As well as I am able. The rich stream 
Of lords and ladies, having brought the queen • 
To a prepar’d place in the choir, fell off 

A distance from her ; while her grace sat down 
To rest awhile, some half an hour or so. 

In a rich chair of state, opposing freely 
The bcirmty of her pmon to the people, — 
Bcliev'vme, sir, she is the goodliest woman' ' 
That ever lay by man,— which when the people 
Had the full view of, such a noise arose 
As the shrouds make at sea in a stiff tempest,* ' 
As loud, and to ns many tones: hats, doaks,. - 
(Dooblels, I think,) flew up ; and badiAeir frees 
Been Ipose, Gus day .they had been hoik fradi joy 

« IsCiv nanisg*, eoitnidtotlnfulilieil ftoa btr <lw 



aSt it,] ^ 

r^neteT flaw bobre* &reat*beUied woman, 

1%at bod not half a week to go, like rams 
Igi^tho old time of war, would shake the press, 
Mad make ’em itel before *’e& {ifo man living 
Coujd say. This i^my^ wife, there; all were woven 
So strangely in one fiece. * 

* 2 Gibnt. But what follow’d ? 


KING HSNBY THB EIGHTB. 


,^soava It. 
As 


Something I can command. 

1 *11 tell ye more* - * 

Both. You may command^ us; sir. 


3 Gxnt. At length hor graco rose, and with 
modest paces 

(lame to the altar j where sho kneel’d, and, saint- 
• like, 

Oast her fair eyes to heaven, and prayM devoutly. 
Then rose again, and bow’d her to the people : 
When by the archbishop of Canterbury 
She had all the royal makings of a queen ; 

Aa, hj^ly oil, Edward '^Confessor’s crown, 

The rod, and bird of peace, and all such emblems 
lioid nobly on her : which perform’d, tlie choir, 
With all tho choicest music of tlic kingdom, 
Together sung Te DeurrL So she parted. 

And with the same full state pac’d back again 
To York -place, where tho feast is held. 

1 Gent. Sir, you must no moi’e call it York- 

' place, that is past : 

For, since the cardinal fell, that title ’s lost; 

’T is now tho king’s, and call’d Whitehall. 

3 Gent. I know it ; 

Bnt ’t is BO lately aUer’^, tliat the old name 
Is fresh about mo. 

2 Gent. 'WHiat two reverend bishops 
Wero those that went on each side of the queen? 

3 Gent. Stokesly and Gardiner ; the one, of 

Winchester, 

(Newly prefeir’d from tho king’s secretary,) 

The other, London. 

2 Gent. Ho of Winchester 

Is hold no great good lover of the archbishop’s, 
The virtuous Cranmer. 

3 Gent. All the land knows that : 

However, yet there is no great breach ; when it 

comes, 

Gcanmer will find a friend will not shrink from 
him. 

2 Gent. Who may that he, I pray you ? 

3 Gent. Thomas Cromwell ; 

A man in much esteem with tho king, and tmly 
A worthy friend. — ^Tho king 

Has msda him mortcr o’ the jowel-house, 

And one, olrekdy, of the privy-council. 

2 G^x^. He deserve more. 

*8 Gent* Yes, without all doubt. — 

Gome, gendemen, je bIioII go my way, which 
b to the cpurt| and there ye shall be my guests ; 


• fleent ” This icMe li abi»Te any other part of Sbak- 
apoaiie^a ftagem, and perhapa above oiiy eeatia of aojo^er poet, 
' tandof and patbatlok. without gods, or furiea, or pdleoMi or vM- 

pteae, without the beto of ^oaiaoUo drenmataikoei, vltbow im- 
piObiftloahl^ of poatteal Uanutatlon, and withodt iuiy throes of 
'ti|ir.s^nofWVnlienr.'*— loa^aoK. ^ < 


SCENE II/ — ^Eimbolton. 

Enter Kathabine, Dowayer, mk ; led between 
GnipPiTii and Patience, cm of her wmm. 

Gbif. How does your grace ? 

Kath. O, Griffith, sick to death ! 

M‘y legs, like loadcn branches, bow to the earth, 
Willing to leave their burden. Beach a chair ; — 
So, — now, niotliinks, I feel a little ease. 

Didst thou not tell me, Griffidi, aslliou lodd’st* me, 
That the gi*cat child of honour, cardinal Wolsey, 
AVas dead ? 

Guiv. Yes, madam ; but, I think, f 3'our grace, 
Out of tho pain 3^011 suffer’d, gave no car to 't. 
Eatii. Pr’3thcc, good Griffith, tell me how he 
died: 

Tf well, ho stepp’d before me, happily, 

For my cxtunple. 

Gbif. Well, the voice goes, madam : 

For after the stout earl Northumberland 
Ari*csted him at York, and brought him forward 
(As a man soridy tainted) to his answer. 

He fell sick suddenly, and grew so ill 
He coxild not sit his mule. 

Katu. Alas, poor man ! 

Gbif. At last, with cosy roads, he came to 
Leicester, 

Lodg’d in the abbey ; where tho reverend abbot, 
W'ith all his covent, honourably receiv’d him ; 

To whom ho gjive these words, — 0, father abbot, 
An old man, broken with the storm <f state, 

Is come to lay his weary hones among ye ; 

Give him a lUlU earth for cluiLrity 1 1^) 

So went to bed ; ^wherc^eogerly his sickness 
Pursu’d him stilU and,’ three nights after this, 
About the hour of eight, (which he himself 
Foretold should be his last) full of repentance. 
Continual meditations, tears, and sorrows. 

He gave his honours tf tho world again, • 

^Tis blessed part to licavGn,(2) and slept in peace. 
Kath. So nfay he rest ; his faults lie gently on 
him ! • 

Yet thus far, Griffith, give me leave to Apeak him, 
And yet with charity. — He was a man 
Of an unbounded stomacb,^ ever ranking 
Himself with j>rinocs ; *000 that, by suggestimi, 

(•) Old test, Uae»U (t) FiiUt IbUo, ttsirte. 

b Of an unbounded etouiuh,— ] Of unlimited knuskOime 
or prtde. <* Tbie eudinel,*' uys HoHnshed. wm of a peat 
etomaoh, fbr ha computed hlmealf equal with prinen, aud by 
craftle auffeetlona got into hie haada iDUumakubla trseauti.** 




Tied* all the kingdom : Bimony was fair play > 

His own opinion was his law : i’ the presence 
He would say untruths ; and be ever double, 

Both in his words and meaning : he was never, 
But where he meant to ruin, pitiful : 

His promiseB were, as he then was, mighty ; 

But his performance, os he is now, uot&ng : 

Of his own body he was ill, and gave 
dergj ill example. *■ 

Gbif. Noble madam, 

Men^s evil manners live in brass ; their virtues 
We write in water. May it please your highness 
To hoar me speak hia gem now % 

Kath. ^ Yes, good Grilnth ; 

[ were malioious else. 

Gbif. This oirdinol, 

Though from an huipblo shick, undoubtedly 
, Was frshion’d to mudi honoiyr fr'om his cr^le.* 
He was a scholar, and a ripe and ^d one ; 
Exceeding wise, W-spokeo, and persuading : 
Lo% and sour to them that lov’d him not ; 

But to those men that sought him, sweet as summer, 
frnd though he were unsatisfied in getting, 

^ • Tted ikekin^omil Haamcr nada, •*t^Wd all the kins- 
dom ire Iodine toUUeve, rightiy. 

» Waft fiuhlon’d to much honour from hli oiadle.] Tho old test 
caa a full yoint after honour, beginning s new aenUnee wltb, 

** From hla ciadle 

He waa a aeholar." 

rear'd M;] The Old eogiea have, •« the Mod that 
et4 lt;» vhfeh Pope alte^ to "the good he did tt|*'aadUr.Col^ 


(Which was a sin) yet in bestowing, madam, 

He was most princely : ever witness for him 
Those twins of learning, tliat he rais’d in you, 
Ipswich and Oxford I one of which fell with him, 
Unwilling to outlive tho good that rear’d it ; * 

Tho other, though unfinish’d, yet so famous. 

So excellent in art, and still so rising, 

Tliat Christendom shall over speak his virtue. 

His overthrow heap’d happiness upon hiaf ; 

For then, and not till then, ho felt himself, 

And found the blessedness of being little : 

And, to add greater honours to his age 
Than man could give him, he died fearing Gkid. 

Eath. After my death 1 wish no other herald, 
No other speaker ^ my living actions. 

To keep mine honour oomiption, 

But Buw on honest chronioler as Griffith. 

Whom I most hated living, ihon hfujit made me, 
With thy lelirious truth and modesty. 

Now in awes honour : peace be wjth him I—* 
Patienc V be near me still, and set me lower : 

I have not lon|^ to trouble Ijhne.— Good Griffith, • ' 
Cause the nuunotans play me that sad note 





I namM mj kneUi whilst I sit meditating 
On that celestial hsimonj 1 go to. 

and 9olm% music. 
6ttx7« Sh^ V asleep:— good wenchi Ict^s sit 
down quiet. 

For fea« we wake j-reofUj, gentile Patience. 

2Ka»iFisiofi.* solemnly one afUr 

another^ sks pentfuages, dad in white robee^ 
; weairirtffiH^thei^he^gprt^^ 
goldenineardeenthwfac^ 


OffQ^inthdTMnde, Thei^fintwn^eeunto 
• her, ^nen dance; and^at cn^tain dica^tthe 


A llteffaiosj The daboiete itete 41 
.Im.ae tiwe»~er ShtkMMeip'e hand* 
eiiSHUb ’ Th^ nget uMy th^ 




Jiret two hoU a spare garl(md over bar head ; 
at which, the other four make reeerend 
cwrtsiee; then th% two Hud hM the garland 
deliver the sanye 4o the other next two, who 
observe the same order in their changes, and 
holding the garland over her head: whiA 
done, they deliver the same garlgnd to the 
last tm, who Kkewise observe ike same order: 
at which, (asit were by inspiration) Ae makes 
in her deep dgws of r^oMmg, <md hdldeA 
up her hands id heaven: arid so in their 
dancing they vanish, carrying the garhsnd 
with them. The musie continues. 

devolved the emagement of the pegeeatry* Of flie neeiBt 
**viiiini," Milone Tcoiadu, do Bonhetfeve the aathec wnrte 
one word.*' 


40 T IV.] mo BEKET TBE EIQBTH. \9wnn u. 


Kat^. Spirits of peaoBi where »e ye ? are je 
all gone ? 

And leavc'me here in wretohedness bfhind ye? 
Gnip. Madam, we are here.. ^ * 

Kath. It is not you I call for : 

Saw ye none enter since I slept ? 

Qaif. None, madam. 

Eath. No ! Saw you not, even now, a blessed 
troop 

Invite me to a banquet ; whose bright faces 
Oast thousand beams upon me, like the sun ? 
They proniis’d me eternal happiness ; 

And brought mo garlands, Griffith, wliich I feel 
I am not worthy yet to wear : 1 shall, osauindly. 
Gbif. 1 am most joyful, madam, such good 
dreams 

Possess your fancy. 

Katb. Bid the music leave, 

They are and heavy to mo. [Music ceases, 
Pat. Do you note 

How much her grace is altcrid on the sudden ? 
How long her face is drawn ? how pale she looks, 
And of an earthy cold I * Mark her eyes 1 
Gaif. She is going, wench ; pray, pray. 

Pat. Heaven comfort her 1 


EvUt a Messenger. 

Mess. An’t like your grace,—; 

Katb. You are a saucy Mow : 

Deserve we no more reverence ? 

Gbif. You are to blame. 

Knowing she will not lose her wonted greatness, 
To use so rude behaviour : go to, kneel. 

Mbss. I humbly do entieat your highness’ 
pardon ; * 

My haste made me unmannerly. There is staying 
A gentleman, sent from the king, to'bee you. 
Katb. A^it him entrance, Griffith : but this 
fellow • « ^ 

Let me ne’er see again. 

[EoBcmi Gbiffi^^b and Messenger. 


ile-vntsr GaiFFiTa, Hokh Oapugius. 

I 

If my sight frul not. 

You should be lord ambassador from the emperor. 
My royal nephew,- and yoiir name Oapucius. 

Cap. Madam, the same,— your servant. 

Katb. 0, my lord, 

■ AadofiiieMfliveoidl] Ths Um if Smpnftet ShooMiro 

itsS— 

^ Bit AMtf«f«asazClij«dldl'*f 

Aiid/Mli of aa Mrthv «oM I **r 


The times and ftMes now are dter’d strangely 
With me, since first you knew me. But, I pray 
ydii, jft • 

What is your pleaAire* with me ? 

Cap. « Noble lady, 

First, mine own service to y(u^ grace ; the nett) 
The king’s request that I would visit you ; 

Who grieves much for your weakness, and by 
me 

Sends you his princely commendations, 

And heartily entreats you take good comfort.' 
Kath. 0, my good lord, that comfort comes too 
late; 

’Tis like a pardon after execution : 

That gentle physic, ^ven in time, had cur’d 
me ; ^ 

But now 1 am past all comforts here, hut prayeh. 
How does his highness ? 

Cap. Madam, in good health. 

Kath. So may he ever do ! and ever flourish, 
When I shall dwell with worms, and my poor' 
name 

Banish’d the kingdom ! — ^Patience, is that letter, 

I caus’d you write, yet sent away ? 

Pat. No, madam. 

[Giving it to Katharine. 
Kath. Sir, I most humbly pray you to deliver 
This to my lord the king* « * 

Cap. Most willing, madam. 

Kath. In which I have commended to his good- 
ness 

The model of our chasto loves, hisyoung daughter, — 
The dews of heaven fall thick in blessings on 
her ! — 

Beseeching him to give her virtuous breeding, 

(She is young, and of a noble modest nature, — 

I hope she will deserve wdl) and a little 
To love her for her mother’s sake, that lov’d him, 
Heaven knows how dearly. My next poor petition 
Is, that his noble grace would have some pity 
Upon my wretched women, that so long 
Have follow’d both my fortunes fidthMy : 

Of which there is not one, I dare avow, 

(And now I should not lie) but will deserve, 

For virtue and true beauty of the soul. 

For honesty and decent carriage, 

A right gora husband, let him be a noble 
And, Btir& those men are happy that shall have 
^em. 

The lost 18 , for my men they are the poorest,. 
But poverty could never draw ’em fiN>m me 
That they may have their wagM duly paid ’em^ 
And something over to remember me by ; 

Mr. CcOlioi'i auwtitar vouM tupply 

^ ^'ABdofaneaithjteMMw.'* 

Thst h, Btm Uioiiglkav ewe a noMi 



, t"'? EmCFBBHBr 


' UIQ 

a^meaoB, we had aot parW ihue. 

« the, whole coikei4.?dr-good », 

By !luit jTO love (U deoroe* in this world, 
wish ehrutian peace to aoula departed, 

To do me this-laat right (*) 

Qr^ me lose the feshion J mm”' ^ ' 

Kath. I Amk you, honest lord. Bemember 

In all humflity unto his highness : 
hia long trouble now is passing 


THE EIGHTH. 

_ ' Dmmu d. ’ 

Out of jrorld, teUhim, in dealh I MemM 

You must not lease me yet: I mit to hS?’ 

With ^oaiden^flowcrs. that all the world may 
I was a chaste wife to mv imivA . i 

I can no moro. ® 

[-ffxmnt, Katiumi™ mpported by Patoikc*. 




ACT V. 


SOENE I.-— London. A GalUry in the Palace* 


'Bnler Oabdutbr, Bishop of Winchester, a Page 
with a torch before him. 

Gab. It’s one o’clock, boy, is’t not ? 

Boy. It hath stnick. 

Gab. These should bo hours for neoessitics, 
Not for delights ; times to repair our nature 
VV ith comforting repose, and not for us 
To waste these times. 

« c 

, s 

Enta* Sir Thomas Lovell. 

Good hour of night, sir Thomas. 
Whither so late ? ' \ 

Lot. Came you noAi tho king, my lord ? 
Gab. I did, sir Thomas; and left him at primero 
With the duke of Sugblk. 

Lov. * I must to him, too, 

Before he ^ to bed. I’ll take my leave. 

Gab. Kot yet, sir Thomas Lovell. Wlmt’a 
the matter ? 

[t seems you are in haste : on if there bo 
No great ofience belongs to’t, give your friend 
Some touch of your late business;' affiktrs, that walk 


(As they say spirits do) at midnight, have 
In them a wilder nature, than the business 
Tliat seeks dispatch by day. 

My lord, I love you; 
And durst commend a secret to your car 
Much weightier than this work. Tho queen ’^s in 

They say, in great extremity ; and fear’d, 

She’ll with tho labour .end. 

O-AB. The fhiit she goes with 

I pray for heaiiiljv ; that it may find 
Good time, and live: but for the stock, air Thomas, 
I wish it grubb’d up now. 

Lot. Mothinka, I could 

Cry tho Amen ; and yet my oonscienee says ’ 
She’s a {rood creature, and, sweet lady, does 
Doservf^^ur hettm^ wishes. « 

Oab. But, sir, * 

Hear me, sir Thomas : you’re a gentleman 
Of mine own way ; I know you wist> religiout ; 
And, let me tell yoii, it will ne’er be well,-Tf ^ ’ 
’Twill not, sir Thomas Lovelii me, 

Till Cranmer, CromyeU, her two faaW, aBd*sKo, 
Sleep in their graves. 



mQWBSKtfl 

’ZiOT/ - • IfoWynr, yon Bpookoftiro 

^‘meit|AutK*d?<liekinffdm> AatorCiiimf- 

'i '• : •.. 

thkt of ^ jeird-4vHicip> be'i* &rie master 
O’the rolls, and the king’s secrotftty ; furdlior, sir, 
Stdh& in the ga# yid t^e of more prefennentS; 
»f?ltih')rfaioh the 8mot will load him. The ardi- 
bisHop , 

Is Ihef king’s hand and tongue; and who dare speak 
One Bjllable against him ? 

Gab. Yea, yes, sir Thomas, 

Tme are that dare ; aiyd I myself have ventur’d 
To speak my mind of him : and, indeed, this day, 
(Sir, I may tell it you I think) t havo 
incens’d* &ie jords o’ the council, that he is 
(For so 1 know ho is, they know ho is) 

A most arch heretic, a pestilence 
That does infect the land : with which they, 
mov’d. 

Have broken wi^ the king ; who hath so far 
Given ear to our complaint, (of his great grace 
And princely care ; foreseeing those fell mischiefs 
Onr reai^ons laid before him) hath commanded, 
To-morrow morning to the councll-boai'd 
He be convented." He’s a rank weed, sir 
Thomas, 

And we must root him out. From your affairs 
I hinder you too long : good night, sir Tliomas. 

IjOV. Many good nights, my lord ; I rest your 
servant. [Exeunt Gabdineb and Page. 


iuea^H. 


{wm u 


SuF. God safe^. ^uit her of her harden, and ' 
With’s^ntle travm), to the gladding of 
Your highness with an heir I 
, K. Ifiiir. ’Tis midnight, Oharles 

Pr’ythce, to bcd< and in thy prayers remember . 
The estate of my poor queen. Leave me done > 
For I must think of that which company 
Would not be fiicndly to. 

Sow. * I ^ish your highness 

A quiet night, and my good mistreu will 
Hemcmbcr in my prayers. 

K. Hen. Charles, good night-rr 

[Exit SumLX. 

I 

Enter Sir Anthony Denny. 

Well, sir, what follows ? 

Den. Sir, I havo brought my 1^ the arch 


Ai yon commanded rhe. 

K. JIbn. Hal Coaterbviy? 

Djcn. Ay, my good lord. 

K. Hen. ’Tis trae: whore is he, Denny? 
Drn. Hc attends your highness’ pleasure. 

K. Hen. ^""5 ^ 

* [Exit Denny. 

Lt)v. [yfstde.] This is about that which the 
bishop spoke ; 

I am happily come hither. 


As Lovell is going out, efUer t/ie King and the 
Duke of Suffolk. 


K. Hen. Charles, I will play no more to- 
night;* 

My mind’s not on’t, you are too hard for me. 

SuF. Sir, I did never win of you before. 

K. Hfn. But little, Charles ; 

Nor shall net, when my fancy’s on my play. — 
Now, Lovell, from the queen what is the news? 

1a)v, 1 ooidd not personally deliver to her 
What you commanded me, but by her woman 
I'Sent your message ; who return’d her thanks 
In the great’st humbknesst and desir’d your 
highness 

Most heartily to pray for her. 

K, ;Bbn. What ssy’st tliou, ha ? 

To pFsy for her ? what, is she crying out ? 

& said her woman ; and that her suf- 
nnanoomad«s 


;4yhnost each> b death. 


Alas, good lady! 


Rsrfnier Denny mith CRANirE]i. 

K. Hen. Avoid the gallery. 

[Lovell seems to stay. 
Ha ! — I havo said. — Be gone. 

What ! — , [Exeunt Lovell osnd Denny. 

Chan. I am fearful: — wherefore frOwni' he 
thys ? 

’Tis his aspdet of terror. All’s not well. 

K. Hen. How now, my lord ? you do desire to 
F know ! 

Wherefore I sent for you. 

Cban. • It is my duty. 

To attend your highness’ pleasure. ' 

K.'Hbn. * * Pray you, aijae^^ 

My good and gracidhs lord of Cauterbniy. 

Come, you ano f must walk a turn together ; 

1 have news to tell you ^ come, come, give me 
your hand. ’ 

Ah, my good lord, I grieve at what 1 speak. 

And am right sorry to repeat wbat follows : 

I have, and most unwillingly, df late 




(t) OJd text, Lime, 


I^Aet lI.Se.rt- 



8o In ''CoflolHini. 

on ISI. 


W« ora eoMvwtel 
Upon a plean'nr tiea^.” 



ACTT.l IBBBiGHm i 


Heaid mauy grievous^ 1 do mjt mj lord/". 
OrierOuB complamts of you; whioh^ bid^g>coii^ 
flidcr'd, 

Have mov’d us and our coun'ml^ that jon shall « 
This morning come before us ; where, I knowt 
You cannot with such freedom purge yourself, 

But that, till further trial in tliose charges 
'Which will require your answer, you must toko 
Your patience to you, and be well contented 
To m^e your house our Tower : you a brotlier of 
us. 

It fits we thus proceed, or else no witness 
Would come against you. 

CsLAir. 1 humbly thank your highness ; 

And am right glad to catch this good occasion 
Most throughly to be winnow’d, where my chaff 
And com shall fly asunder : for I know, 

There’s none stands under more c^umnious 
tongues. 

Than I myself, poor mau. 

K. Hkn. Stand up, good Oantcrbuiy ; 

Thy truth and thy integrity is rooted 
In us, thy friend: give me thy hand, stand up ; 
P^yi^, let’s walk. Kow, by my holidame, 
'What manner of man are you? My lo^, I 
look’d 

You would hare given me your petition, that 
I dibifld hare ta’eii some pains to bring together 
Youndf and your accusers ; and to hare heard 
you 

Without indurance, ^ further. 

Gran. Most dread liege, 

The good I stand on is my truth and honesty ; 

If they shall fail, I, with mine enemies, 

'Will triumph o’er my person ; which I weigh not, 
Bemg of those virtues vacant. I fear nothing 
What can be said against me. 

K. Hen. Knew you not 

Bbw your state stands i’the world, wiJi the whole 
world ? « 

Your enemies are many, and not small; their 
practices . • 

Must bear the some proportion : and not ever'* 

The justice and the truth o’ the question carries 
The due o’ the verdict with it : at what ease 
Might corrupt minds procu|[e knaves as conupt 
rTo swear against you? sucl; things have been 
done. «. « 

You ore potently oppos’d ; and with a malice 
Of as great size. Wasn you of better luck, 

I mean, in pe^urid witness, than your Master, 
Whose minister you are, whiles here he liv’d 
Upon this naughtj^ earth? OotOijreto; 

You take a precipice* for no leap of danger. 

And woof your own destractioQ. 

Oran. God, and your miqesty^ 

(•) Flnt fdUo, PneipU, (t) Fifvt firilo, • 


l^tect mine innocence/ or I ^ into' ; * . i 
The trap is laid fSnr ime I 
K. ^N. Beef good dbeor;' 

They shall no more ipevcdl than wp ^ve way. to, f 
Keep comfort to ^'ou ; and this motmng see .. 
You do appear before them : ^ tbey riiall chaipce^ 
In charging you with mattera, to commit yon, " «. 
The best persuasions to the oontraiy 
Fail not to use, and with what vehemenoy 
The occasion shall instnict you : if entr^tiea 
Will render you no remedy, this ring 
Deliver them, and your appeal to us 
There make before them. — ^Look, the good man 
weeps 1 

He’s honest, on mine honour. God’s blest 
mo^er ! 

1 swear ho is true-hearted ; and a soul ^ 

None better in my kingdom. — ^Get you gone. 

And do as I have bid you.-— Obanheb.] 
Ho has strangled 
His language in his tears. 

Enter an old Lady. 

Gent. [Without,'] Come back; what mean 
you? 

Labt. I’ll not come back; the tidings that 1 
bring 

Will make my boldness, Inanners. — ^Now, good 
angels 

Fly o’er thy royal head, and shade thy person 
Under their blessed wings I 

K. Hen. Now, by thy looks 

1 guess thy message. Is the queen deliver’d ? 
Say, Ay, and of a hoy, ' 

Lady. * Ay, ay, my liege ; 

And of a lovely boy : — the God of heaven 
Doth now and ever bless her t — ^’tis a girl 
Promises boys hereafter. Sir, your queen 
Desires your visitation, and to be 
Acquainted with this stranger ; ’tis as like you 
As cherry is to cherry, 

K. Hen. Lovell,— 

Re-exder Lovell. 

Lov. Sir, 

K. Hen. Give her on hundred marks. > I’ll to 
^^e queen. [EetH Kim. 

Lad7>/Aji hundred marks I By this Ugfil, I’ll 
ha’ more. , ^ ' 

An ordinary groom is for such payiiaieiit 
Twill have more, or scold it out m UiAu. • 
Said I ibr this, the girl was like to him? 

I will have more, or else unsay ’t ; nijMf 
While it is hot, I’ll put it to m issum^^f 




SCENE II . — LMy before tlie CounciUChamber* 

Enter Granmkb ; Servants, Door-keeper, 
attending. 

Oban. I hope I am not too late ; and }'et the 
gentleman, 

' That was sent to mo from the council, pra/d me 
.To make groat hasten — ^All fast? what means 
this?— Ho! 

Who waits there ?— Sure, f&a know me? 

D, Ejbp. Yes, my lord ; 

. But yet 1 cannot help you. 

Obait. Why? 

D. Xbbp. Your grace must wait till you be 
. • *oaU’dfor. 

Enter Dottier Butts. 

So. 

Store. lAside.] This b a piece of malice. I 
^ eitigladr 

{'' WneiUB wayao hi^y: the king 
weU'iukiiefstendl it praiently, • ^ [Ent Butts. 

• r 


Cban. [Aside.] Tis Butts, 

The king’s physician ; as he pass'd along, 

How earnestly he cost his eyes upon me 1 
Fray heaven, he sound not my disgrace! For 
certain, 

Tins is of purpose laid hy some that hate me, 
(Q»d turn thijir hciO ts ! I never sought their 
malice) • 

To quench mine honour ; they would shame to 
make me 

Wait else at door ; irfelloW-counsdUor, 

’Mong boys, groonis, aud lackeys. But their 
pleasures 

Must be fulfill’d, and I attend with" patience. 


E/iter, at a window aUxm^ the King and Btmw. 

Butts. I’ll show your grace the siraAgest 
sight, — 

K. Hen. What’s that, Butts ? 

Butts. I think your lughBesa saw this many a 
day. 


tt8 



K. Hbn. Body o’ me, where is it 9 
Butts. Therc^ ipj lord : 

The high promotion of his grace of Oantcrbuiy ; 
'Who holds his state at door, ’niongst pursui- 
Tonts, < • 

Fsm, and footbojs. ^ * 

£. Hjin. Ha ! ’tis'lio, indeed : 

Is this the honour they do one another ? 

’Tis well there’s one abo^e ’em yet, 1 hod 
. < thought • , 

They had parM so mueh honesty <kmong ’em, 

At least gm manners, as not thus suffer 
A man of his ^oce, and so near our favour, 

To dance nttendanoe on their lordships’ pleasures, 
And at the door too, like a post with, packets. 

By holy Mary, Butts, there’s knavery : 

Lk ’em alone, and draw thp 'curtain close ; ■ 

We dxall hear mm anon; — 


TBS COUNCIL-OHAMDRB.” 

Enter tJte Lord Chancellor, the Duxb of Suffolk 
tlie Duxn of Nobfolk, Earl of Subbbt, 
Lord Chamberlain, Gabdeneb, and Cboh- 
WELL. The Chanodlor places Hims^ at 
the upper end of the iMe cniheUft hmd, 
a seat being todt ahcfct Am, as for the ' 
Archbishop OxinisiiBuAT. The reii 

seatthemselm SfcsiUr on each side, Cbox-* . 
WELL at t^ Vhoer efsd^ as secretary, 

Chan, ^yeak to the business, inaster secra^^ 
Why are >0 met in council ? 

Cbom. Pleacw Toqrhonoilni,' 

Tbo chief cause concerns his grace of Caatorhuiy, 
Gab. Has he had knOwlec^ of if f * 

Cboh. , Vofc 

Nob. 'MOio tben.T 


• teCraneU-Chamlwr.} Thew to ik> ehuiM of leene; Initili* A Cotineell Tafble in iftou Chiffw 

flonwMatanuSattUewiiinAdttotrMitfbrmnpo^a plsMO undtf tbe Sttto. Knew Lord UbanMltoio? < • <7^' 
dftlMtlH* Into the CouneO-Ctuakber. ThafoltogimsdIiMtfoii, . 

m 




KINQ BSSI^ THlf 


[soita li 


* Dn Xbbp 4 c’ Whfiouty tnjiuiMe lonk ? 

..'Gab. .'V' Yes. 

* X). XjiBP, Mj archbishop ; 

Alid h^ done half an hour, l^kiupr' jour pleasures. 

^SAJU Let hi^^oome in. 

•• 1 >« £bsp. ' » 'Your grace may enter now. 

* [OBJmtSB approa^s the Council-table, 
. Chah. My* good lo^ archbishop, 1 >001 very 

sorry 

To sit here at this present, and beliold 
That chair stand empty : hvLt we all are men. 

In our .own natures frail, and capable* 

Qf our flesh ; few are angels : out of which frailty, 
^d want of wisdom, you, that best should teadi us. 
Have misdemean’d yourself, and not a little : 
Toward the king fiiot, then his laws, in filling 
The whole realm, by your teaching and your chap- 
lains, 

(For 'so we ore inform’d) with new opinions, 
Divers and dangerous ; which ore heresies. 

And, not reform’d, may prove pernicious. 

Gab. Which reformation must be sudden too. 
My noble lords : for those that tame wild horses 
Pace ’em not in their haiuls to make ’em gentle, 
But stop their mouths with stubborn bits, and spur 
’em, • 

Till they obey the nmnage. If we suffer 
(Out of our easiuega, and childish pity 
To one man’s honour) this contagious* sickness, 
Farewell all physic ; and what follows then ? 
Commotions, uproars, with a general taint 
Of the whole state ; as, of lute days, our neigh- 
bours. 

The upper Germany, can dearly witness ; 

Yet fifthly pitied in our memories 

Cban. My good lords, hitlierto, in all the pro- 
gress 

Both of my life and office, I have labour’d. 

And with no little study, that my teaching. 

And the strong course of ray authority, 

Might go one way, and safely ; and tiie end 
Was ever, to do well : nor is tiiere living 
(I apeak it^with a single heart, my lords) 

A man that more detest^ more stirs against, 

3 ol)i in his private conscience And his place, 
Dofficem of a** public peace, %kn I do. 

Fray heaven, the king may never find a heart 
Wijh teas aUeciahee in it ! Men that make 
ihivyimd crowed malice, nourishment, 

Dare bite the best. I do beseech yom lordships, 
in this 0^ of justice, my accusers, 

* * ' <*) folIo« eowfttffoui. 

jt '^liotireSUaTeincni 

, Itt «ujr 010* asfcurM tuilt and capable 
, Ofourdadir Ibwaeeai^la:] 
iCapabla vf out'lleab, If tapoUe U noi, to ICMoa tunrlied. a mfa- 


Be what they will, ibay ftand forth fim |o fooe, 
And freely urge against me» 

Sot-. Nay/n^ lord, 

•That cannot ,be ; you are a oounsmior. 

And, by that viitne, no maiv dare aocuse you. 

• Gar, My lord, because we have business of more 
moment, ^ rpleasure» 

We will be short with you. ’Tie his highness’ 
And OUT consent, for better tiial of you, 

From hence yon be committed to the Tower ; 
Wliero, being but a private man again, 

You shall know many dare accuse yon boldly. 

More than, I fear, you. are provided for. 

Oban. Ah, my good lord of Winchester, 1 thank 
you, 

You are always my good friend ; if your will pass, 
I shall both find your lordship judge and juror, 
You are so merciful : 1 see your end, — 

’Tis my undoing: lovo ami meekness, lord, 
Bec9mc a churchman better than ambition'; 

Win straying souls with modesty again. 

Cast none away. That T shall dear myself, 

Lay all the weight yo can upon my patience, 

I make as little doubt, as you do conscience 
111 doing daily wrongs. T could say more, 

But reverence to your calling makes mo modest. 

G^ab. My lord, my lord, you ai'e a sectary, 
That’s the plain truth ; your painted gloss dis- 
covers, 

To men that understand you, words and weakness. 

Cbom. My lord of Winchester, you ’re a little. 
By your good favour, too sharp ; men so noble, 
However faulty, yet shoiikl find respect 
For what they have been ; ’tis a cruelty, 

To load a falling man. 

Gab. Good master aceretary, 

I cry your honour mercy ; you may, worst 
Of dl this table, say so. 

CiiOM. Why, ray lord ? 

Qah. Do not 1 know you for a favourer 
Of this new sect? yc are not sound. 

g aoH. * * N^ot sound / 

AB. Not sound, I say. 

Crom:. Would you were half so honest f 

Men’s priors then would seek you, not theii fears. 
Gab. I shall remember this liold language. 
Obob. . • * Do. ' 

Atemember yoiyr Wd life too. 

Chan. This is too much ; * 

Forbear, for shame, my I0&. 

Gab. I bavo done. 

" In onr own nntures firaU and capable : % 

Of our lleih, Harare aogeU.*' 

Tan it aa we will, however, the pMWfe affotda bni S^'danlittal 
jenat. 

' b D^aoert o/ a pubti§ fWMO,— '] Bowe leadi, **of toe pubUo 

IBM V 


e ThSa li too mach;l In the old coplei, thajdiella to tIH* and 
the three next apeeehea of the Cm&eanor U Ck$m, Cape^ dtot 
aaefpned them eerreetlj. 

* . (‘ij 



ioirO. 

Oboh^ , And I. 

, Okas. TImh fbur pa taj kHd^-rrlt tteads 

t ta|:A it^ by all Toicest that forthwiA * 

Fou be conv^d to the Tgwer a pYi^ner ; 

Hiereto xemam till the king’s further pleasure 
Be known unto us : — are you all agreed^ lords ? ' 
Axx. We are. • 

Craw. Is there no other way of ueroy, 
But I must needs to the Tower, my lords? 

Gab. What other 

Woddyou expect? you are strangdy troublesome. 
Let some o’ the guard be ready £ere. 


Enter Ghiard. 

Cban. For me ? 

Must I go like a traitor thither ? 

Gab. Heccive him, 

And see him safe i’the Tower. 

Oban. Stay, good my lords, 

I have a litde yet to say. Look there, my lords ; 
By virtue of that ring, 1 take my cause 
Out of the gripes of cruel men, and give it 
To a most noble judge, the king my master. * 
Ohaw. This is the king’s ring. * « 

Sub. ’Tis no counteifeit. 

SuF. ’Tis the right ring, by heaven ! I told yo 
all. 

When we first put this dangerous stone a rolling, 
*Twould M upon ourselves. 

IfoBF. Do you think, my lords, 

The king will suffer but the little finger 
Of this man to be vex’d ? 

Chan. ’Tis now too certain ; 

Hoiw much more is his life in value yrith him ? 
Would I were fairly out on’t. 

Cbom. My migd gave me, 

la seeking tales and informations 
Against this man, — ^whose honesty the devil 
And his diaddes only envy* at — , s 

Ye blew the fine that bums ye^ now have at ye ! 


-Enter Hu Kino, ffwonimg en^Hum; he taka kU 
ieat. • , 

Gab. Dread sovereign, how much are we bound 
to heaven ■ 

In daily thanks, that gave us such a prince ; 

Not omy good and wise, but most religious : 

One th^, m all obedienee,,makes the church 
The ehiel aim of his honour ; and, to strengthen 


THB maHTH.. [sdigcB tn 

Thig holy dear lespe^ * ' 

His royal adfm^d^ent comes to hear 
The cause betil^ and this ^st oflendei. ' \ 
E. Hbn. Yoi} wtte ever'good^at sudto oottf- 
meudations, , * 

Bishop of Winchester.* But know, 1 come not • 
To Ifesr such flatteiy now; and in my presence, *' 
They are too thin and bare * to'hide-OTOnces. 

To me you cannot reach, you play the spaniel, 
And think with wagging of your tongue to win mo ; 
But, whatsoe’er thou t&’st me for, I’m sure • 
Thou hast a cruel nature and a bloody. — 

Good man, [J’o Cbanmeb.] sit down. Now let me 
sec the proudest. 

He that dares most, but wag his finger at thee : 
By all that’s holy, ho had ^tter starye. 

Than but once think this^ place becomes thee* not. 
Sub. May it please your grace,*— 

K. Hbn. No, sir, it does not please me. 

1 had thought I had had men of some under- 
standing 

And wisdom, of my council ; but I find none. 

Was it discretion, lords, to let this man, 

This good man, (few of you deserve that title) 
This honest man, wait like a lousy footboy 
At chamber door? and one as gr^at as you are ? 
Wliy, what a shame was this ? Did my commission 
Bid ye so far forget yourselves J I gave ye 
Power, OB he was a counsellor to tiy him. 

Not as a groom ; there’s some of ye, 1 see, 

More out of malice than integrity, 

Would try him to the utmost, h^ ye mean ; 
Which yo shall never have while 1 live. 

Chan. Thus fari 

My most dread sovereign, may it like your grace 
To let my tongue excuse all. What was purpos’d, 
Concerning liis imprisonment, was rather 
(If there be faith in men) meant for his trial, 

And fair purgation to the world, than malice 
I’m sure, in me. 

K. Hen, Well, well, my lords, respect him ; 
Take him, and use him well, he’s worthy of it. 

I will say thus much for him, — if a prince 

May be beholden to a Bulj|ect, I 

Am, for his love and service, so to him. 

Make me no more ado, but all embrace him ; 

Be friends, for shame, my lords ! — ^My lord of Can- 
terlnuy, 

I have a which you must not deny me ; 

That is, a%dr young maid that yet wants hsgptiSinp 
You must t>e godfatoer, and anaweK-|»r her. ^ ; 
Cban. The greatest mrnuurah m<|jy 

gjory 

In such an honour; how may I d^serre it,' 

That am a poor and humble stibj^ tb y^?^ . 


• Tlw old tost bM. **t]iln«ndSoM." Ms. 

W 





Yj 




Witih a true hearty 


• VK. HiBN. Oome, oomSf .mjr; loeif rou^d um 
yto Jpoona; joa shell have two noble paitm 
wHth jou; the old duchess bf Iffotfelky and ladj 
Bonseti will these pl^ you?-<^ 

(%ice inorOy jpj lord of Wiiudiestier, I charge you^ 
.fimfediee and loves^ilus man« 

V^4. 

And b^iher-love, X do it. 

Ob^. And let heaven 

Witness, how.dear I hold this confirmation. 

E. Hw. Good man, those joyful tears show thy 
true heart : * 

73ie common voice, I see, is verified 
Of thee, which says thus, Do my lord of Canter-^ 
hury 

Athrefpd tum^ amd Ac’s your friend for over . — 
Ciome, lords, we trifle time away; I long 
To have this young one made a Christian. 

As I have mMe ye one, lords, one remain ; 

So 1 grow stronger, you more honour gain. 

{Exenni, 


SCENE III.— TAc Falojoe Yard, 

NoUe and tumult mtlixmt : enter Porter, and hia 
Man. 

PoBT. You’ll leave your noiao anon, ye raB> 
cals ; do you take the court for Parish-garden ? (1) 
ye rude riaves, leave your gaping.* 

[ TFtfAout.] GKiod master porter, I belong to the 
larder. 

PoBT. Belong to the gallows, and be hanged, 
ye roguo t is this a place to roar in ? — ^Fetch me 
a dozen crab-tree staves, and strong ones ; these 
are but switches to ’em. — ’ll scratch your heads : 
you mdst be seeing christenings ? do you look for 
ale and cakes here, you rude rascals? 

Maw. Pray, sir, be patient; ’tis as much im- 

Unless we sweep ’em from the door with cannons, — 
To scatter ’em, as ’tis to make 'em sleep 
On May-day morning ; which will never be : 

We may as well push against Paul’s, as stir ’em. 

" PoBT, How got they in, and be han^d ? 

Man. Alas, 1 know not ; how gets the tide in ? 
As iqudi as one sound cudgel of four foot 


THE' EIGHTH. [som xia 

(You see the poor remaMer) could distiibiite^ 

I made no sparer sir. « ' . 

Fobt. You did nothing, aur. 

• Man. I am Samson, nor sir Guy, nor CoU 
brand, to mow ’em down before me: but, if I 
spared any that had a head to hit, either youbg 
or old, he or she, cuckold or enckold-makcr, let 
me ne’er hope to see a chine again; and thiit f 
would not for a how, God save her ! ^ 

nTttAottt.] Do you hear, master porter? 

PoBT. I shall be with you presently, good 
master puppy. — ^Keep the door close, sirrah. 

Man. What would you have me do ? 

Poet. What should you do, but knodx ’em 
down by the dozens ? Is this Moorfields to muster 
in? or havo wo some strange Indian with the 
great tool come to court, the women so besiege us ? 
Bless me, what a fry of fornication is at door! 
On my Christian conscience, this one christening 
will begot a tliousand ; here will bd fiither, god- 
father, and idl together. 

Man. The spoons will be the bigger, rir. There 
is a fellow somewhat near the door, he should be a 
brazier by his face, for, o* my consci^oe, twenty 
of tho dog-days now reign in’s noM; all that 
stand about him ere under tho line, they need no 
other penance:, that fire-drake did I hit three 
timeb on tho head, and three tithes was his nose 
discharged against mo; he stands there, like a 
mortar-pieco, to blow us. There was a haber- ’ 
dasher’s wife of small wit near him, that roiled 
upon me till her pinked porringer fell off her 
head, for kindling such a combustion in thd etste* 

I missed the meteor once, and hit that woman, 
who cried out, Clubs / when I might see from far 
some forty truncheoners draw to her succour, 
which were tho Hope of the Strand, where she 
was quartered# They fell on; I made good, my 
place ; at length they came to the broomstaff to 
me ; I defied* them still ; when suddenly a file ot 
boys behind ’em, loose shot, delivered sudi a 
shower of pebbles, that I was fain to draw mine 
hondur in, and tet ’em win the work : the devil 
was amongst ’em, I*think, surely. 

Post. These aro the youths that thunder M a 
play-house, and fight for bitten apples ; that no 
audience, but the Trwulation of Tower-fiill, or . 
‘*'*10 LimU of Limehouse,* their dear hn^ers, are 


(•) Ftnt fbUo, Aforlr. 


» talof-l Om teoMiil tbli woid wm to fotli w rpo^ 
WSnf soliino ogoini tod tli^ 

«Mr «. oow, Ctfllfi't nsoUtor vory iptotoutly 


imtsy lASwil aOMt mHm ef Bwifr- 

Mo.** ntyet** od 




Ito bo sohann i 


nom vltobeiafti tbuo In Scot'i 'UMioororj of Witeberaft:**— 
** Yoa iball not baar a batcher or bono-^ourter obcapen a bldloefc 
ot a Jade, but if he buy him not. be ealth * M mm Mmt* if h* 
do forget it, and tho bonw or bullock ebaaeo to die, the fimU li 
inputod to the ebapnan.** 

0 The Tribulation of To«or>Bill. or the Llmbiof LIOMbbnaor-'} 
*•1 luapect the 2VU«laM0fi.*’Myt iobneon, **to have taaoBaMir^ 
odltora eoMvr la opbion 


Ac. 

DgeTs §diUont p. 

_ to to read, ‘'aig oow,** 


that tho author hero intended a Sing at wnit pinltantoA mM kg 
•eete. Sur^ an extraordlnaiy aatotake. Can aaytbliig b* t — 
iHdent than that tho ■*Trtbttlatlon of Towor Htf 
LljDho of Linohonia,** an meant tho tuibotont aoda 
iMff^hore labbtob the only oonmnlal andtoiieo atd |ili _ 
thoir '*dear brothein** *< tho Heps ot tho gtntid'*f 8i»1 
(The WatMT-Foet) ** 7a0kn«>IiaBt.'* iSSO.^ 

m 
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i' y ■ ' 

able tp «nd]]ie. I haT»'Bope*«f,<’em , ^beari^.'t^.i^i^rjbiUfhtAiteiin aiMaM 0 , 

JPatnm,* and there the; are like to' da^^ftere ^e, 2VM>| btniiijiff o Lady: then jitBom' 
three dare; beudea ihe raQiiiire.lniiqiMft <tf two ' Me ktABOrewm <{f l>OBSwri Ae o(^ 
breullcs uut is to come. , mother, The Jroop pa» 

about ^ doge, and Qorter tpeaS», 
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EiAtx 41^ Lord Ghamberlaine 

' • 

Ghah. Mensyo^indf whatamulUtudeareherdl 
They grow etiu to6^$ from oil parts they are 
coming, 

Ab if we kept a fair here I Where are these 
porters, 

These lazy knaves? — ^Ye’ve made a fine hand, 
fellowse 

Tliere ’s a trim rabble let in : are all these 
Your faithful friends o’ tlie suburbs ? Wo sliall 
have 

Great store of room, no doubt, left for the ladies. 
When they pass bock from the christening. 

Pout. ^ An ’t please your honour, 

We are but men ; and what so many may do, 

Not being tom a-picces, we have done : 

An army cannot rule ’em. 

CkAH. As I live. 

If the king.blame me for ’t, 1 ’ll lay ye all 
By the heels, and suddenly ; and on your hei^a 
Olap round ^es, for neglect: ye’re lazy knaves; 

, And here ye lie bmtmg of bombards,^ when 
' Ye should do service. Hark 1 the trumpets sound ; 
They’re come already from the christening: 

Go, bt^ak among the press, and find a way out 
To lot the troop pass fairly ; or I ’ll find 
A Marsholsea, shall hold ye play these two 
months. 

PoBT. Make way there for the princess. 

Man. You great fellow, ^tand close up, or I’ll 
make your head ache. * 

Poet. You i’ the camlet, get up o’ the ; 
I ’ll pick* you o’er the pales eke. ' \ExtmA, 


SCENE IV.— TAe 

iliim two Aldermen, 
Lord Mayor, Garter, Cbajiub, Ditxb of 
Norfolk wUh his marAaVs "staff, Duke of 
Suffolk, tvfo NoUemen hearing great stands 
ing-bowls for the eJwistening gifts; then 
four Noblemen hearing 'a canopg, under 
which the Bucrbss iff Norfolk, godmatlver, 

ft Zimko Mrmft,— I Us meini'loeind up. To te Ifi BnSo, li 
ft ftftiit liliruo for bdntfl^priioiMdt at tlift vroiont ttmft, ftnd nrfti 
Mvfd piolMbly trom llie Limbu 9 Paintwh, tho plft^ vhiirB tin 
PaMftMAil m rantond ^.Uftvo ftwftltod ihejwtumetlon. 
ft Bftttlnc of botnbftrdi,--] 9owhbardt, st bumbardi, wtn oipft* 
* ftiraft vfiiftlt, tomotimci nad* of tofttlwr, fi»r holdl^ drlnlK. 


Gaet. Heaven, from thy endless goodness, send 
prosperous life, long, and ever, happy, to the- high 

and mighty princess of England, Elizabeth 1 

% 

FlouriA. Enter King, and Train.' ^ 


Cean. [Kneeling^'] And to your royal grace 
and tho good queen, 

My noble partners, and myself, thus pray ' 
All comfort, joy, in this most gracious lady," 
Heaven ever laid up to moke parenfe happy, 

May hourly fall upon ye I 
1C. Hrn. Thank you, good lord archbishop 
What is her name? 

Cban. Elizabeth. 

K. Hen. Stand up, lord.- 

[Tfie King kissee the chiUL 
With this kiss toko my blessing : Qod protect thee t 
Into whoso hand I give thy life. 

Cban. .. Amen. 

K. Hen. My noble gossips, ye have been too 
prodigal : 

I thank ye heartily ; so shall this lady, 

When she has so much English. 

Cban. Ijet me speak, sir. 

For heaven now bids me ; and tho words I utter 
Let none think flattery, for they ’ll find ’em truth. 
This royal infant, (heaven still move about her !) 
Though in her crodlo, yet now promises 
Upon this land a thoukind thousand blessings, 
Which time shall bring to ripeness : she sl^l be 
(But few now living can behold that goodness) 

A pattern to all princes living with her, 

And all that shall succeed: Saba^ was never ' 


More covetous of wisdom and fair virtue, . 

Than, this pure soul slmll be : all princely graces. 
That mould up such a mighty piece os this is, 

V^th all the virtues that attend the good, 

Shall still bo doubled on her i truth shall nurse her,,' 
Holy and heavenly thoughts still cotpisel her ; 

She shall be lov’d and fear’d : her own dioll l^llsa^ 


Her foes ^ beaten coin, ' 

And faiOi^ their heads with sorrowr '^l^jgMwa 
withh^t , <?’. 

Tn her days evev^.mi^ shaO " 

Under his ovm vine, what * 

« ru pick fOft o'er Mo pefee-j t« W ** Ik JNcte. 








of honour, 

Tt^ Ubk^^SSfA^J!^ her ; but OB when* 
*™ the m oiden jihmiij T, 

•MewfC-] OM^in 
* • ntipiint for irwad/ 



rs talH wbas^fto.] Tbif 


^ aehee new create onother heir, 

ft? 1“ ?*>““«on al henelf ; . 

S^l she leare her bleBeedneeB to <me, 

on».WManwfana^’j,rirf 

Whofeomtheeacwd’ashoiof herhoowir " 
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> [viv| ft» 


Shall itar-lik^ riae, as great in ftme as she W!j», 
And BO stand fix’d: peace, plenty,. lom, tratt, 
terror, 

That were the serTonts to hb dioaen infimt, 

Shall then be his, and lilu a vine grow to him ;* 
Wherever the bright sun of heaven ^all dlime, 
His honour and the greatness of his name 
Shall be, and make new nations : he shall flourish. 
And, like a mountain cedar, reach his branches 
To all the plains about him:—- our children’s 
children 

Shall see this, and bless heaven. 

K. Hbn. Thou speakest wonders. 

Craw. She shall be, to the happiness of England, 
An aged princess ; many days shall see her. 

And yet no day without a deed to crown it. 

Would I had known no more ! but she must die, — 
She must, the saints must have her, — yet a 
virgin; 

A most unspotted lily shall she pass 
To thejpound, and the world shall mourn her. 

K, J&N. 0 lord archbishop, 

Thou hast made me now a man ! never, before 
This happy child, did 1 get any thing : 

This oracle of comfort has so pleas’d me, 

That when I am in heaven I wall desire • • 
To see what this child does, and praise ^y 
Maker.— 


I thank fe alI,-^Td jpuJAy good Joid, mayor,' \ 
And jou good faretfad^ I' am much beholden ; 

I have receivM inuch honour by your preaenee, 

And ye shall find mb thankful. 'Lead the way; 

lords;— ' ^ ; 

Ye mutt cdl see the qudisn, aind whe must thank ye^ 
She will he sick else. Tl^ day, no man tlnnk 
H ’as busmesa at his house ; for all shall stay : 

This little one shall make it holiday. {ExeuiU. 


EPILOGUE. 

’Tis ten to one this play can never please , 

All that are here : some come to take their ease, 
And sleep an act or two ; but those, we fear, ' 

We ’ve flighted with our trumpets ; so, ’t is dear. 
They’ll say, ’tis naught: others, to hear the city 
Abus’d extremely, aud to cry , — thaJt ’« witty ! 
Which we have not done neitiier : that, I fear, 

All the expected good wo ’re like to hear 
For this play at tliis time, is only in 
The merciful construction of go^ women ; 

For such a one wo show’d ’em ; if they smile, 
And say, ’twill do, I know, withifi'a while 
All the best men are ours ; for ’t is ill hap, 

If they hold when their ladi^ Ipd ’em clap. 




ILLUSTIIATIVE COMMENTS 


ACT I. 


' (1) floiVB Bevii lOOM MtWi?.] The reader 

wwomiafated with the etupendoui exploita of this hero, 
■hiBiid oon^lt the elegant "Spedmena of Early English 
Metrical Bomanoea,** by Geoige Ellli^ or the romance of 
"Sir Bevia of Hamptoun” itself, as printed for the Mait- 
land GLub, 1838. That belief in them demanded no ordi- 
naiy degree of credulity may be aurmisod from tho fd- 
lowing mopsis of his last great addon *' One day, whilst 
Sir Bim and Josyan were taking tho pleasures of tho 
chase, they met a messenger dimtchea to Saber by his 
good old wife, to announce that Edgar, king of England, 
nad deprived their son Robert of all his estates, for tho 
purpose of enriching a wicked favourite. Sir Biyant of 
Cornwall. Boris, who had bestowed these estates on 
Saber, considered such on act as a personal insult, and 
determined to accompany his friend to England at the 
head of a formidable amy. They landed in safety at 
Southampton, and marching rapidly towards London, on- 
camped at Putney. Sir Beris left hie trooiia, together 
with Joayan, Saber, Terry, Guy, and Mile, and taking 
with him only twelve knights, repaired to the king, whom 
he found at Westminster, and, falling on his knees, humbly 
requested the restoration of his estates. 

Edgar, always inclined to peace, would have been glad 
to oonsent ; but his steward, Sir Bryant, observed to him 
that Sir Bems was a traitor, who trained up his horses in 
the habit of kicking out the brains of princes, and that he 
was still an outlaw, whoso death it was tho duty of all 
good subjects to procure by every possible device. The 
king, listening to this secret enemy, gave no answer, and 
Sir Boris, with his attendants, took up their lodgings in 
the dty to await his determination : but scarody were 
they arrived at their inn, whon they heard that a proda- 
mauon had been issued, enjoyning the dtkens to shut 
their gates, to barricade ev^ street, and to seise Sir 
Boris alive or dead. The knight now found it necessary 
to provide for his defence. Having armed himself and hu 
feUowen, he sallied forth in hopes of forcing his way out 
c^< ibe dty before the measures of security dmuld be com- 
plete ; but he imme^tely met the steward, Sir Biyoul, 
at the head of two hundred soldiers— 

" A stroke he set upon his crown, 

That to the saddle he davo him down. 

' 8o, within a IHtle strand, 

All two bnndjed be daw to ground. 

Xhocough OoQtodaae Bsrie went tho,* 

Then was him done right mickle wo 1 
That line was so narrow y-wrraght, 

That Sir Bs^ might defend him nought. 

*^4104 winnsn iotchls hondo 
» ahsmgiT^lneundry londej 

But IBosglejr hie cwotd he drew. 

And niaiiy ng felled,and many he slew. 

ICaay a man he slsw tho. 

And oat he went with mlcklft wo I 


**The destruction of our hero appeared inevitable, after 
tbe disastrous adventure of Goose-lane, where his twelve 
companions were ingMously murdered : but to Sir Boris, 
when anned with Morglay and mounted on Arundel, no- 
thing was wanting but a theatre sufficiently spadoas tsx the 
display of his valour ; and this he found in the Cheap, or 
markot-jplaoo. lie was beset by innumerable crowds ; but 
Arundel, indignant at the insoiraco of tho pleboan assail- 
ants, by kioking on one sldo and biting on another, dis- 
t>ersed them in all directions to a distance of forty feet, 
while his master cut off the heads of all such as were 
driven, by the pressure of thoso behind, Wfithln reach of 
the terrible Moiglay. 

In tho mean time the nows of the knighb'a distresa was 
^reod from mouth to mouth, and it was reported to 
Jqsyim that ha was actually deiul. After swoo^g with 
terror, she related the droumstanco to her sons, and, 
bliBded by fear, proposed an immediate retreat. But 
they answared that they were resolved to seek their 
father alive or dead, and, hastily requesting her benedio- 
tion, collected four thousand kaighta, and departed at 
fuU speed from Putney. 

*' Sir Quy bestrode a Rabyte * 

That was mickle, and nought light, t 
That Sir Be vis in Paynlin londe 
Hade t-wnniien with bis honde. 

A sword he tooke of mickle might. 

That y-cleped Aroundlght, 

It was Launoelot'a du uike, 

Thenwith be slew the gro>drskc,t 
The pomel was of charbocle| stoue: 

(AS»etter sword was never none, 

Tho Romsuns tellyth ns 1 you say, 

Ne none shall till Doomeiday). 

And Sir Myles there bestrfd 
A dromounday.ll and forth he rid. 

That horse was swift as any swallow. 

No man might that bone begallowe.f 

'*Tbey crossed the river without opposition under cover 
of the nigh^ and haring set fire to Ludgate. which was 
closed against theni, forced their w^ into the dty, and 
prooeedM in search of Sir Beris. They feund him un- 
touched by any wound, but quite exhausted by the 
fatigue of a battle^ s4iloh had now lasted during great 
part of the day^ and the whole of the night. Arundel, 
too, stood mottonless, bathed to his fetlocks in blood, and 
sumnmdod by dead bodies. Tho day had just dsewned, 
and a burgher of some note, wdl armed and ttbantedi 
made a blow at Sir Boris, under which thd hero drama ^ 
to his saddle-bows; but at the same instant fiKr Guy 
rushed forward : 


“ To that tmiras s ifioke he ssnt, 

Through helm rad hraherk down it wont | 
Both man rad horse, In that strand, 

He clesTod down to the gnmndl 
His iwofdys point to the suth want. 

That Are sprang out of the psvementi 


(*) TAca. (t) i'or esrmin feel*. 

(}) OMddblnkef iibd 


<*) An JnUam kwtt. 
II) Cardasefe. 
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'‘Hie fotiguod and diAhaurtened Sir Boris 
reoovmd new life at the sigbt of bis son's mlonr ) AruideV ^ 
too^ rsBiuned his wontod nraoity ; and when Sir Mile, who j 
liruled his brother in gallantir. camb up with the r^ of l 
the ninforoement^ the disoomfltore of the aessilants wee f 
soondeoided. * 

■* The blood felt orv that pavement 
Bight down to the Temple-bar it went; 

A* It Is Mid in Freneh tomaunce, 

Both in Yngelonde and in Franndb. 

Bo many men at once were never eeen dead, 

For the water of Thames for blood wsx red; 

Fro 8t. Mary Bowe to London Btone, ' 

That ilke time was housing none. 

** In short, sixty thousand men wore slain in this battle ; 
after which Sir Imvis and his sons returned, orowned with 
victory, to their camp at Putnoy.” 

Q) SOEBB IV.^Xel the muie Inoek t'L] The paziioii- 
Um of this mnsquemdo woro derived immediately from 
Oavendish's life of Wolsey (of which, though it was not 
published for many years after Shakespeare’s death, there 
were, in bis time, many manuscript copies extant) or were 
taken at aeoond>hsnd from Holinshod: — ''And when it 
pleased thif king's majesty, for his recreation, to repair to 
the oerdinal’s house, os ho did divers times in the year, at 
whl^ time there wanted no preparations, or gpodly fur- 
niturs, with vlaad^ of the finest sort that mij^t be pro- 
vi^ for money or friendship. Such pleasures were then 
devised for theking^s comfort and consolation, as might be 
invented, or by man's wit imagined. Tho bwquets wbre 
set fnib, with mai^s and mummeries, in so gomous a 
sort, and oostly manner, that it was a heaven to behold. 
Tim wanted no dames, or damaola, meet or apt to dimeo 
with the maskers, or to garnish the place for tho timo, 
with other goodly disports. Thon was there all kind of 
moalo and harmony set forth, with oxoellent voices both 
of men end children. I inwe seen tho king suddenly come 
In thither in a mask, with a dosen of other maskers, all in 
eannenta like shepherds, made of fine doth of ^Id and 
fine orimsoll satin panod, and caps of tho same, with visors 
of jg^ proportion of visnomy ; thoir hairs, and beards, 
diner of fine gold wire, or else of silver, and some being 
of black silk ; having sixteen torch-boarere, besides thoir 
drams, and other Mrsona attending upon them, with 
viaors, and dothed all in satin, of tho same colours. And 
at his ooming, and before he came into the hall, ye sha^l 
undentond, that he oamo by water to tlm water gate, 
without any noise ; whore, agaaost his Qoimog, were laid 
diaiged many ohamhers, and at his landing, they were all 
shot off, whiw made such a nimble in the aib that it was 
like thunder. It made all the noblemen, ladies, and 
gentkwomen, to muse what it should mean coming so 
suddenly, th^ sitting quietly at eolemx^ banouet ; under 
this sort : Fix^ ye ■nail pex^ve that the tables were hot 
in ehamber of presence, banquet-wise covered, my 
Onrdttnal sitting under the doth cf estate, and there 
having his seirvioe all alone ; and then was there set a lady 
and a nobleman* or a gentleman and gentlewoman, 
tbronghout all the tables itf the ebamber on the one side, • 
which were made and joined ps it weip but one table. All 
which order and device was d^e and dsv||Bed by the Lord 
Sandi^ Lord Chamberlain to the king ; aud also by Sir 
Hen^ GuUfbrd, Comptroller to the kmg- Then imme- 
diatdy after this mat shot of guns, the cardinal desired 
^ the Lm Chsatbemin and OomptrdUer, to look what tlds 
sodden diet should mean, ae thous^ he knew nothing of 
the matter^ They thereupon lookmg out of the windows 
into Thames, returneft again, and ihnwed him, that it 
Beamed to timm tiiere dioold be some noblemen and 
atrangeesanived at hip bridge, as ambaasadore ftom some 
finreign prince. With th^ quoUk the cardinal, ' I shall 
.desiray^ becam ye ceaepeak XVsnph, to take tho pains 
to go down into the haU to sDCountsr and to rooeive tnem, 
acoofding to their eatates, and to conduct them into this 
dhanfaok'# whsrs they sbul aee uo, and all these' noble 
gesslt^njstrilyat onr banquet!, desiriag them 
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to sit down with us, and 'totekefiiui of our ftre andmut- 
timo.' Then went incontiaelit'down into the halL 
'where-they rsoelTed them with twenty new tondies, abdb 
conveyed thorn up intotlm d^ber, with such a number 7 
of drums and fifes tmJL have seldom seonto^ther, at one ' 
time in any masque^ At thelk arrival into the ohambfe,- 
two and two tt^ether, they went.d&eotly before. the. 
cardinal where bo sat, solutuig him veiy revcfsxttly^.tq • 
whom the Lord Chamberiaid for them sold : ' Sir, mr ae 
much as they be strangors, and can* speak no Ww g ifah , 
they have desired me to dedaro unto your Gracetous ; 
they, having understanding of this your triumphant ban- 
quet, whore was assembled such a number of excellent 
fair dames, could do no less, under the supportation qf 
your good grace, but to repair hither to view as well their 
mcomparablo beauty, os for to accompany thorn at mum- 
chance and then after to donee with them, and so to have - 
of them ooquaintanoo. And, sir, they furwermore reqnixe 
of your Grace license to accomplish the cause of thdr,' 
repair.' To whom the cardinal answered, that he Was 
very well oontented they should so do. Then tho maskmu 
wont first and saluted the diunes as they sat, and tAen 
returned to the most 'worthiest, and there oponed a qup 
full of mid, with crowns, and other pieces of cenp, to 
whom they sot divers pieces to cast at. Thus in tUs 
miumer perusing all tho ladies and gentlewomen, and to 
some they lost, and of some they won. And thus done, 
they returned unto tlio cardinal, with great reverence, 
pouring down all the crowns in the cup, which was about 
two hundred crowns. *At all,' quoth the isardinal, and 
BO oast the dice, and won them nil at a cast ; whereat was 
g]^t joy mado. Then quoth the cardinal to my Lonl 
phamberlain, * I pray you/ quoth he, ' show them that 
it seometh me that thoro should bo aqiong i^em some 
noble man, whom I suppose to bo much more 'worthy of 
honour to ait and occupy this room and place than I ; to 
whom 1 would most gladly, if 1 knew him, surrender my 
place according to my duty.' spoke my Lord 


place 

Uhambcrlain unto them in French, dedwing my lM>rd 
Cardinal's mind, and they rounding him again In the oar, 
my Lonl Chamberlain said to my liord Cardinal, 'Sir, 
they confess,’ quoth he, 'that among them there u such 
a noblo personage, whom, if your Greco can appoint him 
from the other, he is contented to disclose himself, send to 
accept your place most worthily.' With that tho cajtdinal, 
taking a good advisement among them, at tho lost, quoth 
he, 'Me seemoth the gentleman with the black beard 
should be even he.' And with that ho arose out of his 
chair, and offered tho same to the^ntleman in the blade 
beard, with his cap in his hand. Ihe person to whom he 
offered then his chair was Sir Edward Neville, a oomaly 
knight of a goodly penonage, that muoh more rssomblea 
the king's person m that mask, than any other. Tbs 
king, hearing and perceiving the cardinal so deceived to 
his estimation and dhoioe, could not foibear langhtogj 
but piuckod down his visor, and Master Neville's al^ ana 
dashed out with sudi a pleasant countenance and OMSir^ 
that allnoUe estates there assembled, seetof^a Irixtt to 
be there amongst them, rejoiced very muoh. nie cawtnni 
eftsoona desim his highness to take the place of eatato, to 
whom the king aaswem, that he would go fliat and ahUt 
his apparel ; and so departed, and went straight into my 
lord's bedchamber, whim was a great fire made and pre- 
pared fbr him; and there new apoorriled htmwlth'rioh 
and pxtooely<2enneDto* And to tna time of the Idng's 
absence, th^reahea Of the banquet were dean taken ' 
and the tablea spread ag^ with new and sweat pefftimM 
oloths; every man iffitig itUl bntil 1^; 

maskers came to amm tbeto agsto,' e f e ta fepa a hmg 
newly apparelled. Tim tlmkingtDS,UiiBH tbs'' 
doth of estate, oomtftaiMting no than to tut lit"*' 

still, as theySd betoreTThen to sane najew^^tegm 
before the Uiufa majesty, and to all thereiit 
tablea, wherm, I'SO^poae, were asrtod’two hnoai|red 
dishes or above, of wondrous oostiy meats and 
subtaiy devised, lliuspeaaedttoq^rtollmnd^^ 
with faenanettoBr. danofnE. ted etiwr trioBSliluaxb ahlMiMii' - 
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ACT iL 


all th 0 rest tkcv^d a mi»l nabU pc^ 
P^.) Bhakeajpeare's aooount of the duke*B behoviottr 
i|dal oorrospobdB pretty dosely with that of the 
ItvoudM Shortlie after that the duke had beene 


oT ^|vpe4le of the 'peore or peoros of the realtae, and to 
dlloenieaad iudse the cause of the peerea." 

Jhfi w^easea naving been hoard, **the lords went to 
oolboell'a great while, and after tooke their dacea. Then 
aald the ddce of Noi-ffolke to the duke of Suffolke ; What 
sap yo]i;i of air Edward duke of Buckingham touching the 
high uneaaona ? The duko of Suffolke answered ; He is 
gilUe \ and so said the marriues and all the other carls and 
lords. Thus was this prince duke of Buckingham found 
giltie of high treason, by a duke, a marques, aoren oarles, 
and twelve barona. Tho duke was brought to the barro 
Bore chafing and swot marvollouriie ; and after he bad nuule 
his reverence, he paused a while. The duke of Korffolke 
as judge said : Sir Edward, you havo heard how you be 
indiGtra of high treason, you pleaded thereto not giltio, 
^tting your aelfe to 'the poerea of the ronlmo, which hare 
found you giltie. tho duko of Norffolko wopt and 

said : Tou shall be led to the kings prison, and there laid* 
on a hardlo, and so drawne to tho place of execution, and 
there be h^ged, cut downe alive, your members cut off 


and oast into tho fircA your bowels burnt before you, your 
head amltten off, and your bodio quartered and divided at 
the kings will, and God have mercio on your soulo. Amen. 

''The duke of Buckmgham said, My lord of Noiffolke, 
you have said as a traitor^hould bo said unto, but 1 was 
never anie : but my lords I nothing maligne for that you 
have doone to me, but the etonuUI God fore^ you my 
death, and I doo : 1 shall never sue to the lung for life, 
howb^t he is a natious prince, and more grace may oomo 
from him than 1 desire. I desire you my lords and all my 
fellowes to pray for me. Then was the edge of tho axe 
turned towards him, and ho lod into a barge. Sir Thomas 
liOveU deairod hjm to sit on the cushina and cnn>et orddned 
for him. He said nav ; for when 1 wont to Westminster 1 
was duko of Buokingnam, now I am but Edward Bohune 
the moat <^tife of w world. Thus they landed at the 
Temple, where received him sir Nicholas Vawse and sir 
WiUfim Sands baronets, and led him through tho citie, 
who Retired over the people to pray for him, of whomo 
some w^ and lamented, and s^ : This is the end of 
evffl life, God forgive him, he was a proud prince, it is 
pitle that he behaved him so his king and liem 

InL whomo God preserve. Thus about fours of the 
do^o ho was brought os a oast man to the Tower.”— 
HoLOrSBliD, 1521. 


(2) Som pi.— 


— — to wAieA h'tfe 


A AomtamA pound a umTj annual tuppori. 
Gel ^ UtgroM ht 


"Tho King gave good testymony of Wi tWs 

lady, creating her in oneday Maxquesse^ P^ml^ke (^t 
I m^ tho words of the patent) for the nobylity m her 
.AVMkiiandir kjk*- And <iotidition8. and Other 


Bunded in her). And giying a patent lor a iww 
•penw^^ yenlynto vmjn^iiino this honor with. She was 
SATSotMiaao, t £m4; to ha re ho nor jpyftn ^ 



was attending his coming to await upon him to Westmin* 
star Hall, as well noblemen and other worthy gentlemen, 
of his **•“ ' — ? 


vj flMi/w , «uiu iiw puiniuvauL at arms witn a great mace or 
silv^ gilt. Then his gentlemen ushers cried, and said, 
Oh, lords and mastera, on before ; ma ke way for my 
Lord's Graeo 1 ' Thus passed ho down from Us chamber 
through the hall ; and when ho camo to the HaII docsr, 
thoro was attendant for him bis mule, trappod altogether 
in crimson velvet, and gilt stirrups. When ho was 
mounted, ivlth his cross Imrers and pillar beartn, ^o 
upon great horses trapped with [fine] scarlet: Then 
marched ho forward,” Ac. 

Ilia ostentatious display of theso emhiems of eoelosi- 
astical authority, though they ore said to bo strictly 
ap 2 >ropriAte to tho olBco of d lalere, scorns to have 
excited much ridicule and resentment. Boy, in his bitter 
invective against Cardinal Wolsey, entitled. Rede me, and 
be naU vrme, thus speaks of them : — 

“ Before him rydeth two preites stronge : 

And they beare two crossca ryght longo, 

Gapyiige tn every mana face : 

After thrym fo)uwo two laye-men ace|ilar, * 

And each of iheymkoliiynpe a pillar, 

In tbeir hoiidea, itcade of a niscd.” 

And so, In tho samo spirit, Skelton, in his Speke, Parrot 

** Sqeh poUaxIa and pyllcr», tuck mulya [mules] tiapts with 
gold; 

Seiyi Dewealyon'a flodde In no eronyole ya told.” 

<4) Bcbnb IV.— 

— no, nor mv more. 

Upon this Ittsinesf, my appearance make 
In any of lAetr courts*] 

Hero also the poet was indebted immediately, or through 
his customary authority, Holinshod, to Cavendish. 

" The court Iwing thus furnished and ordorod, the judges 
commanded tho cnor to proclaim silonoo; wn was tho 
jurlgos’ commiarion, which they had of the pope, published 
and read openly before all tho audience there assembled. 
That done, the crier called the king, by the name of * King 
Henry of England, come into the court, With that 
tho king answered and said, * Hero, my lords I ' Then ho 
called lUBO the queen, by the name of ' Katherine, Queen 
of England, coii)p into the court, Ao.' who made no answer 
to tho same, but rose up incontinent out of her chair, 
whore as she sat, and bocauso sho could not oome direotlv 
to the king for the (tistanco which severed them, she todi: 
pain ts go about untp the king, knoeling down at bis fei^ 
in tho sight of all tho court and osseowly, to whom she 
said in efl'ect, in broken English, as follow^: 

• " * Sir,’ quoth she, *T besooch you for all the loves that 
hath boon between us, and for the love of God, let me hare 
justice and right, take of me some pity and oompaaskm^ 
for 1 am a poor woman %pc> a stranger born out of your do^ 
nion, I have here no assured friend, and much less iddif- 
feront counsel ; I floe to you as to the head of justice wlfidn 
this realm. Alas 1 Sir, wherein have 1 offended yotL'CNf 
what occasion of displeasure? Are I designed against 
your will omyileaaure ; intending (as I peroeivd) tojputme 
from you ? Itake God and all the world to witneas, that 
1 hare been to you a true bumble and obedient wife, erer 
oonfoitnable to your will and pleasure, that never and' or 
did anything to the oontraiw thereof being ahraya wsU 
pleased and contented with all things wherela yonhiul an% 
oAht or dalliance^ whether it were in little or mtufe; I 
irever grudged in word or couAteiumoa or Bhowed a vta^ 
or spark of discontentaUon. I loved idl thoee wbom yn 
loved only for your sake, whether I had ceure or no ; aiSd 
whether theywere my fimda or myeimiiifet. lAfetwenlgr 
yuan I hare been your true wife or uiore,andbjina3ni 
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have had dlven ^Idran, aUbouff!! it hath pleaaedf God to 
obU ihoia out of this worid, whiob hath been no dofiMdtdti 
inoi» 

« f And when ye had me at the fint> 1 take God to ti» 
my Jndge» 1 was a true maid without touch of maia: end 
whether It be true or no, I put it to your oonaplonoe. If 
there be ax^ just oaiue by the kw that ye can allege 
against me, ttther of dishonesty or any other impediment 
to banish and put me from you, I am wdl content to de- 
part to my great shame and diahoneor ; and if than be 
none, then here I most lowly beseech you let me remain 
in my former estate, and reoeiTe Justice at your hands. 
The king your father was In the time of his reign of such 
estimation thorough the world for his excellent wisdom, 
that he was aooounted and called of all men the second 
B(domon; and my father Ferdinand, King of Spain, who 
was eateemed to he one of the wittiest princos timt reigned 
in Spain, many years before, were both wiso end excellent 
kings in wisdom and princely behaviour. It is not there- 
fore to be doubted, but that they elected and gathered aa 
wise oonnadlora about them aa to their high discretions 
m thought meet. Also, ae mo aeemoth, there waa in 


thoae days as wlse^ as vfaU Issmed men, and men of at 
e^JadgnentasheiSthli present In both reslms, who 
muAt thsn the merriage between yoa and me good and 
lawful Therefore it k a. wonder Ubhev what new {q- 
ventions are now (nveoEdd agalnat me, that never IntpndM 
hut honesty. And cause me to st|M tb^the ordeg and 
Judgment of this new courts wheiain ye nttj do me v^aioh 
WK^, if ye intend any cruelty ; for ya may oondemn nee 
for lack of suffioiont answer, hiwmg nolndi&rent oounsel, 
but such aa he assigned m& wnh whoeo wisdom and 
learning I am not acquainted. Ye must consider that 
they cannot be indifForeht ooUDaellora for bd^ part which 
be your subjects, and taken out of your own oeanoil before, 
whemin they be made privy, and dare not^ fbr yeuradis. 
pleasure, dirabey your will and intent, bemg once nmde 
privy thereto. Therefore I most humbly require you. in 
the way of charity, and for the love of God, who Is the Just 
Judge, to spare me the extremity of this new oonrt^ until 
I may be advertised what way and order my ftiende in 
Spoin will advise me to take. And if ye will not extend to 
me so much indifferent favour, your pleasure then be fUl-« 
filled, and to God I commit my cause I "* * 


ACT in. 


(1) SOENB I . — ShB AtnUd have bought her dtgtiiliiet to 
dear,] The foregoing scene is almost identical with the 
account which Cavondkh has left ua of the infbrview 
between Katharine and the Gardinals 
**And then my lord rose up, and made him ready, 
taking hia barge, and went straight to Bath Haco to the 
other cardinal; and so wont together unto Bridewell, 
directly to the queen’s lodging : and they, being in her 
ohombeW of preaenoe, ahowed to the gentleman uwer that 
they came to apeak with the queen's grace. The gentle- 
man usher advertised the queen thereof incontinent, 
^th that she came out of her privy chamber with a 
dsein of white thread about her new, into the chamber of 
presence, whore the cardinals were giving of attendance 
upon her coming. At whose ooming quoth she, 'Alack, 


we will ehow you the cause of our oomipg.' ' My lord,’ 
quoth die, *if you have any thing to say, speak it openly 
beifbre all these folks ; for I fear nothing that ye can say 
or allege against me, but that 1 woulc^ all the world should 
both hear and aee it; thorefore 1 jney you speak your 
minde openly.* ^len began myJoM to speak to her in 
Latin. 'Nay, good my lord,’ quoth ahe, 'speak to me 
in English I bereech you; although I understand Latin.’ 
'Foteooth then,’ quoth my lord, 'Madam, if it please 
your grace, we come both w know your mind, how ye bo 
oinoied to do in this matterhqtween the king and you, 
ana also to declare aeoratly our opiqions and our counsel 
unto you, whiob we have intended oftweiy seal and obe- 
dience tlmt we bear to your grace.’ *My lords, I thank 
you then,’ ^quoth die^ 'ot your good wilb; but to make 
answer to *your lequ^ 1 cannot eo auddenly. for I was 
set among my maSouis at work, thinldiig full little of any 
Bueh matter, wherein thme needeth a longer deliberation, 
and a better head than mine, to iMke answer to so noble 
wise men «a ye be; I bad need of good oounsel in this 
case, whioh tooobetii me ao near ; and fbr any counsel or 
friendship that 1 can flnd‘ln BSncdsnd, [they] are nothing 
tornypumdaeorprofit. Think you, I pray you, my lords, 
^ any Engliahnian eounael (w be fnenafy unto me against 
fha kkg’a pleaaura, thiey behig hia eabjeetal JSitf fat- 
•noth, my lords 1 and fbr my ocnineel in whom I do mtand 
le put my treat be not here; they being In Spain, In my 
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native country. Alas, my lords 1 f am a poor woman 
ladcing both wit and underatanding aufficienuy to anawer 
such approved wise men aa ye be both, in ao weighty a 
xnatter. I pray you to extend,yoiir good and indilmrent 
minds in your authority unto me, for I am a simple 
woman, deatituto and barren uf friendship and oounsel 
here in a foreign region ; and as for your counsel, 1 will 
not refuse, but be glad to hear.’ 

"And with that, she took my lord by the hand and led 
him into her privy chamber with the other cardinal; 
where they were in long oommunioation : we, in the other 
chamber, might sometime bear the queen speak veiy lou^ 
but what it was we could not understand. The oommuni- 
cation ended, the cardinals departed and went directly to 
the king, malring to him relation of their talk with the 
queen; and after resorted home to their houses to 
supper.” 

<2) Scene II.— 

— when did he regard 
The stamp qfnobUnete in any person, 
Ouii^hSMe^f] 

Wolse/s arrogant bbhaviour to all with whom he came la 
contact, is awnowledged even by thoae who were best 
disposed towards him: "In hia time of authority and 
glory," saya Cavendiah, "he waa the haughtiaat num in 
^1 ua proceedings that then lived.” It knot'to be won- 
dered at, theref&e, that his enemies and aatlriata should 
make hia "hlgh-Uown pride" afVequentthomefbrapiteful 
comment, nor can it be doubted that the pkstaxe Skdton 
has given..,uB of the Oardinal’a overweening assomption, 
though ;^8dy exaggerated, waa not altogether an ima* 
ginary ooe:— 

*• The Krje of NorthumberUade 
JOsntslwnethyngeonhBnde; * 

Our bsnna be so bolds, 

Into a movie hole they wstde ^ 

Kynas away sod otepe, 

Lyke a imwny of ibene! 

Dare natlokeeut at dar 
Pot diede of themaetyvn ceTi 
For dndo of ^ bobhen doggo 
Wold w y ny tiion lyko aa bogge.^ 

For and tbU ours do gear, 

Thoy unit itaad sU afhr, 

To holdo Choir hsade at the tyr* 



ILLUSTRATIVE OOlCMBNTB. 


KoralltMIriDDMtbloo* • 
:ie nluekit fUtni by tbirbodA, 

\nd ihidpH tliim by the ean, 
ind'bi]nK|^A] them la euebe feue; 
le biyrM them lyke « ben, 
^tikhioimorabull; 

he ialSb, Ok dub i 
Te Miyih they have no bnyne 
^'beyr aaUAe to mayntavne ; 
lDiT maketb'lhem to boW tbeyr kne 


lDiT maketb'lhem to bdW tbeyr kne 
tofore Ue majeate. 

URet of the kyngea Uwes. 
ie eountya them folea and da wee ; 
«ergyantea of the coyfla eke, 

(fe anyth they an to leke 
In pletynge of theyr cam 
dt the Commune Place, 

> Or at the Kyngea Benche; 

He wiyngeth them auch a wienche, 
That all our learned men 
Dare nat aet theyr penne 
To plete a tnw tryall 


'Within Weatmynater hall ; 
la the Chaanceiy where he aytteM 
But anche aa he admyttea 
None ao hardy to apeke : 

He anyth, thou huddyneke, 

Thy lernyngo la to >wde. 

Thy tonga la nat well thewde, 

To aeke before our grace ; 

And openly in that place 
He ragea and he ravea, 

And calU them cankerd knavet : 

Thua royally he dothe deale 
Under kyngea brode aeale : 

And in tliO Checker be them cheka 
In the Star Chambre he noddle and beka. 

And bereth him there so atoute, 

That no man dare route, 

Duke, erle, baron, nor lorde, 

But to hla acntencc muat accorde : 

Whether he be kiiyght or aquyre, 

All men muat folow hla deayre." 

** CvflM Yilfat To Courier** ^c. gr. 


ACT IV. 


(1) SoEBB JL — Give him a little earth for eharitu/] So 
Cnvbndlsh:— 

"And the next day he took hia joumoy with Maater 
Kingaton and the guard. And as soon aa they espied 
‘.heir old maater, in audi a Inmontablo estate, they 
amonted him with weeping eyes. Whom my lord took 
ly the hands, and d^ora times, by the way, aa ho rode, 
le would talk with them, aometimo with one, and some- 
dme with another : at night he was lodged nt a house of 
the Earl of Shrewabury'B, oallod llaidwi^ Hall, very evil 
at ease. The next day*lie 4 x>do to Nottingham, and there 
lodwd that night, more sickor, and the next day we rode 
to Leiooster Abbey ; and by tho way bo waxed ao sick 
that he was divers times likely to have fallen from his 
mule ; and beiug night before wo came to the abbey of 
Leicester, where at 1 m oombg in at the gates tho abbot of 
the place with all hia convent met him with tho lieht of 
many torchea; whom they right honourably rocoived with 
groat reverence. To whom my lord said, 'Father Abbots 
I am come hither to leave my bonea among you,’ whom 
they brought on tus mole to the stairs foot of hia chamber, 
and there alighted, and Master Kingston then took him 
by the ana and led him up tho staira ; who told me after- 
wards that he never oarriod so heavy a burden in all his 
life. And as soon as he was in hu dhamber, he went 
incontinent to hia bed, very aiok.” 

(2) SoiNE II.— iTii bleseed part to Aeaedu.] Ey his 
"oleaaed part” is of course meant his '^tpiritual or im^ 
mortal part:” and we apprehend that the expression 
"better perL” in the much-controverted passage in "As 
fou Likelt," Act HI. So. 2:— "Atalanta’s better part," 
Mars a elTHilw rignifleation ; in proof of this may be cited 
she trite old epitaph mentioned oy Whalley 


“ Sarah** obedience, Lydia’s open heart, 

And Martha's care, and Mary’s better part,** 

And the foIlowiDg passage from Overbuiy'a "Gharao-' 
tors — " Lastly,” (he is dopioting a Melancholy Man,) 
" ho is a man onoly in show, out cornea short of the better 
part, a whole reasonable soulo, which is mans chief pre- 
ominenoe,” &o. 

(3) §CSNE II.— 

— and urge ike king 
To do me Ihit laet rigid,] 

The letter referred to in this pasaage, which Katharine 
addroasod to tho king a short time'oefoie her dpa^, is 
proServod in Polydore Virgil’s History, and has been 
translated aa follows by Lord Herbert 
" My most dear lord, king, and husband. — 

"Tho hour of my death now approaching, 1 cannot 
choose but, out of tho love 1 bear you, advise you of your 
soul's health, which you ought to prefer betore all con- 
siderations of tne world or fleah whatsoever: for which 
yet you have cast^me into many calamities^ and yourself 
uito many troubles. — But I forgive you all, and pray God 
to do so likewise. For the rest, 1 oommend unto yon 
Mary our daughter, beseeching you to bo a good father to 
her, as 1 have heretofore desii^. I muat entreat you 
also to respect my maids, and give them in marriage, 
(whic^da not mueb, f hey bding but three,] and to all my 
other servants a yoaPs pay besides their due, lest others 
wise they should be unprovided for. Lastly, I make this 
vow, that mine eyes desire you above all things. Fan* 
well." 


ACT V- 


(1) Soairi ttL^Foirieh^ardonJ] This la usually printed 
Paris gardeD, but Parish waa possibly the vulgw 
mmaimnoftho word. ParisOMden was a district of St. 
Sarioorif paririi, in Sonthwark, wherein were two fiun<^ 
lardrad iet Mart for tha diveraloa of bear-baiting. On 
he SMi of IM, soon alter her acoeaaion to 
;hnili«^ Queen Euiabeth gave a aplendid dinner to the 


French ambaasadors, ribo were afterwvrde entertained 
with the baiting of bulls and bean, and the queen heneK 
stood with the ambasaadorf looking on the pastime till 
tin at night. The next day, the same ambaiiadoni went 
by water to Faria Garden, iffnera they aaw aaother baltiiy| 
of bulla and of bean," NiOBOia* Progrmsst VeLl. 
p. 40.) 
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OBITIOAL OJIKlOm* 


KIlTG 


HENEY THE EIGHTfi. 


** SBAKBSiBABa was as profound a historian as a poet; when we compare his Hmry the MgUh with the 
preceding pieces, we see distinctly that the Eng^h nation during the long, peaceable, and economical 
reign of Henry VII., whether from the exhaustion which was the fruit of the civil wars, or from more ^ 
general European influences, had made a sudden transition from the powerful confusion of the middle 
age, to the regular tameness of modem times. Sentf the Mgkth ha^ therefore, somewhat of a prosaic 
appearance ; for Shakspeare, artist-Iiko, adapted himself always to the quality of his materials. If 
others of his works, both in elevation of &ncy and in energy of pathos and character, tower far above 
this, we have here on the other hand occasion to admire his nice powers of discrimination and his per- 
fect knowledge of courts and the world. What tact was requisite to represent before the eyes of the 
queen subjects 'pf such a delicate nature, and in which she was personally so concerned, with- 
out doing violence to the truth I He has unmasked the tyrannical king, and to the intelligent observer 
exhibited him such as he was actually : haughty and obstinate, voluptuous and unfeeling, extravagant 
in conferring jhvours, and revengeful under the pretext of justice ; and yet the picture is so dexterously 
handled that a daughter might take it for favourable. The legitimacy of Elizabeth’s birth depended on 
the iuvfdidity of Henry’s first mamage, and Shakspeare has placed the proceedings respecting his sepa- 
ration from Catharine of Arragon in a very doubtful light. We see clearly that Henry's scrupleB of 
conscience are no other than the beauty of Anne Boleyn. Catharine is, properly speaking, the heroine 
bf the piece ; she excites the wanflest sympathy by her virtues, her defenceless misery, her 'mild but 
firm opposition, and her dignified resignation. Aj^r her, the frll of Cardinal Wolspy constitutes the 
principal part of the busineeS. Henry’s whole reign was not adapted for dramatic poetry. It would 
have merely been a repetition of the same scenes : the repudiation, or the execution of hia wives, and 
the ^grace of his most ^rtamable minister^ whioh was usually soon followed by death. Of all that 
distinguished Henry’s life, Sludcspeare has given us sufficient specimens. But as^ properly spealduft 
there is no diviaion in the hiatory where he breaks ofi^ we must excuse him if ha gives us a flattering 
compliment of the great Elizabeth for a fortunate catastrophe. The piece ends with the general joy 
* at the tiirtb of that princess^ knd with prophecies of the happiness wUch she was afterwards to enjoy 
w to diflliiBe. It was only by suclf a turn that the hazardc^ freedom of thought in tiie leai of the 
composition ooold have passed with impunity : Shakspeare was not oerUinly himsrif deceived rMOOl^ 
ing this tiieatrieal ddurion. The true condusicn is the death Catharine, whi<^ under a fbAag of'' ' 
thi8kind, ,hetiaB]^|aoedearlie^.thim was conformable to history.’’-^^ i 
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S* VAitlU 



C Y M B E L r N E. 


“ Ths Tragedio of Cymbcline ” la one of £he seventeen plays, the earliest known edition 
- of wbibh is the folio of 1623. When produced, or vhen first acted, we have, as usual, 
DO meaiia of detenaining ; but Malone is perhaps not far wrong in supposing it was written 
in 1609, as about that period there is good reason for believing Shakespeare wrote ^*Tho 
Tempest,” and “The 'Winter’s Tale:” and the marked simOarity in the versification of 
those plays and that of Gymbeline, indicates that the three were composed at no distant 
date from each othcf. 

The main incident of the plot— the wager on the 'chastity of the hrawine— appears to 
have been taken from, a story in Boccaccio (Bay 2, Nov. 9), of which an abstract trill be 
found in the “ Illustrative Comments.” This novel was a fovourite evidently, for it has 
been translated and paraphrased many times. One modification of it occurs in the amuung 
collection of stories called, “ Westward for Smelts, or The Water-mens fore of mad moiry 
Western wenches,” <fcc., which Steevens and Malone assert was printed in 1603. If they 
are correct, this richeatffi of Boccaccio’s foble may have contributed to the composition of 
“ Oymbeline,” but no edition of it earlier than 1620, and of Ihit only one copy, is now 
known' to The events in this story are laid in England doting the reigns of Heniy 

VI. and Edward IV., and the villain of it, instead of being conveyed to the lady’s cbambei 
in a (as described in the Italian and French vtisions), hides himself beneath her 

bod. 

The historical foots and alluHona in « Cymbelino” were seemingly deriv^ from Holinshed; 
hut the important and delighttil episode that introdiivea us to Bolaiius the stolen princes, 
we may conclude was Shskospeaie’s own invention} unless the germ of it were,found in mam 
older '^y upon whidi the present was founded. 


t»7 


as2 



|ptrs0ns UltiiTMMitttr. 


Gtmbeuitb, Kinj; 0 / Britidn. 

GvibebtbBi 1 fQ Oymbeline, ditguised under the namee of Poltdoeb and 
AaTlBAQirB, ) Oabwai^ and euppoeed to he Sone to Moigan. 

CiiOTEB, Son to the* Qucon ip a former Huehand. 

Lbobatub Pobthumitb, Hueiend to Imogen. 

Belabiub, a ianuhed Lord^ diaguiecd under the name of Moboan. 

COBBELIUB^ a Physieiam 
P18AN10. 

Two British Captains. 

Two British Gentlemen. 

A Sootiisayer. 

Two British Gaolers. 

Caivs Luoittb, General of the Roman Porcee, ' 
lACniMO, 

Italian Gentlefnen. 

PniLARIO, 

A Bomaa Captain. 

A French Gentleman^ Friend of Philario. 

A Spanish Gentleman, Friend of Philario. 

A Dutch Gentleman, Friend of Philario, 

• • • 

Qvbbb, Wifejto pymboliiic. 

IxoQBir, DaugXter to Cymbeliue, iy a former Queen. 

HsxiBir, a %iady attending on Imogen. 

» ♦ 

, • 7 

Lorde^Zadiee, JUman Senatore, Tribunee, OjfeeM, SMiere, Mueieiane, Meteengore, 
ApparUione, and Attendante, 

r 

0 

8Q^S,'»<SmHceAM( <« BKiTAur, mmdUmu A. Ivalt. 
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ACT L 


SCENE L — ^Britain, The Garden of Gjmbellne'a Palace, 


EfUter Two Gentlemen. 


1 Gsnt. You do not meet a man but frowns : 
our bloods 

No more obey the heavens, than our courtiers* — 
Still seemers^do the kingfs.* 


—— ow hlooi* 

iVo mor# oftar htitotni, than oufe»wUtr^~- 
SHU Hoam—do tka 


Thaoldtntof ^'CymbeltiWb*' in tbft number end Inveteracy of itt 
oeiAiptiDnf, la baraly eurpaaied by anv other play in the ooUeotlon. 
.dPiM vary opening apeeoh preaenti a typograpbieal enigma which 
hna beeii we anifeet of critical ooqeotnm and expenment ibr 
aibora a eentniy, and remaina apuvle atUl 

* You do not maet ainan but Frownei. 

Our bhwdo no mere obey ffe HeaTona 

Then oar Goufuera ( 

8tlUaeeine.aadoPatheKlnga.* o 


Tina ttanda the paaaage in the Iblio. Amid a flood of hype- 
nIeeM re8toindoaa,nnTwhlM*e propoaal to the a in 
«<XlBg^ ** and te point fhBlineiaa^fra,— 


2 Gbnt. But what ’s the matter? 

1 Gent.^His daughter, and the heir of ’s king- 
dem, whom 

Ho purpos’d to* his wife’s solo son, (a widow 
That late he iharried,) hath rofeiT’d herself 
Unto a poor but worth j.gentieman: she’s wedded; 

' *"—onrilood» 

No more obey the bearena, than our oouitlen 
Stin ieem» as doea the Mep'*— . 


ia now genemlly fbllowed, tbtuigh no one perhapa ere 
bollevea that this wu what the poet wrote. It hae bean aeoented 
only becanae the edltore had nothing better to oAsr. Tha 
blot Ilee» we apprehend, in the wordc ** itUl eeem aa,” which warn 
probably miineaid or mtaread by the eompoeitor 'flsr **ttUV- 
leemere,** l.o. eur '.diMmUen: and the meaning appaari to ba,— 
Everyone yon meet wm a frown { onr oomploxlona do not moiw 
aympatUeo with the ehgngea of the aky, than Om looka of out 
couztlara (thoae ptnetnai atmmlahnj do wittitCha napoct of the 
king. Theexpreaaion "ieemen*'eeearanalnintlieaenaehem 
atMbutad to it, in *>bfeaaun Ibr Mwann^^Aet l.fe. 4i— 

* * —■ h ence ahaH wo aeo 
If powor ohango pnrpoao, what our aMaiere bo.** 
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OYMBBLINB. 


> \ [iKiairs L 


ACT I.] 

Her husbaad banish’d ; she imprison’d : all 
la.outward sorrow ; though^ I thinki the king 
Be toudi’d at very heart. 

2 Gent. None but the king ? 

1’Gbnt. He that hatli lost her, too; so is tlvs 
queen, 

That most desir’d the match : but not a courtier, 
Although they wear their faces to the bent 
Of the kingVlooks, hath a heart thftt is not 
Glad at thei;hii% they scowl at. 

2 Gent. And why so ? 

1 Gsirr. He that hath miss’d tluf princess is a 

thing ^ 

Too bad for bad report ; and he that hath her, 

(1 mean, that married herr>Hk.lack, good man ! — 
And tliorefore banish’d) is a creature such 
As, to seek through the regions of the earth 
For one his like, there woiud be something failing 
In him that should compare : — I do not think 
So fiur an outward, and sucli stuff within, 

Endows a man but he. 

2 Gent. You speak him far. 

1 Gent. I do extend him, sir, within himself ; 
Crush him together, rather than unfold 

His measure duly. 

2 Gent. What’s his name, and birth? 

1 Gent. I cannot delve liim to the root : his 
father • 

Was call’d Siciliiis, who did join his honour, 
Against the Bomons, with Cossibelan ; 

But had his tities by Tenantius, whom 
He ser^d with glory and admir’d success, — 

So gfw’d the smr-addition, Leonatiis : 

And had, besides this gendeman in question. 

Two othw sons, who, in the wars o’ the time, 
Died with their swords in hand ; for which their 
father 

(Then old and fond of issue) took suclv sorrow 
That he quit being ; and his gentle lady, 

Big of dlls gentleman, our theme, deoeqp’d 
As he was Iwm. The king he takes the babe 
To his protection ; calls him Posthumus Leonatus 
Breeds him, and makes him of his Ubd-chamber^ 
Puts to him all the learnings thatrhis time 
Could make him the receiver of; which he took. 
As we do air, fast as ’t was minister’d. 

And in \ spring became aV^arvest; liv’d in 
court 

(Which rare it js to do) most prais’d) most lov’d : 
AsampletotheyonuMst; to the more mature 
A glass that fbated^wem; and to the graver 
A child that guided dotards : to his mistress — 

For whom ho now is banish’d^er own price 
Proclaims how she esteem’d him and his virtue ; 


By her elcotion may be tmly read * 

V^at kind of man he is. 

2 Gent. - - I honour him » 

^Even out of your reporL Put, pray^you, tell me, J 
Is she solo child to the Bing? 

1 Gent. ./■/ , i^euly child. • ^ 

Ho had two sons, — ^if this be wbfth your hearing, \ 
Mark it,-»tho oldest of them at three years old, 

I’ the awatlung clothes the other, fram their 
nursery 

Were stol’n ; and to this hour no guess in know- 
ledge 

Which way they went. 

2 Gent. How long is this ago ? 

1 Gent. Some twenty years. 

2 Gent, That a king’s children should be so 

convey’d I • • 

So slaokly gu^ed, and the search so slow, 

That oould not trace them ! 

1 Gent. Howsoo’er ’t is strange, 

Or that the negligence may well be laugh’d at, 

Yet is it true, sir. 

2 Gent. I do well believe you. 

1 Gent. Wo must forbcai*: here comes the 
gentleman, 

The queen, and princess. . IBxeunt, ) 

the Queen, Posthumus, •amf Imooek.* 

Queen. No, bo assur’d, you shall not find mo, 
daughter, 

After the slander of most step-mothers, 

Evil-ey’d unto you: you’re my prisoner, but 
Your gaoler shdl deliver you the keys 
That lock up your restraint. — For you, Posthu- 
mus, 

So soon as I can win the offended king, 

I will be known your advocate : marry, yet. 

The fire of rage is in him ; and ’t were gO(^, * * 
You leon’d unto his sentence with what patience 
Your wisdom may inform you. 

Post. Please your highness, 

I will from hence to-day. 

Queen. You know the peril:— 

I’ll fetch a turn about the garden, pitying 
The pangs of hair’d affections, though the king 
Hath ch^g’d^ou should not speak temther. 

. y Queen. 

Iho. 0 disombling courtesy 1 How fine this 
tyrant ^ 

Can tickle where she wounds ! — My deaMt hua-< 
band, *■ » ^ 

I something few father^s wrath ; but nethbqp 


* PotthumutLeonatiu;! SoilMoldeoplet. Xnrnany modem h AOauikattMttAikm/} Thet Mioiuit 9t mmaUi Vbm, ' 

not ttiineqiWBtlr iBtnduee ptopor namA vtUiout mnrd to the d Andlmn^O^IathdoldiDdiiimoMortiMmodifniditlMii 
moMVtOi oceatioiiaUy indoM. self It the ditention ortho player, tbtttoiDBrkaduaneirfQtiiailmtononeouily. 

lha name ^ai to bo epohen or not. * 
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iwm’d mj holy duty) whot 

do <ui me : jou must bo gone ] 

And 4 Aall liM abide the hourij shot 
^ comforted to li?e, 

Bat it this jew^in the voi'ldy 

» Thail.iaej Bee ogein. 

Boj#*' Mjr queen! mjaiiutrcss! 

py laiyr# weep im Jnere, lest fgi^ 

To be to^iecm of more tendenieBs 


Than doth become a man ! , I will remain 
The loj^rst husband that did e'er plight troth s 
My residence in Roraoy at one Phil^o’s ; * 

Who to my fother was a inend, to me 
Known but by letter: thither write, my queen, 
And with mine eyes I'll drink ^e words you aen.l, 
'l%oogh ink be made of gall. 
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ACT 1.1 CIMl^INE. [WMiM L 


Re-efUei^ Qukvn. 

Qi 7£EN. Be brief, I pray you : 

Tf ^the king .come, I shall incur I know not * 

How much of his displeasure, — [AsideJ] Yet I’ll 
move him 

To walk this way, I never do him wrong, 

But jlcfes buy my iiyuries to bb friends ; 

I’ays door, fo my offences." [Exit 

Post, Should we be taking leave 

As long a term as yet we have to live, 

The lowness to depart would grow. Adieu t 
lilco. Nay, stay a little : 

VS^ere you but riding forth to air yourself. 

Such parting were too petty. Look here, love ; 
This Esmond was my mother’s : take it, heart ; 
But keep it till you woo another wife, 

When Imogen is dead. 

Post. Howl howl another? — 

You gentle gods, give me but this I have, 

And sear^ up my embracements from a next 
With bonds of death 1 — Remain, remain thou 
hero, [FvUvn^ on the riwf. 

While sense can keep it on I And sweetest, 
fairest, 

As I my poor self did exchange for you, 

To your so infinite loss ; so, in our trifles 
1 still win of you : for my sake wear this ; 

It is a manacle of lovo ; I’ll place it 
Upon this fairest prisoner. 

[Putting a hracelet on /w* w'm, 
^ Imo., O, the gods ! 

When shall we see again ? * 

Posf. Alack, the king ! 

Enter Cymbelinjs (i) and Loi-ds. 

' Criir. Thou basest thing, avoid! hciicc, from 
my sight ! 


If after this command thou fraught thf^ court 
With tlyrimworthmeBs, thou diest: awayk 
Thou ’rt poison to my blood. 

Post, ^ » * The «gods protect you! 

And bless the good remainders the court! 

I am gone. . ' f * [if^. 

Isco. There cannot be a pinch in deaw 
More sliarp tlian this is, 

Ctv. 0 disloyal thing, 

That shouldst repair my youth, thou heap’st 
A year’s age on me 1 
Imo. I beseech you, sir. 

Harm not yourself with 3’our vexation : 

I am senseless ,of your wrath; a touch more 
• rare* 

Subdues all pangs, all fears. 

Cy^. Post grace? obedience r 

Imo. Past hope, and in despair; that way, past 
grace. 

Otm. That mightst have hod the sole son of my 
queen ! 

Imo. 0 blcss’d, that I might not I I chose an 
eagle, 

And c 1 i(] avoid a puttock.^ 

Cym. Thou took’st a beggar; wouldst have 
made my throne ^ 

A seat for baseness. 

luo. No ; I rather added 

A lustre to it. , 

Cym, 0 thoti vile onw! 

Imo, Sir, ' 

It is your fault tliat I have lov’d Posthumus ; 

You brea him a&my playfellow; and he is 
A roan worth any woman ; overbuys me 
Almost the sum ho pays. 

Cym. What! art thou mod? 

Imo. Almost, sir; heaven restore met— Would 
I were 

A neat-herd’s daughter, and my Loonatua 
Chir neighbour shepherd’s son ! 


» Pftyi dear fbr my oflbtice*.] A dim A intended poestbly to 
mlaee ot bo rrplered by the wordd **bay my injuriee to be 
meiidi : " the Ant thought through tbaeaideisnesi of the com- 
poiitor being inserted ns well as the reconsidered one. 

b And sew «.p— ] Mr. Singer reads teal upt which is a plausible 
altecatlon| bat we bellere*iilth Steereoe and Mr. Dyce that the 
meaning, is merely ciott itp, and tf any change were desirable, 
should pieftr eers up. The epellin/ of cert being often tear 
fbimerly. « 

• A touch more rare—] Thli has been deftied a nobler pattion, 
a higher feeliiMi Iteneant rather a emart 61 throe mere engnieiie. 


jften-quoted. but perhaps L , 

senUment ftom << TnUiu and Cnsslda,^ Aet III. So. a : 

“ One /quoA of Nature roahes the whole world hin.** 
and in •‘Macbeth,*' Aet ill. 8e. 8,.^ 

« * .,-.,*Doncan Is in his grave; 

After lUb's StftU flsTer he sle^s well t 
Treason hw done bis worst ; nor steel, nor poison, 
Malico dmnistle, forelm Wvy, nothing, 
Cantoudthimfwtliw?* 

annetlmcs tt intplled a etneo or egmgathg, as In ' 
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'Th« 


Tempest," Act V. So. I,— 

** Hast thou, which art but air, 0 tonek, a feeling of their aSlie. 
tlonsT" 

And occasionally la tonek slgniaed to pleres or prioh, as in 
the following examples:— 


— ta are not finely toncAfd 
But ibflnelssi 

Meatvrtfor Meunre, Aet f. fie. I. 

v' •• Ay, foacA him, them's thpe«ui[..'r' ‘ 

. /mA«til.jVeiS 

« What vllldn touch'd his bodv, that dj| 4 ,it|lh * 

And not Cw instice.*' . 

/ttifus Camc^ Aet IT. So. S^ 

*« Durst th^ haTe look'd upon Mm, betarsTriBSt 
And hast thou kill'd him Bleeping 1 amfeto^/'** ' 
4 MhfttMRiiMi' irjht'i l>rmMi,A^ %, 

•*YoutoiM«'dmyycinatfirst.'* . 

4 ff YowAthsfh AetlLlo,!. 

d A puttock.] A Miittrd, or kitei a Augnmhe spdelw of 
awk, 



CYMBBLINK 


[MtiTfl m 



• Be-enUr Queen. 

•• • • • 

Gev. ^ Thoii fodiah thmg I— 

* *• • [Y'oMeQi^N. 

flPhey were again'together : you have done 
Not after our commaiid. Away with her, 

And pen her up I 

Queen. * Beseech ypur patience.— Peace, 

lOear lady daughter, peace I — Sweet sovereign. 
Leave us to ouiselvos ; and make purself some 
comfort 

Out of your beat advice. 

Cyh. Nay» let her languish 

A drop of blood a day ; and, being aged, 

' Die*of this folly I 

IBxetmt Cymbeline and Lords. 
Queen. Fie ! — ^you must give way : 


Enter Pisanio. 


Here is your servant. — ITow now, sir! What 
news? 

Pis. My lord your son drew on my master. 
Queen. * * Hal 

No harm, 1 trust, is done ? 

Pis. There might have been. 

But that my master ratlier play’d than fought. 
And had no help of anger : tlioy were parted 
By gentlemen at hand. 

Queen. I am very glad on ’t. 

Imo. ITour son ’s my father’s friend ; ho takes 
ttb part. — 

To draw upon on exile ! — 0 bravo sir ! — 

I would they were in Afric both together ; 

My^ by with a needle, that I might prick 
The goer-back. — ^Wliy came you from your 
master ? 

Pis. On his command: he would not suifer 
me 

To bring him to the haven : left these notes 
Of what commands I should bo subject to, 

A^cn ’t pleas’d you to employ me. 

Queen. This hath been 

Your fldthfhl servant : I dare lay mine honour, 
H^i^l xeinain so. 

. Pttr. I hnmhly thank your highness. 

QxriOBN. Phty, walk awhile. 

* Jm 6. * About some half-hour hence, 

1* pniy you/ speak with me : you shall, at least 
Gh^ see my lord aboard : for this time, leave me. 

* • • [Ea^nt, 


SCENE II . — The same, A ptU^lic Elace. 

• ^ Enter Clotbn and Two Lc^rds. 

1 Lqed. Sir, I would adviso you to shift a 
shirt ; the violence of action hath made you reek 
as a sacrifices where air comes out, air^comes in: 
there ’s none abroad so wholesome as< .that you 
vent. 

Clo. If my shirt were bloody, then to shift it. 
— ^Ilavo I hurt him ? 

2 Lord, [daida.] No, faith ; not so much qa 
his patience. 

1 Lord. Hurt him -I his body ’s a passable 
carcass if ho bo not hurt : it is a througliforc for 
steel, if it bo not hurt. 

2 Loud. [^Aside,] His steel was in debt; it 
went 0 * tbo backside the town; 

Olo. The villain would not stand me. 

2 Lord. [Aside,'] No ; but he fled forwaid 
still, toward your face. 

1 Lord. Stand you I You have land enough 
of your own : but he added to your having ; gave 
you some ground. 

2 liORD. [Aside.] As many inches os you have 
oceaps. — Puppies 1 

Clo, I would they had not come between us. 

2 Lord. [Aside,] So would I, till you had 
measured how long a fool you were upon Uic 
ground. 

Clo. And that she should love this fello#, and 
refuse roc ! 

2 Lord. [Asiae.] If it ho a siii to make a true 
election, elio Ls damned. 

1 Lord. Sir, os 1 told you always, hex beauty 
and her brain jgo not together : she ’s a good sign, 
but I have seen small reflection of licr wit. ; 

2 Lord. ^Aside,] Slio shines not upon fools, 
lest the reflection should hurt hcr^' 

Cto. Come, I’ll to my chamber. Would there 
had^been some fturt dcftie ! 

2 TjORD. [Addej] I wish not so ; unless it hod 
l»ceu the fall of an ass. which is no great hurt. 

Clo. You ’ ll' go with us? 

1 Lord. T ’ll attend youi' lordship. 

Clo. Nay, comd; let 's go together. 

2 Lord. Wefl, my lord. [Exeunt, 


SCENE III . — The same, A Boom in Cymbe-> 
line’a Palace, 

« linler Imogen anef Pisanio. 

Imo. I would thou grew’st unto the shores o’ 
the haven, 


(•) Old eoplM omit, /. 
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And qiiestioned’st evcrjr .sail : if he should write. 
And J[ notthave It, ’t were a paper lost, 

A|i offer’d wrey is.* What was the last 
That h(| spake to thco? 

Pi8. It was, Ua^^fueen, ^ queen / 

Imo. Then wav’d his hanilkerchief?^' 

Fi0. And kiss’d it, madam. 

Ibio. Senseless linen! happier therein than 1 ! — 
And that was all ? * 

Pis. Ko, madom ; for so long 

As Ijo wuld make me with this* eywor ear ' 
DistmgiUBh him from others, he did keep a 
T he deck, with glove, or hat, or handkerchief. 
Still waving, as the fits and stirs' of ’a mind * 
Oould best express how slow his soul saH’d on. 
How swift his ship. 

Iho. Thou ^ouldst have made him 

As little as a crow, or loss,*eGo loft 
To after-oye him. 

PiB. Madam, so I aid. 

luo. I. would havd broko mine eye-strings ; 
crack’d them, but 

To look upon lum ; till the diminution 


Of space bad pointed him sharp as my needle ; 
Nay, follow’d him, till he had melted from 
The smallness of a gnat to ur ; and then 
Have turn’d mine eye, and wept.(2) — ^But, good 
Pisonio, 

When shall wo hear from him ? 

Pis. Be assur’d, madam. 

With his' next vantage. a 

Imo. I did not take my loave of him, but had 
Most pretty things to say : ore I oould tell him 
How I would think on him, at certain hours,* 
Such thoughts, and such ; or I could ihake him 
swear 

The shes of Italy should not betray 
Mine interest and his honour; or have cliarg’d 
him, 

At ilie sixth hour of morn, at noon, at midnight, 
To encounter mo with orisons, for then 
I am in heaven frr him ; or ere I oould 
Give hirr^^at parting kiss which I had set 
Betwixt Wo ch^uing** words, comeain my fhUier, 
And, like the tvnumous breathing of the nor^,. 
Shakes all our buds from growing. . 


(•) Old text, JH«. 


— *$w§rtap^m' toil, 
i oilbr'd wcrcf a.j 


Thft mercy menit li that ^hieh cemci too Uidfly. o jnidon after 
excentUm; m tho thoo^t li oxpieieod in ** All'c well Thai £nda 
WolV’AotV.So, 
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We ehoQld, Iheiefim, prdbahly c)«et ''c!fer'd"'ae S' nlqriBt, e»4 

b Ma oWinlng ] MefUnl or cacIhw^vAcdc 

to pieeorre him from evil. 



CrjiBEUXE. 


[9CXNS r?. 


Enter a Lady. 

•• Lwt. • . • • T^o queenj madam, 

D^lns your highnesi’ company. 

^ IMO. Those things 1 bid yoa do, get them 
* dispatch’d.— 

I win attend the queen. 

Pks. Madam, I ahalL [JBxemt. 


SCENE IV. — ^Bome. An Apartment in Phi- 
lario’s Houee. 

EfOer Fhilabio, Iaobiico,* a Frenchman, a 
Dutchman, emd a Spaniard. 

t 

Iacr. Believe it, sir, I have seen him in 
Britain: he was then of a crescent note; ex- 
pected to prove so worthy as since he hath been 
allowed the name of: but I could then liave 
looked on him without the help of admiration, 
though the catalogue of his endowments had been 
tabled by his side, and I to peruse him by items. 

Phi. You spe^ of him when he was less fur- 
nished, than now he is, with that which makes 
him both without ailll within. 

French. I have seen him in France : wo hail 
veiy many there could behold the sun with as firm 
eyes as he. 

Iach. This matter of manying his king’s 
daughter, — wherein he must be weighed rather 
by her value than his own, — words him, I doubt 
not, a great deal from the matter. ^ 

French. And then his banishment — 

Iach. Ay, and the approbation of those that 
weep ttds lamentable divorce, under her colours, 
ace wondeiMly to extend him ; be it but to fortify 
her judgment, which else an easy hatteiy might 
lay mit, for taking a beggar without less^ quality. 
But how comes it he is to sojourn with you? 

*ShftT and I were soldiers together ; 
to whom I have been often bound for no less than 
my iife i— here comes the Briton : let him be so 
entertaiined amongst you, os suits, with gentlemen 
of your knowing, to a stranger of his quality. — 


Enter Posismius. 

I beseech you all, be better knowA to this gentlo* 
m&, whom T commend to you as a noUo friend of 
mine: how worthy ho is 1 will leave to appear 
hereafter^ rather than story him in hia ,own 
hearing. ‘ « 

French, ffir, we have known together in 
Orleans. f , 

Post. Since when I have been debtor to you 
for courtesies, which I will be ever to pay, and 
yet pay still. 

French. Sir, you o’er-rato my poor kindness : 
I was glad I did atone ‘ my countryman and you ; 
it had ^on pity you shoula have been put together 
with so mortal a purpose as then e^h bore, upon 
importance of so sh'ght and trivial a nature. 

Post. By your p^oif, sir ; 1 was then a young 
traveller; rather shunned^ to go even with what 1 
heard, than in my every action to be guided by 
others’ experiences : but, upon my mended judg- 
ment, (if I offend not* to say it is mended,) my 
quarrel was not altogether slight. 

French. Faith, yes, to bo put to the nrbitro- 
ment of swords ; and by such two that would, by 
all jikelihood, have confounded one the other, or 
liave fallen both. 

Iach. Can wc, with manners, ask What ww the 
difference ? 

French. Safely, I think : ’t woa^ a contention 
in public, which may, without contrimiction, suffer 
the report. It was much like an argument that 
fell out iMtriiight, where each of us f^l in praise 
of our Country mistresses : this gentleman at that 
time voudbing (and upon warrant of bloody affir- 
mation) Ids to be more fair, virtuous, wise, chaste, 
constant, qualified, and loss attcmptabic, than any 
the rarest of our ladies in France. 

Iach. 1%at lady is not now living; or this 
gcsiitlemon’s opinion, by this, worn out. 

Post. She Imlds her virtue still, and I my mind. 

*[ach. You must not so far prefer her ’fore ours 
of Italy. . 

Post. Being so far provoked as I was in France, 
I would abate her nothing, though I piofesa myself 
her adorer, not her fiiend.* 

Iach. As Air, and os ^od,— -a kind of hand- 
in-hand comparison, — ^had been something too fair. 


• •# tiwUbBMk^l ProWbly bonowod ftum the ItaUtfi Oiaeomo. 
UdMkidAto*iiiuniafledMa£iii^lable, roeSimo. 

. b inMeeaiati Thle l» uoaUr ^nted after Rowe 

''more onaluVi’’ and Chet emaenily, Chougn by no nme eer- 
tdinlv. wm niwiiieeiiUut ialeiia^ As Malone ranerkt, boweTer. 

or^la to be Jollied with e Teib denotlnff wen t> 
er a^iaipoeltlM of a atoUas itoport; Bhakeapeeie nem laila to 




(*) Old text omita, not. 

guided bj the expeilenoe of otbera. 

e 1 wonld ebete her nothing, though I wofbaa myidlf her 
edorer. not her Mend.] The aence of this naa been aoBMWhet 
ulBunderatfod. and henee the dbeuealoii the peaaagi hu pro- 
Toked. PoaihumuB. we apprehend, doea not mean,— I avow 
mjaelt; not almply her admirer, but her worriitppert but etnng 
by the aeomftil tone of lachimifa reiurh, bo aafWBrf,—Pn> 
vokedaal waa In Fraaoe. I would abate horndtolntf', thooghthe 
daelaratlon of my ivbilen prodalinid AM ber fdfliMey nihor than 
her lover. 
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and too ftood, for axiy lady in Britony. If ebe 
went before others I have 8eea» as that diamond of 
yours out-lujptres many I have behdd» I could but* 
b^eve she excelled many: but I have not seen the 
mdst precious diamond mat is, noi you the ladja 

Post. I praised her as I rated her : so do 1 my 
stone* 

Iagh. What do you esteem it at? 

Post. Bfore than the world enjoj^s, 

lAjOH. Bitheryour unparagoned mistress is dead, 
or she’s outjpised by a trifle. 

Post. ’S'oaare mistaLen : the one may be sold, 
or given, or* if there were wealth enough for the 
purchase, t or merit fpr the gift: the o&er is not 
a thing for sale, and only ihe^ift of the gods. 

Iach. Which the gods have given you ? 

Post. Whidi, by §ieir graces, I will keep. 

Iagh. You may wear her in title yours ; but, 
you ^ow, strange fowl light upon neighbouring 
ponds. Tour ring may he stolen too: so, your 
brace of unprisable ^estimations, the one is but 
frail, and* the other casual; a cunning thief, or a 
that-way-acoomplished courtier, would haza^ the 
winning both of flrst and last. 

Post. Your Italy contains none so accomplished 
a courtier to convince the honour of my mistress ; 
if, in the hMdin^ or the loss of that; you term her 
fiuil. I do nothmg doubt you have store of thiei^ ; 
notwitjistanding, I fear not my ring. 

Pm. Let us leave here, gentlemen. 

, Post. Sir, with all my heart. This worthy 
rignio^ I thssik him, makes no stranger of me ; 
we are familiar at first. 

Iaoo. With five times so much comersation, I 
should ^ ground of your fair mistreat |||^ her 
go back, even to the yielding, hod I aomittance 
and opportunity to friend. 

Post. No, no. * 

Iace. 1 dare thereupon nawn the m<nety of my 
estate to your ring ; which, in my optuioo, o’er- 
values it Something: but I make mj.^^r rather 
against your confidonce than^her rcpiitolion : and, 
to bar your offence herein too, I atimt attorn^# it 
against any lady in the world. 

Post. You are a great deal abu^ in too bold 
a persuauon ; and 1 doubt not you sustain what 
you’re worthy of by your att«i\pt. 

Iagh. What’s tmt? ^ 

Post. A repulse : though your aftempt, as you 
call it, desem more, — avpunishment too. 

Pm. Gentlemen, enough of this : it came in too 
suddenly ; let it die as it was bom, and, I pray you, 
be better acquainted. 

(•) 014 text, ooa (t) Old tfxt, fwcka$t», 

• tetf thcminw— ] That If, «Ullcr if tlwrt irm. 


‘ \ [BosvB ry. 

Iaoh. Would 1 had put my tetate and my neigh- * 
bouria on the appobation * what I have spdee I ; 
Post. What lady would you (fiioose to assail?, 
Iagh. Yours; whomin cpnstanoy you lliink staudiS! 
sosafe. Iwilllay^yoatenthousana ducats to your 
ring, that, eom^nd me to th; %ourt where ybnr^ 
lady is, with no more advantage than Ae dppor-« 
tunity pf a second oonferaioe, .and I will bring 
from thence that honour of hero which you imagine 
so reserved. 

Post. , I will wage against your gold, gold to it; 
my ring I hold* dear as my finm ; ’t is part of it 
Iach. You aie afraid,* and therein the wiser. 
If you buy ladies’ flesh at a million a dram, you 
cannot preserve it from tainting : but, I see you 
have some religion in you, that you fear. 

Post. This is but a custom in your tongue ; you 
bear a graver purpose, I hope. 

Iach. I am the master of my speedieB ; and 
would undergo what’s spoken, I swear. 

Post. Will you ? — ^I shall W lend my diamond 
rill your return:— let there be covenants drawn 
between us ; my mistress exceeds in goodness the 
hugeness of your unworthy thinking : 1 dare you 
to this match : here’s my ring. 

Pax. I will have it no lay. , 

Iagh. By the ^ds, it is one.— If I bring you 
no sufficient testimony that 1 have enjoyed the 
dearest bodily part of your mktrdBS,>my ten thou- 
sand dneata are yours ; so is your diamond too : if 
I come off, and leave her in such honour as you 
have trust in, sho your jewel, this your jewd, and 
my gold ore yours;-^TOvided I have your com- 
mendation for my more free entertainment. ^ 

Post. I embrace these conditions ; let us have 
articles betwixt us. — Only, thus for you shall 
answer : if' you make your voyage upon her, and 
give me directly to understand you have pre- 
vailed, I am no further your enemy ; die is not 
worth our debate : if she remain unseduoed,— you 
not making it appear otherwise, — ^for your ill 
opinion, and the assault you have made to her 
chastity, you shall answer me whh your swoid. 

Iagh. Your hand, — a covenant : we will have 
these things set down by lawfril counsel, and 
straight away for Britain, lest the hargidn should 
catch cold and starve.* I willfotch my gdd, said 
have our two wa^ro recorded. jl 
Post. J. fieea, 

^ PosTHincire 011(2 Zacbow 

Fbxnch. wffi this h<dd, think y^^ 4^, 

Phl Signior ladiimo not from it. 
let US follow ’em. . 


» uttf tnemmw— ] Tut tf. «i«ur ir tnert irm. 

To ooBTinoe— ] CoMpiM lun^ m tn other butincee, 

■flDUei, eonqutr at eNreeew 

• The eppiohetliiii— ] The proof ;—S» in '* Henif T." Art I. 


a Yott ore tfkeUir?^BmeSd^^ • 
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W* are not oltosothor ^ _ 




SCENE y.- -Britain* A Ro(m in Cjmbeline^a 
Paliice. 

Enter Qusbn^ Ladies, and Cobnelius. 

Queen. Whiles yet the dew ^s on ground, gather 
those flowera ; 

Make haste : who has the note of them ? 

1 Ladt. I, madam. 

Queen. Dispatch. — Ladies. 

Now, master doctor, have you brought those drugs ? 
CTob. Bteasetih your bigness, ay : .h^ they are, 
madam : ^Presenting a smdU hex. 

But I beseech your grace, without offence^ 

My oonacience Mds me ask, — ^wherefore you have 
Oommanded of me these most poisonous compounds, 
Which are the moyers of a languishing death ; 
But though riow, deadly ? 

Queen. I wonder, doctor. 

Thou ariL’st me such a question. Have I not been 
' Thy .pupil long ? Hast thou not leam’d me how 
To mtte perfumes? distil? preserve? yea, so 
Thgt our great king himself doth woo me oft 
Eormyooufections? Bhylng thus ftr proceeded, — 
tfnlM thou tiunk’st me dew8h,-*^i8’t not meet 
That I did amplify my judgment in 
Oti|eir eonduaimis ?* I will try the forces 
Of tfabae flgr ooniT^nBids ouEuch creatures as 


» CohMlailmfet} JfepiHmsMU, 


We count not worth tha hanging, -—but ndhe 
human, — 

To try the vigour of thorn, and apply 
Allayments to their act ; and by &em gather 
Their several virtues and effects. 

Cob. Your highness 

Shall frost this j^tico but make hard your heart : 
Besides, the seeing these effects will be 
Both noisome and infectious. 

Queen. • O, content thee. — 

[Aside,] Here comes a flattering rascal ; upon him 
Will 1 first work : he’s for his master. 

And enemy to my son.— 

Enier Pisanio. 

How now, Hsanio t— 
Doctor, your service (br this time is ended ; 

’^ake your own way. 

Cob. [Asida] I do suspectyuu, madam; 
But you shall do no harm.« 

Queen. Hark thee, a word.-^To Buamxo. 
Cob. [Andie.] I do not like her. 1^ doth think 
she has 

Strange lingering poisons : I do know her qpirit, 
And will not trust one Cf .her malice udtk 
A drug of Buoh damn’d nature. Those dm haa 
Will Btimify and dull the sense awhib; 

Which fird, perchanoe, aba’ll prove on oata and 
Then aftemtdjnp h%te buttbereiav 
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danger in* whai show of death it makes, 

More the loddn^ up the apirito a time, 

To be mora frah, reviving. She is fool’d 
With a most false effect ; and 1 the truer 
So to be false with her. 

Qubbw. Ko fti^er service, doctor, 

Until 1 send for thee. 

Cob. 1 humblj taj^ my leave; ' [Exit, 
Qubbw. Weeps did .still^ say^st thou? Boat 
.thou tmnk in time 

She will not quemfo, and lot instnictions enter 
Where fidly now possesses ? Do thou work : 
When thou d^jit bring me word sho loves my son, 
tdllBiee, onvthe instant, thou ait then 
As great as is thy master : (greater, ^for 
His fortunes all ue speechless, and hia name 
Is at last gasp ; return he cannot, nor 
Continue where ho is : to shift hia being 
Is to ezdiango one misery with another ; 

And every day that comes, comes to decay 
A day’s work in him. What shalt thou expect, 
To be depender on a thing that leans, — 

Who cannot be new built, nor has no ftiends, 

[Tkt Quben dropi Hu box : Pisanio takes 
it up. 

So much as but to prop him ? — ^Thou tak’st up^ 
Thou know’st not what ; but take it for thy labour : 
It^is a thmg I made, which hath the king * 
flmes redeem’d from death : I do not know 
What is more cordial t — ^nay, I pr’ythcc, take it; 
It is an earnest of a further good 
That 1 mean to theo« Tell thy mistress how 
The case stands with her ; do’t as from thyself. 
Think* what a chance thou changest on;* but think 
Thou hast thy mistress still, — ^to boot, my son, 
Who diall take notice of thee : I’ll move the king 
To any diapo of thy preferment, such 
As thou ’It desire ; and then myselff I chiefly. 
That set thee on to this desert, am bound 
To load thy merit richly. * CaU my women : 
Think on my words. \Exit PiSAiao*] — K sly and 
constant knave ; , ^ ^ 

Not to be shak’d : the agent for Im master ; * 
And the remembronoer of her, to hold 
The hand&st to her lord. — I We given him that. 
Which, if he take, diall qui^e uppeople her 

■ TUnk irbftt % ebanre thou obangost on f pc. j Thjao th« pld 
trat, vlilab bti bean chanf od to,-* * 

Think vhat a chaqaa than eksmeut on;”— 

And, 

” Think what a ctenft thou tkamuti on.” 

lodkittg at Cho eontaxt, wt thould pfafer loading,— 

*• Think vhat a ehaiiee 1 thou ehangtai on#; bnt think 
Thou haat thy mfatnia noot, my aon." 

Yon taly abangattw Mrrloa of yonr niutn iw ninat ratain your 
4MBditiaM,anAhaoamyMiiftrniaadhoald^ CMiw«,ltiniiat 
wpwnbetad, In old langnaM naaatybrlnnf^ tmek, Bo. 
b Ltigcm fte b«i nraat;JThla aapaian^ algnlSaa, aanbaa- 
•adentaharlovar. 


[sem VL 

Of liegers for her sweet; ^ an*d whidi she 
Exo^t jdie bend her humour, shall be assur’d 
To taste of too^ • 

• • • .♦ 
Ee-ent^ Pksawio md Ladies. 

. ‘ • * 

So, BO ; — wfll done, well done^ 
The violets, oowslips, and the primroses, 

Bear to my doset. — ^Fore thee well, Pi^nio ; ^ 

Think on my words. lExeumt QuBSN.ond Indies 
PxB. And diall do : ' 

But when to my good lord I prove untnie, 

I’ll choke myself : there ’s all I’ll do for you. 

[Exit* 


SOENE VI . — The sanui Anptker Eoam inlthe 
Palcue* 

Enter ImoOew. 

Imo. a father cruel, and a step-dame false ; 

A foolish suitor to a wedded lady, 

That hath her husband banish’d; — 0, that 
husband ! 

My supreme crown of grief I and thoso, repeated 
Vexations of it ! * Had 1 boon thief-stolen. 

As my two brothers, happy I but most miserable 
Is the desire that’s glorious. Blessed be those, 
How mean soe’er, t&t have tkeir honest wills, 
Which seasons comfort.^ — ^Who may this be? Fie ! 

Enter P^samio and Iachuco. 

Pis. Madam, a noble gentleman of Borne, 
Comes from my loiri with letters. 

Iach. Change you, madam ? 

The worthy Leonatus is in safety. 

And greets your highness dearly. 

[Presents a letter* 

Imo. Thanks, good dr: * 

You ’re kindly' welcome. 

Iach. [dsufo. J All of her that is out of door, 
most rich ! 

If she be famish’d with amind so rare. 

She is alone the Arabian bird ; and I 
Have lost the wager. Boldness he my friend 1 

0 and tSoge, reputed 

';VtxBtioDg uf itl] 

Something be urrong In tnle place; no obe vrifh «B Mg lir 
ShakMpearBY xhythtt can ever belleea he molt thepeeaiiia Si tt 

d Which ceuoDi eantot— 1 It le pnbhUe theft fthe ebsttev 
elanie,— **bot moetmtoenbleutbedeilie there doclMu,*** wee 
eoddentelly tiaoepoaedi endthetnienediag, . 

«, gad 1 been thiefretelen, 

Acmy twebfOfhBn.happyl 'BliHedbefhoebt 
Hew mean aoa'«r, that have their baneit ivUIi; 

Happy ai« bMCTW iMly, vbD emoptke ttediKati vrlihai 

that pnMtTi eomliM!ti but nmt.mwtaed they wtMfe |noltea» 
Uene aie aet on gsandeiir. 
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Arm me, audacity, from head to Iboi ! 

Or, like the^fsrthian, I shall flying fight ; 

Rathoiv 'directly fly.’ 

Imo. *** He 18 one of tke noblest note, 

to whose kindnesses [ am most infinitely tied. 
RejUd upon him accordingly, as you value your 

trust L^onatus. 

So &r I read aloud : 

But even the very middle of my heart 
Is.wiarmed l^the rest, and takes* it thankfully. — 
Yon are aa welcome, worthy sir, as I 
Have words to bid you, and shall find it so 
In all that I can do. 

Iach. Thanks, fairest lady. — 

What ! are men mad ? Hath nature given them 
. eyes 

To see this vaulted ordi, and the rich crop* 

Of sea and land, which can distinguish *twixt 
The fiery orbs atK>ve, and the twinnM stones 
Upon the number’d** beachjf and can we not 
Hiu^ition make with specta^ so precious 
fur and foul? 


Imo. What makes your admiration ? 

Iach. It cannot be i’ the eye ; for apes and 
monkeys, 

’Twixt two such shea, would chatter this way, and 
Contemn with mows the other: nor i* the judgment ; 
For idiots, in this cose of favour, would 
Bo wisely definite : ^nor i’ the appetite ; 

Sluttery, to such ne^ cxcellcnco oppos’d 
Should makef desire vomit emptiness, 

Not so allur’d to feed.® 

Imo. What is the matter, trow ? 

Iach. The cloyed will,— 

That satiate yet unsatisfied desire, 

Tflat tub both' fill’d and running, — ravening first 
the lapib, 

Longs after for the garbage. 

Imo. , • What, dear sir, 

Thus rap^ou? Are you well ? • 

Iach. Tbiyiks, madam; well. — ^Beseedi you, 
sir, ITo Fibanio. 

Desire my man’s abode #here I did Ipava him : 
He’s strange and peevish.^ 


(•) Old WxS, take. 

a Jnd aw rteh erco-*-]; Waifraitoa read! tape. 

S tfpam tk§ nimqer'a SiteArj Tht beach' 

IQcelr^iBliprint. ThaobUd ebugad It to,— **th* •ami: 
hwrb ** miabs «« not naAr^Htha emmbet'd boaobt " 1 
enaiS^d fn tha aabia althar'of rangS^tirMMd, Oe. or pc 

Slvttaqr, to aneh iiadt axedlenoa appoi'd, 


Should make dealn Tomlt emvtlnaao, 

Not CO allur'd jo lbod.3 

Mavv edttora rood, “ tomU la omptincaa 1 " and eertalnly If 
**ainptlneia" la Shakacpeare'a.vord, ** to ’ nnat be undtralood. 
In the Inat lino, a reiy alight ehanga wonlft |lvo na tha aanaa 
themraqnlnd; read,— 

•• Not eoallun'K [La. iImInI |o^* 
d StiiBfa and peevbh.] That ia,>br« 4 pnand simple. 
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AOf L] 


healtb. 


Pn. I was gdng/ilr, 

To give him welcome. 

Iho. Continues well my lord his 
beseediyon?* 

Iagh. Well, mMam. • 

Imo. Is he dii^posM 1 x> lijrtih ? 1 hope he is. 
Iaoh, Exceeding pleaaiuati none a stranger 
there 

So merry and so gstavipniife r he Is call’d 
The Briton reyeller. 

Leo. When he was here 

He did mdine to sadneM ; andofttimes 
Not knowing why. 

Iacol ^ I never saw hbn sad: 

There is a IVhnchman his companiOB, one 
An eminent monsieur^ that, it seems, much loves 
A Oallian girl at home : he furnaces 
The thick sighs from him ; whiles the jolly.Briton — 
Your lord, J. mean — ^laughs from’s free lungs, 
cHes,— C, 

Can my tHu hold^ to think that man, — irAo 
knows, 

By histOTy, report, or his own proof, 

What woman is, yea, what she oarmot choose 
But must he, — will his free hours languish for 
Assured hondage t 

Imo. Will my lord say so ? 

Iach. Ay, madam ; with his eyes in flood Srith 
laughter : 

It is a recreation to be by. 

And hear him modL the l^chman. But, heavens 
know, 

Some men are much to blame. 

Lio. Not he, I hope. 

Iach. Not he : but yet heaven’s bounty towards 
him might 

Be us’d more thankfully. In himself, ’t is much ; 
In you, — ^whichl account his, — beyond all talents.** 
Whilst I am bound to wonder, I ^am bound 
To pity too. ^ # 

Imo. What do you j>ity, mt ? 

IaAb. Two creatures he^ly. ^ 

Lfo. * *Am I one, 'sir ? 

You look on me ; what wreck discern you in me 
Deserves your pity ? 

Iach. , X«unentablel What, 

• ■■"■■■ * * 

* » CoDtlmita vail my lord Ua hadthr baaooeh jontJ Thia la 
bvailabty punctaatad|-* * , 

** Continttea well my loidr Hia health, heaeech you r ** 

But doM Dot eonttnue hem, tanBort, jM^afarva, ea lo *'MeMiue Ibr 
HeMun," Aot IV. Se. It- 

ii And how ahall we eouNuna Olandlo.’* 
b In hlmadf, *tla mnchi 

In yoa,--whlah I account hie,— h^rond all talenti.] 

“AU talcnta,” or wo mlatiho, meana horn OwOeuiWU rlcAar. 


The h^ty ol heaecn towvda him la naal in hto own mdow- 
— - . .beyond dU oitimatloii. 


mmtf} in ita gift of you, it it 
ordinary pointing, however,— 


OYMBBLINS. [sopvBn. 

To hide me fitmi the ladiant sun, and solace 
rthe dungeon by a snuff? 

Leo. ' ^ I pray you, sir, * 

Ddiver with more opm aess youn answers 
To my demands; vt^y do you pity me? - ^ , 
Iaoh. That others • 

I was. about to say— enjoy your ^Bilt ® 

It is an office of the g<w to venge it, 

Not mine to speak on’t. ^ 

Imo. You do seem to know 

Something of me, or what concerns me: piay 
you,— 

Since doubtiDg things go ill, often hurts more 
Than to be sure they do : ^ for certainties 
Either are past^remeffies ; or, 'timely knowings 
The remedy then bom,-rdiacovor to me r 
What both you spur and idop. 

Iach. Bad I this cheek 

To bathe my lips upon ; this hand, whoso touch. 
Whose every touch, would force the feeler’s soul 
To the oath of loyalty ; this object, which 
Takes prisoner the wild motion of mine eye, 
Fixing * it only here should I (damn’d then) 
Slaver with lips as common as the stairs 
That mount the Capitol : jjoin gripes with hands 
Made ha^with hourly fluBehood^falsehood, as 
With labour) Vihen by-peepmg* in an eye, 

Base and unlustrous* as the smoky light 
That ’a fed witii stinking tal]aw'^;<^it were fit 
That all the plagues of hell should at one time 
Encounter such revolt. 

Imo. My lord, I fear, 

Has forgot Britain. 

Iach. And himself. Not I, 

Inclin’d to this intelligence,* pronounce 
The beggary of bis change ; but ’t is your graces 
That, froifl my mutest conscience to my tongue. 
Charms this report out. 

Imo. Let me hear no more. 

Iach. O dearest soul, your cause doth stiike 
my heart 

With pity, that doth make me sick ! A lady 
So fair, — and fiisten’d to an empery 
Would make the great’st king double, — ^to be 
partner’d 

With tomDbyB,]^r’d with that Bo]f*-exhibitioD ' 


Bjthv 


lha waid MmU b nuda to tlgiiUV aMoaipllilatoilb aad 


(*) Pint fidlo, Pierfap. 

whole tniM ^thepaiMgeiDtifnblyenibeUed. 

« rAkcedoiibtlDgfhfDg«golU,otfcaihuUiiiora 
Thintobainrafhey dof3 ^ 

MMiInger wu mlndftil «f tbit eentiinent, when to' **Th» 
peror of the But," Act V. So. I, ho laya 

— ■ -■Inoc itnmgSouhti aia « 
fto the mcit jfvi, thaa to kaow 

d By.peeptoB— ] Jhhiiionchangadthlitolltfpf^rfNf; aad lit. 
ColUePctomSMtpropoitoto^liV. ' ^ * 

* UiattatMiid^;i the old toxt hu Wmtrtems conacUtt by 
Rowa. ■ -i yV ' 

i wm Me# WttashnrftlM-l Tha W-^pcaMtoa. ccaircw, 
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'^iob joar own eattm jririd! with dnew'd 
. Tcntures, 

■Mftt'pUiy with all infirmitiea. for go1d» 

Wly(£ rottenneJa caa lencl nfitura! such boil’d stuff 
' As wall might powcm poison I Bo reveng’d ; 

';^r s]^ ihftt boro jdu was no queen, and you 
Becoil. isoii your great stock ! 

^ Imo. Reveng'd /, 

How should I be reveng’d? If this be true, — 
As 1 have such a heart that both mine ears 
Hust not in haste abuse, — if it be true, 

How ahould 1 bo reveng’d? 

Iagh. ' Should he make me 

Xiivo, like Diana’s priest, betwixt cold sheets, 
Whiles ho is vaulfmg variable ramps, 

» In Jrour despite, upon ybnr purse? ^ JRovoiige it! 

I dedicate mys^ to your sweet pleaaiue ; 

More noble than thad^unsgate to your ; 

And will continue fiist to your affection, 

Still close as sure. 

luo. WliAt ho, Pisoiiio t 

Iacit. Let me my service tcuder on your lips. 
Imo. Away! — I do condemn mine cars that 
have 4 

So long attcndejl thee. — thou wert honourable, 
Tbou wouldst have told this talo for virtue, not 
For such an end thou scck’st, — as base as 

fitmngOv ^ 

’fhou WTong’st a gentleman, who la as far 
From thy report, as thou from honom* ; and 
Solieit’st hero a lady tliat disdains 
Thee and the devil alike. — What ho, Fisaiiio ! — 
Tho king my father shall be made acquainted 
Of thy assault; if ho shall tliink it iit, 

A saucy stranger, in his court, to mart 
As in a Romish stew, and to expound 
.His beastly mind to us,— he hath a court 
Ho little cares for, and a daughter wliona* 

He. not refipccts at all. — ^What ho, Pisanio ! 

Iach. 0 happy Leonatus ! I may say 
The credit that thy lady hath of thee 
Deserves thy trust, and thy most perfect goodqess 
Her OBBUt^d credit !— Bles^ live you long ! 

A lady to^ihe worthiest sir, that ever 
Countiy call’d his ! and you his mistress, only 
For the most worthiest fit ! Qivo me your po^on ; 
I have spoke this, to know if your af^co 
Were deeply loot^ ; and shall make your lord 
TW whiw be is, new o’er : j and ho is one 
The truest monner’d ; such fl holy witch, . 

Tliat ^ enchants sodotios into him:* 

' Half aU men’st hearts are his. 

■ Tif ft- You make amends. 


sLINE. [aom VI 

Iach. He sits ’mongst men, like a descended* 
.god: 

He hath a kind exf honour sets him off, 

*Mo{e than a mortal seeming. Be not ongiy. 

Most mighty princesiL, that I have adventur’d 
To try your t^ing^ a false ix^port; which hath 
Honour’d with confirmation your gioat judgment 
In the election of a sir'Bo,|pie, 

Which you know, cannot err: tho love I bear him 
Made me to fan you thus ; but the gods mode you. 
Unlike all others, chafilosg. Pray, your pardon. 
Imo. All ’s well, sir : take my power i’ the court 
lor yours. 

Iach. My, humble thanks. 1 had almost forgot 
To entreat your grace but in a small request, 

And yet of moment too, for it ooncems 
Your lord, myself, and other noble friends, 

Are partners in the busineBs.** 

Imo. Ft'ay,. what is ’t ? 

Iach. Some dozen Romans of us, and your 
lord,— 

The best feather of our wing, — ^have mingled sums ' 
To buy a present for tlio emperor; 

Which I, tJio factor for the rest, have done 
In France : ’t is plate of rare devioo, and jewels 
Of. rich and exquisite form ; their v^ues great ; 
And I am something curious, being strange. 

To liavc thorn in satb stowage : may it please you 
To take them in protection? 

Imo. Willingly ; ' 

And pawn mine honour for their safety : sinoe 
My lord hath interest in them, I will keep them 
In my bedchamber. 

Iach. They are in a trunk, 

Attended by my men ; I will moke bold 
To send them to you, only for this night ; 

1 must aboard to-morrow. 

Imo. 0, no, no. 

Iach. Ycb, I beseech ; orl shall short my word 
By Icugth’ning my return. From Gallia 
I cross’d tho seas on purpose and on promise 
ToLseo your gri^. • 

Imo. • I thank you for your pains ; 

But not away to-morrow 1 
Iach. O, I must, madm : 

Therefore, I shol) beseech jrou, if you please 
To greet your lord with writing, do ’t to-hig^bt ; * 

1 have outstocd’my time ; which is materifll 
To tho tender of our prespt. 

Imo. I win write. 

Send your trunk to mo ; it shall safe be kept, 

And truly yielded you. You are very weloome. 

[JBsKunt, 


Pfrrt folio, (t) PintlbMOiOiwi. « (*) Pint feJIo, , 

in«A Mftlone auotM the Of joung, of oMj ondTeexeibotheMbaatel'* • * 

h Art paitnerf, ae.~] rAe It sii4m toot, ITSo art 

*• That lie did Itt the cfiwral botoBi tdSn gaitnew.” 

vot. Hi 721 18o. 
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ACT 


•SOEKEi 1.— ^Britain, Court 


JBfUer G 1 . 0 TEN and Two Lord^. 

/Blo, Was there ever man had such luck I when 
1 kissed the jack,* upon an up-cast to be hit away ! 
I had a hundred pound on ’t : and then a whore- 
aoa Ji^ckanapea must take me up for swearing ; as 
jf I borrowed mine oaths of him, and might not 
spend ihem at my pleasure. 

1 Loed. What got he by thpt? You l^ve 
broke hk pate with your bowl. • 

2 Lobd. If 1^ wit had been like him 

brcAe k, k would havo run all out. 

Olo. Wh^ a gentlhman disposed to swear, 
k iji oot'for Eny standers-by to curtail his oaths, 
ha? ‘ 

2 Loed. ^ 0 , my lord ; [ilsuk.] nor the 
ears of them. 

CniO.' Whoreson dogl-*-Z give* him satis-* 
{fiction? Would he hM been one of my rank! 

(•) Flnt HtJlo, gau. 

* kUwd tliejAcIt.— 1 IntbcganMoraMtl<M,orJM!i, 

the man bowl whioh ia «tm»l at. m lomeCliMa' termed the 
or ihe /nr*, but more often the WlifreM. 

b And ym crow, cock, with your comb on.] A aotVa oomb wae 
M of the badges er tbe hottiAold tedU and henee the eompeBiid 
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a 


before Cymbeline’t Palm, 

2 Lord. [AsideJ] To have smelt like a fool. 

Olo. I am not vexed more at any thing in the 
earth, — a,pox on 't ! 1 had rather not be so noble' 
as 1 am ; they dare not fight with me, because of 
the queen my mother : every Jack-slave hath his 
belly-fdll of fighting, and 1 must go up and down 
like a cock that noMy can match. 

2 Lord. [Ande,] You jsre cock and capon too ; 
and you crow, cock, with your comb on.^ 

Clo. Sayestthou? 

1 Lord. It is not fit your* lordship should un« 
dertske eveiy companion* that you give offence to. 

Clo. No, I knov( that : but it is fit I should 
commit offence to my inferiors. 

2 LoRr> Ay, it is fit for your lordship only.* 

Clo. Why, so 1 say. 

1 Lobe. Bid you hear of a stranger tii^t^s 
come to court to-night ?t 

Olo. a stranger, and I not know OE^tl 

t*) Old text, IPOS. (t) Old text, te oovrf 

bootmesaynoDymefortimpMtoii. ’ ** 

• ^ompiuilox— ] Ao0BteravtiMiucxpinilm,«q)iivitosttes«r 
lom^idloio. 


’tb 


CTOBEUHB. 

J C-'^] He’s a sttanM follow him- 
jm, and knows it not, 

• 1 There 'e an Italian come ; and. 

. * thought, one W, lMDa{us’*!rriendB, 

^ .c^. Leonoku! a hmuhed rascal; and he’s 
, aaotb^t whatsooJor he be. Who told vou of 
stiwger? 

1 Lobo. One of yotir lordship’s pages. 

Qlo. Tg^ it fit I Went to look upon him ? Ig 
^thore no dmgation in 't? 

1 Lonn. xou cannot derogate, my lofd. 

Oio. Not easily, I think. 

2 Laan. [AMe,^ You are a fool gianied; 

therefore your igsucfl, being foolish, do not 
derogate. " 

TOlo. Come, I’ll go see this Italian: what I 
have lost to-d^ at bowls, I’ll win to-night of him, 

Como, go. 

2 l^RD. I’ll attend your lordship. 

[^Exeunt Clotsn and Jini Lord. 

That such' a crafty devil os is his mother 
Should yield the world this oas ! a woman that 
Boars all down with her brain ; and this her son 
Cannot take two fitmi twenty, fer his heart. 

And leave eighteen. Alas, poor princess, 

Thou divine Imogen, what thou endur’st ! 

Betwixt a father by thy step-dame govern’d ; 

A mother hourly qpining plots ; a wooer. 

More hateful thmi the foul expulsion is 
Of thy dear husband, than that horrid' act 
Of the divorce he’d make I The heavens hold 
finn 

The walls of thy dear honour ! keep imshak’d 
That temple, thy fair mind! that thou mayst 
stand, 

To enjoy thy banish’d lord and this gteat land ! 

[Eixit. 


SCENE IL—The same, A Bedckamher %n 
Cymbeline’g Palace; in one part of U a trwak, 

lifoaBM inker hed teadifng; a Lady aitendinff, 

Iho. Who’g there? my woiten Helen? 

Lady, Please you, madam. 

Imo. What hour is H? 

• Ladt. Alitaost midnight, madam. 

Ixo. I have read three Hbunr, then: mine eyes 
* are weak : 


■ — now eanopM 

Under Ihtw windows, white, an'd hum ue'd 
With hlno of hoavon*# own tinet.] 


[acJBIIfi IL 

Fold down the leaf where I have left : to bed : 
Take not away the taper, leave it bumiug ; 

And if thou canst awoke by four o’ the mock, 
l^pr’ytheo, call me. Sleep hath seis’d mo w^Uy, 
. [JtxitlAdf. 

^ your protection I commend me, gods 1 
fairies, and the tempten of the night. 
Guard me, beseech ye ! 

[670(5)8. Tacbimo steals from the tmnk, 
IxtH. The cridicts sing, and man’s o’er-labour’d 
senso 

^pairs itself by rest. Our Tarquin thus 
Bid softly press the rushes, ere he waken’d 
Tho chastity ho woundcd.-~Cythcrca, 

How bravely thou bccom’st tliy bed I fresh lily, 
And whiter than the sheets ! That 1 might touch! 
But kiss ! one kiss 1 — Rubies unparagon’d, 

How dearly they do ’t I— ’T is her breathing that 
Perfumes tho chamber thus : the flame o’ the taper 
Bows towaid her ; and would uiidcr-pecp her lids. 
To SCO the enclosed lights, now canopied 
Under thes© windows, white, and ozuie lac’d 
With blue of heaven’s own tinct.* — But my design, 
To note the chamber : I will write all down : — 
Such, and such pictures :^thcre the window ; such 
The adornment of her bed : — the arras, figures, 
Why, such, and such ; — and tho contents o’ the 
Btory,— 

Ah, but some natural notes about her body, 

Above ten thousand moaner moveables 
Would testify, to enrich mine inventory i— • 

O sleep, thou ape of death, lie dull upon her, 

And ho her souse but as a monument, 

Thus in a chapel lying ! — Como off, come off ; — 
[Taiin^ off her hraedei. 
As slippery as the Gordian knot was bard ! — 

’T is mine > and this will witness outwardly, 

As strongly as tho conscience docs within, 

To the xqgddiDg of her lord. — On her left breast' 
A mole cinque-spotted, like the crimson drops 
r the bottom of a cowslip ;(1) hero’s a voucher, 
Sfronger than ever law could moke : this secret ' 
Will force him fhink I liave pick’d, tho lock, and' 
ta’crf 

The treasure of her honopr. No mOs6 , — ^To what 
end? ^ ^ 

Wliy should J write this down, that’s' riveted, 
Screw’d to diy memory? — She hatli been readmg 
late • 

Tho tale of Tereus ; hero the leaf ’s* turn’d down 
Where Philomel gavo up ; — I bkvo enoxigh 
To trunk again, and shut the' spring of 


BviHiiSMwan nwint htr qfViMf. 
Etir.ae.!:- 
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lo, In Romeo onA JnUct,** 


"Thyeyee'iefNAotoOfUl,. 

Like deoth, irbon ho ehute up the dap d Ufie.* 

But the beauty of this Ixnoge It not onhaneod hftho Orailpiuo 
tuatloa;^ 

** ■■white and unio, la*P4 

With blue of heaffen'e own ttant.** 
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Sirift, swift, jott dragons of the night, that 
dawning 

Maj hare* the raven’s eye I I lod^o in foar ; 
Though this a heavenly angel, hell is here. 

. {Clock ztnkes. 

One, two, three, — Time, time ! 

{Qoez into tAa Umnk. The scene doses. 


SCENE III . — The savM. An AnUi-dumber 
adjoming Imogen’s Apartments. 

I «• «• 

Enter Clotbn and fioMs. ^ 

a 

1 Low. Your lordship is the most patient man 
in loss, the most coldest'that ever turned up ace. 

•Clo. It would make any mavcold to lose. 

1 Loxu>. But not every man patient after the 
noble temper of your lordship. You are most hot 
and furious when you win. 

Gno. "Winning will put any man into courage. 
If I could get this fbolish Imo^n, I should have 
gold enough. It’s almost mmning, is ’t not? . 

1 Lobd. Day, my lord. . ’ 

Olo. I would tffls music woidd come: I am 

^•) Old text, StfOM. 

h JPUh furstking that pnttg li,— ] Hamoer chanted this to^— 
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advised to give her musjic o’ flumiings ; they say 
it will penetrate. — 


Enter Musicians. 

Como on ; tune. If you can penetrate her witli 
your fingering, so ; wo ’ll try with tongue too ; if 
none will do, let her remain ; but I ’ll never give 
o’er. First, a very excellent g^-conceitod thing ; 
after, a wonderful sweot air, with admirable rich 
words to it, — and then — ^lot her consider. 

Song. 

Eark / hark / the lark at heaven^s geste sings, 
And Thoebus *gins arise. 

His steeds to isater at those springs 
On chaUdd dovfers that lies; 

And teinking Marg-huds begin 
To op }their golden eges ; 

With e^hything that prettg is/' 

Mg ladg sweet, arise : 
arise. 

•! 

So, get you gone. If this penetrate, I will cou- 
sider your music the better : if it do not, it is a 
vice* in her ears, which hoise-hain and calveB’**gots' 

Old test, Mjfiec. 

■With an that ' 


• CTMBELINE 

nor the vdoe of unpave'd eunuch to boot, can 
new amende \Exemi Musicians^ 

0 * a OiOBB* Here comes the king. 

•* Clo. I am glad I was np so late, for that’s 
iho^reason I was up so early: he cannot dioose 
Jbut take this ser^oe I hava done fatherly. 


[SOENB iia 


Emier Ctsibelxnb amd Quben. 

6 ood morrow to younmajosty, and to my gracious 
mother. 

Otm. Attend you hero the door of our stem 
daughter ? 

Will she not forth ? 

€lo, I have assailed her with music,* but she' 
vouchsafes no notice. 

Cym. The exile of her minion is too nc,w ; , 

She hath not yet forgot him : some more time • 
Must wear the print of hjs lemcmbraiico out,t 
And then she ’a yours. 

Qubex. You arc most bound to the king, 
Who lets go by no vantages that may 
l*refer you to his daugliter. Frame yourself 
To orderly solicits and, be fnended 
W'ith aptness of the season ; make denials 
Increase your services ; so seem, as if 
You were inspir’d^ to do those duties which 
You tender to her f that you in all obey her, 

Save when command to your dismission tends, 

And therein you are senseless. 

Clo. Senaolcss I not so. 


Enter v Messenger. 

Mess. So like you, sir, ambassadors from Rome ; 
The one is Oaiua Lucius. 

C/ym. a worthy fellow. 

Albeit he comes on angry purpose now ; 

But that’s no fault of his : we must receive him 
According to the honour of his sender ; 

And towards himself, his goodness forespont on us, 
We must extend our notice. — Our dear son, 
When you have given good morning to your mis- 
tress, 

Attend the queen and us ; wo shall have need 
To employ you towards this Koman.— Come, our 
queen. 

[^Exeunt Cymbbunb, Queen, Lords, 
* • avuf Messenger. 

. Clo. If die lie up, I’U speak with her; if not, 
Let her lie still and dream. — ^By your leave, ho ! — 

[Enoch, 

(*) Old test, muiifik€9, (t) 

<() Pint folio, 

» Fi)n Fo/m It htl* employed a veib. So, 


I know her women are about her : what 
If 1 do line One of their hands ? ’T is gold 
Which bujs admittance ; j oft it doth ; yea, and 
makes 

Diana's rangefs false* themselves, yield up 
Their deer to the stand o’ the stealer ; and ’t is 
gold 

Which mdees the truo man kill’d, and saves the 
thief"; 

Nay, sometime hangs both thief and truo man : 
what 

Can it not do and undo ? I will make 
One of her women lawyer to me ; for 
I yet not understand the case myself. — 

By your leave. [Enoch, 

Enter a Lady. 

Lady. Who ’s there that knocks ? 

Clo. a gentleman. 

Lady. No more ? 

Clo. Yes, and a gentlewoman’s son. 

Lady. That ’s more 

Than some, Whose tailors arc as dear as yours, 
Can justly Ixinst of. What’s your lordship’s 
pleasure ? 

’Clo. Your lady’s person : is she ready ? 

Lat)x. Ay, 

To keep her chamber. 

Clo. There ’s gold for you ; sell me your good 
report. 

Lady. How ! my good name ? or to report of 
you 

'N^liat 1 shall think is good ? — The princess ! 


Enter Imooen. 


Clo. 


Qoc^-inorrow, fairest sister; your sweet 
hand. [Exit Lady. 

Imo. G«od-morrow, sir. You lay out too much 
pains 

Fo( purchasing but tpublo : the thanks 1 give 
I^telling you that I am poor of thauks. 

And scarce can spare them, 

. Clo. * Still, I swear I love ybu. 

luo. If you but jsaid so, ’twero as deep with 
me: • • • 

If you swear still, your recompense is still 
That I legaia it not. 

Clo. This is no answer. 

Iho. But that you shall not say, I yield boing 
silent, 

I would not spe^. I pray you, spare me : ’faith, 
I shall unfold equal '^.iscourtesy 

in MsrlowcTt Tsmbuxlaine the Put I. Act 11. Sc P 

“ And make him fain hie unto the Unoi*' 

7»S 
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To jour best idu jnoss ; one of joar i^reaA knoinng 
Should learn, being taught, ftrbeamnee. 

Clo. To leave jou in jour madnessi/t were mj 
Bin: y ' • 

I will not. - ^ • 

Imo. Fools are not mod fidks. 

Clo. 1>o jou call me fool ? 

Imo. As I am init4f I do: ^ . 

If jou’U be patient, 1 ’ll no more be mad ; 

That cures us both. I am much sorej, sir, 

You put me to forget a ladj’s manners, 

Bj being so verbal : and learn now, for all, 

That I, which knoiV mj heart, do here pronounce, 
Bj the verj truth of it, I care not fcr jou ; 

And am so near the lack of charitj, — 

To accuse mjself, — ^1 hate jou; which I had 
rather 

You felt, than make’t mj boast. 

Ci o. You sin against 

Obedience, which jou owe jour father. For 
The contract jou pretend with that base wretch, — 
One bred of alms, and fostei'’d with cold dishes, 
With scraps o’ the court, — it is no contract, none : 
And though it be allow’d in meaner parties — 

Yet who dian he more mean ? — to knit their souls 
(On whom there is no more dependencj 
But brats and beggary) in aelf-figur'd knot ; 

Yet JOU ore curb’d from that enlargement bj 
The consequence o’ the crown ; and must not soil* 
The precious note of it with a base slave, 

A hilding for a livcrj, a squire’s cloth, 

A pohtler, — not so eminent. 

Imo. Profane fellow ! 

Wert thou the son of Jupiter, and no more 
But what thou art besides, thou wert too base 
To be his groom : thou wert dignified enough, 
Even to tlie point of envj, if ’t were mode 
Conoiparative for jour virtues, to be A;jrd 
The under-hangman of his kingdom ; and hated 
Sfot being preferr’d so well. * 

Clo. The south-fog rot him ! 

Imo. He never can meebmore mischance thati 
eomc 

To be but nam’d of thee. ' His meanest garment, 
That ever hath but clipp’d his bodj, is dearer 
In ni j tespect, than all the hairs above thee, 

Were tttej idl made auch'men. — How now, 
Pisanio ! * • 

4 

Enter PmiNXO. 

Clo. ffis garment / 1 Now, the devil— 

ImO. To DOrothj mj woman hie thee pre- 
sentlj • ' 


Clo. Eii garment f 

Imo. .. I am spri^ irith a fiool ; 

Frighted, and anger’d worse. — ^£h), bid tnj ^omO^ 
Search ibr a jewe}, tHkt foo casnsHj 
Hath left mine aim : it wai thj^mastei^B ; ’dfrew 
me, ' • 

if I would lose it for a revenue 
Of anj king’s in Europe. I db think ^ 

I saw’t this morning : confident I am 
Last night ’twas on mine arm ; I kim’d it 
I hope it be not gone to tell .mj lord * 

That I kiss aught but he. 

Pis. ’Twill not be lost 

* Imo. I hope so : go and scorch. ^ 

[ PiSAMIO 

Clo. You have ohui^d me;— 

Eis meanest garment ! 

Imo. Aj ; I said so, sir : 

If JOU will make’t an action, call witness to’t. 
Clo. I will inform j(pr father. 

Imo. ' Your mother too : 

She’s mj good ladj ; and will conceive, 1 hope. 
But the worst of me. So I leave jou,* sir, 

To the worst of discontent. [ExU, 

Clo. ^ ' I ’U be revenged; 

Hie meanest garment / — Well. * {ExiU 


SCENE IV. — ^Bome. An Apartment in 
Philario’a Bouse. 

Enter Pobthxtmus and Phxlabio. 

Post. Fear it not, sir ; I would I were so sure 
To win tha king, as I am bold her honour 
Will remain hers. 

Phi. What means do jou make to him ? 
Post. Not anj ; but abide the change of time ; 
Quake in the present winter’s state, and wish 
That warmer dajs would come : in these seared 
hopes,* 

I barelj gratifj jour love ; thej failing, 

I must die much jour debtor. 

Pbx. Your veij goodness, and jour eompaxij, 
O’erpajB all I can do. Bj this, jour king 
Hath heard of great Augustus : Oaius Lucius 
Will do’F^ jsornmissiOn throughlj : and 1 think 
He’ll gi'Jkit the tribute, send the arrearam, 

Or look upoh our Bomans, whose temenAraaoe^ 
Is jet frew in dieir grief. 

ro6T. I do believjE^— i* 

Statist though I am none, noT like to be^— 

That this prove a war; and jott diaU hSsar 


(*) OIS 


(t) Pint gonuita. 


• rs ttcM leir'd h«pM.— ] The old text bae. Sopf.’ 

TprVhlti iofgeited, **»tat*dkope§;" vaS tUe dmeBootliiD liean 
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(*) Old text, four. 





The legions,* now in Gallia, sooner landed 
In our not-fefuin^ Britain, than hiave tidings 
Of any penny tribute paid. ^ Our countrymen 
Aje men more order’d than vhen ifulinB Csesar 
Smil’d at their lock of skill, but found their 
courage 

Worthy his frowning at : their discipline 
(Now mingled t with their courage:^) wiU make 
known 

To their approven, they are people such 
That mend upon the world. 

Phx. Seo I lachimo 1 


Enter Iacbiho. 

Post. The swiftest harts haye posted you by 
land ; 

And winds of all the corners kiss’d your sails^ 

To make your yesael nimble. 

Ph|. Welcome, sir. 

Post. I hope the briefness of your answer made 
The speediness of your return, 

- •Iacb. Your lady 

Is one of the fairest that I haye look’d upon. 
PosT.^Aiid therewithal the best; or let her 
beauty 


Ldbk through a casement to allure fhlse hearts, 
And be false with them. 

Iach. Here are letters for you. 

Post. Their tenour good, I trust. 

Iach. ’Tis yery like. 

Phi. Was Caius Lucius in the Britain court, 
When you were tlicre ? • 

Iach. He was expected then. 

But not approach’d. 

Post. All is well yet. 

Spari^les thlif stone as it was wont ? or is it not 
Too dull for your good weai*iiig ? 

Iach. • If I had* lost it, 

I should haye lost the worth of it in gold. 

I ’1^ make a joyrnoy V"^ice as for, 'to enjoy 
A*Seeond nighf of such sweet shortness, which 
Was mine in Brjtun ; for the ring is won. 

Post. The stone’s too hard to come by. 

Iach. « * Not a whit, 

Your lady being so easy. • 

Post. Make not, t air, 

Your loss your sport : 1 hope you know that we 
Must not continue friendl. 

Iach. Ghx>d sir, wc must. 

If you keep covenant. Had I not brought 
The knowledge of your mistress home, I grant 
We were to question farther : but 1 now 
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JPh>fesB myself the wiilner of her honour, , 
Together with yo^iiag; and not thh' linger 
Of her or you, having proceeded but 
By both your wil| ^ ^ 

Post. ' If you' can niehe’t appardht 

That you have tasted her in bed, my hand 
And ring is yours : if not, the ifoul opinion 
You had of her pure'bonour gains i>r loses 
Your sword or mine, or masterlea) leaves* both 
To who shall find th^. 

Iach. Sir, my circumstances 

Being so near tbe iruth as I will make them, 
Must first induce you to bdieve : whose strength 
I will confirm with oath ; which, I doubt not, 
You’ll give me leave to spare, when you shall find 
You noM it not. 

Post. Proceed. 

Iach. First, her bedchamber, — 

(Where, I confess, I slept not;! but^feas, 

Had th^ was well worth watching,*) it was bang’d 
With tapestiy of silk and silver ; the story, 

Proud Cleopatra, when she met her Boman, 

And Oydnus swell’d above the banks, or for 
The press of boats or pride : a piece of work 
So bravely done, so rich, that it did strive 
In workmanship and value ; which I wonder’d ^ 
Could bo so rarely and exactly wrought, 

Since the true life on’t waa — ^ 

Post. This is true ; 

And this you might have heard of hero, by me. 
Or by some other. 

Iach. More particulars 

Must justify my knowledge. 

Post. So they must, 

Or do your honour injury^ 

Iach. The chimney 

Is south the chamber ; and the chimney-pieee, 
Chaste Bian bathing : never saw I fi|;i^s 
So likely to report themselves : the cutter 
Was as another Nature, dumb ; outwedt her, 
Motion and breath left out. 

Post. .This is a thing « 

Which you might from relation Jikbwiso reap, 
Being, 08 it is, much spokd of. . 

Iach. ' The roof o* the chamber 

Witii golden cherubins h ftetled : her andirons, — 
I* had forgot them, — ^wero two*vrinking* Cupids 
Of silver, each on ono foot standings nicely 
Depending on.their brands, 

(*) OM text, bflNw. 

n Wfttohlngr- ] An alliulon to tbo pnettea of tamtog haWkt 
by depriving them of ileep. Bee note (**), p. 681, Vol, I. 

^ Sinea tbo truetUb on^ waa—] CapaU has,— 

** Slneo iba tnia woe to if/' 

Muon would nod,— 

*' Suck the tmo life On’t waa ; " 
and Mr. CoUlei*! annotator,— 

Blnu tiii true lllb oa*t *tww.*' 

To any of tbue we ihonid pmflir,— 


;c 

• [SCBHW IT. 

‘ Post. ' This is her Rumour 

Let it be granted you have seeii, a]Ji,4tbi8y--^ 
praise * . 

Be given to your rpmdMbfance, — ^the description 
Of what is in Camber notMz^g saves 
The wager you have laid. « 

Iach. Then, if you can, 

[JPulimf out ^J^e braeelgt. 
Be pole : I beg but leave to air this jewel ; see ! — 
And now ’tis up again : it must be maxxied 
To that your diamond ; I’ll keep them. 

Post. Jove ! — 

Once more let me behold it : is it that 
Which I loft with her? ^ 

Iach. Sir, — ^I thank her, — ^that : 

She stripp’d it from her arm ; I see her yet ; * 
Her pretty action did outsell her gift, 

And yet enrich’d it too : she gave it me, 

And said she priz’d it once. 

Post. May bo she pluck’d it off 

To send it mo. 

. Iach. She writes so to you, doth she ? 

Post. O, no, no, no! ’tis true. Here, take 
this too ; [Oives iht ring* 

It is a basilisk unto mine eye, 

Kills me to look on’t. — ^Lct there bo no honour 
Where. there is beauty; truth, whore semblance ; 
love, 

Where there’s another man ; toe vows of women 
Of no more bondage bo, to where they afe made, 
Than they are to their virtues ; which is 
notlung 

O, above measure false I 
Phi. Have patience, sir, , 

And take your ring again ; ’tis not yot won : 

It may be probable she lost it ; or, 

Who knows if one of her women, ** being corrupted^ 
Hath stol’n it from her? / 

Post. Very true ; 

so I hope ho came by’t. — B^ my ring : — 
Itender to me some corporal sign about her, 

More evident than this ; for this was stol’n. 

Iach, By Jupiter, I had it from her arm. 

Post. Biwk you, he swears ! by Jupiter^ he 
swears. [sure 

’Tis true; — ^nay, keep the ring — ^’tis true ; X am 
She would not lose it : her attendants are 
All swoi^v^^) and honourable: — ^they induc’d to 
^ steal it ! 

*' since the true llfb on H hat,'* 

But what neoeielty la then tor ohamr The apeeoh wae evl< 
gently IntendeA to m Intetrupied by Foethumua. r * 

e Winking Cupldi— ] BHad Cupida— Cuptgji wlthelMcd cyn. 
a Who know yonoothtr «0aMl^— ] Of waa euppUed by the 
aeoondfolloitheSnthavlng,— 

her woman.** » 

The espraadon to awkward wlihoat the pMpoalUon, nnleia wa 
mad,— 

^ Wkbknowi It ona, her woman baing aenapiadi" fta. 
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SCENE y^The same, AmChsr Boom m the 
same. 


' Aad bj a oteiger !— No/he hath enjoy’d her ; * 

The eS g p Sn a y i e urf her incontmenoy 
J[h thie»— -dbe hath bought the name of whore thus 
•• dearly.— * ’ . • 

There, take thy hire ; and all the fiends of hell 
^Divide themaelres between you I 

Phi. Sir, be patient : 

This is not strong ‘enough to be believ’d 
Of one persuod^ well of— 

* Post. Never talk on’t; 

She hath beon colted by him. 

Iaoh. If you seek 

For further satisfying, — ^undcr her breast 
(Worthy the* pressing) lies a mole, right proud 
Of that most delicate lodging : by iny life, 

, I leas’d it ; and it gave me present hunger 
To feed again, though full. You do remember 
^This stain upon her ? 

Post. Ay, and it doth confirm 

Another stain, as big as hell con hold, 

Were there no more but it. 

Iach. Will you hear more? 

Post. Spare your arithmetic : never count the 
turns; 

Once, and a million I 

Iaou. ' I’ll be sworn, — 

Post. No sweanng. 

If you will swear, you have not done’t, you lie ; 
And I will kill thee* if thou dost deny 
Thou’st fiiade mo cuckold, 

Iach. I’ll deny nothbg. 

Post. O, tliat I hod her hero, to tear her 
Jimb-meal ! 

I will go diere and do*t; i’ the court; before 
Her father;— I ’U do something — [Eaeit. 

Phi. Quitew besides 

The government of patience I — ^You have won : 
Let’s follow him, and pervert the present wrath 
Hci hath against himself. 

■ Iach. With all my heart. 

[EasewU, 


;•) Old text, A«r. 


• SfUer PosTHolibs. 

Post. Is there no way for men to be, but women 
Must be half-workers? We are all bastards ; 

And that most v^erablo man which I 
Bid call my father, was I know not whore 
Wlien I was stamp’d ; some coiner with his tools 
Mode me a countoVfcit : yet my mother seem’d 
The Bian of that time : so doth my wife 
The nonpareil of this. — O, vengeance, vengeance ! — 
Me of my lawful pleasure she restrain’d, 

And pra^d me oft forbearanco ; did it with 
A pudency so rosy, the swcot view on’t 
Might wgU have warm’d old Saturn ; that I thought 
her 

As chaste as unsunn’d snow : — O, all the devils ! — 
Tins yellow lochimo, in an hour, — was’t not? — 
Or less, — at first ? perchance he spoke not, but 
Like a full-acom’d Wr, a Gforman one, 

Cried, 0! and mounted : found no opposition 
But what ho look’d for should opmse, and she 
Should from encounter guard. — Could I find out 
The woman’s part in me 1 for thoro’s no motion 
Thfvt tends to vice in man, but I afiirin 
It is the woman’s part : bo it l^ing, note it 
The woman’s ; flattering, hers ; deceiving, hers ; 
Lust and rank thoughts, hers, hers ; revenges, hers ; 
Ambitions, coveting, ebango of prides, disdain, 
Nice longing, slanwjrs, mutability, 

All faults that maybe nam’d,* nay, that bell knows, 
W’hy, hers, in part or all ; but ratlicr, all ; for 
e’en to vice 

They alre not constant, but are changing still 
One vice, bntiyof a minute old, for one 
Not half BO old os that. I’ll write against tliem, 
Betest tboif, oursc them ; — yet ’tis greater skill 
In a true hate, to pray they have their will ; 

The very devils cannot plague them bettor. \^E3eU, 

a 

(«) Vint fltUo, AJlfaiiltB that iKimi. 
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ACT m. 


SCENE L—NHtajn. A Boom of StaU OymbdJnal’* Pahee. 

Enter, from oat tide, Cskbwjiw, Quxxn, LItm in men'a and triU to eon ^ 

Olotbjj, omd Lords; from the other, Oaids Bo ttemo and heamg m dm Btitaus, 

Ltoiot omd Attendant And oonquei^d it, CasnbelaD, flUM mdo,— 

Fatuous in Oiesara praises, no whit Um 

Cym. Now say, what would Augustas Cie|8ar Than in his feato deserving itj— for Ito » 

with us ? And his succession, granted Borne a 

• Luo. When Julius Ctssar,— iriioee remem- YoarljrihioetiiousandjonBds;wluoMff thee lately 

branceyet Is left Qntendn’A 

Tin 


"» «*•! OTMBBLIHB. (««kb 


\ QmsKN. . And, to kill the marvd, 
he 80 erafit 

- CJm>. Thez]p many Cftsaiy, 

oueh another Julius. Britalin is 
A isdrld by itselft and we.will nothing pey 
Jpor wearing our o^ noses. 

Qubbn. That opportiknity^ 

'Which then they had to take from ’s, to resume 
We have again. — ^Remember, sir, my liege. 

The kings your ancestors ; together with 
The natural bravery of your isle, which stands 
As Neptune’^ park, ribbed and paled in 
With rocks^'Unscaleablo, and roaring waters ; 
With sands that will liot bear your enemies’ Wts, 
But suck them up to the top-mast. A kind of 
• conquest 

Ctesar made here ; but made not here bis brag 
Of and sant, and overoarM : } with shame,— 

The first that ever touch’d him — ^ho was carried 
From off our coast, twice beaten; and his 
shipping, — 

Fdor Ignorant baubles ! — on our terrible seas, 
like egg-shells mov’d upon their surges, crack’d 
As easily ’gainst our rocks : for joy whereof, 

The fam’d Oassi^elan, who was once at point, — 
O, giglot Fortune ! — ^to master Cmsar’s sword, 
Made Lud’s town with rejoicing fires bright, 

And Britons strut 4 q}th courage.(l) ^ 

Clo. Come, there’s no more tribute to be paid: 
our li^ngdum is stronger than it was at that time ; 
and, as I said, there is no more such Ctesars: 
other of ihmn may have crooked noses; but to 
owe sueh straight arms, none. 

Cyri. Sdn, let your mother end. 

Clo. We have 3'et many among us con gripe 
OB hard os Cassibelan : I do not say P am one, 
but I have a hand.-— Why tribute? why should we 
pay tribute? If Gmsar can hide the sun from us 
with a blanket, or put the moon in his pocket, we 
will pay him tribute for fight ; else, sir, no more 
tribute, pray you now. 

Cyic. You must know, 

Till the injurious Eomans did extoi-t 
Thitt tribute footn us, we were free: Osssar’s 
ambition, — 


Which Bwell’d so much that it did almost stretcli 
The sides 0’ the world, — against all colour^ here 
^id put the yoke upon ’s ; which to shake off 
Becomes a warlike people, whom we reckon 
Ourselves to be. then, wo do, to CsDsar.^ 

Our ancestor was that Mulmutius, which ^ 
Ordain’d our laws, — whose use the sword of Cteiar 
Hath too much ^qanglcd ; whose repair and fian- 
diiso ^ 

Shall, by the power»wc bold, be our good deed^ 
Though Rome bo therefor^ angry; — Mulitautius 
made our laws,® 

Who was the first of Britain which did put 
His brows within a golden crown, and call d 
Himself akii)g.{2} 

Lire. 1 am sony, Oymbcline, 

That I am to pronounce Augustus Ciesar, — 
Cassar, that hath more kings his servants than 
Thyself domestic ofiicers, — thine enemy : 

Receive it from me, tlicn : — war and confusion, 

In Caesar’s name pronomico 1 ’gainst thee : look 
For fury not to bo resisted, — l^us defied, 

1 thank thoc for myself. 

Oym. Thou art wolcorae, Cains. 

Thy Caesar knighted me ; my youth I spent 
Mitch under him ; of him I gather’d honour. 
Which he to seek of mo again, perforce, 

Behoves mo keep at utterance.^ 1 am perfect* 
That the Pannonians and Dalmatians, for 
Their liberties, arc now in arms, — a precedent 
Which not to read would show the Britons cold ; 
So Cassar shall not find them. 

Luc. Let proof speak. • 

Clo. HU majesty bids you welcome. Make 
pastime with us a day or two, or longer : if you 
seek us afterwards in other terms, you shall find 
us in our salt-wator girdle : if you beat us out of 
it, it is yours ; if you fall in the adventure, our 
crows shdl fore the better for you ; and there’s on 
end. 

Luc. So, sir. 

OvM. I kno>f* your 'master’s pleasure, and he 
mine : 

All the remain is* welcome. 

* . [B^unL 


• WUk nwk* MMM/MSff*— ] For roch, an emendatlcfn «f 
Hadmer, tha old UAihai, VoKm. 
b “ . 1 ..— which to shake off 

Beeomes a warlike people, whom we reckon 
OunelTii to hn. Sey then, we do, to C*sar.] 

Tho did Int timily, and, no donht. erroneouily, has,— 

« ^ whom wo reckon 

OvMlvM to he, we do. Say then to Cmsar;"— 
end thin la oidliiwiiy pointed,— 

„ whom we reckon 

' , OtocMlTee to be. Wo do eay then,” Sec. 

« wSIcSwemckon 

OnnelTeetohe. 8iay«heD,**lEe. 


belong.” It it plevdnt, and gonnally eafe, to agree with Mr. 
D]ree; but we cannot help thinking the words In question belong 
to the king’s speech, but were traiuposcd through the negUgenoo 
of transcriber or compositor. , 

• Mulmutius made our laws,—] This, with tho next three 
lines, wet perhaps either a portion of the old play upon which 
Shakespeare founded his Cynibelinr,” or of nis own Scat 
sketch, and were Intended to ba superseded by tho pSteylotan 
clause 

*' Our ancestor whs that Mnlmntlas,” Ike. 

A Bthovet me Jteep at utteranea.] Hequina me to gnaid St iho 
extremest peril. To fight d Pouiramee in tho tonmey'wae tn 
oombat to tho death. We meet with the saino enpraaeloB la 
Macbeth,” Act 111. Se. 1 

Rather than so, come firto late the list. 

And champion me to the Klfarmtce.*' > 

9 lam perfect—^ I nm mellaeeuredi 
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[lOMi lY. 


SCENE ll.~ -The iame, AnoiXen Boom in the 
Palace. 

^ Enter Pzaurao, with a letter, ' r , . 

Pis. How! of adultery? Wherefore write 
you not * 

What monster ’s her accuser Vf^-Leonatus ! 

O, master ! what a strange inft^n 
Is fall’n into thy ear I '^at false Italian 
(As noisonouB tongu’d an handed) hath prevail’d 
Ob my too ready hearing ? — ^Disloyal I No : 

She ’s punish’d for her truth, and undergoes, 

More goddess-like than wife-like, such assaults 
As would take in some virtue. — O, my master ! 
Thy mind to her is now as low os were 
Thy fortunes.-— How ! that I should murder her? 
Upon the love, and tnith, and vows, which 1 
Have made to thy command? — ^I, her? — ^ber 
blood? 

If it bo so to do good service, never 

Let me be counted serviceable. How look I, 

That I should seem to lack humanity 
So much as this fact comos to? — [Riding !\ Do't : 
the letter 

That I have eenJt hy her own command • 
Shall give thee opportunity : — O damn’d paper ! 
Black as the i^ that’s on thee! Sonsekss 
bauble, 

Art thou a fcodaiy* for this act, and look’st 
So virgin-like wi&out ? Lo, here she comes : — 

1 am ignorant in what I am commanded. 

Enter Imogbn. 

Imo. How now, Pisanio? 

Pie. Madam, here is a letter from ipy lord. 
1x0. Who? thy lord? that is my lord, — 
Leonatus ! 

O, loam’d indeed were that^astronbrner % 
That knew tiie stars as I his characters ; 

He’d lay the future o^n. — ^Yoif good gods. 

Let what is here contain’d rdish of love. 

Of my lord’s health, his Content,— yet not, 

(That we two are asunder, — let th0 grieve him, — 
(Some griefii are med’dnable; that Is one of them. 


For it doth physio love ;)— bis cODj^t, 

All but in ths^l — Good wax, thy leave 

be ^ • 

You bees that make these lodes of counirolf 

liOvers, n ^ 

And men in dangerous bonds, pray not alike ; ' 

Though forfeiters you cast in-prison, yet * 

You dasp young Cupid’s tables.--i^pod news, 

g^B 1 \Beade. 

"iTtuftes, and yo^vr fathev^e wrath^ ehould hJt 
take me in his dominion^ could not he so cruel to 
me, as you^ 0 the dearest of erkdureSi would even 
renew me wUh your eyes? Take notice that I am 
tn Cambria, at MUJbrd-Haven : what your own 
love will, out of this, advise you, follow. So^he 
wishes you aJU happiness, that remains hyal to 
his vow, and your, increasing in love, 

" LeONATTTS PoBTHtTMUS.” 

O, for a horse with wings I — Ileorist thou, Pisanio? 
He is at Milfbrd-Haven ; read, and tell me ^ 
How far ’tls thither. If one of mean affairs 
May plod it in a week, why may not I 
Glide thither in a day? — ^Then, tijie Pisanio, 
(Who long'st, like me, to see thy lord; wlio 
long’st, — 

O, let me ’bate, — ^but not llkema: — yot long’st,— 
But in a fainter kind : — 0, not like me ; 

For mine’s beyond beyond) say, and speak 
thick,®— 

Love’s oounsdior should fill the bores of hearing, 
To the smothering of the sense, — ^how far it is 
To this same blessed Milford : and, by the Way, 
Toll me how Wales was made so happy as 
To inheritosuch a haven : but, first of all, 

How we may steal from hence ; and for the gap 
That we shall moke in time, from our hepce- 
going 

And our return, to excuse: — ^but first, how get 
hence: 

Why should excuse be born or e’er begot ? 

We ’ll talk of that hereafter. Pr’ythoe, speak, 
How many score* of miles may we woU ride ^ 
’Twixt hour and hour ? 

PYb. One score ’twixt sun and sun, 

Madam, ’js enough for you ; and too much too. 
1 x 0 . ^ execution, man, 



(*) Old text, aecMttt dtwvd by Cepell. 


e Feoduv^] Ftodaiy here em haidly mesa, aa Haomer am- 
BitMd, afandal vumI, ana holding lila aetata hy the tenura of 
•ult and laniea. One algnUleatlon.irtlia void vaa, an offloer 
ippolntad by the Cotitt of Waidt, Henry VXlI.*i reign, to ha 
pr$t9tawUk, and attlolaat fa the Eecdiaaion In ovary county at 
the Snding of offleee, and to glva In evidenea Ihr the Ung . Ha 
appeals to hare bean the Xfehaatoi*a wUaets; and It la net nn- 
llkaly that Sbakeweara, In lefinanea to those nnpopUtar oflabOs, 
uses the void Amrg haib. and Adwarp tai ** The wlntar'a Tala,** 
Act II. Sc. 1 1 — , : 


(0) First folio, sforo. . 

•• Mora, fha'a a traitor, and Gunlllo la 
A ftStroinf vlth beiV— a « 

In the sense ottpftx intettigeneer. Kason, hovevar, eentonda 
that the maaning of tha term, In both thaoa Instanoas, aa vaB as 
in **Xaaniia Ibt Maaeatt^'* Act. II. So. 4, Is ho olhw than cotr 
f0dtr9Ut or ae»»Biplfea/-"and ha may ha ijgfat. 

b Could not be ao croel to ma, aa yon, O tba daaiaat oV aiaa- 
tutaa; vonUtlsvan fanav me vlth yaw avas.1 Not batna vary 
ln»!liglbla|ftl a hM^by^ivaraaly madlflad by the arlilMi.but 

^ Say^ 0 Nid apwihlak,—] 8aahota(o),Tbl, t,p.g9l. 
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OYMBKUNK 
I have heard of riding- 


Act III.] 

Could neyer go bo slow 
4 wagem, 

Arhere horses have been nimbler than the sands ■ 
That run i’ the dock’s fieh^f:— but this is 
• foolery^ — 

^o« bid mj womaif feig^ a sickness ; say 
olie ’U home to her father : and provide me 
presently 

A riding suit, no costlier than would fit 
A fraxil^’s housewife. 

^ JPis. Madam, you ’re best consider. 

Imo. I see before me, man : nor here, nor here, 
Kor what ensues, but have a fog in them 
That I cannot look through. Away, 1 pr’ythee ; 
Do aa 1 bid thee : there ’s no more to say ; 
Acj^essible is none but Milford way, 


SCENE III.— Wales. A Country, 

* 

Mnter, from a Cave^ Belaiuus, Guidebius, and 
Abtxbagus. 

Bel. a goodly day not to keep house, with 
such 

Whose roof’s as {pw as ours! Stoop,* hoys: this 
gate • 

Instructs you how to adore the heavens; and bows 
you 

To a morning’s holy office : the gates of monnrehs 
Aro arch’d sO high, tliat gianto may jet through ^ 
And keep their impious turbans on, without 
Good morrow to the sun. — ^Ilail, tliou fair heaven ! 
We house i’ the rock, yet use thee not 90 hardly 
As prouder livers do. 

Gui, Hail, heaven ! 

AiiT. Hiail, heaven ! 

Bel. Now for our mountain sport : up to yond 
hill, . 

Your legs are young; I’ll tread these flats. 
Consider, 

When you above perceive me like a crow. 

That it is place which lessens and sets off ; 

And you may then revolve what tales I have told 
you 

a Stoop, hoM ; J This is Hanmsf's self^videat oorreetion : the 
014 text MS, Sieepi Bepet, 

b this gate 

■ * {nstruets vou how to £dore the heavens; and bows 70a 

To a morning's holy offloo : thd gates of monamhs 
k Araateh'd 00 hM, that gimta may Jet through 

Apa keep their Imploui turbane on,—] 

Vfehefer hee happily expeeased a almUaridea 

" Tet stay, heaven gatei am sot 10 hl^ly aroh’d 
• . Aa Princea* palleoee. they that enter there 


[SCEEI 111, 

Of courts, of princes, of the tricks in war; 

Tliis service is not service, so being done, 

But being so allow’d : to'apprehend thus, 

•Draws us a profit from all things we see : ) 

An& tofien, to our comfort, shall we find 
The shorded beetle in a s^cr hold 
Than is the full-wing’d eagle. O, this life 
Is nobler, than Attending for a dieck ; 

Hicher, thui doing nothing for a bribe ; • 

Prouder, than rustling in iinpaid-for silk : 

Such gain the of him that makes ’em* fine, 
Yet keeps his book uncross’d : no life to ours. 

Gul Out of your prodf you speok: we, poor 
unfledg’d, 

Have never wing’d from view 0’ tho nest; nor 
know not 

What air ’s from home. Haply this life is best. 
If quiet life be best ; sweeter to yon 
That have a sharper known ; well correspending 
With your stiff age : but unto us it is 
A cell of ignorance ; travelling abed ; 

A prison o’erf a debtor, that not dor^ 

To stride a limit. 

Abv. What should we spoak of 

)^Tien we are old as you? when we shall hear 
Tl]o rain and wind beat dork December, how, 

In ^is our pinching cavo, ^all wo disoourso 
The freezing hours away? We have seen nothing : 
We are beastly ; subtle os the fox for prey ; 
lake warlike as the wolf for what wo eat : 

Our valour is to chose what flics ; our cage 
Wo make a quire, os doth the prison’d bird, 

And sing our bondage freely. 

Bkl. How you speak • 

Did you but know tho city’s usuries,^ 

And felt them knowingly : the art 0’ tho court, 

As hard to leave as keep ; whoso top to climb 
Is certain falling, or so slippery that 
The fear ’s os bad as foiling : tho toil 0’ the war, 
A pain that only seems to seek out danger 
I’ tho name of fame and honour ; which dies i’ 
• tho March,* 

And hath hs oft* a slanderous epitaph 
As record of fais act ; Jft'ay, many times, 

Doth 1 H deserve by doihg'well ; wliat ’s worse, 
Must court’sy at tho «eniufe : — 0 . hoys, this stoiy 
xhe work!' may read in mo : my body ’Tteatk’d • 

(*) Old text, ftiiM (t) Old text, •r, 

non, ^raA«;anil Mr. Collier’p lihnotator, bob. OftheMemM- 
dstfoni, th« orlgliial being of conne 'wrong, wo jmftr Homnir'o 
ifrib*; though we have v«ry little confidence even In that. 

d The cifp* ttauriea,— ] Untriet, in thta Inatanee, would appeit 
to mean nemoie than utageo, nuionut Ice. ; though, in " ICeaanm 
forMeaavre," Act 111. Sc. 2, where the word oeeure eoeminglyla 
the lame general aenae — "Twaa never merry world Of 
two naericf, the menieet waa put down, and the mm allew^ 


Ih order of law a fUtred gown to keep him warm ; H eertajsiy 
beam a particular refeienee to umrg ; tor what jm TMlor, the 
water-poat,in bli <* Waterman'a eult eoncetning PlayfrB,*'ia80l^ 
•* — ana aleepe with a quieter apliftt tim many of mir Arre 
pewud ewog-eieNgfrt that are aecoontod food e«Bnotowik|tqe 
men.” , ? ' 
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Wth ewords ; and my veport was «H,oe 

Emt Mth the best of note ; Cymbelino Wd me • 
^d wh«i a soldier was the theme, ^ * 

Wasnot&roff; then wa#I as a 
Whose boughs' ^d bend with fruit: but in one niffht. 

Ast^ormbbeiy.caUitwhatyouwill, 

Sh^ down my meUow hangings, nay, my Wes. 
And left me bare to weathw. ‘ ^ ’ 

Uncertain &rour I 
Bki. My Wt bmng nothing,— as I have told 
you on^-u. 

But th^wo villains, wliose Mse oaths piwaiPd 


&fore my pmlect honour, swore to Cymbeline 
I was confe’nate with the Bomans: so. 

Follow’d n.y banishment; and, this twenty jeais. 
This rock and these demesnes have been my world: 
Where I have liv’d at honest freedom ; paid * 
More pious debts to heaven dian in all , 

The fore-end of my time.— But, up to foe mouiK 
tains! 

This is net bnaten’ language :— he that «*»tVriL 
The venison first shall be'ifoe lord o’ foe foeat; 

To him the pfoar two shall mimster; 

And ew wilMebrno poison, whidi attenib ' 



^ CYMBELm 


la plaoe of ^ter state. * I’ll meet you in the 
TwejB. 

^ [SiBeunt Quidbriub and ARvnuQua. 

Row hard it is to hide the sparks of nature 1 
ThM boys know Jittle they are^sons to the king ; 
Ror Oymbeline dreams that they arc alive. 

Ihey i hink they are mine: and, though train’d up 
thus meanly ‘ [hit 

P the cave, wherein they bow,* their thoughts do 
The roofs of* palaces ; and nature prompts them, 
in siinplo and low things, to i^nce it much 
Boyond tho trick of others, fjhis Polydore, — 
The heir of Cymbolino and ^itain, whom 
The king his father call’d Guidorius, — Jove ! 
When on my tlircc-foot stool 1 sit, and tell 
Tlia warliko feats I liavo done, his spirits Hy out 
Infe my stoiy : say , — llitis mine enemy fell; 
And ihtis I set my foot on ’s neck — even then 
The,princcly blood flows in bis check, he sweats, 
Strains his young nerves, and puts himself in 
posture 

That acts my woixls. The younger brother, Cadwal, 
(Once Arviragns) in as like a tiguro 
Strikes life into my speech, and shows much more 
His own concciviugr)Hark ! the game is rous’d! — 
O Cymbeline ! heaven and my conscicnco knows 
Thou didst unjustly banish me : whereon, 

At three and two rears old, 1 stole these babes, 
Thinking to bar tfi^ of succession, os 
Thou roft’st mo of my lands. ^Euriphile, 

Thou wast their nurse; they took thee for their 
mother, 

And every day do honour to her grave : 

Myself, Belarius, that am Morgan call’d, 

They take for natural father.— ^The game is up ! 

^ [Exit, 


SCSENE IV . — The same. Near Milford-Havon. 

Enter Fisanio and Imogen. 

Imo. Thou told’st me, when we came from 
horse, the place 

Was near at hand ne’er long’d my mother so 
To see me first, as I liavc now — ^Pisanio, man I 
Where is Posthfimus ? What is in Uiy mind 
That thee stare thus ? Wherefore breaks 

that sigh 

Etm the inward of th^ ? One, but painted thus, 
•'Vftmld be interpreted a thing perplex’d 


Beyond self-explication : put thyself 
Into a ’haviour of less fear, ere wildness 
Vanquish my staider senses. What ’s the matter? 
•Why tenderist thou that paper to me, with 
A look untonder ? If ’t be summer news, 

Smile to’t before; if winterly, thou need’st [hand! 
But keep that count’nance still. — My husband’s 
That drug-damn’d Italy hath out-crafiied him, 

And he’s at some hard point.— Speak, man ; thy 
tongue 

May take off some extremity, which to read 
Would be even mortal to mo. 

Pi8. Please you, read $ 

And you shall find me, wretched man, a thing 
The most disdain’d of fortune. 

Imo. [lietuls.] Tliy mistress^ Pisanto^ hatft 
played the st,rumpet tn my hed : the testimonies 
whereof lie bleeding in me. 1 speak not out of 
weak surmises^ but from proof ae strong cu my 
giief and as certain as I expect my revenge. Thai 
party ihaUy Pisanioy must act for if thy faith 
he not tainted with the breads of here. Let thine 
own hands take avay her life : I shall give thee 
opportunity at Milford-Ilaven : she hath my letter 
for the purpose : wherty if thou fear to shikey and * 
to make me certain it is done, thou art the pander 
to'her dishonouPy and eqmlly to me disloyal. 

Pis. What shall I need to draw my sword ? the 
paper 

Hath cut her throat already. — ^No, ’tis slander, 
Whose edge is sharper than tho sword; whose 
tongue 

Outvenoms all the worms of Nile ; whoso breath 
Bides on tho posting winds, and doth bdio 
All comers of the world ; kings, queens, and states, 
Maids, matrons, — nay, tlie secrets of the grave 
This viperous slander entei's. — ^What cheer, 
mdUam? 

Imo. False to his bed ! Wltat is it to be false? 
To lie in Watch there, and to think on him ? 

To weep ’twixt clock and clock ? if sleep chaige 
• natiq'C, . 

Td bioak it with q feaifel dream of him, 

And cry myself qwakc ?* tliat *s false to ’s bed ? ia it ? 
Pis. Alas, good lady I' (jladhimo, 

Imo. I false ? »Thy 'conscience witness 
Ihou didst accust^him of incontincncy ; * • 

Thou then louk’dst like a villain ; now, methmks, 
Thy favour’s good enough. — Some jay of Italy, 
Whoso mother was .her pointing,'’ hath betray’d 
him ; 


* Wh«nla they how,—] A correction of Warburtone. tho 
aid text hartaf , '* vhereun the Bowe.*" . 

- b Whoee inmher wae her painting,—] The If the 

text be right, la, her painting wae her mother, i.e. ihe le made np 
hbarh. iS eupportofthla tntarpngatlon, Sleeveni cUee a pueage 
mnumflldocSMidy, "-ai^l^ooneeited feattaer-eapi,«^ 
MOisre meet thrir gsmMoJrioe the foUowlng, which And in 
piay*5 ^Mtllahaelmaa Terme,** Act III. So. 1, le 
•dually pertUienta— ** Why ebould noi g woman confc** what 


the iii now, linoe the finest are but deluding ihadowe, begot be^ 
tween tlre-womea and isiSonl far inttanee HeMS their parmit." 
Hanmer reads, *' Whose flathera are her patnllnt.** Capell, 
” Whose f§alhw was her painting.” And Mr. Collier's annotatoir 
proposes a change which eveiy one must admit to be stngalarly 
ttrftlng end ingenious:— ^ 

** Somejay of Ctaly, 

Who motktn ktr mtk pswllng,” Oe. 
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kW U1*J 


[SOB!!^ IT. ' 


Poor I am stale, a garmeat m% of fbduou; 

Aod &r I am richer than to hang by Ihe walla, 

I must be ripp’d :(3) — ^to pieces with me i^O, 
Men’s vows are women’s traitoiB! All good* 
seeming, • 

By thy revolt, O husband, shall be thought 
Put on for villainy ; not bom where’t grows, 

But worn a bait for ladies^. 

Pis. Good nSadam, hear me. 

Imo, True honest men being heard, like fidae 
.dOneas, 

Were, in hia time, thought false: and Sinon’s 
weeping 

Did scandal many a holy tear ; took pity 
Prom most true wretdiednesS': so thou, Posthumus, 
Wilt lay the leaven on all proper men ; 

Goodly and gallant, shall bo fitise and peijur’d. 
Prom thy great &il.r-Oome, fellow, be &ou honest : 
Do thou thy mastei^B bidding : when thou seest 
him, 

A little witness my obedience : look ! 

I draw the sword myself: take it, and hit 
The innocent mansion of my love, my heart : 

Fear not ; ’tis empty of all things but grief : 

Thy master is not there, who was, indeed. 

The riches of it : do his bidding ; strike. 

Thou mayat be valiant in a better cause, 

But now thou seem’st a coward. * 

Pis. Hence, vile instrument ! 

Thou shslt not damn my hand. 

Imo. Why, 1 must die ; 

And if 1 do not by tby hand, thou art 
No serrant of thy master’s : against self-slaughter 
There is a prohi&tion so divine 
That -eravens my weak hand. Come, here’s my 
heart; 

Something ’safore’t;* — soft, soft! we'll no defence; 
Obedient as the scabbard. — What is^icre ? 

The scriptures of the loyal Leonatus, 

All turn’d to heresy? Away, away, • 
Oorruptors of my faith ! you shall'no more 
Be stomachers to my heart Thus may poor fools 
Believe fidse teachers. Though 4hoBO that are 
betF^d • 

Do fed the treason s^rply, yet tfie traitor 
Stands in worse cape of woe ; and tliou, Posthumus, 
That didst set up my disbb^eupe ’gainst 
The king my father, and maket^me put into 
contempt 


The suits of princely fellowp, shslt herea^ find 
It is no act of common passage, bnt 
A strain of rareness : and I grieve myself, ^ . 
To think when thou Shalt be disedg’d by her 
That now thou tir'fet on, how thy memoiy J ' 
Will then he pang’d by me. — ^Ihr’ythee, desjpatch^ 
The lamb entreats the butcher : where ’s thy knife f 
Thou art too slow to do thy mtibter’s bidding, 
When 1 desiro'it too. 

Pis. 0 gracious lady, 

Since I receiv’d command to do this business, 

X have not slept one wink. 

Imo. Do’t, and to bed then. 

Pis. I’ll wake* mine eye-baUs first. 

Imo. Wherefore, then, 

Didst undertake it? Why host thou abus’d 
So many miles with a pretence ? this place ? 

Mine action, and thino own? our horses’ labour? 
The time inviting theo? the perturb’d court, 

For my being al^cnt ; whereunto I never 
Purpose return ? Why boat thou gone so fer. 

To be unbent when thou host ta’en thy stand, 

The elected deer before thee ? 

Pis. But to win time 

To lose so bad employment ; in the which 
1 have consider’d of a course. Gdod lady, 

Hear me with patience. 

Imo. Talk thy tongue weary ; speak : 

I have heard!' fliira-si»impet¥*aad mine ear, 
Therein false struck, can take no greater wound, 
Nor tent to bottom that : but spc^. 

Pis. Then, madam, 

I thought you would not bock again. 

Imo. Most like, — 

Bringing mo here to kill mo. 

Pis. ^ Not so, neither : 

But if I w&re as Vise as honest, titen 
My purpose would prove well. It cannot be 
But that my master is abus’d : ' ' 

Some villain, ay, and singular in his art. 

Hath done you ^th this cursed injury. 

Imo. Some Boman courtezan. 

Pis. No, on my life. 

I’ll give but notice you are dead, and send him 
Some bloody sign of it ; for ’tis commanded 
I should do so : you shall be miss’d at court, 

And that will well confirm it. 

Imo. . . Why, good fellow, 

What skill Ido the while? where bide? how live? 


(« ) Old text. (f ) Old text, maket, conry fn the oniel method of tamiiic the ^wl/^akea htwhl, hy 

^ drorivlns tbemof eleep. (Bee note (e), p. 68S. VoL 1.) » l^lloMte < 

n rn vako mine eye-hidla flnt.] Thte It Inveriebly printed mine eyeMle," than, meant, **ril mevent il^ evns .hp the 
after Hanmer, tortun of my eye-balia.** The vaxy axpnaalon, uiMS* 

oxoept by Mr. Collier. 'whoaSopti the almoailvdktenaaltention -lUtilflvefee f 'v.' 

euggeited hy hla eBniiiaton*^^ And waate ClMaa,hell1aSr alfht," SfO. ' ■ ' y ' 

** in era)l|^iniBa eye-halb Sral. SeeSliohlQadlelonbplny oft*TheBeiari|itGlri,** A«tlT.Se.f t-«> 

Thm li not the eltgbteet ip^ for change of any hind. Wok* It ** til tide to OxOnd, and ipeieb eut mlne tyM, 

ntynonyme fmiiwiag;iShtoiMiehleateelulcalUnnloJU. Bat 1 trill heartheBmamheSdapeah.’' 
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OYMBBLINE. 


jkxys jiL] , 

Op ill my life what oomforti when I am 
Bead to my husband ? 

^ • PtB. ^ If you'll back to tho court^* 

Imo. No ootfrt/no fatheF; nor no more ado 
that harsh, noble, simp^ nothing,-^ 

•That Cloten, whose love-suit hath boon to lue 
•As fearful as a siege. 

Pis. ^ If not at coui’t, 

Then not in Britain must you bide* ^ 

Imo. • Wbei’e tlien ? 

«llath Britain all the sun that shines ? Bay, night, 
Are they not but in Britain ? I’ the world's volume 
Our Britain seems as of it, but not in't ; 

In a great pool, a swan’s nest : pr’ytlice, think 
There’s livers out of Biitain. 

Pis. I am most glad 

Ybu think of otlier place. The ajubassador, 
Lucius tho Roman, comes to Milford-llavcn ' 
To-morrow : now, if you could wear a mind* 
Bai’k as your ibrtuno is — and but disguise 
That which, to appear itself, must not yet be 
But by self-danger ; — ^you should tread a courso 
Pretty,** and full of view : yea, haply, near 
The residence of Posthurous, — so nigh at least 
That, though his actions were not visible, yet 
Report should fender him homdy to your ear, 

As truly as ho moves. 

Iifo. 0, for such means ! 

Though peril to modesty, not dcatli on’t, 

I would advontui*c. 

Pis. Well, then, here’s the point : 

You must forget to be a woman ; change 
Command into obedience ; fear and niconess, — 
The handmaids of all women, or, more truly, 
Woman it pretty self, — into a waggish courage ; 
Ready in gibes, quick-answer'd, saucy^ and 
As quorrelous as the weasel ; nay, you must 
Forgot that rarest troosuro of your cheek, 
E^lposing it, — bai,^0, tho haidor heart! 

Alack, no remedy I — ^to the greedy touch 
Of common-kissing Titan : and forget 
Your laboursomo and dainty trims, wherein 
You made great Juno angry. 

Imo. ^^^y, be brief: 

I see into thy end, and am almost 
A man already. 


[BOaVJB V. 

PiB. Fiist* moke yourself but like one. 

Fore-Jinking tjiia, I have already fit, 

(’Tis in my doak-bag) doiillct, hat, hose, all 
4 That answer to them : would you, in their serving, 
Asid with what imitation you can hoiTOW 
From youth of such a season, 'fore noble Lucius 
Present yourself, desire bis service, tell him 
Wherein you're happy,® — which will make him 
kmiw/ 

If that his head have ear in music.-^oubtless 
With joy ho will embrace you; for he’s honour- 
able, [abroad,® 

And, doubling that, most holy. Your means 
You have me, rich ; and I will never fail 
Beginning nor supplyment. 

Imo. Thou art all the comfoit 

The gods will diet mo with. Pr'ytheo, away : 
There's more to be consider’d ; but we'll oven 
All that good time will give us j/ this attempt 
I'm solilier to, and will abide it with 
A prince's courage. Away, T pr'ythee. 

Pjs. Well, madam, wo must take a short fare- 
well ; 

liost, being miss'd, I he suspected of 

Your carnage from tho court. My noble mi'itress, 

ITorc is a box ; [ had it from the queen ; 

What 's in 't is precious ; if you are sick at sea. 

Of stouiach-qiialm’d at land, a dram of this 
Will drive away distemper. — T'o some shade, 

And fit you to your manhood : — may tho gods 
Direct you to'llio best ! 

• Imo. Amen : I tliank thee. 

lEjceimL 


SCENE V.— Britain. A Room in Cymbeliue’i 
• PaloAX. 

Enter CyjiDKLiNE, Qubr^, Clotkn, Lucivs,an<2 
Lords. 

Cym. Thu»^ far ; and so farewell, 

*Luc. * . Thanks, royal sir* 

My emperor hatl) wrofe ; 1 must from hence ; 
And am right sorry that* 1 must report yo 
My master’s cnemys 


■ if wu eouid war a mind 

Dw*, ao.] 

“To a dark mindt" Johnson lenmrks, “ Is to 
Impenatnblo to the soerch of otheis. Darkneu, 
mind, it sscrmv; applied to the/or/«M, is obremritg. 
iMrtreTer, sttspeoted “mind" to he an error of thespceie, and 
wonld ratd,— 

** -..M If you could wear a mien 
*I>ark,*'fro. 

h Md/att efev ;] Mr, CoUier’e ennotator proposes to 

view;*' 


G frAcr«<»yov'rf happy, ] L e. accemp/Msd, 

4 ® — rhieh will tnnka him know. 

If that li head have ear In musle,— ) 

This is the reiuUng of the ild text; the modem, following Mm* 
tner, has,- 

« whieh poii'W makahim know i • 

or, 

H nrhich, fom will make him know; ** 


iiBdtlwb(lm» 
VOL. n. 
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bnt neither is satlsfkctory.. We might perhaps eomo nearer 4o 
vshakespeare by reading,—** Which wiU make him 6ev,” La. te- 
o/ias, jfMd, frc. ; a change supported by,-* 

** Orpheus, with his lom, it^ade treaa 
And the mountaia-tiqM that ftoeae 
Jfotp themselves, whigs btdid sing. 

JFek r/i/. AeUlI.ie,l. 

e Abroad,—] DMurud, rafMdad, 
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CTMBBLINB. 


. AOV Ill.J 

Ctm:. Cor sabjects, tit, 

Will not endure hia yoke; and for ourself 
To ahow lees soTereiguty than theyi must needs 
Appear unkinglike. 

Luo. So, sir ; I desire of you * 

A conduct over-land, to Milford-Haven. — 
Madam, all joy befall your grace, — and you ! 

One. My lords, you are appointed for that 
office, 

The due of honour in no point omit. — 

So, farewell, noble Xiucius. 

Luo. Your hand, my lord. 

Old. Beccive it friendly : but from this time forth 
I wear it as your enemy. 

Luc. Sir, the event 

Is yet to name the winner : fare you well. 

Cyv. Leave not the worthy Lucius, good my 
lords, 

Till he have croasM the Severn. — Happiness ! 

lEjseurU Lucius and Lords. 
Que£X. Ho goes hence frowning : but it 
honours us 

That wo have given him cause. 

Clo. 'Tis all the better ; 

Your valiant Britons have their wishes in it. 

Cym. Lucius hath wi'ote already to the emperor 
How it goes hero. It fits us therefore ripely 
Our chariots aud our horsemen be iu readiness : 
The powers tliat ho already hath in Gallia 
Will soon be drawn to head, from whcnco ho moves 
His war for Britain. 

Qukew. ’Tis not sleepy business ; 

But must ho look’d to speedily and strongly. 

Oym. Our expectation tliat it would bo thus 
Hath made us forwaid. But, my gcntlo queen, 
Where is our daughter ? She hath not appear’d 
Before the Homan, nor to us hath tender’d 
The duty of the day : she looks* us l&o 
A thing more made of malico than of duty ; 

We have noted it. — Call her before us; ’mr 
We have been too slight in sufferance. 

[JSxU an Attendant. 
Quebk. , ' Hoyal sir, 

Since the exile of Posthumds, most retir’d 
Hath her life been : the core whereof, my lord, 
’Tis time must do.t. Betoeoh your majesty. 
Forbear sharp speeches to her f riie’s a lady 
So tender of rebukes, tliat words are stroke8,t 
And strokes death to her. 


S&-Mer Attendant. 

Cnr. Whore is she, sir? How 

Gan her contempt be answer’d ? 

O) FlnttSUo,tir0ifci 

* Foc*1 i. t. 
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[soxas ▼. 

Atten. Please you, sir. 

Her chambers are all lock’d, and there’s no answer 
That will be given to the loud’st* of noise we makdl r 
. QuExy. My lord, When* last I went to visit her;' 
She pray’d me to e^ise her keeping close ; • 
Whereto constrain’d by her infirmity. 

She should that duty leave unpaid* to you, * 

Which daily she was bound to proffer : 

Sh&wish’d me to make known; but our great court 
Mode mo to blame in memory. 

Cyh. Her doors lock’d?^ 

Not seen of late ? Grant, heavens, that which I fear 
Provo false t [JBxU. 

Queen. Son, I say, follow the king. 

Olo. That man of hers, Pisanio, her old servant, 

I have not seen these two days. 

Quern. • Gp, look after. — lExU Olotun. 
Pisanio, thou that stand’st so for Poathumus I — 

Ho hath a drug of mine ; I pray, his absence 
Proceed by swallowing tliat ; for he believes 
It is a thing most precious. But for her, 

Where is she j ‘ Haply, despair hath seiz’d 
he 

Or, wing’d with fervour of her love, she’s flown 
To her desir’d Posthumus : gone^she is, 

To death, or to dishonour ; and m/end 
Can make good use of either : she being down, 

I have the placing of the British^crown. 

Re-enter Cloten. 

How now, my son ? 

Olo. ’Tis certain she is fled : 

Go iu and cheer the king, he rages ; none 
Dare comepbout^him. 

Queen. All the better : may 

This night forestall him of the coming day I 
Clo. 1 love and hate her : for* riie’s fair iuzd 
royal, 

And that ahe hath bU courtly parts more exquisite 
Than lady, ladies, woman ; from every one 
l^e best she hath, and she, of all compounded, 
OutsellB them all, — love her therefore ; but, 
Disdoiniug me, and {browing favours on 
The low Posthumus, slandei^s so her judment, 
That what’s else rare is chok’d ; and, in mat point, 
I will cone' ide to hate her, nay, indeed, 

To bo rcvvhg’d upon her. For, when fools 
Shall— 

% 

Enter Pisanio. 

Who is here? What ! are you paokiqg,^ alitab? 
Comenither: ah, you precioqs j^uderl.YiHa^,,.' 

(*) Oldtsxtr/eiiS. 

^ Pldklttyi<^) Pktnug, eosIrMiHfi MOosiiVt ^ 



CTMBSLtNE. 


ACT V[I.J 

'Where ia thy lady? In a word ! or else 
Thon art straightway with the fiends. 

^ • Rs. 0, good my lord I 

•• Cto. Whera is thy lady 9 or, by Jupiter 
I ^11 not ask agmn ! Close jMain, 

I’ll have this s^ret from thy neort, or rip 
heart to find it. Is sho with Poathumus, 
From whoso so many weights of baseness cannot 
A dram of worth be drawn ? ' 

Pis. • Alas, my lord, 

•How can sho be with him? "When was she 
miss’d ? 

He is in Borne. 

Clo. Where is she, sir? Come nearer ; 

Ho farther halting : satisfy me homo 
What is become of her ? 

TPis. O, my flll-worthy lord ! 

Clo. All-worthy villain 1 

Discover where tliy mistress is, at once, 

At the next word, — no more of wortky lord^^ 
Speak ! or thy silcnco on the instant is 
Thy condemnation and thy death. 

PiB. Then, sir, 

This paper is the history of my kiiowl<^ge 
Touching her flight. [Presenting a letter, 

Clo. • * loot’s scc’t: — I will pursue her 
Even to Augustus’ throne. 

Pis. [daiicfe.] Or this, or perish. 

She’s far enoughV^^nd what he learns by this, 
May prove his travel, not her danger. 

Clo. Hum I 

* Pis. [Asuh,"] I’ll write to my lord she’s dead. 
O Imogen, 

Safe mayst thou wander, safe return agen ! 

Clo. Sirrah, is this letter true? 

Pis. Sir, as 1 think. 

Clo. It is Posthumus’ hand; I know’t. — Sir- 
rah, if thou wouldst not be a villain, but do mo 
tryk service, undergo tlioso employments wherein 
1 should have cause to use thee, with a serious in- 
dustry,— that ia, what viUainy soo’er I bid thee do, 
to perform it directly and truly,— I would think 
thee an honest man ; thou shouldst neither want 
my means for Ihy relief nor my voice for thy pre- 
ferment. 

Pis. Well^ my good lord. 

Clo. Wilt thou serve mo ? — for since patiently 
and constantly thou hast stuck to the bore fortune 
of that beggar Posthumus, thou const not, in the 
course of gndatude^kbut be a diligent follower of 
' nfltoe,— wilt thou serve me ? 

% Pm. pir, I will. 

OniO. Give me thy hand; here’s my purse. 
/ Hast any of thy late masters garments in thy 
'possession?' 

^ Pm. I have, my lord,ut my lodging, the same 
suit he wore when he took leave of my lady ^ 

aisbW 

m 


[BCEUn YL 

Clo. The first service thou dost me, fetch that 
suit hither: let it be thy first service ; go. 

Pis. I shii^, my lord. . [Exit, 

Clo. Med ihfe at MUford-JIaim : — foigot to 
ask him one thing; I’ll rcineuibrr't nnoii even 
there, thou villain Posthumus, will 1 kill thcc. — 
I would tliesc gannents wero come. Sho said upon 
a time, — the hittemess of it I now belch from my 
heart, — ^that sRo held Uio very gannent of Posthu- 
mus in more respect than my noble and natural 
person, together with the ndomniont of my quali- 
ties. With that suit upon my hack, will 1 ravish 
her: first kill him, and in her eyes; there shall 
she see my valour, which will then he a torment to 
her contempt. He on the ground, niy speech oi 
insultment ended on his dead body, — and when my 
lust hath dined, (which, os I say, to vex her I 
execute in, the clothes that she so praised)^ to 
court I’ll knock her back, foot her home again. 
She hath despised me rojoicin^y, and I’ll he merry 
in my revenge. 


Re-enter Pisakio, with tlu dc^hu. 

Be those the garments ? 

* Pis. Ay> ™y noble lord. 

Clo. How long is ’t since she went to Milford- 
Haven ? 

Pis. Sho can scarce be there yet. 

Clo. Bring this apparel to my chamber ; that 
is the second tiling that I havo commanded thee ; 
the third is, that thou wilt be a voluntary mute to 
my design. Bo but duteous, and true piefcnncnt 
shall tender itself to thee. — My revenge is now at 
Milford : would I had wings to follow it I — Come, 
and be true. [Ex^, 

Pis. Tholi hidd’st me to my loss : for, true to 
theo 

Wero to prove false, which I will never be, 

To him that is lyost true. — To Milford go, 

Aqd find not her whom thou piirsu’st.— Flow, 

• flo^ 

You heavenly filcssiags ou her! — ^Tliis fool’s 
spcci . 

Be cross’d with slofineBs p lahqgr be his meed I 

« * 4 • [Exit* 


SCENE VI.— Whales. Ee/are the 
Bclorius.* 

Enter Iiid^XN, in hoj^e dothet, 

bco. 1 see a man’s life fea Mious one : 

I have tir’d myself ; and fert^nights tosher 
Have made the ground my should m 4dek, 

3b 2 




^ that mj resolu^ hdpa nih.«-Milford, 

Wnen from the moimtain-tra Fisanhi^show’d thee, 
1 hott wart within a ken : 0 Jove I I think 
^ndati^ fly the wretorfed ; each, I mean. 
Where th^ ghoqld bo reliev'd. Two bemars 
told me * ^ 

I could not miss my ^y; wiU poor follw lie, 

A A • ^wtiono bh them, knowing 't is 
^mahmont or trial?. .. Yesj no wAder, 

^n ones apri^teU true; tobmae in fiilnffit 

g^^^.t^i^neodjandfelSlKH! ® 

Ea wane m kings Wan beggaiB.— Mv dear lord I 
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Thou art cne o' the ftlae ones: now I think on 
Vee, 

My hunger^ gone ; but oven before, I waa • 

At point to sink for fijod.— Bat what ia thia ? 
Here is a path to 't : is somo savage hold : * ' 

Iwere boat not call; I dare not call: yebfommo, 
^ dean it o'erthrow natnie, makes it valiut 
Plenty, and peace, breeds cowards; hardnesa ever 
Of hardiness is mother.— Ho 1 who 'a hetw? 

« any thing that 's dvil,' apedc;— if aavatie— ’ 
or lende^Ho I*-No ansirer? tbfflt I*U 
enter. 





AW yiO . • , OYMBBlInirE. 


ISUESIB YU 


* Best draw mj«sWord; and if ouno enemy 
But fear tiho sword like me^ he HI scarcely look 
• on^t.- 

%a(diafoe,goo^hcavensl • [Goes into ihi cave. 


• JBnter BBLABitrs*GmDBxuus, and AnvtaAGUs. 

Bel. You. Polydoro, have prov*d best woodmani 
and 

JVre master of tho feast : Gadwal and I 
Will play the cook and seirant ; ’t is our match : 

* The sweat of industry would dry and die. 

But for the end it works to. Como ; our stomachs 
Will make what ’s homely, savoury : weariness 
Cap snoro upon the flint, when resty* sloth 
' Fiads tho down pillow hard.— Now, peace be here^ 
Poor house that kcep’st thyself ! 

Gui. 1 am throughly weary. 

Any. I am weak with toil, yet strong in apiie- 
tite. 

Gvi. Thero is cold meat i’ the cave ; wc *11 
browse on that 

Whilst what wc have kiird bo cook’d. 

BeXi. Stay ; come not in : 

• • [Lofikin^ in. 

But that it eats our victuals, 1 should think 
Hero were a fairy. 

Gui. What 's the xn|tter, sir ? 

Bel. By Jupiter, an angel I or, if not. 

An earthly paragon ! — ^Behold divineness 
No elder than a boy I 


Re-enter Imogen. 


Imo. Good masters, hatin mo not : 

Before I enter’d here, I call’d ; and thought 
To /have begg’d or bought what 1 have took: 
good troth, 

1 have stolen nought ; nor would not, though I 
had found 

Gold strew’d i’ the floor.- Here’s money for my' 
meat: 

1-would have left it on tho board, so soon 
As I had made my meal ; and parted 
With prayers for the provider. 

Got. Money, youth? 

Ai^. All gold and silver rather turn to dirt ! 
As ’tia no better reckon’d, but of those 
-Wbo worship dirty gods. 


H 1 2 )*//, Miff, perhmps wwoiy, sloth, 

h 1 bid tktf you M I'd bay.] The old test hu,— “ 1 hid voa 
M / de b^.* We tfe net letlsfled that the pteseat efflendnloit, 
wbieli le Tynrhltt'e, giTet us whet the euinor wrote, but huTe 
.Qooe better to eOhr. 

That aethlng-glft of diflhrlii^puitudei,H 
fhebbald letaii,— "deArMg maltitudes," ead Haamerand 
, SwtoB ftlw htnh, Bat may not the error lie in "multitai 


Imo.^ I see you are angry*: 

Enow, if you kill me for my fault. I shoum 
Have died had I not mode it. 

Bel. Wliithor bound ? 

Jmo. To Milford-ITaven. 

Bel. What’s your name? 

Imo. Fidelo, sir: I havo a kinsman who 
la bound for Italy; he embork’d at Milford; 

To *.vhom being going, almost spent with hunger, 

I am fall’ll in this offence. 

Bel. Pr’ylhoo, fair youth, 

Think us no churls, nor mcosuro our good minds 
By this rudo place wo live in. Well encounter’d! 
’T is almost night : 3 ’ou shall havo better cheer 
Ere you depart ; and thanks to stay and eat it. — 
Boys, bid him welcome. 

Got. Were you a woman, youth, 

I should woo hard but be your groom : — in honesty, 
I bid for you os I ’d buy.** 

Anv. I’ll qmkc ’t my comfort 

lie is a man ; I’ll love him as my brother : — 
And such a welcome as I ’d give to him 
After long absence, sucli is yours : — most welcome ! 
Bo sprightly, for you fall ’mongst friends. 

Imo. ’Mongst friends, 

If brothers, — [Aatc2?.] Would it had been so, 
• that they 

Hud been my father’s sons I then hod my prize 
Been less ; and so more equal ballasting 
To thoo, Posthumus. 

Bel. He wrings at some disti'esa 

Got, Would I could free ’t ! 

Abv. Or I ; whate’er it be, 

What pain it cost, what danger ! Gods 1 
Bel, Hark, boys. [ Whiifpering. 

Imo. Great men, 

That had a court no bigger than this cave, 

That did attend themselves, and had tho viiiuc 
Which their own conscienco scal’d tliem, — laying 
•by ^ 

That nothing-gift of differing multitudes, — ^ 
Could not out-pcer these twain. Pardon mo 
•* godk! * 

I’d change my so*x to be companion with them, 
Since Ijeonatus^ false. . 

Bel. ^ It shall bp sn. 

i^oys, we ’ll go dyess our hunt. — Fair yguth, come 
in:. 

Discourse is heavy, fasting ; when we have sapp’d, 
AVe ’ll mannerly demand thee of thy^ story. 

So far as thou wilt speak it. ' 


rtther than In tha preceding word I '* Dlfltolng MmUltodM," or 
**'dcfwlfv maltitudei," in a very dubloot ourawton. Imogon 
iff fftruefc with tho onerous eourteiy and iptrit of tho oowg 
ODoantotneerff, and iTio redecU ft at even princai or nphioMen 
plaeod aa they an (setting aiddf tho woTthfeaa eonaldoiniloffi of 
difettnt mtk ) could not outihbio thne poaiant youtho. Dnon It 
not aypoar, thon, more than prohobM UtM Shakof pean wroio — 


That nothing- gifted dll 


741 



• • V 

Act Itt] OyjffBELINE. ^ * , [8OB119 VII 


Qyx. Fray, draw Doar. 

Aav. The night to the owl, and mom to the 
lark, less welcome^ 

Iko. Thanks, flir. 

Abv. 1 pray, draw near. [Exeunt. 


SCENE Yll. — ^Bome. A fntflic Place, 

Enter Two Senators and Tribunes. 

1 Ssir. This is the tenour of the empdlror’s 
writ,— 

That rince the opnunon men are now in action 
’Gainst the Paimonians ^d Balmatians, 

And that the legions |iow in Gallia are 


Full weak to undertake bur wan against 
The fall’n-off BHtbns, that we do mcite 
The gentry tt> this business. !Se creates 
Lucius pro-coiSsul : and to you th^ tribunes, 

For this vnmediatej^vy, he commends^ ^ 
His absedute^mminionr Lon^live Gassar ! 

Tbi. Is Lucius general of the forces? 

• 2 Sen. Ay. 

Tin. Bepainmg now in Gallia? 

h Sen. With those legions 

Wlpch I have spoke of, whereunto your levy 
Must be supplyant : the words of your commission 
Will tie you to the numbers, and the time 
Of their despatch. 

TUt. We will discharge our duty. [Exeunt, 

«'*bommen 4 fi^] An emendation dne to Warlnirton, tho old 
teat reading, ^^eommandi." 




ACT IV. 

SOSNS I*— Wales. Ths FcreAy naar iKt ^nvt of Belarius. 


SfiUpt Clotsv. 

Olo* I am near to the place whera they 
meet, PSaaiuo l^ve mapped it trulv. How lfc 
Us gannents asm me I 'V^y should his miatresSi 
who wia nutde by him that made the tailor, not be 
fit toot the rather, — saving reverence of the word, 
•— ^cr ,^ie said, a woman’s fitness comes by fits. 
TbvfU X must play the workman. I dare speak 
rt is not vain-gloty for a man 
ind hie ^aaa to confer in his own chamber, — I 
mean, the lines of my body are as well drawn 
Us; no less ypHngf more strong, not beneath him. 
U* him ii| the advantage of the* 

AlHwawavaiiMBtjh sMtanl uxvlvefii uid morarernttkAbiviad 
ThAtU, AqvAllj fliinUUir utth ordinary war- ^ 


tune, above him* in birth, alike oonvenant itt 
serviocs, aiid«more remaikable in single 
"oppositions:* yet this impersevenint^ tfamff loves 
him in my despite. What mortality is! Posthomus, 

r 'bood, wUch now is gibing upon thy shoul- 
^ shall Vithin tlii^ hour be off; thy mistress 
thy ffonhents cat to pieees bdfore thy 
face: 'and oU tliis done, spurn her home to her 
father, who may, haply,' Y)e a little angry fer mj 
so rough usage ; but my mother, having power m 
his testinoss, shall turn oil into mjeomiimdations. 
lly horse is tied up safe: ont,'BWord,. Sad to a 
sM purpose I Fortune, put ^blm intb my himd I 
Tma Is' the very description of their mSset^-pIsioey 
.and the fellow dares not dooeive me. ' [Xxiu 

Sba. aaft more dlttlnnlAhad tor ilagla tMmtan 
b ImpertcvaraBt—j Iw^treaplh§, wMmnikg, 
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CYMBELINE. 


[SOltKfi II. 


SCENE II . — ThA same. Brfort Hie Cave of 
BelarinB. • 

Enter, from the Cave, Bklabius, OuidebiuBj 
AhvibaquSi and luoaEN. 

^ • 

Brx.. [To Imogen.] You are not well : remain 
• here in ,ihe cave ; 

Wo ’ll oomo to yon after hunting. 

Any. [To Imogen.] Brother, stay hero: 
Are we not brotheie? 

Imo. So man and man should be ; 

But clay and clay diflSi^ra in’ dignity, 

Whoso dust is both alike. 1 am very sick. 

Qr 7 i. Go you to hunting ; I ’ll abide with him. 
Imo. So sick I am not, — yoi I am not well ; 
But not so citi^n a wanton, as 
To seom to die ere sick : so please you, leave mo: 
Stick to your journal course ; the breach of custom 
Is breach of all. I am ill, but your being by me 
Cannot amend me : society is no comfort 
To one not sociable ; 1 am not very sick, 

Since I can reason of it. Pray you, trust mo 
hei*© : 

I ’ll rob none but myself $ and let me die, i 
Stealing so poorly. 

'Gui. I lovo tlicc ; I have spoke it : 

llow much the quantity, the weight as much, 

As I do love my father. 

Bel. What? how? how? 

Aby. If it bo sin to say so, sir, I yoke me 
In my good brother’s fault : I know not why 
I love this youth, andT have heard you say, 

Ijovo’s reason ’s without reason ; the bier it door, 
And a demand who is ’t shall die, Idd say, 
Myfaiher, not this youth, 

Bel. [Aside.’\ O noble almin ! 

0 worthiness of nature I breed of gieatness I 
Cowards hither cowards, and base things sire base: 
Nature hath meal and Wn* contctnpt and gwe. 

I ’m not their hither ; yet who'this should be 
Both miracle itsdf, lov’d before me. — 

’T is the ninth hour o# the morn J 
Anv., • , Brother, foielrj^. 

Imo. I wish ye spoit. • 

Aby, You, health. — So please you, sir. 

Imo. [A^.I llieseeue kind creatures. Gods, 
what lies I have heard I 
Our courtiem say all ’a savage but at court : 
Experience, O, uou disprov’st report 1 
The imjperions seas breed monsters ; for dm dish. 
Poor tnbutary rivers as sweet fish. ' V 

1 am sick still, heartniick s — ^Pisanio, 

' I’n now taste of thy drug. [AaelZIoifo loaia; 
Gm. I could not stir him: 

744 


He said he was gende, but unfortunate, 
Bishones^ afficted, but yet honest. 

Aby. tiius did he answer me ; yet said, herq- 
after ' • * t 


I might know mofo. 
Bel. 


the field, to the Jfield!-^ 


We *11 leave you for this time ; go in and rest. * 
Aby. We ’ll not bo long away. 

Bel. Pray, tie not sick, 

For you must bo our housewife. 

Imo. Well or ill, * 

I am hound to you. 

Bel. And shalt be ever 

• [Exit Imogen into the cave, • 

This youth, howe’er distress’d, appears ho hath 
had . ^ 

Good ancestors. 


Aby. How angel-like he sings ! 

Gui. But his neat cookery I he cut our roots in 
characters ; 

And sauc’d our broths, as Juno hod been sick 
And he her dieter. 

Aby. Nobly he yokes 

A smiling with a sigh, — as if sigh 
Was that it was, for not being such a smile ; 

The smile mocking the sigh, tlhtfit would fly 
From so divino a temple, to commix 
With winds that Bailors rail at. 

Gui. I do note 

That grief and patienoe, rooted in him* both. 
Mingle their spurs together. 

Aby, Grow, patience ! t 

And let the stinking elder, grief, untwine 
His peiishing root with the increasing 
Bel. It is great morning. Come, away 
Who ’s there? 


Enter Clotkn. ^ j. 

Olo. I cannot find those runagates : that villaih 
Hath mock’d me : — I am faint. 

Bel. Those runagates I 

Means ho not us ? I portly know him ’t is 
Cloten, the son o’ the queen. 1 four some ambush. 

I saw him not these many years, and yet 
I know ’t is he.— W e are held as outlaws :-4imioe! 

Gui. He is hut one : you and my brother sesrdi . 
What comYanioB are near: pray you, away; 

Let me cJbhe with him. t 

[ExmU Bblabiub and AbySugus. 
Clo. Soft! — ^Whatareyoa . 

That fly me thus? some villain mountain^? : ' , 
1 have heard of such,— What slave art tbm ? * 
Out. ^ A thing 

llore slavish did I ne’er, than answering 
A slave, wiihoata knock. 

(•> Oldttzl, iSMk 
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• -11 . ' "* » wbber, 

I « ^dhui jieU thee, thief J 
to .thee? what art thou 2 HoTe 


^ aa thine ? a heart a» Mg ? 


I Pto > 

iTnnvr^J* X 1. ’ Thou villain basOi 

^*Gra*^ *”® *w>t bjr my clothes ? * 

, Vw|, ae It eeejuB, make thee. 
%^wdeth«mnot. 

Honop, them, aud^h 



AffI IT.J 


OtMSELINK. 

j-"-' 

Tiiou art floma 


The mon that gava them thee, 
fool ; 

T am latb to beat thee. 

Olo.- Thou bjurioaa thief, 

Hear but mj name, and tremble. ^ 

Got. What’s thy name? 

Cto. Cloten, ihou villain ! 

Gvi. Cloten, thou double villain, be thy name, 
I cannot tremble at it ; were ’t toad, or adder^ 
spider, 

’T would move me sopeer. 


Oi.o* 


thy further fear,' 


Nay, to'thy mere eoelbBion^ thou shalt know 
I^m son to the qifoen. 

Gur. I/m sorry for ’t ; not seeming 

So worthy as thy bii&. 

Olo. Art not afdard? 

Gm, Those that I revorence, those 1 fear^die 
wise: 

At fools 1 laugh, not fear them. 

Olo.' Diethedeaftl 

When I have slain thee with my proper hand, 

I ’U follow those that even now ded hence, 

And on thf gates of Lud’s town set your heads: 
Yield; rustic mountaineer ! figh^. 


tU'^Ur 9Bi4Bius.an^ AnviRAaini, i 

Bvu No company’s abvead. 

Abv. None in the world ; you did mistake him, 
sure. 

Bel. 1 cannot tdl t long is it since I saw him, 
But time hath nothing blumX those lines of favour 
Which dien he wore | the spatches in his voice. 
And hunt of speaking, were as his : I am absolute 
*T was very Cloten. 

Anv. In this place wc^lcft them : 

I wicA my brother moke good time with him, 

. Ifon say he is so fell. • 

Bel. Being scarce made up, 

I mean to man, ha apt apprehension 
Ot roaring terrors, W dcfoct\)f judgment, \ 

la oft the sanoe* of foar.— ;|But dee, thy brother« 

» 

ff • 

Me^etUer OtJibsBiinC headf^ ^ 

Gol This Oloten was a fool, an eiApty purse,—* 
!tliere was no money in’t s^not Hercntes 

^ (tPifSt MU4f c//Mf .] 

!%• oUtirtiaaL^'Ois MVMof fear.** thtdlffctoipposttflof whloa 

TheolNiiafan<k«iiiwdi4 to Im^ s pafeMife IW 

mdlxif I— <- 

^ iadsnwrt 
It qft tha ailMa sf iSr/' 

Thv dlStoulty apmwa to a» attrilmtaUi to • Twr cooineB natii* 
ttwali:'ttelett«ilatoiiAelMlBSd|0^taa«S. SOoe#, wlikli «« 
to hsi^ 1»eni the peat*a void, la tmd htts la tbo aanao ^ a 
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* • recwa n*. * 

' '-a • s 

Ocmld have knock’d out Us brains, for he had notie: 
Yet 1 not doinie i|bb, the fool had borne 
My heod as 1 his. . 

Bbl. ' ^What'kfrt ihoa done ! Jc 

Gttx. { am jbtfect what: cut oif oiie Cbtcn’a* 
head, t /< • . • ' / 

Son to dutilitsen, af^pr his own foport ; ^ 

Who call’d mt'trmicr rwmntaineBr ; and awore, 
With his o^ Bingfo hand heHl t^a ns ip, 

Bisplacp our heads, where (thank * the.gods l)tiliey 
g«>V, 

And set them on Lud’a town. 

BgL. * We axe all undone. 

Gui. Why, worthy fathpr, what have wa to lose,. 
But that he swore to take, our lives ? The law 
Protects not us : thpn why should we be tender 
To let an arrogant piece of flesh threat us, 

Play judffo and executioner, all himself, , 

For we & foor the law ? Mliat company 
Discover you abroad ? 

Bkl. No single soul 

Can wc sot eye on, but in all safe reason 
He must have some attendants. Though his 
humour ** 

Was nothing but mutation,- -ay, and. that - • 
From one bad thing to worse, — Apnzyf not 
Absolute madness oOuld so far hdle n^d, > 

To bring him here alqne : Uthotigh, perhapsy ' 

It may be heard at Court, that siw as we 
Cave here, hunt here, are outla^i and in time 
May make some stronger head: the wbkilihehearipg, 
(As it is like him) might break' qut, and swear 
He’d fetch us in ; yet is’t not probable 
To come alone, either he so undertakbg» 

Or they so suffezing: then on good ground we fear, 

If we do fear this body hath a tail 
More porileus than the head. . 

Art. Let ord’nance 

Come as tho gods foresay It: howaoe’er, ^ t; 
My brother hath done well. Vv' ■ 

Bki^. I had no mittd 

To hunt this day: the boy Fidele’s sichuM « 

Did make my way long forth. 

With his i 
Which he did wave against my throat, I hai 
Ills head from him : I’ll thrpw’t into i^c 
Behind our rock, and let it to the sea, ' 

Afldtell the fshes he’s the queen’s son, i^otebi 
That’s all \tedk. ^ ^ ^ 

Bxl. I feat* ’twill be reven^d^ 

(•} Old text, AhMjito. ^ >■ * 

eorrfetleeoraiill49<e,uln**Tionii«aadCnirida,*'j^^ < 

I; iU MUM war.* «Wrt^e»a oeeatfooillr vM. 

meis:— V 




Would, PoJjdoro, thou hadst not done’t ! though 
vAour 

Becomes thee well enough. 

Ajkv. Would Idiod done’t. 

So tlie revenge alone pursu’d me I — ^Polydore, 
jSypve thee brotherly ; but envy much 
* *jroou htei robb’dme of this deed : I would revenges, 
!ipiu^ j>d^le strength might meet, would seek hs 
' through, 

AadT'put ns to our answer. 

Bhc* Well, ’tis done 

hunt no more to-day, nor seek for danger 
Where then’s no profit. I pr*ytheo, to our rock ; 
Ton ais| Kdele play the cooks : I’ll stay 
Tylhsol^ Polydore-return, and bring him 
:9<t^,dteelr presently. 

' A$ir. Poor sick Fidele I 

. id : to mn his colour, 

Pd lirt^a parish of such Clotens blood, 
il&d pittiB hiyBrif for charity. 

‘ ^ , O thou I 

( dSAap Natoke, how * thy^ thon 1 
n tiro prinddy bpys, t . pie as gentle 



As zephyra blowing below the violet, 

Not wagging his sweet head ; and yet as rough, 
Their royal blood enchof ’d, as the nid’st wii^ 
That by the top doth take the mountain pine 
And make |^ini stoop to the* vale. ,’T is wonder 
That an invisible instinct should frame them 
To royaljy unlcarn’d^ honour untaught. 

Civility not seen from other : valour, 

That wildly grows in them, but yiel^ a crop 
if it had li^ecn sew’d ! Yet still it’s strange 
What Clotcn’s being here to us portends, 

Or what his death wilf bring us. 


B^-hUer Ghnnsniua. » 

■* 

Gui. ^ Whore’s my brother? 

I have sent Oloten’s clotpoU down the stream, 

In embassy to his mother ; his body’s hostage 
For his return. [^Sbfoaini 

Bsti. If!y ingenious * instnutot ! 

Hark, Polydote, it sounds 1 But what cceamon 
Hath Cadwal now to ^ve it motion ? Hade ! 


(MOlitiBfefilMi. 


(*) Old Isxt. 
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OYMBELINE. 


ACT IVj 

Oux. Is he at home ? 

Bbl* lie went hence even now. 

Gnx.' What does he moon ? sinoo death of mj 
dear’st mother 

It did not speak before. All solemn things 
Should answer solemn accidonts. The mattor 
Triumphs for nothing, and lamenting toys/ 

Is jollity for apes and grief for boys. 

Is Cadwal mad ? • 

Bbl. Look, hefe he comes, 

And brings the dire oocasion in his arms, 

Of what we bhimo him for I 


Ee-emen AnviRAdtrs, leariiig Imogen, oa deady 
in his arms, ^ 

Abv. The bird is dead 

That we have made so much on. I hod rather 
Have skipp’d from sixteen years of age to sixty ; 
To have turn’d my leaping time into a crutch, 
Than have seen Uiis. 

Oui. O sweetest, fairest lily 1 

My brother wears thee not the one half so well, 
As when thou grew’st thyself. 

Bel. 0, melancholy — 

Who ever yet could sound thy bottom ? find 
The ooze, to show what coast thy sluggish crarci^ 
Might* easiliest harbour in? — ^Thou bleased thing! 
• Jove knows what man thou mightst have mad<! ; 
but ah,t 

Thou diodst, a most rare boy, of raelnnoholy ! — 
How found you him ? 

Anv. Stark,® as you see : 

Thus smiling, as some fly hml tickled slumber, 
Not as death's dart, being laugh’d at : his right 
cheek 

Reposing on a cushion. • 

Gui. Wlicre ? 

Arv. O’ tlie floor ; 

His arms thus Icngii’d : I tliought ho slept, and 
put 

My clouted brogues from off fliy feed, wliosc rude- 
ness , • 

.Answer’d my steps too loud. 

Got. he but sleeps : 

If he be gone, he’ll make his git^ve a bed ; 

With female fairies will his tohab bejhaunted, 

And wohtts will not como to thee. * 

Abv. ^ » With fairest flowers, 

Whilst summer lasts, and I live here, Fidelo,. 


(■> Flrit folio, Mifhfii. 


(t) OlCtmt,/. 


• Toys.—] Toffi are irOle#. 

» ShtiffUh crare— ] The old ooplM htTe care, a miiiiOut error 
vaerare, a small Tetsel of bufthen, soiiiiatiiiiea apelt crayer, eray, 
l^d erra. 

eBtark,--] That Is, sN/. 
dThtruddock—l ThcreMnat^, 
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LSOENE IX 

I’ll sweeten thy sad grave : ihbu riialt not lack 
The flo\«er thatSs like thy&ce, pale primrose,, nor 
.The azur’d hare-bell, like thy veins ; no, nor . 

The leaf of eglantine, x^hopi not to slander, « } 
Ont-Bweeten’d not thy breath : the riiddock ^ would, 
With charitable bill,-e*(Vbill, som-sbaming * // 

Those rich-loft heirs that let their fathers lie ^ 
Without a monument !-^brin^ thee all this ; 

Yea, and lurr’d moss besides, when ^wera ore 
none, 

To winfci*-grpund® thy corse. , ^ 

Got. Fr’ythee, have done ; 

And do not play in wench-like words with that 
Which is so serious. Let us bury him. 

And not protract with admiration what 
Is now due debt. — To the grave ! 

Anv. Say, where shall ’s lay him ? • 

Gui. By good Euriplulo, our mother. 

Arv. Bc’tso: 

And lot us, Polydorc, though now our voices 
Have got the mannish crack, sing him to tlie ground, 

As once* our mother ; use like note and words, 

Save tliat Euriphile must be Fidtle, 

Got. Cadwal, 

1 cannot sing : I’ll weep, and word it with thee ; 

For notes of boitow out of tune anh worse 
Than priests and fanes that lie. 

Abv. Wc’Il speak it tlien. 

Bel. Gieat griefs, I see, njjhdicino the loss ; 
for Clotoii 

T«> quite forgot. He was a queen’s sou, boys : 

And, though be came our enemy, remember 
He was paid' for lliar : tliough mean and mighty, 
rotting 

Together, liii’ve (Uie dust, yet reverence 
(That iingoi of the worbi) doth make distinction 
Of j)1aee ’twon high and low!) Our foe was princely; 
And though you took his life, as being our foe, 

Vet bury him as a prince. 

Gui. Pray you, letch him hit! 

Tlicrsitcs’ body is os good as Ajax, 

When neidicr are alive. 

Aiiv. It you’ll go fetch him, 

We ’ll say our song the whilst. — Bi'other, begin; 

B^abxvs. 

Gui. Nay, Ca^lwal, we must, lay his head to Ac 
east: ' > '‘ii’ 

My father h th a feusou for’t. 

Arv. < , ’Tisti'ufe. ' * 

Gut. Come on then, and remove him. 

Anv. So.r->Beght. ^ 


text Iniortt, to. 


nyiiiu Rumr ur vuiik vvu ii. 




Song. 


Foar no loora tlio heat o* Uie sun^ 
Nor th(j furious winter’s rajjoH ; 
Thou thy worlflly task hast done, 
Home art jfono, and ta’on tliy wa^yt 
Cik>ldon liuis and all must, 

As chiinuoy-swoopei'B, coiiio to duet.'* 




Abv. Fear no more the frown o' the gtent. 
Thou art past tbo tyrant’s stioke ; 
Caro no more to clothe and oat ; 

To thee tbo reed is os the oak : 

, The sceptro, learning, physic, must 
All follow this, and coniu to dust. 


Oti. Fear no more the light'ning flash, 

^ ^ Arv. Nor the all-di«ade<l thundcr'Stone ; 
. Gui. Fear no^ slander, censure rash ; 

, , , Aw, htai finish'd joy and moan : 

']BOTK ' All ioveni young, oil lovers must 
. Conoign to thee, and come to dust. 


^ s Golden lads sad girji all must, 

* • As clibnnay'^Wfep^s, ooiue to duft.] 

' TlW'e Hi somethltig so strikingly inferior both In the thoughts 
, had'eziNressioA of the eonefuding eouplet to each stanta In tlile 


GUI, No ezorciser hurra thee ! 

A liv. Nor no witchcraft charm thee ' 

Gnr. Ghost unlaid forbonr tliec ' 

A iiv. J^othing ill come near thou ! 

Buru. Quiet consuraiiiation have , 

And reiiownod bo tliy gmvo * 

• 

Hf-mUr Bklauius, wiQi the body of Clotkn. 

^Oui. Wo iliave done our obsequies : coinOi lay 
him down. 

Bkl. Hcrc^ a few flowers ; but about midnight, 
more : 

, Vho herbs Umt hayb on them cold dew o’ the night 
Arcstrewingsfitf St for graves. — ^Upontlicir flices. — 
You were otf bowers, now wither'd : even so 
These herh’lets shall, wiiich wo iiTOn you strew. — 
Como on, away : apart upon our hnees. 

The ground that gave them first, has them again : 
Their pleasures here are past, so is * their pain. 
^ExauiU BicLABiua, Guiukrius, and Arvxbaops. 

(•) Old teat. ors. 

song, that We may fairly set them down as additions from tho 
same hand which furnished the cuntemptiblo MMsgue v vuion 
that defurms the last aet. v. 
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AOt IT.] 


OTMBBLlirS. ' 


• ^seain^iL 


Iico. [JwMn^.] Yea, air, to MiIfoid*Haveti ; 
which 16 the way ? 

1 thank you. — By youd bush? — ^Pray, how fet 
• thither? 

'Ods pitdkins ! — can it bo aix mile yet ? — [sloe^ 
1 have gone all night :- 7 -faithy I’ll lie down ana 
But 9oft ! no bedfellow gods and goddesses ! 

' [Seeing ike body. 

These flowers are like the plei^urcs af the wodLd ; 
This bloody man^ the caro on’IS^ — I hope I dream ; 
For so I thought I waa a cave-keeper, 

And cook to honest creatuiica : but ’tis not so ; 
*Twas but a bolt of nothing, shot at nothing, 
\¥hich the Drain makes of fumes : ow very eyes 
Are Bometiides like our judgments, blind. Gk>od 

^ ^ 

I trembit st}ll with fear ; bift if thcro be * 

Yet left in hcavetf as small p drop of pity ^ 

As a wren’s eye, feared gods", a part of it ! 

' The dream’s here still, even wh^ii I wake ; it is 
Without me, as within me ; not imagin’d, felt ! 

A headless man I — the garments of Posthumus ! 

I know the shape of ’s leg : this is his hand ; 

His foot Mercurial : his &irtial {high ; 

The brawns of Hercules but his Jovial face — 
Murder ill heaven! — ^How? — ^T?is gone. — Pisanio, 
All curses madded Hecuba gave the Greeks, 

And mine to boot, be darted on thee I Thou, | 
Conspir’d with that irrogulous* devil, Cloten, 
Hast* here cut off my lord. — ^To write and read 
Be henceforth treacherous ! — Damn’d Pisanio 
Hath with his forged letters, — damn’d Pisanio — 
From this most bravest vessel of tho world 
Struck the main-top ! — 0, Posthuiniis ! alas. 
Where is thy head? where’s that? Ay me! 
whore’s that? 

Pisanio might have kill’d^ thco at tho heart. 

And left this head on.*— How shoukl tliis be? 
Pisanio ? 

^is ho and Cloten : malice and lucre in ^hem 
Have laid this woo here. 0,’t is pre^ant, pregnant ! 
The drug he gave me, which, he said, was precious 
And cordial to me, have I uot^fouiuKt \ 

Murderous to the senses ? '^at conflnns it home : 
This is Pisauio’s need, and Cloten’s'rt O ! — 
Give colour to my pale c^^k witli thy blood. 

That we tho horridor may seem jto those ? 

Wiiich chaiico to find us : 0,*my ]oi;|l, my lord I 

* [jSlwoons, 

MiUer Lxjcius} a Captam, and other Officers, and 
a Soothsayer. 

Cap. To them, the legions garrison’d in Gallia, 
After your will, have cross’d the sea ; ' attending 


You here at MiUM-Havaa your dups : 

They are'* in reamtieBs. 

Luc* But whttt from Bome?, 

Cap. The senate hat])i spir’d, up the odnfinerw 
^And gentlemen of Italy, most wUlin^ spiiits, . 
That promise noble se^viepf and they come • 
Under the conduct of bold lachimo, ^ 

Siennall biothcr. 

Luc. When expect you, them? . 

Cap. With the next benetit o’ the wind. 

Luc.v^ This forwarduees 

Makes our hopes fair, ( Command our present 
» numbers 

Be muster’d; bid tho captains look to’t. — ^Now, 

-S.. 

Whdt have you dreom’d of late ot tliis war’s 
piu'poso ? • % 

Sooth. Last night tho very gods shmv’d me a 
vision, — 

I fjist and pray’d for their intelligence, — thus : — 

J saw Jove^s bir<1, the Boraan eagle, wing’d 
From the spungy south to this part of the west, 
There vanish’d in tho sunbeams; which portends, — 
Unless my sins abuse my divinatioii,— * 

Success to tho Ilonmii host. 

Luc. Dreatn^ofteii no, 

And never false^Soft, hb ! what trunk is here 
W’ithout his top? The min speaks that some^mo 
It was a worthy building. — HowA a page I—* 

Or dead, or slcepiug on him ? But ao^, rather : 
For nature doth abhor to make his bed 
With the defunct, or sleep upon the dead. — 

Let’s sec the boy’s face. 

Cap. lie’s alive, my lord, 

Luc. He’ll then instruct us of this body.— 
Young one, 

Inform us of thy fortunes ; for it seems 
They crave to bo demanded. Who is this 
Thou mak’st thy bloody pillow ? Or who was 1^, * 
That, otherwise than noble nature did, 

Hath alter’d that good picture ? 'VIHiat ’s thy ' 
interest 

In this sod wreck ? How came it? Who is it ? 
Wliat art thou? 

Imo. I am nothing: or if not, 

NoUiing to be were better. This was my master. 
A very valiant Briton and a good, ^ ^ ^ 
That here by ^ >untaineeii lies slain;— 

There is no mire such masters : I mi^ 

From east to Occident, cry out for service, ' ' 
Try many, all good, servo truly, never « ; ' 

Find such another master. 

Luc. ’Xiock, I 

Thou mov’st no less with thy 


(*) Oia text, SatJl. (f ) Old text, CfeJen. ^ 

• imjiulotttH As no other example nt the xrerd has heeii met i 
wllh, *0010 ^itore conjecture It to Qo ■ idsprint* It itldeatlp : 
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Vi CYMBBliNB. [msm it. 


Thj vmter. m UMtng*^, taj Jus name, good 
^ friend. 

« Jvo. lUehard du Champ.— [ilSicZs.] If I do 
\ • lie, and do' • 

No.hann by it'* though the gods hear,,! hopo 
Th^ ’ll pa^oA Say you^ sir ? 

• Thy name? 

]^cle, air. 

laid. IJhou dost approve thyself the very same : 
Thy name v^U fits thy faith, thy faith thyjsame. 
W8t take thy chance with mo ? I will not say 
Thou shalt be so well master’d ; but, be sure, 

No leas belov’d. The Komon emperor’s letters, 
Sent by a consul to mo, should not sooner 
Than &ine own worth prefer thcc. Go., with me. 
luo. I ’ll follow, sir. But first, an ’t please 1;he 
/ ^ gods, . 

I ’ll hido my master from the flies, ns deep 
As theso poor pickaxes can dig : and when 
With wild wood-leaves and weeds T have strew’d 
his gi’ave. 

And on it said a century of prayers, 

Such os I con, twice o’er, I ’ll weep and sigh ; 
And leaving so his service follow you, 

So please you entertain me. 

Lno. • • ‘ Ay, good youth ; 

And rather fa^cr time than master thco. — My 
friends, 

The toy bath^taufjjjlit us manly duties : let us 
Find out the prettiest daisied plot we can, 

Aud moke him with our pikes and partisans 
A grave : come, aim him. — ^Boy, he is prcfoiT’d 
By thee to us ; and he shall be iiitcrr’d 
As soldiers can. Bo cheerful ; wipe thine eyes : 
Some falls are means the happier to arise. 

[Bjrmnt, 


$QENE III.- -Britain. A Boom in Cyinbo- 
line’s Palace, 


Pis, ^ Sir, my life is yours, 

1 humbly set it at your will : but fi>r my mistress, 
I nothing know where she remains, why gonoy 
^ Nor when she puiposes return. Beseech your 
• highness, 

Hold me your loyal servant. 

1 Lonn. Good my liege>' 

The day that she was missing ho wOa' hero : 

I dare he bouitl he ’a true, and shall perform 
All parts of his subjection loyally. For ClotCn,— ^ 
There wants no diligcnco in seeking him, 

And will, no doubt, be found. 

Oyu. The tiiho is troubjiesome.^ 

We ’ll slip ytra^for a season ; but our jealousy 

^To PlSANZO* 

Does yet^depehd. 

1 Lonn. So pleaso your majesty, ' 

The Kcgimn loglon< ail from Gallia drawn, 

Aro land^ on your coast;' wilh a supply 
Of Homan geiit]oii)en, by tho senate sent. 

Cym. Now for the counsel of my son and queen ! 
T am amas’d with matter. 

1 Lord. Good my liogo, 

Your preparation can affront no less 
Than what you hear of: cotno more, for more 
you ’re ready ; 

Tho want is, but to put thase powers in motion 
Tl|at long to move. 

Cym. I thank yon : let ’s withdraw ; 

And meet the time ns it seeks us. We fear not 
What can fiom Italy annoy us ; but 
Wc grieve at chances here. — ^^Away 1 

all except Fisanio.' 

Pis. T hoard ^ no letter from my master since 
I wroio him Imogen was slain ; ’t is strange: 

Nur hoar 1 from iny raistj^, wlio did promise 
To yield me often tidings neither know I 
What is betid to Clotcn ; but remain 
Perplex’d in all ; — tho heavens si ill must work : 
Wherein I am false, I am honest ; not true, to bo 
true. 


Enter Cymbblink, Tjords, Pisanio, and other 
Attendants. 

Cym. Again; and bring me word how ’tis 
with her. \_KrU an Attendant. 

A fevac i^h tho absence of her son ; 

A i^cuness, of which her life’s in danger: — 
' ^ V/* lieavens, 

Bfow d^ly you at onco do touch mo ! Imogen, 
.Xto gwttt part of my comfort, gone ; my queen* 
Upon a d^peratoN^bed, and in a time 

ward^ppint at me ; her son gone, . 
So nedd^'&F tbis'^pi^nt : it strikes me, past 
.The ho^of ccttnfort WBut for theo, follow, 

Who neO^B mustknotr of^hcr departure, and 
Ifost iwc» BO ignorant, we '11 enforce it from thee 
By a sharp torturd. 


These present wxirs shall find I love my country, 
Ewn to tho nMe o’ fho king, or I ’ll full in tlicm. 
All other doubts by tiiqc lot thcn|,bo clear'd : 
Fortune brings* in some 1;K>ats that aivj not steer'd. 

^ • ^ExU, 


SCENE IV. - . Wolea. Before ike Cave of 
Belarius. 

Enter Bblabius, GuiDBBins, and ABvmAoire. 

Gui. The noise is Vound about us. 

Bkl. Let US from it. 

• 1 bewd no latter, Are.) Mr. CoUler’a MnoUtor, rightly 
perhapf, tuggents, *' t hmd no letter," ae. 


751 



ACT lY.] 

Aby. Whftt pleasure, sir, find we * in life, to 
lock it 

From action and adventure? 

Gui. -Nay, what hope 

Have wo ia hiding ns ? this way, the Bomans ^ 
Must or fbr Britons slay us, or receive us 
For barbarous |md nnnatured revolts ' 

During their use, and slay us after. 

Bsl. t Sons, 

We’H higher to the^.; mountains; there secure 
us. 

To the king’s party there ’s no going : newness 
Of Cloton’s death, we being not known, not 
nmstor’d 

Among the ‘hands, — may drive us to a render 
' Where we liave liv’d ; and so extort from ’s Uint 
Which We have done, whose answer would bo 
death 

Drawn on with torture* 

Gui. This is, sir, a doubt 

111 such a time nothing becoming you, 

Nor satisfying us. 

Any. Tt id not likely 

That when they hear thef Boman horses neigh, 
Behold their quarter’d firas, have both their eyes 
And cars so cloy’d importantly as now, 

That they will waste their time upon our noto, • 
^To know from whence wc ore. *o 

Bkl. O, I am known 



From, my remembrance. And, besides, the king 
Hath not deserv’d ray service nor your loves ; 
Who find in my exile the want of breeding, 


The certainty ^is Imhl * life ; aye hopdess ' 
To have the cofirtesy your cradle promis’d. 

But to^bo still hot sumrocris tanlingb, and[ ' „ 
The shrinking slaves of wjnt^. * 

Gui. Than be so, . 

Bettor to cease to bo« Fray, sij^ to tlrn army*: 

1 and brother are not known ; vouxsolf ^ 
So onf di^hought, and thereto so orergrown, 
Cannot be question’d. ^ . 

Abv. By this sun that shines, 

I ’ll tlnthcr : what thing is it, that I never 
Did see man die ![scaxx:o ever look’d on blood, 
But tliat of coward hai^^s, hot goats, and venison « 
Never bestrid a horbo, save one, that had 
A rider like my^sclf, who ne’er wore rowel 
Nor iron on his heel ! I am asham’d 
To look upon the holy siin, to have 
The benefit of bis bloss’d teams, remaining 
So long a poor unknown. 

Gui. ]ly heavens, 1 ’ll go : 

If you will bless mo, sir, and give me leave, 

1 ’ll take the tetter care ; but if you will not, 

The hazard therefore due fall on me by 
The hands of Bomans I 

Abv. So say I, — ^Amen, 

Bkl. No reason I, since of yd>uj|r lives you set 
So slight a valuation, should I'eserve 
My crack’d one to more ‘cure. Have witli, you, 
boys I ‘' 

If in your country warn you chance to die, 

That is my bed too, lads, and there I ’1> ]io : 

Lead, load. — The time seems long: their 
blood thinks scorn, 

Till it fly out and show them princes born. 

[NxeunL 


OIliBBLXirB. 


{*) First folio, vcjtndf, (t) Old text, their. 




ACT V. 


SCENE l,-.The Bonum Camp.. ' 
^ a bloody kandie^ Evenr imod 


OllGBf mL. ■ ” 

JOT 8lu«ild take this cMiwe. bow iwmy *® *T“‘' 

mvei much better than thenadve*.^ ' 7 ^ vengeance. Bnt 

SVw'inylag but. little M>,Pisaniol ^ Yen ^ 

hence fcr little &ult.; tW'a 



CYMfiELIKB. 


' . [soBira III. ** 


ACT T.J 

To second ills with ills, each elder worse, 

And make them dread it, to the door’s thrift.* 

But Imogen is your own : do your best wills, 

And make me bless’d to obey! — am broughl^ 
hither • 

Among the Italian ^ntiy, and to fight 
Against my laiW’s kingdom : ’tis enough 
Th^at, Britain, I have kill’d thy mistress ; peace 1 ' 
I’ll give no wound to thee. ^Therefore, good 
heavens. 

Hear patiently my purpose : — I ’ll dimbe me 
Of these Italian w^s, and suit myself 
As does a Briton peasant: so I’ll fight 
Against the part 1 come with ; so I’ll die 
For thee, 0 Imogen, even for whpm my life 
Is, every breath, a death : and thus, unknown, 
Pitied nor hated, to the fiice of peril 
Myself I ’U dedicate. * Let me make men know 
More valour in me, thim my habits show. 

Qods, put the strength o’ the Tioonati in me ! 

To riiame the guise o’ the ^orld, I will b^n 
The fashioB, — less without and more within. 


SCENE II. — A Field hetiMm British dnd 
Homan Camps, ■ 

Enter, on one side, Lucitrs, Iacsiuo, and ike 
Ismail amg; the British army on Hu other, 
Lkonatus Posthuhus foUe^ng, like a 
poo!' soldier. They marift over, aiuf go ouZ, 
Then enter again in deirmuh, Iachimo and 
PosTHUMUS : he vanquviheih and disarmeth 
Iachimo, and then leaves him, 

• 

Iagh. The heaviness and guilt within my bosom 
Takes ofif my manhood : I have belied^a lady, 

The princess of this country ; and the air on ’t 
Bevengingly enfeebles me ; or, tould this carle, 

A very drudge of nature’s, have subdued me,*^ 

In my profession? Knighthoods and honours, 
borne ' 

As I wear mine, are tlj^es but of scorn. 

If that thy gentry, Britain, gp befi)re 
This lout aa he exceeds oui> lords, the odds 
Is, that we scam are men, and yo^it are gods. 

• [Exit, 

ft yon tome permit 

To leeend iUa witli illi, eocA elder wone, 

And mefce them dreed ft, to the dote*e thrift.] 

^e eommentfttnn luTe Ibund a dUBeulty In tbeweida *<e«!h 
el^r woru," contending that tl»laftt deed u not the oldeit; bet 
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The BaltU continues: the Britons/y; OtMBBLm 
is taken; then ee^^ to his fesene, BxLASX^f 
Guidxbxus, and ABTxsAOtrd. 

Bxl. Stand, stand ! we have the advantage of 
the ground ; 

The kna is guarded ; nothing routs us Jbut 
The villainy of our fears. 

Gni. Abv. Stand, stand, and fightl « 

Enter Fobthumvs, and seconds the Britons: 
they rescue OYMBiii.iNS, and exeunt. Then 
enter Lucnis, Iaohimo, omf iMoaBN. 

• 

Luc. Away, boy, from the troops, and save 
thyself: 

For friends kill friends, and the disorder ’s such 
As war were hood-wiuk’d. 

Iach. ’T is their fresh supplies. 

Luo. It is a day turn’d strangely ; or betimes 
Lct^s reinforce, or fly. [Exeunt, 


SCENE III. — Another Part of the Field, 

•* 

Enter Tosthumus and a British Lord. 

Lonn. C’am’st thou from where they made the 
stand? 

Post. I did ; 

Though you, it seems, come from the fliers. ~ 
Lobo.« I did. 

Post. No blame bo to you, sii*; for all was 
lost, . • 

But that tho heavens fought: tho king himself* 
Of his wings destitute, the army broken, 

And but the backs of Britons seen, idl flying 
Through a strait lane ; the enomjr full-hearted, 
Lolling tho tongue with riaught’iing, having woA 
More plentiful than tools to do ’t, strude down 
Some mortally, .some dightly touch’d, some fis^ng 
Merely through fear; that the strait pass was 
dfdm’d 

With dead iiken hurt behind, and cowacd|^lbring 
To die with lengthen’d riiame. 

TlmieiSpInAIntlwpSftftfiftlft . ■ 

** And nnkt ib«m dnid ft, to dot^t lAlUt'*— 

wUeh Itu been tortniod Into,— > 

•< And mnko thorn to feo doof^ thrift;.” * 

» And mftko them Sndtd to tho dooPi thrift.” 

** And inokottaomirMde it to tho door'i thrift.*' • 

«* And nwko them dxoftded to tho doeVh 
«• Andinoko men dmd ft to tho dooVe tlsMk* 

And fttiU fomslnf Oft Inmivtabte M one 




^ long a bjT^ing as his.whifo bennl came to 

W ^ ••—athwart the Jane 

He, with two stnphngs, (lads mom Jike*to ron ’ 
countTT bas^ than to commit aucfa slanithter 

With faces fit fermaaka, or rather feiiw * 

S ^ for ptesenration cas’d, or shame) 

notourmen: 

^ Jhf iachaard,/ 

(^ w are Sonumi, and will give you Oiat 

But to le^ hath wt fiwent tkmdt etanil— 
Thesp three, 

^ree ^oiieand confident, m act os many — 
l^p three formers are the file, when di 
a»e wst do ?oABi«.--»rilh this word, etand! 


AojmniBa^ more chaming* 

^ ^ l>®M«ess, (which couM hare 

f 

tSJssa^ ••• •«'»» of thf Britirin 


A *fof^ to a ,ance) ;|^jjcd pole looks • 

Part dmm^^ spirit renew’d, that sime, tnm’d 

But by e^ple,— o, a sin in war 
A -top i’ the ohwer, a ro^.' Jon 

Chfckens®“thr w for‘b’ritl., 'tlicy fy 

’,Sve. ^ o,h,eh they stoop’3 • ^le, , 

«"«» -- on, 

S Hfo rthfna 

opSr- *•« «»«k-«foor 

Of the ^^ed.hcAs, hearons, how they 

thdr 

Those 

The^ortal bugs" o’ the field. *” fi!”"™ 

iS2, 


(*) Old tnt, ttepi. 


(f ) Old teatt, M«f. 


Ti..»«t.ib«n-i ruMi toro».„e»f,oo,‘ 

HeS 
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lOT ▼.] OYilBELINE. ^ * '•' [ 80 I|b m 


Post. Nay, do not wonder at it : * you arc made 
Rather to wonder at the things you hear, 

Than to work any. Will you rhyme upon \ 

And vent it for a mockery ? Here is one : 

Two boyit an old man twice d hoy^ a lane^ ' 
Preserved the Britons^ wae the Romani bane, * 
Lord. Nay, be not angry, sir. 

Post. ^Lack, to whabend ! 

Who dares not stand his foe, I ’ll d)e his friend : 
For if he’ll do, as he is tnado to do, 

I know he’ll quickly fly my friendship too. 

You have put me into rhyme. 
liORi). Farewell ; you arc angry. [ExU. 
Post. Still going ? — This is a lord I 0 noble 
misery, — 

To be f the Add, and ask, what news, of me 1 
To-day how many would have given their honours 
To have sav’d their carcases ? took heel to do ’t, 
And yet died too ? I, in mine own woe charm’d, 
Gould not And death where T did hear him groan; 
Nor feel him where he struck: being an ugly 
monster, 

’T is strange he hides him in fresh cups, soft beds, 
Sweet words : or hath more ministers thoa we 
That draw his knives i’ the wxir. — ^Woll, I will find 
him : < 

For being now a favourer to the Briton, 

No more a Briton,^ I have resum’d again ^ 

The part 1 came in : fi^ht I will no more, 

But yield me to the veriest hind that shall ^ ; 

Once touch my shoulder. Great the slaughter'^' 
Here made by the, Roman : great the answef be* 
Britons must take ; for mo, my ransom ’s death ( 
On either side I come to spend my breath ; 

Which neither here I ’ll keep, nor bear agen, 

But end it by some means for Imogen. 

Enter two British Captains, and Soldiers. 

1 Oaf. Gioat Jupiter be prais’d ! Tiucius is 

taken : • 

*Tu thought. the old man.and^Jiis sons were 
angels. , ’ • 

2 Cap. There wae afourth man/in a silly* habit, 
That gave the aiBFront with them. 

1 Cap. ' • So ’t is reported ; 

But none of ’em can be found. — Stand ! who ’s 
there? •• 


Post. A Roman, ^ 

Who had not now been drooping here, if seconds 
Had answer’d him. - * 

2 Cap. l^ands on him; a d<^ !.* * 

A leg of Rome shall not return tef tell 
What cTQws havD p^’4 : be brags his 

service' *' ^ 

As if he were of note : bring him to the king. . 

Enter CYMBSuirn, attended by Bslabius, Gtji- 
DEBirre, AnvinAous, Pibanzo, and Roman 
Captives. The Captains fn^esent PosTBmnrs 
to Cthbelinb, w^ ddivers him over to a 
Gaoler. The Scene closes. 


SCENE IV . — A Room in a PrUon. 

Enter. PoBTtixjma and two Gaolers. 

1 Gaol. You shall not now be stol’n, you have 

locks upon you ; 

So, graze as you find pasture. 

2 Gaol. Ay, or a stomach. 

^ [Exeunt Gaolers. 
Post. Most welcome, bondage I for thou art 
a way, 

I think, to liberty : yet am I bejtor 
Than one that’s sick o’ tho ^ut, since he had 
father 

Groan so in perpetuity, than bo cur’d 
By tho sure physician, death, who is the key 
To unbar these locks. My conscience ! thou art 
fetter’d 

More than my slianks and wrists : you good gods, 
^ve mo 

Tho penitent instrument, to pick that bolt. 

Then, ifeo for ever ! Is ’t enough I am sorry ? 

So children temporal fathers do appease ; * • 

Gods are more fldl of mercy. Must I repent ? 

I cannot do it better than in gyves, 

Desir’d, more than constmin’d: to satisfy. 

If of my freedom ’t is the main part, take 
No stricter render of me, tiian my 
I know you are more clement than men, , 
Who of their broken debtors take a third, 

A sixth, a ^th, letting them thrive again 
On their Joatement : £at’B not my desire 


» Naj, tfo not vondar ui UtfTtom the context It might he 
•nipeeted that thia waa e mlipnnt for,^ 

*' Ay, 4o bui wonder at Iti” 

fat Poathuirtni la made to bid hie hearer not do the very thing 
he tannta him with being born to do. 

^ Well, IwtU And him: 

For being now a lavourar to the Briton, 

No mote a Briton,' I have, Ac.] 

Since Hanmer, who made the change, the eOeond line hat been 
vauailyprintedr- 

“ Fcr being now a Ihvouier to the Borm*/ 

7fi6 


Bnt the meaning nay he thli,— I wlU And death i and u ho to 
. now a epaier of thw^ton, 1 wUl play that part no tonnr.Vur . 
I aeek him ai a Homan. * 

• A eUly habiir^'i A tiMipIr, or rorito baUt. 


A iCustlimo&tr 

I cannot do It better than In fyvet, 

Beilrid, mole than constralnvl : to taUciy 
If of my fteedom 'tli the main per^, take 
No ttilcter tender of mo, than my all.} \ 

Thie piStage, of which Malond auppotoa a Uho to biva \mo» • 
ofnittoin!ltt**Mllaiy.**la, water, 




For Imogen’s doai life take mine ; and though 

’T is not so deartfyet ’t is a life ; you coin’d it : 

’Tween man and man, they weigh not every 
stamp; 

Though light, take ])icces for the figure’s sake : 

You rather, mine being yours : and so, great 
po Wei’S, 

If you will toke this audit, take this life, 

And cancel these cold bonds. O Imogen ! 

I ’ll speak to thee in silence. [Sleeps. 

Solemn musics Enter, as in an apparition, Sx- 

* ciLzns Leonatus, father to Posthuhus, an 
old man, attired like a vnirrior ; leading in 
his hand an ancient matron, hU vnfe, and 
mother to Fosthumus, with mnsic before 
them fthen, after other music, follow the two 
ytmng'L&onik.Ti, brothers to Postiiumus, with 
wounds, as they died in the wars. They circle 
PoBTmncus round, as he lies sleeping. 

SiCL Ko moro, thou thnnilcr-master, diow 
liiy spitd on mortal files ; 

With Mars fall out, with Juno chide, 

That thy adnlvsrios 

* Hates and rorengos. 

Hath my poor boy done anght but welh 
* Whose fiuse I never saw ? 

I died, whilst in the womb he stay'd 
Attending Nature's law : 


^ Whose fathor then {m men report 
Thou orphans' father art) 

* Thou shouhlst have l>cen, and sliioldcd him 

t From tills oartli* vexing smarL 

Mo^. Lucina lent not me her aid, 

liut took mo in my throos ; 

Tliat from iiio^ wtut Posthumus lipp'a, 

CaiDu crying 'inongst Lis foes, 

A thing of pity ! 

Sicr. (Ireat nature, liko his ancestry, 

Moulded tho stiifl’ so fair, 

I'hat'dio deserv'd the praiso o' the world, 

As great SicUius' heir. 

1 Bbo. When once ho was maturo for man. 

In Britain where w;ui ho 
That coiitd stand up his pm-allel ; 

* 0^ fruitfi^ object bo 

* In oyc of Imogen, that host 

Ci^uld'dcem Ids dignity ? 

Moth. With marriage whdtpfore was he mock’d, 

To be OKB'd, ana thrown 
From Leoiufti' sent, and cast ^ 

Fi^m her his dearest one, 

* Sweet Imogen 7 

Biol Why did you aulFcr Inchlmo, 

Slight thing of Italy, 

To taint his nobler heart and brain 
With noodloss jealousy ; 

And to become the geek and scorn 

^ 0* tho otheFs vulainy 


a*8o1sintt music, fcc.] By whom, or under what dreumstonees 
this dtUbl mommery was foisted Into the play, wig ' probably 
nover ho known. That Shaj^pem hrf no hMd In tt Is wr- 
Islui ho,' Si Stsovens remarks, "who has conducted his fifth 


set with such matchless skill, could never have designed the 
Villon to be t wloe described by Posthumus, had this eoniomptlble 
uonsenso been previously delivered or the stage.” 


76T 



CYMBELINB. 


ACT T.J 

2 Bito. For tliiA, from stiller seats we came, 

Our parents and us twain, 

That, sinking in ouroountiVa cause, 

Fell bravely, and were uain ; 

Our fealty, and TenanUus* right. 

With honour to maintain. 

1 Bno. lake hardimont Posthumus hath 

To Cymboline perform'd : 

Then Jupiter, thou king of gods, 

Why hast thou thus adjourn'd 
The graces for his merits due ; t 
wng all to dolou» turn'd T 

Sici. Thy erystnl window ope ; look * out ; 

No lon^r mcerelso, 

Upon a valiant race, tl^ harsh 
And potent injuries. 

Moth. Since, Jujdter, our son is good, 

Take off his miseries. 

SlOl. Peep through thy marble mansion ; help 1 
Or we poor ghosts will cry 
To tho shining synod of the rest, 

Against thy deity. 

2 Bro. Holp, Jupiter I or wo appeal, 

Aud from thy justice fly. 

JupiTRn descends in thunder and lightning ^ 
sitting upon an eagle: he throws a thunder- 
hclU The Ghosts fall on their knees, ^ . 

Ju r. No more, you petty epirits of r^on low. 

Offend our hearing; hush !— How dare you ghosts 
Accuse the Thunderer, whoso bolt you know, • 
Sky’planted, batten all relielling coasts? 

Poor shadows of Elysium, bonoe ; and rest 
Upon your uovei'^withering banks of flewera : 

Be not with mortal aocidcuts opprost ; 

No care of yours it is ; you know 'tis ours. 

Whom best I love I cross ; to make my gift, 

IHie more delay'd, delighted. Bo content ; 

Your low-laid son our godhead will uplift : 

His comforts thiive, his trials well are spent. 

Our Jovial star rein'd at his birth, and in 
Our temple ^ras he married.— lUse, and fade 1— 
He shall be lord of lady Imogen, 

And happier much by his affliction made. 

This tablet lay upon his breast ; whoroin 
Our plcosuro his full fortune doth confine ; 

And so, away : no farther with your din , 

Express impatience, lost you stir up mine. — 
Mount, eagle, to my palm ciystplline. 

[Ascenis, 

Sioit He came in thunder ; his eeldktial bfbath • 

Was sulidiurous to smell : tho holy oaglo 
Stoop'd, as to foot us : hlaascensiotrtk 
More sweet than onr blegt fields ; his roval bird 
Prunes the immortal wing, au|jl cloys hu beak, 

As when his god is pleas^ , 

AUi. • Thanks, Jupiter I 

SiOL The marble pavement doses, he is eotprid 
His radiantToof away t nid, to be blest, 

Let us with care perform^ great behest. 

• \phosts vanish. 

Post. [Waking,'] Sleep, thou hoet bem a grand- 
aire, and begot 


« • [fiOllfri IT. 

f • • 

A £citbcr to mo : and thou bast created 
A mother, and two brothers; but (0 Boeftm !) 

Ghme ! dier went hence ao aoon oa they wei'fi ^ 
bom/ • 

And so I am awake.— Poor^wr^hes that depend' « 
On greatness’ &70ur,*dre8ni as A bare done; 

Wake, and find nothing: But, aTas, I swerve : * 
Many dream not to find, neither 'deserve. 

And yet sre steep’d indbvours ; so am 
That have this goldmt chance', and know not why. 
Wliat fames haunt ftis ground? A book? O 
rare one ! ^ 

Be not, as is our &ng^ed wor)dt a garment 
Nobler than that it c<vrers i let thy effects 
So follow, to be niort Uuliko our eourders. 

As good as promise*. > 

' [Heads,] Whenas a lienf^^s whelp sliall,4o him- 
self unknown, without seeing and be em» 

braced by a piece of tender air; and when from 
a stately cedar shall be lopped branches^ tohieh, 
being dead' many years^ shall after revive^ he 
jointed to the old stocky and freshly grow ; then 
shall PoeUmmus end his miseries, Britain be 
fortunate, and flourish in peace and plenty, 

• • 

’T is still a dream ; or else such stuff as madmen 
Tongue, and brain not : either both, or nothing : 

Or senseless speaking, or a speaUng such 
As sense cannot unti^. Bo what it is, 

The action of my life is like it, which 
1 11 keep, if but for sympathy. 

Re-enter First Gaoler. 

Gaol. Qomo, sir, arc you ready for death ? 

Post. Over-roosted rather ; rcad^ long ago. 

Gaol. Hanging is the word, sir; if you Jbe 
ready for that, you are well cooked. * • 

Post, So, if I prove a good repast to the spec- 
tators, the dish pays the shot. 

Gaol. A heavy reckoning for you, sir. But 
the comfort is, you sliall bo called tc no more 
payments, fear no more tavern bills; which are* 
often the sadness of partiiig, as tho procuring of 
mirth ; you oorao in faint for wont of meat, depart 
reeling with *oo much dnnk ; sorry that you have 
paid too m ich, and sorry that you are paid^ too 
much; ^urso and bnun both empty,— &e bcain 
the heavier for bein^ too light, the purse too light, 
being drawn of heavittess: O! of this contradiction ‘ 
you shall now be quit.-.-0, the charity of Ufepenny 
cord ! it sums up thousands in a trice : you have 


(*) FIrIt folltf, hekt, Idofti out, 

» Which art— 1 ill Is undentood i— which an ct often,*’ Ac. 
b SMd wntSat fow art paid toa atneh;] retd, hen, la equiva* 
lant Co tho tlang shraw, h now in naei'aa. I’vo uUltd 
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him, ha^a taffla/f, and the like. With thfa Inporf, wMch la that 
of funUkad, paid la often met with in old authoiai #• find IL 
among other plaraa, In '‘Hemy the Fourth," Part I. Act 11. 
Be. i two, I am aura, I Uye paidr and again In the aasie 
eecne " eeven of the eleven I paidT 
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CYMBELINK 


[SCSVB r. 


no Me debitor and crediloi* but it ; of ^rbat’a past» 
18, and ^to come, the dischai^ — ^youi neck^ lur, 
y pen, book, ondi counters; so the acquittance 
^fellowa. ^ • 

k ^PobTi I am merriet to die tban.thou art to lire. 

e:^AOL. Indee^^ sir, he. that sleeps feels not the 
^tooth*ache : but a man tliat were to slera your, 
sleep, and a hangman to help him to bed, 1 think 
^ he would^change places with his officer ; for, look 
you, air, yqu know not wluch- way you shall go. 
Post. Yes, indeed^ do I, Mow. 

Gaol. Your death baa eyesjn 'a head then; 
I have not seen khn adt pietured : you must cither 
bo directed by soine that take upon them to know, 
or* take upon yourself that wliich I am siu'c you do 
not know ; ibr^ jump the afier-ihquiry on your own 
peril, and how you shall speed in your journey’s 
end, I think you’ll never return to tell one. 

^ Post. I tell tlice, fellow^ there are -none want 
eyes to direct thorn tlie way I am gmng, but such 
as, wink, and will not use them. 

Gaol. What on infinite mock is this, thot a 
man should have the best use of eyes to see the 
way of blindness ! I am sura hanging ’s the way 
of winking. 


Enter a Messenger. 

Mess. Knock «pff his manacles ; bring your 
prisoner to tiie king. 

Post. Thou bring’st good news ; — I am called 
to bo made free. 

Gaol. I ’ll bo hanged, then. 

Post. Thou shalt bo tlien freer than a gaoler ; 
no bolts for tlie dead. 

\Exeuwt Posthumus and Messenger. 

Gaol. Unless a man would mony i gallows, 
and beget young gibbets, I never saw one so prone. 
Yet, on my conscience, there are verier knaves 
desire to live, for all ho bo a Bomon : and there 
bo some of them too, that die against tlioir wills : 
BO should I, if I were one. 1 would we were all 
of one mind, and one mind good ; 0, there were 
desolation of gaolers and gallowses I I speak 
against my prerat profit; but my wish hath a 
preferment in ’t. [Eait, 


SCENE V. — Cymbelioe’s Tent. 

EitUr OruBJELiMx, Bblabiub, Guxdehius, Abvx- 
BAqjOB, PiSAHXo, Loi^, Officers, and 
Attendants. 

. Cw. Stand by my side, you whom the gods 
* * have made 

(•) Old tttt Ifiitrtf, i«. 


Pres^^rvers of my throne. Woe is my heart. 

That the poor soldier that so richly fought, 

Whose rags sham’d gilded arms, whose naked 
braost 

Stepp’d before targes of proof, cannot be found : 
lie shall bo happy that can find liim, if 
Our grace can make him so. 

Bel. I never saw 

Such noble fury in so poor a thing ; 

Such precious deeds in one iliat promis’d nought 
But boggai'y and poor looks. 

Oym. No tidings of him ? 

P^s. lie hath been scorch’d among the dead 
and living, 

But no trace of him. 

Oym. To my grief, I am 

•The heir of his reward ; which I will add 
To you the liver, heart, and brain of Britain, 

[7b Bblabius, Guidsriub, and AnvutAors. 
By whom I grant she Jives. ’1’ is now the time 
To ask of wlieuco you are : — report it. 

Bel. Sir, 

In Oambrin arc ivc boi'n, and gentlemen : 

Further to boast were neither true nor modest, 
Unless 1 add, wo arc honcbt. 

Cyil Bow your knees. 

Arise, my knights o’ the battle ; 1 creato you 
Codipanions to our person, and will fit you 
Wltli dignities becoming your estates. 


Enter ConNiaius and Ladies. 

There’s business in tlieso faces. — ^^liy so sadly 
Greet you our victory ? you look like Romans, 
And not o’ tho couil; of Britain. 

Coe. Hail, great king I 

To sour your happiness, I must report 
The queen is dead. 

Cym. • Whom worse than a physician 

Would tliis repo{( become ? But I consider, 

By med’eino life may bo prolong’d, yet death 
>^ill seize the doctor *too. — ^How ended slie? 

Cob. WitliJlprfor, mpdly dying, like her life. 
Which, being cruel to thq, world, concluded 
Mos^ cruel to herselft M^bat she confess’d 
I will report, so pfease you : these her women , 
Can trip me, i{«l err { who with wet cheeka 
Wore present when ahe^finish’d. 

Cym, ' Pr’ythee, say. 

Cob. First, riie confess’d she never lov’d you ; 
only 

Affected greatness got by you, not you : 

Manried your royalty; was wife to your place ; 
Abhon'’d your person. ' • 

Cym. She alone knew this 

And, hut she apoke it d^ng, 1 would not 
Believe her lips in opening it Proce64^' 

to . 



AOT T.] 

Cob. Your daughter, whom she bore in hand to 
love 

With such integrity, she did confess 
Was as a scorpion to her sight ; whose life, 

But that her ffight prevented it, sho had • 
'JVen off my poLsun. 

Cysc. O moat delicate fiend 1 

Who is ’t can read a woman ? — Is there more t 
Cob. More^ sir, and worse. iSlio did confess 
sho had 

For you a mortal mineral ; which, being took, 
Should by the minute feed on life, and, lingering, 
By inches waste you : in which time she purpoH’/i, 
By watching, weeping, tendance, kissing, to 
0*ercome you with her show : yes,* and in time 
When she had fitted you with her crafty to work 
Her son into the adoption of tlic crown : 

But, failing of her end by his strange absence, 
Grew sbameless^desperato : open’d, in despite 
Of heaven and men, her purposes ; repented 
Tlic evils she hatch’d were not effected : so, 
Despairing, died. 

Cm Heard you all this, her women ? 

Lady. Wo did, so plcaao your highness. 

Cym. Mine eyes 

Were not in fault, for she was beautiful ;• 

Mine cars, that heard f her flattery ; nor my heatt 
That thought her like her seeming : it had Seen 
vicious 

To have mistrusted her : yet, 0 my daughter I 
That it was folly in me, thou ihayst say. 

And prove it in thy feeling. Heaven mend all !— 

AWtfr Lucius, lACiiisfo, tAe Soothsayer, and other 
Roman prisoners, gxwLrded ; Postuumus 
hdwnd, and Imoobn. 

• 

Thou oom’st not, Caius,.now for tribute ; that 
The Britons have raz’d out, though mtk. the loss 
Of many a bold one ; whose k^^^cn have mode 
suit 

That their good souls miiy be** appeas’d %vith 
slaughter ^ * - 

Of you their captives, ^luch oursSf have granted : 
So, think of your estate. # 

, Luo. « Consider, sir, the chfnce of war : the day 
Was yours by accident : had it with us. 

We ^ou)d not, when th^ blood was cool, have 
threaten’d * 

Our prisoners with the sword. But since the gods 
Will have it thus, that nothing but our lives 
May be call’d ransom, let it come : sufficoth 
A Roman with a Roman’s heart con suffer : 
Augustus lives to think on ’t ; and so much 
For my peculiar cafe. This one thing only 


[SOBga T. 

I wilf entreat ; my boy, a Briton bom, 

Let him be ransom’d : never master b^ ^ 

A page 60 kind, so duteous, diligent, 

So tender over his occasions, true, ^ , 

So feat, BO nurse-like : let his vii^e join • • 
With my request, which, I’llJInake bold, ^our 
highness ^ ^ 

Cannot deny ; he hath done no Briton harm, 
Though he have serv’d a Roman ; save hun« sir, 
And spare no blo<^ j^ido. 

Cym:. I have surely seen him ; 

His favour is familiar to me^ 

Boy, thou hast look’d ihys^^ into my grace. 

And oi't mine own. — I know not why, nor* where- 
fore, » 

To say, live, boy : ne’er tluuik thy roaster ; live ; 
And ask of Cym^liiic what boon 'thou wilt, ** 
Fitting my bounty and tby state, I’ll give it ; 

Yea, tbou^ thou, da demand a prisoner 
Tb.e noblest ta’en. 

Imo. * ,X humbly ttiank your highness. 
Luc. I do not bid tbeo beg my life, good lad ; 
And yet I know thou wilt. 

Imo, No, no ; alack, 

There’s other work in hand : I sec a. thing 
Bitter to mo os death : your life, good master. 

Must shuflio for itself. 

Luc. The boy disdains me, 

Ho leaves mo, scorns rao : bricAy die their joys, 
That place thorn on the trutli of girls and boys.— 
Why stands ho so perplex’d ? 

Cym. What wouldst thou, boy ? 

I love thee more and moro ; think more and more 
What’s best to ask. Kuow’st him thou look’st on ? 
speak, 

Wilt have him live ? Is lie thy kin ? thy friend ? 

Imo. He is a Roman ; no more kin to roe 
Than I to your highness ; who-, being born your 
vassal. 

Am something nearer. 

Cym. Wherefore ey’st him bo? 

Imo. I’ll tell you, sir, in private, if you please 
To give mo hearing. 

Cym. Ay, with all my heart. 

And lend my best attention. What’s thy name,? . 
Imo. Fidclc, sir. 

Cym, Thou ’rt my good youth, my page ; 

I’ll be th' ;nabter : walk mhx me ,* speak ft^y. 
[i/YMBBLiNB aTid Imooen convene apartm 
Bel. Is not this boy reviv’d from death? 

Abv. One sand 

Not more resembles that sweet rosy lad « 

Who died, and was Fidele what you ? 

Gui. The same dead thing alive. 

^KL. Poi^, peace! see ifuither; he eyes ve 
not; forbeai:; • 


OmBELINE. 


(•) Fim folio omits, rei. 
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U) Old text, kfart. 


{*} Old Iwtt omlta, nor. 



CYMBSUNB. 


C^MtoreB may be alike: were he. I am suie 
He ireuU>Ve apoko to m. '"«**« 

* ^ him dead. 

& bIm ^ i let’s aOb farther. 

^ It ig my mistress : 

omoe she ia living) let thd time ruif on 
^0 gpood, or bad.>* 

[Oyiibbune and Iicogxn coitis forward * 
Oijf. • Come, stand thou by our side ; 

Mok0 thy demand alond.---Suf [To Iaguimo.], step 
you forth; ' 

GKve answer tOethis boy, and do it freely ; 

Or, bv our greatness, atid the grace of it, 

Whicn is our honour^ bitter torture sliall 
Winnow the truth froin fidseboqd. — On, f speak to 
him..r 

Imo. My boon is, that this gentleman may render 
Of whom he had this ring. 

• Post, ^side.] What’s that to him ? 

C?ic. That diamond upon your finger, say 
How came it yours ? 

Iagu. Thou ’It tortura mo to leave unspoken that, 
Which, to be spoke, would torture thee. 

Cym. Howl mo? 

Iach. I am glad to bo constrain’d to utter that 
Which* tortneift3\ne to conceal. By villainy- 
T got this ring ; ’t was Lconatus’ jewel, 

Whom thou didst banish ; and, — which more may 
grieve Iheo 

As it doth me, — a nobler sir ne’er liv’d 
’Twuct sky end ground. Wilt thou hear more, my 
lord? 

Ctm. Ail that belongs to this. 

Xagh. That paragon, thy daughter, — 

For whom my heart drops blood, and my fidse 
spirits , 

Quail to romemhor, — ^gpvo mo leave ; 1 faint. 
Cyst. My daughter ! what of her ? Henew thy 
, ’ strength : 

I had rather thou shouldst live while nature will, 
Than die ere I hear more : strive, man, and speak. 

Iach. Upon a time,-r^tmhappy was the clock 
That Btraok Ae hm !— was in Borne, — accurs’d 
The maosioit tAere!— ’t was at a feast, — 
would 

Our viands bad been poison’d, or, at least, 

Those Which 1 heav’d to head ! — the good Post- 
humus I — 

What should I say ? ho was too good, to bo 
Whm ill men were ; and ««as the best of all 
AhongHt Ae rarest of good ones, — sitting sadly, 
praise our bves of Italy 


[SCINfi T< 

For beauty Aot mode barren the swelPd boast 
Of him that host could speak ; for feature, laming 
The 'shrine of A^'enus, or straight-pight Minerva, 
Postures beyond brief imturo ; ** for condition, 
A^hop of all Uie qualities tliat man 
Loves woman for ; besides, that hook of wiving, 
Faumess, which strikes the oyq 
Gym. ' ^ I stand on fire : 

Citfne to tho nfettcr. , 

Iach. All too soon I shall. 

Unless thou wouldst grieve quickly. This Post- 
humus^ ' 

Most like a noble IoimI in love, and one 
That had a royal lover — took his hint ; 

And, not dispraising whom wo prais’d, — therein 
He was as calm as virtue, — he began 
His mistress’ picture ; which by his tongue being 
iimdo, 

And tlicn a mind put in’t, either our brags 
Were crack’d of kitchen trulls, or his description 
Prov’d us unspeaking sots. 

Cym. Nay, nay, to the purpose. 

litCH. Your daughter’s chastity — there it begins. 
Ho spake of her, as Dian had hot dreams, 

And she alone were cold : whei^^at, I, wretch I 
Mode goniplo of his praise, and wager’d with 
* ^ him 

Pilicca of gold ’gainst this, which thou ho wore 
Upon liis honourd fingerJ to attain 
In suit the place of ’s bed, and win this nng 
By hers and mine adultery : he, true knight, 

No lessor of her honour confident 
Than I did truly find her, stakes this ring, 

And would so, liail it been a carbuncle 
Of Plicebus’ wheel ; and might so safely, had it 
Been all Ac woi-th of his car. Away to Britain 
Post I in this d*jsign : — well may you, sir, 
Kcmcmbcr ino at court, whore 1 was tanglit 
Of your chaste daughter, tlm wide difference 
’Twixt anferouB and villainous. Being thus quench’d 
Of hope, not lenging, mine Italian brain 
’Gai in your duller Britain operate 

vilely ; for piy vantage, excellent ; 

And, to be blHf, my practice so prevail’d 
That I return’d with simular proof enough 
To r ike tho noble Leonafus marl, 

By wounding his*l>clief in her renown, * 

With tokens Aus, an^Aus ; averring notes 
Of chamber-hanging, pictures, this her bracelet, — 
O, cunning, how I got it !* — ^nay, some marks 
Of secret on her person, Aat he could not 
But Aink her bond of chastity quite crack’d, 


Flntfelw. wt 


(t) OM test, On* 


» Wllleh tnrmmnimto Which to ninally an ap^nd- 
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jMi^. 

ddlHon of ch« tnnsorttor or ^ter. 
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ACT y.] OYMBBLIKB. [Mfevs t. 


I hayilpg tar’en tbe forfeit. 'Whereupon, — 
Mothinhs, 1 bco him now, — 

Post. \Rtuk%ng fanoardJ] Ay, so thou doet^ 
Ttalian fieut’ I — Ay me, moat crodulous fool, , 
Egregious murderer, thief, imy thing • 

That’s due to all the villains past, in being, 

To come ! — O, give me cord, or knife, or poison. 
Some upright justicer 1 Thou, king, send out 
For torturers ingenious : it is 1 • 
lhat aU tbe abhorred things o’ the earth amend, 
By being worse than they. I am Posthumus, 
That kill’d thy daughter : — villain-like, I lie ; — 
That caus’d a lesser villain than myself, 

A socril^ouB thief, to do’t : — the temple 
Of virtue was she ; yea, and she herself. 

Spit, and throw stones, cast mire upon me, set 
The dogs o’ the street to bay me : every villain 
Be called Posthunius Leonatus ; and 
Be villainy leas than *twaa ! — O Imogen 1 
My queen, my life, my wife t O Imogen, 

Imogen, Imogen I 

Isio. Peace, my lord ; hear, hoar ! 

Post. Shall’s have a play of this? Thou 
scornful page, 

There lie thy part. [Striking her : alu falls,* 
Pks. 0^ gentlemen, help 

Mine and your mistress : — O, my lord Postliumns! 
You ne’er kill’d Imogen till now : - help, hcljtl— 
Mine honour’d lady I 

Cth. Docs the world go round ? 

Post. How come these staggers on mo ? 

Pjs. Wake, my mistress 1 

Otic. If this bo so, the gods do mean to strike 
me 

To death with mortal joy. 

Pm. How fares my mistress ? 

Imo. 0, get thee from my sight ; 

Thou gav’st me poison : dangerous dellow, hence ! 
Breathe not where piinces are 1 
Otic. The tune of Imogen t 

Pm. Lady, the gods throw stones of sulphur 
on me, if * # 

That box I gave you was not thought by me ^ 

A precious thing ; I hod it froih ^ queen. 

Cyic. New matter sUA? 
lico. •* a It poison’d me. 

Con., /Ogods! — 

r left out one thing which the queen confess’d, 
'Which moat approve, thee honest : sf Fiaanio 
Have, said she, given hH miitreas inat imifictian 
WhiA I gave him for cordial, ake ia amvd 
Aa I tmdd serve a rat, ' 

Oyu. Whai’a this, Comeliui 7 

OoB. The queen, rir, very oft importun’d me 
To temper poisons for her. still pretending 
The sadsfoction of her knowledge only 
fa killing creatures vile, as cats and m>gB 
Of no esteem s 1, dreading that bar purpose 

; 


Was of more danger, jid compound {at her 
A certain stuff, 'which, boing ta’en, woidd eei 
The present power of lifa^ but, in short t|me, • . 
All offices of nature ahoula egahi* ' * * 

Do their due funotion8.-*]Iav<o v<m of it? * 

Imo. Most like Ldid, for I was dead. 

Bkl. My boye. 

There was our error. 

Gxji. This is, sure, Fidele. - 

Imo* Why did you throw your wedded lady from 
you ? 

Think that you are upon a totek, and now 
Throw me again. . [Rmiracing him. 

Post. Hang there like fiiut, my soul, 

* Till tho tree die t 

Ctm. How now, my flesh, my child ? 

What, mak’st thou me a dullard in this act ? * * ' 
'Wilt thou not speak to mo? > 

Imo. ^ Your blessing, sir. [Kneeling, 
Bbl. Though you did love this youu, I blame 
ye not ; 

You had a motive for’t. 

. >[To Guidebius and Abvxbaoub. 
Cym. My tears that fall 

Prove holy water on thee 1 Imogen, 

Thy mother’s dead. • • 

Imo. I am sorry for’t, my lord. 

Oym. O, she was naught; and ’long of her it 
was ^ 

That we meet hero so strangely : but her son 
Is gone, we know not how, nor where. 

Pis. . My lord. 

Now fear is from me, I’ll speak troth. Lord 
Cloten, 

Upon my lady’s missing, came to me 
With his sword drawn ; foam’d at the moutbi and 
•swore 

If I discover’d not whidi way she was gone, 

It was my instant death : by accident, 

I had a foigned letter of my master’s 
Then in my pocket, ^hich directed him 
To seek her on the mountams near to'Milfojrd; 
Where, in a ftenay, in my master’s garments, 
Which he inforc’d from me, away he ppsts 
With unchaste purpose, and with oath to violate 
My lady’s honour: what became of him, ^ 

1 forther know not. ' 

Gut. J Let me end the steny : 

I slew him uMve. 

Cym. Many, the gods foreflmd ! 

I would not thy good deeds shouM ficom. my lips- 
Pluck a hard sentence : pr’ytheeu.vahW JOuA. 
Deny’t again. ^ 

Gut. I have spoke it, and I did tt« 

Cym. He was a prince. 

--i - • 

thlnldntfof Chsttaet. — w 




Qm, A most incivil one : the wrongs ho did me 
Were nothioflysrineo-like ; for he did provoke me 
With liing(u||Pttiat would make me spuni the sea, 
If it could lo roar to me : I cut off his head ; 
And am right glad he is not standing hero 
To tell this (ale of mine. 

Cym. I am Sony* for thco. 

By thine own tongue thou art condemn’d) and must 
Euduie our law : thou’rt dead ! 

\ f&to. Tliat headless man 

I thought had been my lord/ 

' Cym. Bind the offender, 

And take him fiN>m our presence. 

Bbl,^ Stay, sir king; 

This man is bettei- than the man he slew, 

As well descended as thyself ; and hath 
More of thpo merited than a band of Clotens 
Had ever sear for. — Let his arms alone ; 

{To the Guard. 

They were not born for bondage, 

Cym. Why, old soldier, 

' Wilt thou lindo the worth thou art unruiid for. 

By tasting* of om* wrath? How of descent 
As good as' we? 


Aiiv. In that he spake too far. 

Gym. And thou shalt die for’t. 

Bel. Wc will die all three ; 

But I will prove, that two on ’s ai-c ns good 
As I have given out him. — My sons, 1 must. 

Fur mine own part, unfold a dangerous speech, 
Though, haply, well for jou. 

Anv. Your danger’s ours. 

Giri. And*onr good, his. 

Bel. llnvo at it then, by leave. 

Tliou hadSfc, great king, a subject who 
Was coll’d Belarius. 

Cym. ^ Wliat of him ? he’s 

A banish’d tra*ftor. 

Bel. JIo it is that hath 

Assum’d this ag($ : indeed, n banish’d man ; 

I know not how a tfaitor* 

Cym. • • , Take him hence ; . 

Tho whole world shaj^hot save him.' 

Bel. ^ Not too hot : 

Fir^t pay me for the nursing of thy sons ; 

And let it bo confiscate all, so soon 
As I’ve receiv’d it. 

Cym. Nursing of my sons ! 


Pint foUo, torrow. 


« Bm twUnt ^ wnthf) •• The cousquenca,” /obBio] 
isn* !■ takeattor the whale eettao ; bg tt bgfyrelng v 
iTmei* ttce iM/e.** Thb mep be the true tenBe of the espi 
■leSi hnt we heve tlwegre eetia^vcd iasUng, In thli place. 


mean trgt^g, 1t$Ung, ac.. h In'*' Twelfth Night,” Act 111. Sc. I :•<- 
•* TomU your legi, fir.” 

And egatn In Act 111. Se, hnee heard of Hmo kino of 
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ACT ▼.] 

Bkl. I am too blunt and saucj: here*a my 
knee ; 

Ere I arise 1 will prefer * my sons ; 

Then, spare not the old father. Mighty sir, 

These two young gentlemen, that call me fatfaec, 
And think they are my sons, are none of mines 
They oro the issue of your loins, my liege, 

And blood of your begetting. 

Otv, Hdwl my issue? 

Bjsl. So sure as you your father’s. I, old 
Morgan, 

Am that Belariiis whom you sometime banish’d : 
Your pleasure was my mere * offence, my punish- 
ment 

Itself, and all my treason ; that I suffered 
Was nil the harm I did. Tlicso gentle princes, — 
For such and so they are, — ^these twenty years 
Hare 1 train’d up : those arts they have, as I 
Could put into them ; my breeding was, sir, as 
Your highness knows. Their nurse, Euriphile, 
Whom for the theft I wedded, stolo these cliildi*cn 
Upon my banishment: I mov’d her tu’t; 

Having receiv’d the punishment before. 

For that which I did then : beaten fur loyalty, 
Excited me to treason. Their dear loss, 

Tlio more of you ’t was felt, the more it shap’d 
Unto my end of stealing them. But, gracious sir. 
Hero are your sons again ; and 1 must lose • 
'IVo of the sweefst companions in the world : — 
The benediction of these covering heavens 
Fall on their heads like dew ! for they are worthy 
To inlay heaven with stars. 

Gym. Thou woep’st, and speak’st. — 

The service that you thix^c have done, is more 
Unlike than this thou tell’st : I lost my ehildrcn ; 
If those be they, 1 know not how to wish 
A pair of wortliier sons. 

Bbl. Be pleaa’<l»nwliilc. — 

This gentleman, wliom I call Polydorc, 

Most worthy prince, ns yours, is true Giudcrius ; 
This gentleman, my Codwal, Arvirngus, 

Your younger princely son ; he, sir) was lapp’d 
In a most curious mantlo, wrought by the han(t 
Of his quccn-mothcr, which, for” m^^a probation, 
I can with ease produce. 

Cym. •* Goidcrius had 

Upon his neck a mole, a sanguu^p star ; 

' It Vras a mark of wonder. * • 

Bbl. 4his is fie ; 

Who hath upon him still 4iat natural stamp : 

It was wise Nature’s end in tlic donation, 

To bo his evidence now. 

Oyh. 0 , what am I 

A mother to the birth of three? Ne’er mother 
B^oic'd delireronce more.-r-Bless’d pray you ko, 


(*) Vint fblle, 
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That, after this strange starting from your orfae. 
You may reign in them now Imogen, 

Thou host lost this a kingdom. • 

Imo. » * No, my lord 5 *^ 

I have got two worlds by’t.--^,liyi^iielbrOthOT; 
Have we thus met ? • 0; never say hereafter * 

But I am truest speaker ; you call’d me brother, • 
Wlicn I was but your sister ; I you, brothers, 

When you* were so indeed. • 

Gym. Did you o’er meet? 

Abv. Ay, my good lord. 

Gui. And at tirst meeting lov’d ; 

Gontinned so, until we thought he died. 

Con. By the queen’s dram Bwallqtr’d. 

Gym. Q jaBB iratinet I 

When shall I hear all through? T^s ffesco 
abridgment * 

Hath to it circumstantial branches, which' 
Distinction should be rich in. — ^AVhero? how liv’d 
you? 

And when came you to serve our Roman captive ? 
How parted with your brothm ?t how first met' 
them?^ 

Why fled you from the court? and whither? 
These, 

And your three motives to the battie, with 
1 know not how much more, should he demanded, 
And all the other by-dependencies, 

From chance to chance ; but nor t]pQ time, nor place, 
Will servo our long intcr’gatories. See, 

Posthumus anchors upon Imogen ; 

And she, like harmless lightning, throws her eye 
On him, her brothers, me, her master, hitting 
Each object with a joy ; the couuterchange 
Is severally in all. Let’s quit this ground, 

And smoke the temple with our socrifioes. — 

Thou art Ay brother : so wo ’ll hold thee ever^ 

[To BelaJuvs. 

luo. You ore my father too ; and did ivdieve inq» 
To see this gracious season. 

Cym. All o’cijo/d, 

Save these in bonds ; lot them be joyful too, 

For they shall tosto our comfort. 

Imo. My good''mas|er, 

I will yet do you service. 

Luc. Happy be you ! 

Gym. The forlorn soldier that so nobly fought. 
He would have well bccom’d this place, and graced 
The thwikings of a king. 

I am, sir, 

The soldier that did company these three • • ” 
In poor beseeming ; ’twos a fitment for , 

The purpose I then follow’d that 1 was te, . 
Speak, lachimo : 1 had you down, and mig^ 

Have made you finish. 


OyMlJELINE. 


(*) Old text, M 
(tlOMtex^Irvilrf 



CYMBELINK 


Iacv* * 1 am down again : 

. [Kneeling, 

3ut now my heavy cODscience Bides my knee, 

\ Aaihehyomr&Toedid^Take that life, beseech you^ 
• 'Wluflli I BO otten oww: but your ring first ; 

hero the b Aoelet of, th^ truest princess 
•That ever swore her faith. 

Post. Kneel not to mo ; 

The pov^ that I have on you is to spare you ; 
The malice towards you to forgive you: livcj 
And deal with others better. 

Ctu. Nobly doom’d ; 

‘Wo’li leam onr fire^ess of a son-in-law ; 
Pardon’s the word to all. 

A&v. You holp us, sir, 

^ you did mhan indeed to be our brotlicr ; 
doy’d aire we that you are. [Rome, 

Post. Ybur servant, princes. — Good my lord of 
|Ilall forth your soothsayer: as I dept, mothought. 
Great Jupiter, upon his caglo back’d, 

Appear’d to me, with other spritely shows 
Of mine own kindred : when I wok’d, I found 
This label on my bosom ; whose contoiniug 
Is so from sense in bnrdncss, that 1 con 
Make no collection of it ; let him show 
llis skill in t^E^ conatniction. 

Luc. Philamionus f 

, Sooth. Hei'e, my good lord. 

Luc. !(^ad, and declare the meaning. 
Sooth. [Iteo^ts.] Whenas a lion^s whelp skcUlf 
<0 himself unhiotm, without seeMnff findt and he 
embraced hy a piece of tender air ; and when 
. from a stately cedar sltall be lopped branches, 
which, being dead many years, shall after revive, 
he jointed to the old stock, and freshly grow ; then 
shaJtl Posthumus end his miseries, Britain be forint 
^ note, and flourisfs in peace and plmtys^ 

.Thou, Leonatus, art the lion’s whelp ; 

^hc fit and apt eoustruction of thy name. 

Being LeO’-rustus, doth import so much : 

The jdeoe of tender air, thy virtuous daughter, 

[To Ctioibune. 

Wbiohswe cidl mollis aer ; and mMis.aer 
• 

• And floQxlih tn peace and plenty.] ThU preelona ecroll, and 
iU equelly ridleuloua exposition, fonn an appropriate sequel to 
the Tlilon, and irere doubtless the work of the same accom- 
plished hand. Mr. Collier suagests. whet b extremely probable, 
•thaibotlisoroll and vision formed part of an older play; and 


We term it mutier : whicli mulier I divine 
Is this mrat oonstant wife ; who, even now, 
Answering.the letter of the oracle, 

Unknown to you, unsought, were clipp’d about 
'^Yith this most tender air. 

CvH. This hath some seeming. 

Sooth. The lofry cedar, royal Cymbdine, 
Personates thee : and thy lopp’d branches point 
Thy two sons /orth : who, by Belarius stolen, 

For many yearn thought dead, aro now reviv’d. 

To the mmestic cedar join'd ; whoso issue 
Promises Britain peace and plenty. 

Gym. Well, 

My peace we will begin : — and, Caius Lucius, 
Although tlie victor, we submit to Csssar, 

And to the Eoman empire ; promising 
To pay our n'Oiited tribute, from tbo which 
Wo were dissuaded by om* wickod queen : 

Whom heavens, in justieo, both on her and 
how, 

Havcv laid must heavy hand. 

Sooth. Q'ho fingers of tho. powers above do 
tune 

The harmony of this pcaco. Tho vision 
Which I made known to Lucias, ere tho stroke 
Of this yet* scarcc-cold battle, at tliis instant 
Is full accomplish’d ; for tlio Homan eagle, 
south to west on wing soaring aloft, 
lieascn'd herself, and in the beams o’ Uie sun 
So vnnisli’d : which foieshow’d our princely eagle, 
The imperial Ccesar, should again unite 
llis favour with tlio radiant Cynibeliiio, 

Which shines hero in tho west. 

Ctm. I.iaud we the gods ; 

And lot our crooked smokes climb to their nostrils 
From our bless’d altars ! Publish wo this peace 
To all our subjects. Set wo forward : lot 
A Roman apd a British ensign wave 
Friendly together : so through Lud’s town march ; 
And in t|ie temple of great Jupiter 
Our peace we’ll ratify ; seal it with feasts. — 

Set on there i^Never was a war did cease, 

bloody hgnda vvere wash’d, with such a peace. 
^ ^ • [Exeunt, 

9 1 -- -- 

(*} Old bxt, ifet tki9. 

such ilddlea being extremely popular on tho oviy atoga, Shaken 
peaK may not have UkCd to omit them. ^ 



ILLUSTRATIVE COMMENTS.' . 


ACT I. 


Scene \,^CymhdiiM.\ Tho Rlatorical incidents in 
piece Bhekespenre denvod from his old authority, 
tho pages of Holinsbod : and thw ore supposed to occur 
about the twenty-fourtn year of Gmbefine's reign and 
tl^ forty-second year of tho reign of Augustus 

** After the death of Cassibolaue, Tlieomantius or Tenan- 
ttus the yoongeat sonneof Lud, was made king of Britaino 
In the yeere of the world 31121, after the building of Kome 
706, and before the coniming of Christ 46. Hu is namctl 
also in one of the Kngliah chronicles Tonnneo: in the 
same chronicle it is cunteined, that not ho, but his brother 
Andjogeus was king, whero Geffl-ey of Monmouth aud 
others testifie that Androgctis abandoned tho land cicrolio, 
and continued still at Romo, because he know the Britaina 
hated him for treason he had committed in aiding Julius 
Cesar against Caasibolane. Theomeentius ruled the land 
in good quiet, and paid the tribute to the Romans which 
Cassibollano bad granted, and fiuallie departed this lifiT 
after he hod reign^ 22 yeares, and was buried at Londep. 

** Kymbcline or Cimbelino the sonno of Thoomontius was 
of the Britaina made king after the deoeosse of his fothcr, 
in tho yeare of the world 3014, after the building of Romo 
728, and before the birth of our Saviour 8A Thb man (ns 
some write) was brought up at Rome and thcio made 
knight by Augustus Cesar, under whoroe he nen'od in the 
warres, and was in such favour with him, that ho was at 
libertie to pay bis tribute or not. « « * Touching the 
ooutinuance of the yeares of KymbcUnes roigne, some 
writers doo varie, but tho best approovod affirme, that 
he reigned 36 yeares and then diod, and was buried at 
London, leaving behind him two sonnes, Guiderius and 
Arviragus. 

** But hero it is to be noted, that althougll our histories 
doo alRrme, that ns well tins Kymbeline, ns also his father 
Theomantius, lived in quiet with the Romtins, and con- 
tinuolllo to them naied the tributes which thi Britaina 
had covenanted with Julius Cesnr to yet we find in 
the Romano writers, that after Julius (^s^'s death, when 
Augustua had taken upon him the ^le of the empira, the 
Britaina refhsod to pale that tribute : wheflat as Comclsas 


Tacitus roporteth, Augustus (being othemise ooeujM) 
was contented to winke, howbeit through earnest calling 
upon to recover hia right by auoh aa were deairoua to see 
the uttermost of tho British kingdomo ; at lengthi to wit» 
in tho tenth yeare after the death of Julitia Ceaar, which 
was about the thirteenth yeare of tho said Theomantius, 
Augustus made provision to posse with an annie over into^ 
Britaino, and was come forward upon his ioiimey into 
Gallia Coltica : or os we male sale, into these hither parts 
of Franco. * * • ^ 

** Whether this controversie which appeareth to fall foctli 
betwixt the Britans and Augustua, was occasioned by 
Kymbeline, or some other prince of the Britoins, I have 
not to avouch : for that by our writers it is report^ that 
Kymbeliqis being brought up in Rome, and knighted in 
the court of Au^stus, over sliewed hiinselfe a friend to 
the Romans, and cbieflie was loth to^rAke with tliem, 
because the youth of the Britaine nntion should not be 
deprived of tho benefit to bo trained and brought up 
among the Romans, whorebv they might loame Iwth to 
behave thomsclvos like oivill men, anj^to atteine to the 
knowledge of feats of warre.'’— HOLlMsaED. 

(2) Scene III.— 

and tlbtn 

ffav€ turiCd mine eye, and wept,] 

This pathetic description was perhi^ suggostod by a 
pa.ssage from Golding’s translnllon of ** OvicPs Metamor- 
phosis:"— 

** She lifting ugher watry ayei behtlA her husband sCand 
Uppun the Hatchet making iignei by beekenlng with hli hand i • 
And Nhe made signea to him agalne And after that the land 
M an farre remooved fWmi the ahtp, and that tho sight began • 

To he unable to diacerne the face of any man, A 

Aa long aa ere aho could ahe 1i»okt upon the rowing keele 
And then ahe could no longer time for dialance ken It weele, 

She looked atlll upon the aatlea that flaaked with the wlnde 
Upon the maat. And when ahe could the aailea no longer find, 
She gate her to her emptle bed with aad and torfe hart.” < 

OoLDXVO*a Otidf b. xi (1567). 


ACT 

(1) SCSNlll.-^ 

A nude einytte-epcHed, Hie tke erfmioa dropi 
/* Ae ftcffom of a eotaaftP.] 

This portieulfir rircunistaoee is found in the Minn 
novel, of which fha fbllowlng Is Scottowa’a ab«bi|Kk:— 
''SeTOTol Italian merchants met aoeideiitaBy In iWii 
nl rapper, and conversed fteely of theis abienk wlvee» 

*I Imow not,’ one Jestingly remark^ 'hm ttiy wife 
oondui^ benelf in my absence, but ef thin am c«r» 
iaiii, that whenever I meet with an attranUvn beauty. 


I make the beat adyantage 1 can of ths onmrtunity. ' 
* And no do I,' quoth nnother, *f(w whether iDaUm my 
iriKb unfeithfel og not» ahe will lo^ if ahe plaoeSa.* A 
nrd aald Uun attna, and all nadily odncfclnd in the 
mntioua opfehm, except Bemaho Lomallii^ of Oraoo, 


who maintained that 


wife peifiMstiy bamitifeh. in 


tho fiowir of youth, ai^ of ^ ueh mdfepatnhle 
thnShe* waa oonvtoced if he were absent fer ten yeora, 


w ra a er ve her fidelity, A young mendinnt of Pin* 
Ambragiulo^ wna ratmidy fecettoo# on the raljce^ 



lLLUSTlUTiy£*OOMMENm 


md oonolQdbd mom Hbartiii^b remarki by offiMig to eflbot 
the eeduetioii of this modera Lucrotia, provided oppor* 
tiiidty weftflbrdodhlm. Beroeboansworod hiaooDfl&ot 
•boait hr the proposltioa of a wager, whfidi waa instantly 

** Aooorditig to Agreeg^t, ^rnabo ramtiiDed at Paris, i 
‘ whOo Attbtoglnlo set ont for Genoa, where his inquiries 
eodn oonvinoed hliB thatOiqevTL the wife of Bemabo, had* 
not boon too highly pndsed, and that his wager would be 
* lost without he oouid effect by stratagem what he bad 
certainly no probability of obtaining by direct solicitation. 
Chaooe t^w in his way a poor woman, oitcn employed in 
the bouaff of Oinevra, whom he secured in faia interest by 
a bribe. Sretending uiiav<ddab1o absence for a fbw days, 
the woman intreated Ginevra to take cham of a ham 
<diesb till she returned. The lady consented, and toe 
chest, with Ambrogiulo secreted in it, was placed in 
Ginevra'a bedebambw. When the lady retired to rest, the 
▼illain crept from his concealment, and by the light of a 
taper, took particular notice of the pictures and furniture, 
and the form and situation of the apartment. Advancing 
ip the bed, he eagerly sought for some mark about the 
Jculy's person, and at last espied a mole and tuft of golden 
hair upon her left breast. Then taking a ring, a purso, 
and otner trifles, he returned to his concealment, whentje 
•be was not released till the third day, when the woman 
returned, and had the obost conveyed home. 

'* Ambrogiulo hastily summoned the merbhants in Fhi'is, 
who were prosont when the wager was laid. As a proof 
of his success he produced the stolon tnnkets ; called 
them gifts from the lady, and dosoribod tlio furniture of 
the bed-room. Bemabo acknowledged tho corroctnoss of 
the account, and oonfbssed that the purse and ring 
belonged to his wife; but added, that as Ambrogiulo 
might have obtained his account of the room, and pro- 
cured tho jewoll aflk>, from aomo of Ginevra'a servonta, his 
claim to the money was not yet established. * Tho prooMi 
1 have given,’ said Ambro^tilo, * ought to suffice ; but os 
you calf on mo for mom, I will silence your soeptidam at 
onoe Ginevra h|p a mole on her left breast.' Bemabo’s 
oountonanoo testified tho truth of the assertion, and he 
shoray acknowledged it by words : he then paid the sum 
he had wagered, and instantly set out for Italy." 

<2) Senrn III.— harhJ the larh ai heaven*s ffois 
rinys, The nightingale herself has not more happily 
Inspim our early poets than the lark. Hear, with what 


melody the fkdwr of tlmm all makes the morning acmgstci'e 
oard weleome the glorious sun,— 

** The busy larkc, iiiesspgeruf dsye ' 

Bslueth In hire tong the morne gimy: 

And f^ry Phebus ryseih up sn brlfiht, 

That al the oriShit lauglieth of tho lisht." 

, Ckavcbh's XnigktM TaU, 

Hear, too, Spenser:— 

Wake now my love, awake ; for it is time. 

The Koey bfome long einre left Tithonce bad. 

Ail rrarty to her tllver eorbr to ctyme. 

And Pho^e gina to shew hie glorioui hed. 

Hark how the rheerofUll birds do ebaunt theyr lain 
And carmll of loves praise. 

The mrrry Larke hir mat tine singe aloft, 

The thrush leptyee. the lt(a\ It deeeant playei, 

1'he Ousell ehrille, the Ruddock warhtes eoft. 

Bo goodly all agree with swert coneent, 

To IbU dayes merriment.”— 1595. 

Nor foiget Shakespeare, again, on the same thome, In his 
“ Vanua and Adonis 

“ Lo here the gentle lark, weary of rest. 

From his raoiiit cabinet mounte up on high. 

And wakes the morning, from whoso silver breast 
The sun erlsetU In his mideity." 

Nor Mflton, in his Paiudise Lost," Book V. 

“ yo birds 

Tligt singing up tokeavmCtgnU ascend.** 

(3) Scene IV.— 

— her aUendanU nr# 

AU tteom, and /louourable.] 

''It was nnetently the custom for tho attendants on our 
nobility and other great poraonagos (as it is now for the 
servants of the king) to tnKe an oath of fidelity on their 
entrance into offico. In tho household book of tho 5th 
l^rl of Northumliorland (compiled A.D. 1512), it is cxpromly 
onlorod [p, 49] that * what person soovor ho bo that corn- 
myth to my Lordus service, that Incontyncnt after ho bo 
introd in tno chcquyrrouU [check- roll] that ho be sworn in 
tho eountynge-hous by a goutiUmon-ushor or yoman-usher 
in tho presence of the hodo officers ; and on theireabsenoo 
before tho olorko of the kcdiyngo either by such an oath 
as is in the Book of Othes, yff any such [oath] be, or ells 
by such an oth as thei shall seyme besto by their dio- 
oretion.'"-^PEBOT. 


ACT 


(1) SOXNB I.— 

fhejfMd Casribdan, who woo onoe ai petaf,— 

• jfforfwts/— <0 nuuter Cmads sword, 

MM ZtuTs town wM r^oieifipdra Mghi, 

And Britotu sirwt wiik eowrage.] 

'Tbiis aooerding to that which Oesar Umarife and other 
uthentick authon have written, was Britaine made 
ribntorie to tho Bomaas by the oonduot of tho aame 
ksar. But our histories fimre diflbr from this, affirming 
hat Oesar comming the seoond time, was by the Britsines 
dth valkmde and martiall proweise beaten and repelled, 
s he was ai the flrat, and spedallie by msanas that Cassl- 
■ s Uan a had night In the IhAmes giwat piles of trees piked 
dth ylon, thfOttph wUdi his ships beiiig eutted the river, 
mro perished and lest, And after his camming a land, he 
[M vanquished in bsttd^ and constrained to flee Idto 
hdlia wBh those ships that ramalned. For icy of this 
stand viotorio (ssith Galf^) Cbssibellaiio made a grsat 
mat at London, imd thm did saoiffleo to tho go^*” 
‘-Houiraam 


III. 

aame aluraniciler thus accounts for the name of 
Iftd'stown:— 

"Lud begbn ^Is rolgnq, in tho yeore after the creation 
of the world 8895, amr the building of the oitle of 
Rome 679, before the comfiUng of Chnst 72, and before 
the Bomanos ontred Britaine 19 yeeres. This Lud proved 
a right weoithie psiflo^ amending the lawes gf thff mime 
that were defeotlve, aooliahing evill customs and mehen 
used among bft peopll^d repairing old cities and tonnes 
which ware deomed: bu\ spociallie he deliied most to 
beautifle end inlaige with buildings the .oitie of Tmlno- 
vant, which he compassed with a strong wall made of Umo 
and stone, in the Imst manor fortified with diverse faiie 
towen: in the west part of the same wall he erected 

a strong gate, which be oommanded to be colled uto bis 
naiae^ Ludagate, and so unto ibis dnieit is called Lodgato, 
O) onsllt drowned In pronontiatlon of \ha word. * * v 
pBy reason that king Lud so much astesmed that oitle 
before all other of ms realme, inlatging it so greatlie as 
be did, and oontil&oalUe in manner remaiiiad ukste, the 
DamowesoliaiiMao that it was called ChMiiud, that is 

W 
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10 moB, ImAb towne : and after bj oomptipii of fpeech H 
waa named London.'*— iTiifeiTf of Book 111. o. 9« 

(2) SOENB I.— 

— MuhM^Ma 0 ,adt our law, 

Who wu the first of Jirimn vhieh did put 
Jfis brow vithiu a gUdoa croun, and ealUd * 
Jlirmtf a Huff.'] 

** Mttimuoiua Ounwallo^ or aa otbor naie Dnnwallo Mtiimn* 
duH, tho Bonne of Clotpn, got tho upper band of tbo other 
dukes or rulera : and after his fathers dS^ocasse began his 
reigne orer the i^'hole monarchio of Britaine, in tlie yeere 
of tbo world 35!^. * * This Mulmucius Dunwallo is 
named in the english chronido Donebant, and proovod a 
right wortliie prince. Ho builded within the dtie of Jjon- 
don then called Troinovant, a tcmplo, and called it tho 
touplo of peace. * * He also made manle good lawes, 
which wero long after used, called Mulmucius lawes, turned 
out of the British speech into tho Latino by Glldas Princus, 
and long time after tFonslatoil out of latino into english by 
AlfVed king of Kngland, and mingl6<l in hU statulos. * * 
After he eHtablish^ bis land, and set his Hrituins in 
good and convenient onlcr, ho ordoined him by the advise 
m his lords a crowne of golde, and caused himsclfe with 
greato aolomnitio to bo crowned, according to tho custom 
of tiie paenn lawes then in iiso : and bicauso ho tho 
first that Dare a crowne bcero in Britnano, after tho opinion 
of some writers, ho is named tho first king of Britaine, and 


an the other before roheaxBdfi are named rulers, dnkei, or * 
govemora.”— HounsBED. ^ 

(3) SCBNB-rV.— • 

— a pamusjsf out of/fMon; * ' 

And for lam riehinrthanao hang oy the wMf « • 

I muiibtripp'dJ] a * s 

"To 'hang by the waUf,’*' nteevens^remarha, "does not 
mean, to m converted into hangings for a room, but to 
hung vn, as useless, among the negliDoted contents of a 
wai^rt^e. So in ' Meesuro for Measure s ^ * 

* That have, like unacour’d armour, hung bg thS vallj 

"When a boy, at an ancient mansion-housd in Suflbik, I 
saw one of these repositories, which (thanks to a snooession 
of old maids !) had oecn preserved with superstitious reve- 
rence for almost a ccntuiy and a half. 

"Clothes wero not formerly, as at present, made of 
slight materials, were not kept in drawer^ or g^ven away 
ns soon as lapso of time or change of fariiion h^ impaired 
their value. On the contrary, thoy were hung up on 
wooden pegs in a room appropriated to the sole purp<^^ 
receiving thorn ; and though such cast>off things as wero 
coni])OSM of rich substances wero occasionally ripp$d for 
domostic uses (viz. mantles for infants, vests for childreii. 
and counioritanes for bods), articles of inferior quality wei( 
Kuflbred to hang by the teallt, till ^ and motbs had 
destroyed what priuo would not {wnnit to be worn by ser- 
vants or poor relations." ^ 


ACT V. 


(1) Scene III.— -A narrow lane, an old man, and tm 
hoi/s /] Holinshod relates tho story whence this incident is 
t^en as having hapiwned in Scouand during the reign of 
king Kenneth, A. d. 976. 

" Tho Danes, perceiving that there was no hope of life, 
but in victorio, rushed forth with such violence upon thoir 
advonaries, that first the right, and then after tho loft 
wing the Scots, was constit*inoil to rotira and fioo 
ba^e, ^e middlu wnnlo stoutly yot keeping their ground: 
but the samo stood in such danger, being now loft naked 
on the aides, that tho victorio must noedea^ve remained 
with tho Danes, hsul not a renewer oP tho kattcll coino in 
time, by the apiiointnicut (os is to lie thought) of almightie 
Ood. • 

" For as it chanced, there was in tho next field at the 
some time an husbamlman, with two ofi his sons busie 
abmit his worko, named ITaie, a man strong and stiffesin 
msUng and shape of liodlo, but indbed wHh a valiant qgu- 


rage. This Haie bdiolding tho king with the most ^rt of 
tiio uoblos, fighting with great valinncie in the middle 
word, now destitute of tho wmgs, and in great danger 
to be oppressed with tho gniat violence of his cnimies, . 
cnuglit a plow'boaine in his hand, and with tho samo ex- 
horting his Bonnes to doo the like hasted towards the 
battoll. * * There was ncoro to tho place of tho battell 
a long lane fonsed on tho sides with ditches and wallos 
mode of turfe, through the which tlio Scots whldi fled we 
beaten down%y the enlmics in hoajies. , 

" Hero Halo with his sonnes, supposing they might oest* 
stale the fight, plaood themselves overthwart the lane, beat 
them backo whom they met fleeing, and spared neithei^ 
friend nor fo: but downe thuy went all such as came 
within their readi, wherewith diverse hardie personaeoa 
oned unto their ftllowes to retune back unto the batteU.** 
— Zfotom tfSoofland, fo, IflS. 


ns 



CRITICAL OPINIONS ON CYMBELTNE. 


^"Cymbexjne is one of Shakspoare’s most wonderful compositions. IIo has here combined a novel 
of Boccaccio's with traditionary talcs of the andent Britons reaching back to the times of the first 
Homan emperors, and he has contrived, by tho most gentle transitions, to blend together into one 
harmonious whole the social manners of tho newest times with olden hci'oio deeds, and oven with 
appearances of the gods. In the character of Imogen no one fcaturo of female excellence is omitted ; 
her chaste tenderness, her softness, and her virgin pride, her boundless resignation, and her mognop 
nimity towardsjic^mistaken husband, by whom she is unjustly persecuted, her adventures in disguise, 
her apparent death, and her recovery, form altogether a'picture equally tender and alTocting. Tho two 
Princes, Guidorius and Arviragus, both educated in thoVilds, form a noble contrast to Mimnda and 
Perdita. ShakspSire is fond of showing tho superiority of the natural over tho artificial Over tlio 
art wfiich enriches nature, ho somewhere says, there is a higher art created by nature herself* 
As Miranda’s unconscious and unstudied sweetness is more pleasing than those charms which endeavour 
to captivate us by the brilliant embellishments of a refined cultivation, so in these two youths, to whom 
the chase has given vigour and hardihood, but who are ignorant of their high destination, and have 
been brought up apart from human society, we are equally CDchaiitcd by a mtvfi heroism which leads 
them to anticipate and to dream of deod^of valour, till an occasion is ofiered which they are irresistibly 
^^miielled to embrace. When Imogen oemes in disguise to their caire ; when, with all tho innocence of 
^Idhood, Guiderius and Arvira^s form an impassioned friendship for the tender boy, in whom they 
^ther suspect a female nor their own sister ; when, on their reVum firom tho chase, they find her dead, 
then * sing her to the ground,’ and cover the grave with flowers : — ^theso scenes might give to the most 
deadened imagination a new life for poetry. If a tragical^svent is ot^ apparent, in such case, whether 
the spectators are already aware of it or ought merely iu suspect it* Shakspeare always knows how to 
mitifate the impression without weakening it : he makes the mouming musu^, that it may gain in 
solemnity what it loses in seriousness. With respect to the other parts, tile wise* and vigorous Bclari^* 
who, after long living as a hermit, again becomes a hero, i** a vederableP figpre ; the Italian lachirao’s 
'eady dissimulation and quick presence of mind is quite suitable to tfie boM imehery which he plays ; 
lymbeline, the fother of Imogen, and even her husband Posthumus, during tb^ first half of tho piece. 


* Th^ pa^g9 In Shalcipflan ben qaoted, taken iritb the 
nCext, ertll not beer the eonatructlon of the critic. The vbole 
Qa thoa:— 

Tetnaiun la made better hr no mean* 

But natare makee that mean : ao, o'er that art 
« Which yon say adds to Mtnie, la an art 

That nature makee. Ton tee, aveet maid, we manv 

A iteatleceeion to the vildeat etocki 

And make coneelre a hark of baaer kind 

Bv bud of nobler nee : thia It an art 

Which doea mend nature, ehapse It rather ; but 

The nilteelf la nature."— IVleferV Telr. Act IV. So. 


Shakapeare doea not here mean to Institute a comparison be- 
tween the iclmtive excellency of that which la Innate and that 
which wa owe to inatructlon^ but merely aaya, that the luatrtic- 
tlou or art fa Itself a part of nature. The speech ia addressed by 
Folyxents to Petdita, to persuade her that the changes edketed In 
the appeannee of Sowers by the art of the gardener are not.to be 
accounted unnatural; and the expcstslon of maJUnj coneeiw m 
bark 4/ bastrJHmd bmjbad 0 / neblsr rues (l,e. cneraRlDg), would 
rather lead to the hiftmnee, that the mlud derived he chief value 
from the inOuenee of cultdiu.— TsAva. 
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^ otherwise: the Ihlse and^^oM Queen is mere^jK^ 
instrupiieiji of JblU jdot ; sIm aiid her stupid sop Cfoten (the onl^ oomio port in dhe piece), wheal rndp 
arro||fiQcd|9*pP^U7od with much humour, are, before the oonolusion, got ;;ld of by m^ted punishnleut. , 
As h^iiso^ of the fable, *-the war between the Bomans and Britons, which brings on^tli* 

df^i 3 sMiif(^the ^di' in the eztenUof his plan had so little room to spare, that he merely endepyouiB to 
i^ftt^ebOnt it as,a mute procession. But to the last scene, where all the numerous threads of the kn^ 
aire, untied, he boa again given its fhll development, that ho might oollect together into one focus the 
scotteyed impressions of the whole. This example and many others are a sufficient refutation of 
Johnson’s assertion, thalf Shahspeare usually hurries over the oondusion of his pieces. Bather does 
he, ftom a desire to satisfy the feelings, introduce a great deal which, so &r as the understanding of the 
denouement requires, might iu a strict sense be justly spared : our modem spectators are mudi more 
impatient to see tho ourtoin drop, when there is nothing more to be determined, than those of his Say 
could have been.”— S chlegel. 


^ This play, if not, in tho construction of its fable, one of tho most perfect of our author's produottoos, 
is^ in point of poetic beauty, of variety and truth of character, aud in the display of sentiment and 
<^(dbitic&,''one' of' the most lovely and interesting. Nor can we avoid expressing our astonishment at the 
* tweepkig odndemttation which Johnson has passed upon it ; charging its fiction with folly, its conduct 
‘ wHb absiMity; its events with impossibility ; terming its faults too evident fbr detection and too gross 
for aQpuvaiion. ^ ^ ' 

. ♦OSF the enormous injustice of this sentence, nearly every page of CgmheUne wiU, to a reader of any 
taste or ffiscriminatioD, bring the most decisive evidence. That it possesses many of the too common 
inattentions of Shakspeare, that it exhibits a frequent violation of costume, and a siiTgular oonfusion of | 
nomenclature, cannot bo denied j but these are trifles light as air when contrasted with its Iherit^v 
which are of tho very essence of dramatio worth, rich and full in all that breathes of vigour, animatiGD,| 
aud intellect, in all that elevates tho fiuicy, and improves the heart, in all that fills the eye with tearsi^ 
or agitates the soul with hope and fear. 

In pomssiou of excellences vitd as these must be deemed, cold and &stidioua is the criticism ihi 
on account orirregularities in ntere technical detail, would shut its eyes upon their splendour. Nor 
there wanting critics of equalj|esirnjing with, and superior taste to Johnson, who have oonsider^'whi 
he hftt brwded with the unqii^pAMeha of ^ooi^ion of manner^ as fonning^ in a certain poini^ 
viciw, on® of tho most plearin^f .wepoisAaeu^ of the piece. It may be also remarked, that^ if thW^ 

Md plape be an obwmd in this pl^, ss in Bu^othen of the same poe^ unity;* 

' end feding* the tesbe>f |bnias,Jind without whidi the utmost et[brt of art will 'dvtr 
fisunilt^mly and happilyjnpportod. . ' , 

lijvdjr 1^ perfect of S hahspeaitfa female duttotan^ the pattern of ooanninaf'ioyl 
I » . „ ddioai^Had propriety of her sentun^it^ Ity her a^bUity, tenderaeaa, and 

[' ■ endnruhe ^ peideeution from the quarter whew abe had oonfiJentty kdnd wj 

aeisea upon q^'Jlltfihetlooa ; and when compelled to fly from. 


' A.a«wew«)^u 4 
A MtBA^haiW fe* maorniSfe'r 
TMflUMW hettaad tatrinC ' 





ahaia 
thaU' 

«i 

iatareoutse w^ iiw 
dhM and mauaeitatioa, at* 


Kdeto, the dfaguise of « pagfe m fbHdw hear feotatepo 1 

ife of her pflfpjinage her at the We of Bdaiios 

j ianto f thehr.hiith a^ll^ tyv euppoMd death)* ftt 
e^-nmWie vadtimii 




OBJXICUUD OPINICKd 

of our authoi^ geaius, and trHch baa bad but ftw BoooeeBftil ifipitatosgL \ 
lajMstanda pre-einjgnnt ^ho po«t Oolliou^ who soama to Juivo trodden ibia ao&aeaiiiijOii 
cailtMiial mind^and who baa aung the Borrows of tiidUe in strains worthy of tbair sabjaot^ and' 
will cootinoB to charm the* mind and soothe the heart < till pity's ^ be dead.' 

compared with this fihsoinating portrait, the other personages (f the drama appajU but\ 
seoon^wy n^t.’ '¥et are they adequately brought out^ and stilfuUy diToraified; the treaeihgi 
subtlety <of lachimo, the sage experience of Belariua, the native nobleness of heart, and innate ! 
of mind, which burst forth in the vigorous sketches of Quiderios and Arvir^ius, the temerity, oredu 
and penitence of Posthumus, the uxorious weakness of Qymbeline, the hypocriay of his Quaeni' and i 
oomio arrogance of Cioten, half fool and half knave, produce a striking diversity of action an 
sentiment. 

• "Of this latter oharacter, the constitution has been thought so extraordinaiy. and involving element 
of a kind so incompatible^ as to form an exception to the oustomaiy^tegrity and consistency of on 
author’s draughts from nature. But the following passage from the pen of an elegant female writei 
will prove, that this curious assemblage of frequently opposite qualities has existed, and no doubt dii 
exist in the lays of Shakspeare : — * It is curious that Shakspearo should, in so plngnlar n charaoter m 
Goten, have given the exact prototype of a being whom I once knew. The nnw»eauing frown of tbi 
countenance ; the shuffling gait ; the hurst of voice ; the bustling insignidoanoe ; the fever and ague flh 
of valour ; the froward tetohiness ; the unprincipled malice ; and, what is most curious, those ocoasiona 
gleam^lHBV’^^i^se, amidst the floating clouds of folly which generally darkened and eonfosed the 
man’s brain ; and which, in the ohaiucter of Goten, we are apt to impute to a violation of unity ii: 

character ; but in the sometime Captain C n, lesaw that the portrait of Goten was not out oi 

natiire.* % 

^ Poetical justice has been strictly observed in this drama ; the vicious characters meet the pnniah- 
ment due to their crimes, while virtue, in all its various degrees^ is proportionably rewarded. > The scans 
of retribution, which is the cdosing one of the play, is a mnsteipiece of skill ; the development of the 
plot, for its fulness, completeness, and ingenuity, surpassiDg any effort of the kind among our author’s 
contemporaries^ and atoning for any partial incongruity which the structure or conduct of the story nuQr 
have previouriy displayed.”—- D baxb,^ • 


END OF YOL IL 
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